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EENTORIAL

Surrounded by a wealth of talent an editor’s lot should
be & happy one: accepting submissions and blending them to
produce a journal. [t has been acknowledged previously that
very few activities spawn the huge amount of literature as does
climbing and mountaineering, and a high proportion of those
whao participate 1n such pastimes also read about them. In
addition to quantitative factors there are also qualitative char-
acteristics. Chimbers and mountmingers are ebservant and crea-
tive as they ¢limb rocks, achieve summits, or simply saunter
amongst mountains, and they have an appetite to tell their ales
and 1o voee their views,

Az joimnt editors we are grateful that once again FRCC
members have proved they ane writers as well as readers, We
thank those who have contributed and we hope all members
will lind something to their taste as another joumnal has fallen
mto place. Ditferent stvles have been adopted and the stand-
ard of writing varies. but all contributions are based on the
experiences of FRCC members, There is no distinet theme,
but s for many journals, emphasis is on nostalgia, However
this goes bevond mere recollection or remembrance with an
element ol struggle between body and spirit, vet there are ne
regrets. Always positive: memmbers” submissions are concerned
with human relattonships ranging through desires, endeavours
and achievements; sometimes serious or factual and some-
times humorous or nebulous.

Perhaps an editor’s lot 15 not as strmghtforward as sug-
gested above, For thas fourth edition of our joint editorship
wie set oul once more to identity subjects and 1o target poten-
tial contributors. Somewhat disappointingly a number of pro-
posed articles have not come to fruition, and in particular there
15 0 dearth of commentary on the Lake District. 'We have al-
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readdy set the scene for the Centenary Journal in 2006 1o focus
on the Lake District and perhaps this has undermined the
present edition, The Club needs to embody sts full title as the
Fell & Rock Climbing Club of the English Lake District,
Notwithstanding the likelihood that a Cemtenary Jouwrnal will
stimulate nostalgia it must also embrace what is happening
now and it must look to the future.

For this 2004 edition we have reversed the decline in Book
Roviews, though caiching up from the last couple of years has
led to a disproporionate number. The reviews are not over-
effusive, and ideed some may be judged insafficient. but for
the Centenary Jowmal it will be necessary to limit Hook Re-
views 1o magor publications of the moment.  Another section
to be limited 1s hikely 1o be Climbs Obd and New where the
present bulk may be regarded as excessive. Even so, the list-
mygs have been pruned with efforts directed at incorporating a
selection across all grades to provide something for everyone.
Information on new routes or comments on crag conditions
are readhily available via the internet. and for the future the
lournal’s priorities will be prime discoveries or outstanding
advances.

For our final contribution as joint editors, happy with our
fol, we mive notice that the Cemtenary Journal will not be al-
lowed o just fall into place. Already key members have com-
menced on commissioned articles, and proposals have been
welcomed to mclude a pictorial section ol photographs or other
illustrations with a Lakeland theme. We take an carly oppor-
tunety to thank those whe already have Centenary lopics in
hand. and as expected from editors, we encourage members
Lo convert therr experiences and mlerests mto words, to pro-
vide illustrations, and 1o share these with others.

Doug Elhon John Holden



El - IT MAY FINISH ME OFF?
Ciraham Dandels

What do you do when you have finished all the Munros
and subsidiary tops? | felt that while | had enjoved my
time i Seotland there were too many places in the world 1o
visit, and so | was not inclined to start on the Corbels,
But sull | had a need wo nek off or underline small achieve-
ments as milestones were passed.

It all started in the southermn Dolomites above Rovereto.
When walking in the snow we came across a sign which
said 'ES — Bodensee - Adriatico’. Our leader was unable
o explain the significance of the sign, Returning to Eng-
land | went to Stanfords map shop and they were able to
supply a map of European Long Distance Foolpaths which
showed E5 going from the ¢oast of Brittany via the
Bodensee to the Adnatic. Then I noticed the E1 which poes
trom Lapland to Sicily and en route passes ¢lose to where
our daughter hives in Germany. “That will do” | thoughi.

Sorthe great work has begun — but will | five long enough
to complete it? Retirement 1s a busy time, and what with week-
end visits to the Lake District, traips 10 Ching and New Zea-
land 1o fit i, | find that the E1 is only being pecked at in about
pwo week—long inps g vear,

Considerable preparation v necessary. [ have acquired
a guidebook to the German and Swiss sections - KOMPASS
Wandserfuhrer Europaischer Fernwanderweg E1. Which
vmmediately indicates the first problem — translation! Hav-
mg aftended four vears of night school and lately passed
GUSE Gernman, | find that | can, in a whole day, translate
the notes for one day’s walk. This is then laboriously typed
out into notes to carry on the route. Stopping points for
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4 El— 1T MAY FINISH ME OFF!

lunch and overnight are indicated in the guidebook, but as
| nov longer like to walk with more than a day sack, before
leaving home | spend many happy hours sending and re-
ceiving faxes to tourist offices and small hotels to ensure a
bed 15 in place.

Maps are a ditficulty. There does not appear to be a Ger-
i equivalent o our Ordnance Survey senes.

The guide book indicates which maps vou need, and these
do show footpaths, but they are produced by different pub-
lishers, and they are not necessanily contiguous, To control
costs, | have found a good German map shop in Wiesbaden
where my daughter lives, and they get them and she picks
them up.

Douibtless Stanfords or other English suppliers could get
them, but the cost would be greater.

As with my early Munros, | have staned by hopping about
all ower Germany. In the north Alison and 1 went to Schleswig
Holstein, Cheap Ryanair fhights from Stanstead 1o Lubeck
were easy, bul the train track from there to Eutin was {looded
and an alternative bus service was laid on (Just hike rabways at
home!), The route 15 clearty marked here with a white Andreas
cross on a black background., 'We walk about 20km a day and
on our very first day summitied on the highest point in
Schleswig Holstein — the Bungsberg {( 168m) where thought-
fully one can ¢limb half way up a telecommunications tower
to look out 1o the Ostsee (Baltic) and Kiel. In Neustadt two
viery wet walkers found thev had booked into the best hotel in
town,  We were welcomed with the same warmth that was
extended to rich Scandinavian visitors en route to the south-
emn fleshpots.

A small problem taced us when, a fow days later, we came
e cross the river Schwartan towards the end of a day’s walk.
Heavy rns had fooded the entire valley and we waded knee
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deep | Ot down the track before reaching the bridge over the
river. After a change of socks and getting redirectional help
Tronm & lady walking in the woods we reached our guest house
in Bad Schwartaw. A few days later the walk back to Lubeck
airport was enhivened by the company of the principal flautist
of Kael State Orchestra who, like se many Germans, spoke
good English,

Another trip ook us from Nassau in the Labntal (the Lahn
15 an easterly tnbutary of the Rhine) through the Taunus hills
tir the northern outskirts of Frankfurt. [t was cold and cloudy
as we approached the summit of the Grossen Feldberg, at 878m
the highest point in the Taunus. On this last stretch we were
most curious to discover the Weilguelle (which 1 had been
unable to translate) — 1t turned out to be the spring which was
the ongmal water supply to a large Roman fort which com-
manded the heights 2000 years ago. The summit of the
Feldberg is a great disappointment. with large camparks and
lelecommumications fowers, but even on a cold day there were
many people running, walking and mountain hiking through
the woods.

Feeling the need tor a little sun, we rented an apartment
above the Bodensee { Lake Constance ) which is really the Ger-
man Riviera, The plan was to walk from Engen to Konstanz,
We found the markers had changed to 4 red and white rhom-
bus (or diamond) on a yellow background, the route here be-
ing contiguous with part of the Freiburg-Bodensee eross route
through the Schwarswald.

Chur first day from Engen was a washout, but we did make
the summit of the Hohenhewen { 846m ) before having 1o aban-
don in the incessant ramn, Happily that was the only bad day
and the succeeding day took us over a series of tor like hills
and ridges, notably the Hohenstoffeln (844m ), where we were
pleased to sign the Gipfelbuch (the first English names) to
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prove our passage, Most of these rocky hills had the remains
of castles on which we could clamber. Beyond Singen we
would highly recommend the path to Konstanz above the
Martenschlucht and Mainau Island as a fine bit of the German
equivalent of Victorian path engineering across difficult ter-
ram. Here we mel a Dutch couple who had walked from
Maastricht to Bodensee in two months.

While 1n this area we would also recommend the boat
trip down the river from Schafthausen to the Rheinfall. We
sat in the sun on the top deck and were surpnsed when. fol-
lowing an unintelligible ammouncement, everybody gotup, We
sat s1ill and were eventually commanded to go downstairs by
an officer. Meckly oblizing, we were pleased we did, because
the roof then came down hydrauheally by two metres 1o en-
uble the boat to pass undemeath a low. old medieval bridge.
Last down — first up, so we then sat in lowel-less good seats
for the remander of the trip! The Bhemfall is a waterfall aboul
Sthmetres high which stops boats going through from Basle to
the Bodensee.

Todate we have covered only about 400km of the 2 100km
within Germany and Switzerland, and 1f we are stll going. we
can always then press on with the other 40iHkm 1o complete
the route from Lapland to Sicily.



ALTA VIA ONE - THE DOLOMITES
Paul Gouwlding

| first mooted the wdea of a long-distance trek through the
Dolomites at the end of a trip to Scotland together in the spring
of 2001, Gavin and [ have long had an annual week s camping
and hill-wandering in Scotland, going back for more than
twenty years, but | fancied a break with Scottish tradibon, and
had been reading my old copy of Martin Colling” Cicerone
puide “Aldta Via', Ten days are recommended for AV, to al-
low for bad weather and to enjoy 1t without unduly rushing
Seplember seemed to be the optimal time: settled weather, no
problems with snow, and quiet, and so we pencilled it in for
the middle iwo weeks of September 2002, | booked early with
Ryanair and got a cheap tight from Stansted o Salzburg, with
a return from Treviso al the seuthem end. The question ot
whether 10 use huts or camp en route was settled when our
tickets revealed o nght baggage allowance. Alta Via 15 what it
says it 15 — high — so trips down to nearby towns to restock on
food were undesimble, as well as breaking the continuity of
the route. so we opted 1o use the well-spaced huts which are
scattered along the route. 1 was already a member of the Aus-
trizn Alpine Club and Gavin joined the CAl {ltalian), thereby
taking advantage of significant reductions on sleeping and food
costs,

During a hectic year of work, the prospect of an wdylhc,
calm, autumnal traverse through the sunny Dolomites grew
steadily in attraction but doubts began (o surface as the turbu-
lent alpine weather of that year showed no signs of abaling,
even by carly September; they said Everest had had more sue-
cessful summit bids than the Matterhom; the freak floods which
submerged Prague also mundated Salzburg {making me won-
der if we would even manage the train journey on from there)
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18 ALTA VIA ONE - THE DOLOMITES

and my frequent checks on the ‘meteo’ on the internet revealed
one depression afler another rolling over northern laly. An
added frustration was that Gavin had his CAT card stolen barely
a fortnight before we were due 10 go and e-mails in Nalian
head office somewhera i Maly drew hittle response - eventu-
ally we got a vague promise that a replacement card might
arrive at our Tirst hut on the evemng of our first day. The one
ghimmer of hope was the unexpected word *anticvclone” ap-
pearing in the last meteo belfore we lefi, but we were doubtful;
wi arrived in a wiet Salzburg, and the tram joumey to Villabassa
in the Val Pusteria continued damp. On armival the mist was
climgmg at half height i the wooded valleys but we found a
suitable Gasthaus (one 1s still under Tvrolean influence at this
point: the alternative name for Villabassa is Niederdorf),
dumped our gear and sallied forth for a wander through the
village. It 15 always good to absorb the different customs of
another country but we were somewhat taken aback o ob-
serve two cows peering out of the dining room window of
an attractive house on the main street - closer inspection
revealed it was in fact a barn with the street Facade painted
to resemble a superior town residence. Then again, we de-
cided the best place to eat was in a Chinese restaurant,
served by German speaking Chinese in northern Ialy ...
inleresing.

Our first day proper dawned damp and misty, but the lo-
cals seemed confident that things were going o improve:
‘mugliore’. We took the bus to the start of the route at Lago di
Braies, where the last outpost of civilization before we reached
Bellune was blaring out a weather forecast in English, We
listened intently but at no point could we determine 1o which
country, or even area, it referred — interestung, but singularly
useless. And so we started, past the lake, where the Maharishi
Mahesh Yo used to act as guru to the Beatles, and up the
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valley to the Porta Sora L'Formn, from where a ten minute de-
scent leads to Rifugio Biella (2,300m), This stage took just
under four hours, and proved (o be the only time in the whole
tripy that we wore our mountain jackets, bricfly, to fend off
some rain, By the ime we reached Biella patches of blue were
starting (o appear and we began (o be hopeful. We didn’t know
then that we were destined to enjoy a wonderful window in
the weather which was 1o last precisely the length of our trip.
At 2 pm st Rifugio Biella however mist was still shrouding
the tops, so we marked time for a couple of hours, and read,
and planned, and then, with signs that the mist really was lift-
myg. made a late afternoon ascent of the Croda del Becco
(2.810m), at the summit of which we sat for half an hour or
maore amidst chamois, ptarmigan and choughs, absorbing
amazing and constantly changing views, from the Pelmo, to
the Tre Cime, to the Tyrol, as the clouds closed and parted 10
reveal spectacular sunbursts and shadows. On our return 1o
the hut we were delighted to find that Gavin’s CAI card had
armived via a landrover from Cortina, thanks to the “posta
prioritaria’, and with our only remaining task to phone ahead
to book the next hut, it was two very happy chappies who
retited that night atter a tulsome meal.

It is unnecessary to describe the rest of the route in detail
as it is well documented in the excellent new Cicerone guide
Treks i the Dolomires (Marntin Collins and Gillian Price) which
is an updated version of the aforementioned ‘Alta Via®, Sul-
fice to say that day two dawned erystal clear, just on {reez-
mg as we set off at a bnsk pace for Rifugio Pederu. Forty
five minutes later at Sennes we stopped to don shorts and
an hour after that we arrived at Pederu just in time to get
the taxi-jeep to La Varella, which at & euros was very good
value, and saves a 300m ascent up a dusty landrover track.
We pushed on 1o Rilugio Lagazuon by way of the spectacular
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Forcella del Lago, a huge clefl in the skyhing, followed by
a very steep descent down scree 1o the Lago di Lagasuoi.
e Ginal pull wp to the Lagazuor refuge (2,752m) was tir-
ing al the end of a mne-hour day but the reward was a stun-
ning panoramic view of many of the fabled Dolomite peaks,
with buttresses, spires and vertical walls soarmg above the
cvening ¢loud

Dav three was cloudier and we were caught in a mid-
height mist as we skined the southern front of the Totane,
passing much evidence of the fighting between Austrian and
Italian troops i the first World War, We took the ski lift up
from Passo Falzarego to the Scoiattoh hut where we scruti
mized the Cinque Torn nearby and then tackled the Via Ferrata
Averau en route to our destination for the day, Rifugio Nuvolau,
perched spectacularly at the top of the Nuvolau ridge at 2,375m.
Conditions are somewhat spartan at this airy hat, with water
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in short supply {indeed one gets the impression that delerming
basic bodily functions 1ll another day is welcomed), but the
view the tollowing morning from the frost-rimed temace was
almost unbelievable. One departs this reluge with an abrupt
descent of a narmow ridge starfing about ten paces from the
hut, and coordination felt a linle dodgy at the begimning of
day four as we negotinted the down-climbing with no prelimi-
nary warm-up. Once more however the frosty start soon gave
way e warm sun and shorts, and once past Passo Giau
(2.236m) the scenery changed significantly: the landscape
became grassy for the first time, and whilst vast limestone
mermtans still abounded. they were more dispersed. and green-
ory ook over from limestone bed-rock

Until we reached the vicinaty of the mighty Pelmo that
ts. From near the Rifugio Citta di Fiume an immense wall of
serees and rock rises [LOKM 1o the 3.168m summit, making
Maonte Pelmo undoubtedly one of the great peaks of the Dolo-
mites. We skirted its base to reach the Rifugio Passo Staulanga
i L.766m) which is privately owned. We had hoped that apart
from the Lagazuoi (also private) we would be using only CAl
owned huts but when we had phoned ahead from the Nuvolau
to book the Coldal hut we were surprised to find that all 88
places were taken, All the huts so far had been pleasantly guiet
bust this was the weekend. When we suggested the Tissi hut,
turther on. the guardian at the Nuvelaw advised us that this
wionild make an excessively tiring day, so i call to the Staulanga
ensued, and despite still being a Saturday there were only about
six of us staying ovemnight. There was the added bonus of an
unplanned shower which served to reduce the span of non-
wash davs considerably.

Day five was dominated by the huge mass of the Civetta
as we skirted its western wall: Thm of elifts towering 1,200m
overhead m a succession of slabs, peaks and pinnacles — the
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‘wall of walls'. Rifugio Vazzoler (1.7 14m) was our destina-
tion today, with its atiractive alpine garden, and we were the
only two there. We were clearly near the end of the hut sca-
son, and here we discovered that the Pramparet hut further
south was closing early, necessitating a further change of plan,
We decided on a relatively short day six, to the Tome hut on
the Passo Duran (1.601m), expecting it to be private, but as
we descended to it from above the letters CAl stood out boldly
on the roof, and it was a pleasant surprise to lind vet another
shower, at no extra cost, and they even lit a fire for us in the
bedroom, rather welcome as the evenings were undoubtedly a
little on the cool side by now. The Passo Duran 15 regarded as
the start of the third and last stage of AV, and so at Bam on
day seven we embarked on the wildest and loneliest streteh of
the route.

After a misty start the sun once again obliped as we
skirted the M. Taver massif and after the Pramparet hut the
terrain became “a rocky wilderness, an almost other-worldly
landscape of bare, eroded limestone and dolomite” (Collins).
We pulled up to the Portella del Piazadel (2,097m) and then
up 1o the Forcella de Zita Sud (2,395m), beyond which
stretched 'a primordial, almost lunar landscape of denuded
rock. boulders and scree” (Collins again). From this, the
highest peint of the day, a seriously jolting descent brought
us to the Rifugio Pian de Fontana (1.632m), delightfully
situated on a Mat grassy shelf high up on the head wall of
the Val dei Ross. This is a relatively new refuge, replacing
an earlier bivouac hut and it was memorable for the copi-
ous food and free flowing vino rosso, decanted straight from
the bamrel.

By now our thoughts were seriously concentrating on the
climax of the whole trip, namely the long via ferrata descent
down the south face of the Schiara the Tollowing day. Would

Vig Fermuta Marrmoed Photo: Clavin Yiwung
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the weather hold, or would rain or worse, g storm (with all
that metal work ) necessitate a cop-out retreal down to the west?
To our dehght day eight dawned yet agamn wonderfully clear
and =so-at 7.30am we headed for the Foreella la Varetta, then
past the pomt of no retumn, the important |, 5%0m path june-
tion, heyond which the route lay unequivecally belore us — a
steep ravine between the Schiara and the Pelf, with the Gusela
rock needle visible on the skyline. A 7(0m ascent brought us
o the Forcella del Marmel (2.262m), well ahead of guide-
book time. To our surprise, mist was swirling in the precipi-
teis gully down the south side of the gap and indeed visibility
was much reduced for the duration of the descent. It 1s argu-
able whether this added to the sense of seriousness of the via
ferrata or whether we were spared the Tull exposure of the
vertigimous walls. Nevertheless it was time o don hamess and
helmet, fix our new Petzl Zyper Kits, pull on some old gloves
and o,

[t is essential to keep on route and we were iitzally some-
what concerned that the Marmaol bivouac hot didn’t materal-
17¢ within the expected 20 manutes, In fact, it's a lot further
along the mountain than we expected and ook a good 40 min-
utes to reach — something worth remembering in these condi-
tions. From then on there 1s a spectacular 500m descent down
ledges and gullies, corners, buttresses and airy traverses, end-
ing al an overhanging cave called the Porton (1.780m). Mot
having experienced via ferrata climbing before {apant from
our trial run en the Averau mentioned earlier) we were pleased
how quickly we became proficient at speedily clipping on and
off the cables and rungs. Betore the trip | had debated whether
to simply cobble together some | lmm rope and a couple of
karabiners but the special wide-gate self locking krabs, plus
of ¢course the friction device which must have the correct
diameter rope to be effective, gave a much greater sense of
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security. From the Porton it was barely half an hour to the
superbly sited Rifugio 7 Alpini (1, 490m), set against an am-
phitheatre of rock walls, where another sociable evening en-
sued with a party of amiable Ialians.

Day nine dawned misty, so sadly we never really got 1o
scrutinize our descent of the day hefore in any detail and it
was clear that the weather was about to turn. We walked all
the way to Belluno, spurning guide-book suggestions of cawch-
g the bus for the final stage, thereby assuaging. to some ex-
tent, our guilt at using taxi-jeeps and ski-lifts earlier, S0 ended
a wonderful trip and when | got back home | went back on the
mtermet to check out a web cam facility near Contina: to my
astonishment our route was covered in snow and the ski runs
were plastered: winter had armved.



A LA RECHERCHE DE LA ROCHE PERDLU
Dan Homer

Hidden amongst a dusty collection of rock specimens |
jealously guard a picce of ancient volcanic tuff. There is noth-
ing remarkable about this obscure sample to excite the profes-
sional. Yet this anonymous, pyroclastic fragment is one of my
most valued possessions, Any visilor, chaneing to examine it
will have me bounding across the room in an mstant (o re-
clarm 1t like some treasured talisman.

It is not a geological specimen. 1t is a climbing relic - a
precious link to a distam but enjovable period of rock climb-
ing and two early climbing companions. | don’t know exactly
where it came from, except that it fell from above, parted my
hair, and landed amidst a tangle of rope at my feet. It seemed
natural to pick it up and keep it

Curiously, I acquired it at the end ol the most discourag-
myg three days of climbing | have ever experienced., 1 had not
known The Dodger and Moleskins for a long period, Yet the
mutial understanding that this least suceessful of our excur-
stons fostered, remains refreshingly elear and the sigmificance
of my loose clatiering fragment from the past steadily grows,

[t was hardly a promising build up to that disastrous long
weekend. We were all out of sorts. The Dodger had descended
into one of his periodic but unpredictable spells of low spirits.
He was taciturn and uncommunicative by nature, unless un-
der the influence of artificial inducements, and I was only just
beginning to appreciate that it was best to leave him alone
until he had recovered his composure.

Moleskins was uncharactenstically sombre and reflec-
tive too. Perhaps he had remembered that it was exactly a year
since his near fatal accident at Cloggy. He had been forced to
abandon his first attempt at White Slab because he had been
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unable to lasso the spike. He had retreated to his second and
they had agreed to abseil. In the contusion, Maoleskins had
failed 1o clip the figure of eight into the screwgate karabiner
on his hamess.

As he had stepped backwards into the void he had lost
his footing and to his second’s horror had disappeared from
view, He had cant wheeled a considerable distance down the
slab before becommg entangled in the absenl ropes, He had
rope-burmed 1o o standstill, bangmg free off the end ol the
slab. He was barely conscious, but alive. Moleskins had been
extraordmarily lucky and it had been a long road back,

To complete thas mtroverted tmio, | was struggling to come
1o terms with the severe verbal battering 1 had received from
The Dodeer’s latest wrliviend ot our midweek get 1ogether.
She was a theological serewball from the States and two pints
of 1PA had been enough 1o encourage me o express inad-
equately researched ideas. [t was a mistake that | was nol keen
to repeat.

However, she was one of the most naturally talented
rock climbers | had everseen, Moleskins and | had secretly
nicknamed her the *Black Magic Woman®, or the "BMW" if
The Dodger was present, a reterence to the lyrics of the
Santana song. She wiclded an uncanny power over The
Dodger and had spurred him to a number of spectacular,
though esoteric ascents on Derbyshire limestone.

There were no indoor climbing walls within range at this
time and we had recourse to other alternatives for traiming. In
the outskirts of the city, there was a single arched, rallway
bridge, above a disused, branch line. Since it's abandonment
by Brinish Rail and adoption by local climbers. several phases
of caretul chipping had engineered a network of finger-bend-
g test pieces. It provided us with a perfect tmining ground.
even in the ram.
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However, The Dodger dishked the evele ride to the Rail-
way Bridee, Unless a vehicle was available, he preferred 1o
maintain his fitness by vigorous traiming sessions m the weighis
room of a college gyme In retaliation for this self-centred dis-
play of muscularity, Moleskins and | conspired to point him at
any strenuous or overhanging pitches that we encountered, To
our continual disappointment The Dodger exuded a manic
enthusiasm. almoest amounting to relish, for overhanging. off-
width cracks!

In contrast, Moleskins was an elegant and graceful
climber. He was technically strong and a delight to watch. He
excelled on steep walls, in narrow cracks and awkward cor-
ners. His natural ability was complemented by a less disci-
plined trning routme, although he usually managed o squecee
in an afternoon at the Railway Bridpe between girlfriends.

| manntained my position as a steady second by adopting
the Railway Bridee as a second home, It had done wonders
for my finger strength and | conld pull oft a crocial lead o
unexpected moments 0 keep The Dodger and Moleskins on
their toes. Unfortunately, | had only just recovered trom the
embarrassment of a broken ankle sustained when | had parted
company with the parapet of the Railway Bridge duning the
previous winier.

By that Friday lunchtime there was still no consensus on
a venue for the approaching long weckend's vertical activity,
Skulking in my flat, | pictured The Dodger sunk in hopeless
mtrospection and Moleskins fingering the ugly scars on his
elbows. | was acutely concerned that the BMW might make a
surprise appearance and renew her withering attack.

| was considering an escape to the Railway Bridge, when
Moleskins telephoned to say that Brain had just arrived. Brain
had been one of The Dodger’s previous climbing pariners. He
had left the ity some months earlier and this was his first re-



Dan Hamer 329

appearance. Moeleskins explained that Bramn had a car for the
weekend and that he wanted to go climbing. He had already
contacted The Dodger who. he explained. had immediately
brightened at this unexpected prospect of action. “And don’t
fret vourself? Brain's only looking for three people to share
petrol” continned Moleskins, “We can rely on him to keep
The Dodger’s mind firmly focused on rock.”

Brain was determined to make the most of his long
weekend and had no intention of setting ofT that night, T
was difficult to argue with the vehicle provider 5o we com-
promised on an carly Saturday morning getaway. Bramn's
idea of making the most of his weekend started with a sys-
tematic tour of the pubs m the aity centre. It was an enjoy-
able evening but an inauspicious way 1o begin a climbing
weekend, We Ninished up at Moeleskins” Mat, judging cor-
rectly that we would be saler there from any anwanted in-
truders.

Not surprisingly, our nocturnal excesses tumed the pro-
jected carly start into a more relaxed mid-morming departure.
As the car cruised northwards out of the ity | asked, “By the
way - where are we gome? “Wales” smd Brain firmly with-
out looking round. | glanced uneasily at Moleskmns, who sat
next to me on the rear seat, and remember noticing that hie had
turned as white as the fateful slab st Cloggy.

It was a guiet journey across the middle of England and |
dozed off listening to The Dodger’s bizarme taste in music.
When the Welsh Borders approached we began to take more
interest in our surroundings and the weather. As we drew nearer
to Snowdomia, so, predictably, did the base level of the clouds.
By the ime we had reached Pen v Pass the tops were no longer
visible and although it was not raining there was moisture in
the air. We parked at the boulders below the Cromlech und sal
mourmfully gazing out ol the windows ot the depressing scene.
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Brain's half-serious suggestion of going for a walk was greeted
with hoots of derision.

It was The Dodger who broke the ensuing silence. "0OK -
Tremadoe!™ he grunted, Tremadoc was always a good bet
indifTerent weather, Turming the car around, we re-tmced our
steps o Pen Y Pass and headed for Bedgelert. In truth, there
wasn't much difference between the weather m the Llanbens
Pass and the weather at Tremadoe, There never has been on
cach of the half dozen occasions that 've been persuaded 1o
chimb there. 110°s just that the walk up to the base of the chmbs
15 shorter and at hall past five on a dank Saturday aftermoon
that can be crucial.

After o quick shuftie at the gudebook, The Dodger and
Brain selected “Fang' whilst Moleskins and | decided to takea
look at *G-String”. All went well for a while. The Dodger pow-
ered his way effortlessly to the small stance at the top of the
first pitch, “Looking good Dodge!™ shouted Moleskins over
lus feft shoulder. Molesking” progress was equally smooth, He
had reached a pomnt immediately below the overhang and was
liddling with a runner as Brain set off confidently 1o join The
Dodygrer,

However, 1t took Bramn an agomsing hour to second the
first pitch of “Fang’. The Dodger was fed up and cramped
when he linally jomed him on the ledge. During this time,
Muoleskins had sorted out his protection but had failed miser-
ably at the erux of "G Strng”. He had lowered off fuming and
had handed over to me only 1o sec me fail m tuom. He had then
decided on one Linal attempt before dark.

| ook up the slack in Moleskins” ropes at the bottom of
“G-5tring” and enviously watched Brain set off for the top of
“Fang®, As he disappeared around the skyline to the left | re-
member noticing how speedily he was moving. No sooner had
he vamished from sight than T heard him shrick “I'm off?” He
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reappeared with equal suddenness and penduluming on his
only runner landed nemly at The Dodger’s side on the belay
ledge! He was shaken but fortunately nothing maore than that.

There followed a iatus of halt an hour, Bram could not
be induced to try agam and The Dodger had spent so long on
the tiny ledge that he was completely cramped up and didn™
fancy 1t ¢ither. The sight of Bran’s twmbling form had also
taken the enthusiasm out of our efTorts. 1t would be dark in
less than an hour, We decided on a collective retreat.

Brain and The Dodger then got into a funous argument
over the size of the piece of gear 1o be lell behind lor the ab-
seil. Brain sensibly argued that 1t should be as large as possi-
ble. But The Dodger had led the first pitch and it was his gear.
Naturally he wanted to use something small and unimportant.
The compromise was less to Brain's satisfaction, but they both
retreated safely.

Simultaneously, Molesking lowered off, untied and
began to pull on his ropes. Unfortunately, the last few me-
tres Iwisted around each other and then jammed solid in
the karabiner of his highest runner. No amount of tugging
could free them, In the gathering dusk he borrowed The
Dodger’s ropes and scrambled up to abseil from a tree at
the top, ARer much effort and a lot of swearing. he suc-
ceeded in freeing the ropes, He retrieved his runner with
the aid of a head torch and rejoined us at the foot of the
crags. Then as Moleskins and 1 heaved on The Dodger's
abseil ropes our expressions changed. The trailing rope had
jammed too!

This proved to be the final straw. No one was willing to
scramble back up again 1o fix a second abseil - even The Dodger
whose ropes they were - and we decided to call it a day and
collect the gear at first light. We slept miserably by the car at
the side of the road next to the garage. Light drizzle was fall-
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g when we awoke next moming.

We recovered The Dodger’s ropes from the top of "G-
String” and his abseil point on “Fang” in the damp greyness of
the carly dawn. The immediate prospects were gloomy,. The
drizzle looked set for the moming. It required a healthy break-
fast in the cafe at the garage to revive our Nagging spimits, As
| supped a mug of steaming tea | casually suggested Gogarth,
We had never been 1o Anglesey. Sea cliff chimbing had never
attracted us, However, thal moming the prospect of better
weather overcame any absurd purist feelings we may have
entertamed. My three companions jumped at the idea.

Ag first it seemed like a good decision. The dnzzle had
stopped long before the Menai Bridge and by the time we were
coasting across the middle of Anglesey Island the cloud cover
ahead was broken by patches of pale blue sky that beckoned
us onwards, The final approach dispelled any feelings of reti-
cence we may have held because we appeared o be heading
into the mountams, not towards the sea. We parked the car al
the end of the track and walked over the rocky crest.

Our first saght of the Mam CLiT was imspirational. A vivid
ultramarine sea lapped aganst the base of o huge, sweepinge
will of quartzite, The wall was dappled with bright sunlight
We relished the novelty ol arriving at the wop, However, il
soon became apparent that Brain didn’t, He had been guiet
sinee breakfast, and as we reached the descent path he sct his
jaw and announced “1"'m not climbing today™

This presented us with a problem. Moleskins and 1 had al-
ready settled on *Cordon Blew®. It was a girdle traverse and the
puidebook explaimed that it was a good way for newcomers o
see the chiff. Ttwas one of the few routes graded VS, although one
short pitch was given a higher technical grade. This should have
rung a warming bell, but didn’t. We were more concerned that a
three-man party on a lengthy traverse would take ages. However,
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The Dadeer had seen our expressions drop and sportingly de-
cided 1o spend the day taking photographs, This proved o be a
WIS THOVE.

Muoleskins and 1 made our wiy down to the start of “Cor-
don Blen”, The surronndings continued to impress, The first
pilch went easily as we traversed ool mto the maddle of the
Man CHIT. It reminded us of Derbyshire limestone - even the
seagulls! We made mental notes of where key routes crossed
the traverse, Une of the stances was shared with Pete Crew’s
anginal route. We had a zood look at that tor the futere,

After three pitches of traversing. the natural break tha
the route followed ended at the foot of a short bulging wall, It
wis my turn to lead. | was oozing with confidence. It was
only a short wall. | glanced at the belay and made a couple of
brisk moves upwards on small flaky holds.

Although the traversing had been straightforward | soon
realised that it had lalled me into a false sense of security. The
steepiness of the Main Chil was now overwhelming. The short
bulge became an overhanging wall of prodigious proportions
and | started dithering on the holds. After ten minutes of hall-
hearted effort 1 stepped downwards onto the belay ledge and
embarrassingly handed over 1o Moleskins.

He sheugged his shoulders as we exchanged ends and
then set off as confidently as | had done, Glancing upwards he
commented, “Steep isn'tit!” To my surprise, and | should add
adegree of comfort, he did not make speedy progress. He also
started dithering and a guarter of an hour later he retreated 1w
the ledge wearing an expression of deep frustration,

His lailure provided me with the incentive that | needed
tor have another go. This time it went better. | committed my-
self 1o the moves and reached the hip of the bulging wall with-
out difficulty. I had firmlv convinced myself that it would be
easier from there onwards. Unfortunately, it wasn't. | clung
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precarionsly for several minutes, vainly trying to work oul
how | could get my feet from under the bulge onto the slab
above. | knew that a fall was immanent but | was powerless o
prevent it. One second | was in contact, the next | was plum-
meting seawards,

Moleskins broke my fall and | began to collect my
thoughts, | was swinging wildly upside down a few inches off
the belay ledge. When I righted myself. Moleskins was no-
where 1o be seen, Then 1 realised that my fall had vanked him
from his stance up into the bulging wall. He was wedged there,
momentarily speechless and bleeding profusely.

For one awful moment | thought the rope had tangled
around his neck and the force of my fall had strangled him.
When [ lowered him back to the security of the ledge and
examined him, | discovered that a small downward pointing
spike had prerced the interior of his right ear. I 1 had shit his
throat, there could not possibly have been more blood.
“Fucking bastard!” he said, through gritted teeth. | hoped he
was referring 1o the spike and fiddled with my waist knot.

Nothing provides moral encouragement like drawing
blood, 1 have scrabbled inadequately with off-width eracks
for ages, zoing nowhere, the hand jams simply refusing to
stick. Yel a simple grazed kouckle can act like a wake-up call.
Suddenly the jams slot into place and the climbing goes casily
although iU"s never pretty to watch. Significantly this only ap-
plies if it is your blood that has been drawn.

Om this oceasion Moleskins” eyes burned with an inten-
sity that spoke volumes, He attacked the bulge with renewed
vigour and had cracked it in seconds. | was lefi to gaze up-
wards at his disappearing form dodging the steady drops of
bloed. He reached the next stance, gave an exhilarating cry
and within a couple of minutes I was sitting beside him pro-
viding the echo.
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1 was not simply suceess that had motivated his shouts,
someone else before us had had problems with this pitch.
Tammed in o fissure behind the belay was a huge hexago-
nal nut. Better still. there was a long tape attached to the
nut and dangling trom it. deep inside the crack, were sev-
eral karabiners, a selection of wedges and a figure of eigh,
We tpok turns to wriggle bodily into the crack to work the
hex Iree. Eventually it came loose and we recovered the
bigeest haul of booty we had ever found. In his excitement,
Muoleskins forgot all about our little contretemps below,

The rest of the route was easy and soon we had rejoimed
The Dodger and Brain at the top of the descent path. By prior
agreement, Moleskins put one arm around my shoulder and |
pretended to assist him ever the last hundred vards. The Dodger
wasn't fooled for a second but the sight of dried blood caking
the side of Moleskins™ face and neck and staining the sleeve of
his T-shirt was oo much for Brain. His face told a different
story.

Examimang the ear in more detail at the car we decided
that a stitch maght be necessary, Despite vociferons protes-
tattons from Moleskms we made our way to Casualty a
Bangor Hospital, By an amazing coincidence, and to Mole-
skms® eternal chagrin, the Nursing Sister on duty recog-
nised him! She had received him the year before when he
had been brought in from the accident on White Slab. This
sent The Dodger into uncontrollable hysterics, Molesking
was less amused. Brain remamed ominously guiet through-
out. | cannot remember whether a stitch proved necessary.

From Bangor we sgreed to head into the Pass again, this
time from the other direction. We spent the eveming in a pub
in Llanberis and hivouacked at the boulders below the
Cromlech. On the Monday morning, Brain was stricken with
a crippling attack of diarrhoea, Thas he blamed solely on “The
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proximity of unhealthy water!” We were less convineed, but |
have never hivouaced there sinee, This meant three on a rope
because nothing was going to prevent any of the remainder of
us from trying 1o salvage something from the weekend's ef-
forts,

The weather was overeast and donk. There were damp
patches shining on the rocks although it clearly hadn’t rained
since the previous day and we reckoned that conditions were
sood enough to climb. An unspoken agreement ook the three
of us 1o the foot of Dinas Mot and the stant of *Diagonal”,

The first piich was greasy. The crux traverse needed
care. “This is more like it!” said The Dodger. And then my
picce of silicified tuff appeared from the heavens. There
was @ party ahead on *Superdirect’. Perhaps one of ther
ropes had dislodged ot, perhaps not. | heard 1t coming a
split second before the impact. There was no time for eva-
sive action. | felt a faint breath of air ruffle my fringe and
the missile smacked into the coils at my feet!

Carcfully examining the ropes, | discovered a neat inci-
sion almost sevenng one ol them midway between The Dodger
and myself. | picked up the rock and o my astonishment found
tlecks of melted kernmantle stuck 10 one edge. | tried 1o show
this interesting gravitational phenomenon to The Dodger but
o my disappointment he simply swore in the direction of
“Superdirect’, 1t was The Dodger’s rape,

Only when 1 joined Moleskins, on his stance above, and
after a major surgical reorganisation of the ropes, did it dawn
on me how lucky | had been. My helmet was neatly stowed in
the boot of Brain’s car. Understandably, The Dodger thought
that a cranial impact would have been a desirable alternative
as he didn’t see much further use for two 25m ropes,

These discussions were brought to an abrupt end by the
arrival of a few spots of rain. By the time we had all gathered
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below the last pitch it was tipping down, The flake crack proved
to be an appropriate end o a singularly unsuccessful week-
end. All three of us tnied it but none of us could make any
progress in the deluge. We were forced to resort 1o an elabo-
rate system of combined tactics. This enabled me 1o establish
a tooting in the crack. Several points of aid Anally got me to
the top.

Bram was snuling 1o himsell i an irmitating way when
we reached the car and he wouldn®™ let us get in without first
stnppang off our sodden clothes i the layby. In the process |
dhiscovered the piece of rock in my pocket. | took it out and
wits aboul to hurl i over the wall into the streambed when a
vorce tn my head said “Keep i) | packed it into the zip pocket
of my rucksack instead,

This ended our worst Welsh weekend. [If Brain ever
climbed agam, 1t was certamnly not with Moleskins, The Dodger
nor me. However, the remaining triumvirate gained much from
the experience, Gogarth became a favoured haunt and within
a vear we had enticed the Fell & Rock from their mountain
stronghold in the Lakes and organised the club’s first official,
Sea Clitf Meet.

l'he Doedger. Moleskins and | climbed regularly and far
more successfully over the next three yvears and to our collec-
tive relief, the BMW returned to her home across the Atlantic.
We were disappointed to hear that she had thrown away what
could have been a brlliant career in spont rock climbing by
eloping with an NHL ice hockey star.

The prospeets lor the future looked bright. Vague plans
were aired for “something big’. Then, tragically, the news of
Moleskins® death in an avalanche in the Peruvian Andes
reached England. It was a shattering blow. The Dodger sought
refuge in a post-doctoral assignment to the States and shortly
aflerwards, | too left England for Africa.
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The climbing has not stopped with the loss of my friends
and after nearly two decades working as a geologist in Africa,
I retumed to the UK with a substantial collection ol rock speci-
mens. Oceasionally a visitor glances over them and makes a
query - ore and mineral samples exhibit attractive shapes and
hues. | try 1o remember which mine a particular sample origi-
nated from and then. suddenly, my eves fall on a dusty frag-
ment of Llanberis tuff and reassuringly 1 notice that the bits of
sheath from The Dodger’s rope are still there.



THE SALVING HOUSE. IN BORROWDALE
23 May 1953 — 25 May 2003, and still counting _..
Creorge Watkins

The Salving House, in Borrowdale. 1s opposite the shop

It sticks its bottom in the road. and makes the traffic stop.
The subsequent congestion causes passers-by Lo swear;

But if you climb in Borrowdale, the Salving House is
where ...

... you meet your friends, and plan vour route, and make
voursell at home,

And dry your things, and eat vour tins, and never feel alone,
The kitchen™s full of microwaves, the fireplace beckons wide,
So when it"s rainimg out of doors, you cook voursell inside.

The Salving House, the Salving House, there’s nowhere like
the Salving House.

There never was a climbing hut so handy as the Salving House:
The Roval Orak's ncross the road, the Scafell keeps goad beer,
And when vou're out in Borrowdale, the Sabving House 15 near,

The Salving House 1s local stone (1's guite devord of brick ),
Its roof 15 slate, its walls are white, and thirty inches thick.
In times gone by its rough, Nagged loor sccommodated sheep,
But climbers go there nowadays to fester. eat. and sleep.

The Salving House. the Salving House, there’s nowhere like
the Salving House.

There never was a climbing hut so guirky as the Salving
House:

But though the men’s convenlence may have no space o spare,
I time runs short in Borrowdale, the Salving House 15 there,

39
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Though Castle Rock of Triermain ¢an reasonably claim

A erag rat’s close affection. and White Ghyll can do the same.
When Gillercombe 1s what yvou choose. or Dale Head-Cat
Bells-Stair,

Or Langstrath-up-to-Scafell Pike's the stroll that you prefer:
When Shepherd’s Crag is warm and dry, the aneroid Set Fair,
You ought 1o start from Borrowdale: the Salving House is
there,

The Salving House, the Salving House, thene's nowhere hike
the Salving Housc.

There never was a climbing hut so handy as the Salving House.
I's where you want i1, as vou hike it, Come on, now, declare:
“We like 1o climb in Borrowdale. The Salving House is there,”



WHERE DID IT START? WHERE HAS IT BEEN?
A Lakeland love affair and the joys of the Journal
Liyn Wilson

Olur Bamaly summier holiday in the Yorkshire Moors ended
on | September 1939, Our home was in north London, and we
evacuated three days before the start of the War 10 an uncle
and aunt in Kendal, [ was 7 years old. Suddenly the world was
upside down; and 1 was sent to a boarding school at Arnside,
arriving with trunk and. gas mask. My parents worried over
the expense of £35 per term.

Crver the six years of the war, | leamned poetry and spent
summer aflernoons as long stop - an ideally idle post from
which o gaze at the Lakeland fells. This unknown geography
was represented in a three dimensional reliet map on the schoaol
diming room wall showmg the cffects of what one learned
later, were the three main rocks, Skiddaw and Coniston slates
divided by the Borrowdale volcanics, which had been pushed
up into a pudding bowl and then eroded into a clockface of
valleys.

The winters were cold. We skated on the tams and lakes,
even Morecambe Bay froze across to Grange and the tide ¢re-
ated “ice bergs’, while at night in January 1941 the northern
hghts thekered brilhantly over the blacked out world below -
aworld into which German bombers sometimes penetrated to
Barrow.

Al Easter, age 9, | wrote to my father, a doctor i the
blitzed east end of London, and [ have the pencil letter in front
of me, describing an adventure which started in a Ribhle bus
with, 1 think, 35 seats and into which, my mother's diary
records, there were 84 passengers which made the ascent from
Kendal up Beastbanks very slow: I climbed 3 mountains on
Thursday, Helvellyn 3118 fi. Low Man and Whiteside, There

4]
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was stow on them, We began at Thirlspot and came down at
Wythburm or somewhere. It was very windy on the tops, We
had dinner at about 2000 fi. The bits near the top were preity
rough going as there were glaciers and boulders. | saw Red
Tamn all frozen over, Swirral Edge and Striding Edge”™. Linle
did | then know that 1 was looking onto the site of Charles
Gough's death in 1805 and where his dog kept watch for three
months — a site commemorated by Canon Rawnsley's memo-
rial and cairn — a dog lauded by Wordsworth { Fidelrty), Walter
Scott { Helvellya) and, finally, Thomas Wilkinson { Eamont
Vale), and the latter attended the interment of Gough's skeleton
at Tirril Quaker burial ground.

Back at school the Lakeland panorama took on new mean-
ing: Black Combe to the west, Coniston (Old Man. the Rydal
Fells, the Kentmere hills up north and, nearer, Whitharrow
Scar and Benson Knott over Kendal.

In 1943 and 1944 we had a summer holiday at the
Buttermere Hotel, now the Youth Hostel, where the three
Edmondson sisters reigned. In the lounge was a glass-fronted
bookcase with all the copies of the Fell & Rock Journal
absolute magic. And staving at the hotel was the president of
the Cambridge University Mountaineering Club, Jack Davis,
while along the lake at Lower Gatesgarth we discovered AL C,
Figou and Claude ENiott, shortly to become President of the
Alpine Club {a direct link, though 1 did not then know it o
Gieoffrey Winthrop Young and the Pen-y-Pass parties with
Gieorge Mallory, George Trevelyan, Jack Longland and other
oreats — parties which started i 1907 in the same year that the
Club®s first Jounal appeared). They ook me to the crags in
Birkness Combe, generally sodden, but blisstully happy with
wet sandwiches and a rebelliously knotting manilla rope. And
then, one memorable day, having some petrol for our 1924
Austin 12 we reached Glaramara and the Doves Nest Caves
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where I, aged 12, with a handful of candles. led my father. the
Marshall Professor of Economics at Cambridge and the Prov-
ost of Eton through and up and out of the caves. The next day
I was allowed to walk alone to Great Gable via Warnscale
Bottom — where the ground was thick with orange caterpillars
and every footstep sguashed dozens - and there on the sum-
mit was the F&ROC war memorial and GWY s famous lines,
muodelled on President Lincoln’s speech at Gettysburgz: “Upon
this mountain we are met today o dedicate this space of hills 1o
freedom .., "

| was hooked. Our Family was reunited in the south in
1945 and my schooling continued up the Thames. Not a hall 1o
be seen! The hibrary introduced me 1o Whymper's Scrambles and
there were many of Frank Smythe's books, One master was
keen on rock climbing and my father, in conjunction with the
Fell & Rock, identilied a member, newly returmed rom the
Burma campaign, Enc Furness, whoe was willing to join four
hiows at Wasdale for a week. He walked from Keswick railway
station to Wasdale Head where I met him, and in the darkness
his tricount nails created sparks off the road: proper climbing
boots!  We staved at Bowderdale, now Joss Mavlor's farm.,
and there were also some Cambndge undergraduates. On a
wet day we were ahead in Kern Knotts Chimney when one of
the students shouted, “David, | need your dad’s Eighth Army
to give me a shove” — Monty's son, The new boy's guide was
lehn Bartord's Climbing in Britamn, a Pehican paperback of 1946
costing 1'6 (% pence), one of the first outputs from the newly
formed British Mountaineering Council in 1944,

As a schoolboy | walked with the London section — the
north and south Downs and the Buckinghamshire fields. It
wasn't the same, but the adults were proper climbers, One,
who seconded my appheation for F&RCC membership in 1950
was R.G. Mears who worked for British Ropes Lid.. and |
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came across him recently when reading The First Descent
of the Matterhorn { Alan Lyall. Gomer 1997) where his article
in the Alpine Journal 1951 1s sammarised, The elimbing rope
defined. | paid £15 for Life Membership of the Club. Thank
vou F&RCC,

Since those davs long ago walking and climbing contimuacid

interrupted by work overseas and family commitments —
Wales, Skye. the Alps, Norway and Scotland, becoming a
Munroist in 1994 (FE&RCC Joumal, No 75, 1996, Peaks and
Troughs of the Munroist). But the Lakeland landscape. fells,
vallevs. farms, sheep and crags always remain vivid; slogging
across the Cairngorms, sweating in an Alpine hut, sledging in
Spitshergen, or mowing the lawn one can see so clearly every
hill and every changing view - from the classic Lakeland
rounds such as the Fairfield Horseshoe or Chris Bonington's
recommended trp from Mosedale on the watershed of the river
Caldew, to the lesurely wander at Loweswater or lomely walks
at Shap; the picnics with family and friends on hillside or by
tarn or burn: and relive the jovs of being voung and fit on
Dow Crag, Gimmer. the Napes, Pillar and Scafell. And there
are the recollections of wind and rain, sun and snow, and the
ever changing light — and the joy of throwing back one’s ano-
rak hood after a storm.

I"s eventide, the shadows lengthen and | have my slippers
by the fire. Many are familiar with the Harrow School song,
*Forty years on when afar and asunder, Parted are these who are
singing today” in which the fifth verse is especially apposite:

Forty vears on. growing older and older,
Shorter in wind, as in memory long,
Feeble of foot. and rheumatic of shoulder,
What will it help you that once vou were strong”
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Close at hand 15 the complete set of the JTournals —what a
delight: for example, the obituary to John Wilson Robinson in
Volume 1, and one may dream among the advertisements of
Frederick's Gold Medal ice axes from 18/~ (%0 pence) and
James Carter's climber’s boot, cost £1-19-6 (£1-97p. ) per pair,
and the Sun Hotel at Coniston offered bed and breaktast for 36
{ 1% pence) with hot and cold baths {eold baths for the public
school brigade and officers of Empire?), Volume 2 gives us
the creation of the Robinson Caim by W, P. Haskett-Smaith,
Cieorge Seatree, Ceeil Slingsby and L. J. Oppenheimer and
‘volunteers’. Advertisements for hotels and farm house
accommaodation, for cameras and climbing gear and for guide-
books do not appear after 1942 and the wartime paper shortages.

The love affair with Lakeland is enriched by all those
contributions 1o the Fell & Rock Climbing Club Journals
since 1907, and the outstanding photography throughout,
encapsulated perhaps by the frontispiece poem in Volume
2 of which the first verse is:

My heart's in the Lakeland. T cannot breathe here

In this smoke-laden city with air seldom clear.

My heart's in the Lakeland, “ts there | would be,

*Midst the rocks and the fells where the wind wanders free.

And let me conclude this nostalgia with the first verse of
Creoffrey Winthrep Young's A Hill:

Only a hill: earth set a linke higher

above the face of eanth: a larger view
Of little fields and roads: a hittle nigher

to clouds and silence: what is that to you?
Omly a hall; but all of life to me,

up there, between the sunset and the sea .,



THE TUNNEL
Maureen Linton

Many vears ago, during a gloriously warm and sunny
June Meet at Raw Head, the conversation not unnaturally
tmed to members” plans for the approaching summer holidays.
[t transpired that Eric Walker and myself had some spare
davs in hand as we both had longer holidays that our “other
halves”, Doreen and Don, with whom we had already arranged
hohdays, Newville and Betty Morton, two much respected
elder members, overheard our discussion and invited Eric
and me 1o join them on therr already planned tnp to the
Silvretta Alps, We were delighted to accept; logistics were
worked out and 1t was arranged that we should join them
on an agreed date at a certain ratlway station in Austria.

We travelled by train and ferrv but, as no couchettes
were available at short notice, we spent a less than com-
fortable night sitting up in the train. At dayhight, we un-
packed food trom our rucksacks. spread out our belong-
ings and settled to breakfast. The train began to slow down
and a sudden doubt entered my mind - were we 1o meet the
others at Bludenz or Breganz 7 | was quite clear about the
B and the Z at either end; it was the bit in the between | was
unsure of.  Ene could not remember either. The train was
now entering a station and our carmage window ghided
passed Betry waiting on the platform. 1t was Bludenz. Fran-
tically gathering our belongings, we virtually Fell out of
the train clutching gaping rucksacks, ice-axes, clothing,
remnanis of food and my boots which [ had taken off over-
mght. When Betty saw us, she shouted urzently for us 1o
hurry as Neville was trying to hald up the bus for the next
stage of our journey. We ran out of the station and mto the
street hanging on to our gear and hoping that we were not

346



Maureen Linton 347

dropping anything on the way. | was still mn stockinged
feet but we caught the bus which brought us some 30 miles
te its destination at the top of the Biclerhone Pass.

O arrival at the Madlener Hut was more dignified than
our arrival in Bludenz. The hut lav not far from the road at the
top of the Pass and, atter other passengers had dismounted,
the driver indicated that we should remain seated, He then
drove down a short track and deposited us right at the door of
the hut before starting his return joumey o Bludenz,

It was a superb area and, abier a couple of days in the
vicimity of the Madlener, we moved up to the Wieshadener
and Saarbrucker Huts., Despite mixed weather, we enjoyed
excellent dayvs and good snow conditions in the Piz Buin
group along the Austro-Swiss border. We then returned o
the Madlener with the intention of spending the remainder
of the holiday on the opposite side of the Pass. However,
we felt that we deserved an off day and we also needed
more lunch supplies. Neville and Belty were happy to stay
around the hut while Eric and [ would descend 1o the valley
to replenish our stores at Partenen and then walk back.

The village of Partenen lay about 10 miles away down
the very tortuous main road but we could shorten thes distance
by using footpaths which cut off the road bends. From the
hut, our way led down through forest eventually joining the
road by a reservoir from where another path descended the
hillside then continued over meadows (o the village, Here,
after indulging in a lunch of steak and chips as a change from
hut food, we started to explore our surroundings. We were
particularly fascinated by the water-controlled mountam rail-
way., Fach of its two cars carried a large water tank and, while
the car ar the top station was having its tank filled, the one at
the bottom was draaned, The heavier car then descended pull-
ing up the lighter one and the process was repeated, We would
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have liked to watch for longer but had to think of our long
walk back.

MNear to the lower station was displayed a large pano-
ramic diagram of the area showing footpaths and ski-runs. We
noticed that there seemed to be a fairly level track from the
upper station traversing the hillside as far as the reservoir from
where we would shorten our retumn journey and. as it was now
rining, it seemed a good idea to take this route back. But first
to the bakery which was our real purpose in coming to Partenen.
The day was grey and damp and the bakery smelt warm and
dehicious, 'We bought our loaves of black bread then noticed
some very tempting apple strudel on display.  As our joumey
back would now take less time, we should arrive carhier at the
hut and could surprnise Betty and Neville with something for
afternoon tea, So we bought a large portion of strudel.

The loaves fitted easily into Eric’s rucksack but the stru-
del needed more gentle treatment and had to be carried on the
Nat of my hand in the manner of a wine waiter balancing his
tray. In the falling rain, we were not surprised to be the only
people on the uphill train and the strudel could enjoy a seat to
iself but, at the top, a crowd of very damp people were jos-
thng for places on the downhill ride, The hillside here was
very steep and rocky with thick undergrowth between the crags
and outcrops but our path was clear, Starting beside the rail-
way, it curved out of sight round some rocks, Carefully bal-
ancing the strudel, we took this path which, just round the
bend, merged with the lines of a narrow gauge railway, This,
m turn, disappeared straight into the mountain through a door
bult e the rock face, This could not be nght, so we retamed to
the upper station but there was no sign of any other path and
nobody to ask as the tmn was already on s way down,

We returned to the door and this time opened it. Ahead
of us stretched a tunmel dimly it by well spaced electric lights
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fixed to the bare rock walls. The lighting suggested that per-
haps this really was the way so, leaving the door open. we
entered the tunnel and started walking along the rail track. As
we progressed, the patch of grey daylight in the open door-
way behind us grew smaller and smaller and our conversation
became quieter and guieter till the last speck of daylight dis-
appeared and our conversation died out completely, The only
diversion on this seenungly endless walk was the exercise of
transferring the strudel from one hand to another to rest my
wrists,

Afler some time our way was barred by another door
which opened o reveal vet more dimly lit tunnel stretching
shead. We walked on in silence although by now we were
both wonderng what would happen f a truck came along.
We had good headroom and enough widih o walk comfori-
ably side by side but there was little room between the rals
and the tunnel walls, We did not communicate our fears, in
fact the strudel was the only member of the partv apparently
unconcemed. Thinkmg back, it was like a scene from “Lord
of the Rimgs’.

Eventually we came to yet another door blocking our way
but this one opened on w dayhght. The wnnel had now be-
come a gallery cut into the hillside. On our mght was the rocky
wall of the mountain, overhead a metal roof on which the ran
was thundering down, on the open side to our lelt the ground
sloped away below us and, from the edge of the rool, the rain
formed a curtam of falling water. Well at least we would stay
dry on this stretch so we kept going. although the strudel was
now beginning to wilt a little. When we reached the end of
the gallery, we saw that the rail track continued along the hll-
side but some distance away across open ground we could see
the dam of the reservoir, Leaving the track we headed straight
tor 1,
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The rain was less heavy than the noise on the gallery
roof had led us to expect, but it was still wet and the ground
underfootl very boggy. We had to negotiate some fences,
manocuvres which the strudel did not enjoy very much, but
finally we reached the dam and. after a short walk along
the road, joined the forest track for the climb under the drip-
ping trees up to the hut. By now the strudel was distinetly
sopey. although it was still in one piece. [t had lost its
crisp, shiny gloss but it kept a brave face and was no doubt
anticipating the pleasure it was about to bring to Betty and
Neville:

We reached the hut wet and rather cold. Betty and Neville
sitting by the stove in the common room were glad to see us
back so soon, “We've brought you strudel for afternoon tea”
we announced triumphantly. “How nice dear” said Betty *But
we've already had our tea”,

Footnote

Later study of a local map showed that there really was
another path, although not a well defined one. It apparently
started some way above the top station, but it would have been
avery wel walk and the wnnel did keep both us and the stru-
del dry for about half the journey. We also came to the con-
clusion that the tunnel must have had some connection with
the construction of the reservoir and 1ts dam and that the rail
track was therefore no longer in use. But we never found out
for sure.



BULL
Dave Wynne-Jones

Me?

| like to run. Nothing competitive. Couldn’t stand the
crowds of the London Marathon. But out there on the hills on
my own, that’s what | like.

The way my Teet find their way, How my eves are meas-
uring the ground ahead so T know where cach footfall will
land, not thinking about it, just conscious of this process co-
ardinating itsell without me bothering, And theres that sense
of Moatimg oo, hike neither the rhythm nor me will ever need
to stop, 1 hike that.

Weekends are the best, when | can really put the miles,
the hours in, bul evenmgs toa, short, but they keep me alive. |
gel home after work leeling wasted and wound up tight as a
clockwork spring, and maybe it's romng, and then it 1akes a
real effort to get out the running shoes and stretch and change.
But it's worth that effort to burn off all the dross, winding
down mmto that warmth m every muscle and joint atterwards.
Sometimes an evening stuck in front of the TV can be very
tempting, nice and undemanding. But I'm always glad when |
don’t give in, when | do get out for a good burn.

| suppose that’s why | keep the dog. | mean, I might be a
bit reluctant to go but there’s never any doubt that he’s keen
atter being cooped up in the house all day. He's a big Black
Lab who's not as daft as he looks, But he's a problem at times,
no doubt about it; no traffic sense at all, and a tendency to go
hulling off afier some scent or other, then race about desper-
ately looking for me. He gets me out though and | need that
and he does 1oo.

The really good thing about running with him is that he
won' 't chase anything, well nothing that hasn't been thrown. |
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suppose it's the retriever in him, He's just not interested in
livestock. | had a Doberman once and she was hopeless.
Trained in every other way, but | just could not stop her chas-
g things. Ducks, sguirrels, hedgehogs, sheep and caule if
she got the chance, she'd chase anything and killed a ¢cat once.
A right stroppy bitch! And 1"'ve known a few in my time! She
just had to stay at home in the end when [ went fell-running.
My ex has got her now. They deserve each other

Bul the Lab, he’s different. Sometimes 1'll un with him
on a length of elimbing rope with loops at either end and a
karabiner to clip him on. Makes a good lead. But | try to keep
him off-read and off the lead as much as possible, slinging it
around me like a bandolier, Otherwise it’s like he sees it as a
challenge, gets s shoulder into 1t and pulls like a bloody husky.

The only real problems we’ve had are with cattle. He'll
be trotting along ignoring them but cows with calves just don't
like him around; I've had my legs taken out from under me
once when | was thinking about something else and the dog
put me between him and a cow that was seeing him off, 1 was
*dead-butiocked” for 20 minutes.

Another time we were running the Three Peaks and were
coming down from Pen-y-Ghent heading for the viaduct. |
don’t know if it was the time of year or what but we were
crossing this field of bullocks when they staried getting frisky.
A couple started chasing the dog and then the whole lot of
them were atter him as he made for the stile in the comer.
Problem was, as they converged on him it was me they were
cutting off. 1 had to run like hell to make it, my foot just hit-
ting the bottom step as the dog left it to leap over the top. |
looked back over a sea of black and white backs and heads
and horns squeezing into the field corner.

Bulls have been the worst though. What 1s it with these
tarmers who put bulls to their cows in fields with public foot-
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paths running through them and never put up any wamings? |
mean the animal may seem all right but they're 100 damned
unpredictable. A farmer, neighbour of mine when | lived in
Wales, told me he was leading his bull along nice and quiet
one day when it just tossed him, oul of the blue, straipght into
the air. He came down on the other side of the beast, on his
teet and still holding the chain to the nose-ring. The bull took
no more notice of him so he just walked on, leading it. no
trouble, like nothing had happened. You can never tell with
bulls,

I hiadd thas Mat once that was fine for unning past the Big
House and through the Deer Park, and there were canal 1ow-
paths and footpaths, that linked up into some decent circuits.
[t wasn't much good 1n winter though, with damn few well-
ht, gquiet lanes for those months when | work all the daylight
hours. | notice exhaust fumes more in the cold air oo,

| did manage to find one route. 1t ran across Aelds lit by
distant street lamps, and | tried to use it as much as the weather
and work allowed. There were cattle in those fields, but they'd
never taken any notice of the dog or me before so 1 thought
nothing of running through there at night. Well, until one night,

I'd cleared the stile from the lane and could follow the
track’s shadow-marking worn in the grass. Most of the cows
were lying down; humped shapes chewing the ¢ud, One was
right next to the track and, as the dog passed, 1t shook s head
and stood up. | was level with it when I realised that what it
had swinging between its back legs wasn't an udder. | moved
up a gear, sharpish and belted along a fence line which stretched
all the way to the next stile, But suddenly it jinked away into
the darkness and [ carried straight on up a it of a mound. ‘No
problem, don’t panic,” | thought, ‘just bear left and you'll prick
it up again,” then sank knee-deep into sludge. The air was filled
with this god-awful stink that told me it wasn’t just mud, |
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struggled another step and nearly went face down n i, then
twisted to squint over my shoulder expecting to find the bull
bearing down on me. He'd barely taken a couple of steps and
was now standing still, chuffing clouds of hot breath about his
forelegs in the neon light. | waded out of the manure heap the
way 1'd come, picked up the path again and squelched over to
the exit stile where the dog met me. There’s a lesson in that
somewhere, | told him ... “when vou're wading through shite
don™ keep going” ... or something like that,

Bit of luck really. Bad luck. It was a heavily-built brute,
which would have taken a while 1o build up speed enough to
catch me even il it had the inclination. Being so close, 1 hadn™t
hung around long enough 1o weigh that up.

We had another run-in with a bull, which was much leaner
and meaner, in the Peak. Again the dos tnggered it We were
in the middle of a huge feld, with a couple of beasts trotting
about a bit alarmed, when this bull I'd not spotted burst out of
a cluster of cows, his head going down. The dog gave up try-
mg to piss on every cowpat and made for the gate easily. leav-
mg me with a ton and a half of beef beanng down on me. |
didn’t have much hope of cutrunning it but swerved and dodged
the first rush like a matador. It tumed on me again slowing to
tighten the circle, betore | broke out and into a run again. |
side-stepped and weaved like | was in some kind of crazy dance
but it still kept on me, near enough to touch, with the dog
running round us barking, frantic.

Then the ring in its nose glinted close to me as its bulk
rushed past and a picture flashed into my mind from a kid’s
book: a farmer leading a bull by the nose. a rope clipped
into 1ts nose ring. Could | do that, with the dog’s lead? All
my dodging, jinking and turning was getting me no nearer
the gate, and all the time I risked slipping on the damp grass
and falling under those hooves. | unclipped the lead.
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As he turned again, with a toss of his head, raking a hom
at me, | side-stepped and held the karabiner open. reaching
out and down to chip the nose ring as he rushed past. The krab
and my knuckles slid over a stcaming nostril in missing, and
the bulk of his shoulder bounced me horizontally a couple of
metres as he turned to stamp me into the ground. | fell clear,
rolled, and was up again to meet him, slotting the krab through
the nose ring and stepping neatly aside, though his whole right
flank brushed past me,

Then the lead was ripped out of my hand.

It swung free for an instant before a heavy foreleg
stamped down on the trailing end and the bull stopped dead.
His head was bowed down to the pain of that tugging pres-
sure on the nose-ring. and | ran for the gate with no more
thought of leading him anywhere than of flving. The dog
cleared the gate just before me, just as relieved.

We both looked back over the distance 1'd sprinted to
wherg the milling cattle bawled and the bull stood unmoving,
frozen. We were both panting, | noticed the grass-stams on
my knees and elbows, Then suddenly | was shaking with laugh-
ter, tears rolling down my face. The dog seemed to join in,
grinning and lolling his tongue. [ couldn’™ help it I was just
so funny seeing that bull, kind of switched off after he’d come
so ¢lose to killing me. T just leaned on the gate and let 1t take
me until | was all laughed out.

| waited,

The bull didn’t meove.

| still waited.

| couldn't se¢ any farmhouse around, Perhaps 1t would
be days before anyone checked up on him, Would he be in
pain all that ime or would he get wsed o n?

I dicln’t know, The cattle had stopped bawhng, Every-
thing seemed very still.



356 BULL

And then there was only one thing that 1 could do.

| told the dog to stay, climbed over the gate and walked
back towards the bull,

| remember the coarse tawny hide and the solid muscle
twitching under it. The rope was pinned about two-thirds along
its length, squashed down into the mud but the handle loop
wits free so 1 could pull it round from under the bull’s hoof, |
moved slow and carcful with an eve on the ¢ve watching me.
As the rope came free, 1 was ready to run but the bull just
lifted his head and took a step forward. So | moved with it,
slowly, bringing his head around towards the gate,

We walked slow and easy to the gate. | climbed over
without loosing the rope, then reached through the bars to
unclip the karabiner. There was a moment when | thought
the nose of the karabiner was going to catch on the ring but
it snicked and was free. The bull stood still for a long minute
then wandered off looking puzeled, 1 watched him zo, then
turned for home. 1alking a lot of nonsense (o the dog about
what had happened as we ran, like vou do,

Since then | haven't pushed my luck, Just stick to the
high fells. | can cope with sheep.

Yeah. | like to run ... sometimes it scems ... like ... like

.. 1t's just ... the nght thing to do ...

Y eah, make mine a pint.



SECRET GARDEN
Dave Rhodes

Apart from the Northern Corries of the Aviemore
Cairngorms:; where 1o go, where to park and how long it takes,
it is likely that the Costa Blanca venues are better known to
many than North East Scotland. Yet at Karn House one 15 in
dav-reach of a score each of gullies, waterfalls, crags, Munros
and Corbetts. A hundred pins in the map: treasures, many with
the wrapping paper still on, This piece 1s about the winter ice,
the bright spring traverses and the warm crystalline summer
crags in Kam s northern back garden,

The ground rules governing the selection below are firstly
that all are north and west of the A9, that is, there are no Caimn-
gorm locations, Secondly that in every case the driving dis-
tance 15 no more than a good hour from Kam, the equivalent
of Leeds—Dales: Helsby-Gogarth; Ambleside Wasdale for a
day out from home. In Karn's case. halt of that is usually on
dual carmageway and with light traffic. This piece asks to be
read with an atlas or the 1: 200,000 map. For GPS users. the
prefix to grid references 15 NN until Dalwhinme. Thereafier it
is NH, References and a mileage figure thus: (xy; #) are points
al which to leave a car.

Starting in the SW on the A86 at Laggan. Three loca-
tions, not counting Creag Dubh of Newtonmore. The
Laggan-side road was for a long time highly accidented, in
both meanings: indeed George Bower writes in an early
FROC Journal of a motor-cycle tour, "We escaped with our
ves, and were thankful®, Now, honestly, 1t has undergone a
major overhaul, progressing from the west and the last awk-
ward section in Strath Mashie is finally being subdugd. A
straight run then to Aberarder (483873; 34) for Creag
Meagaidh. No more winter camping, no more late Tam start
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from Kingussic YH. Not just in winter, when our own mem-
bers are still adding new routes on this superb chiff but also for
the big spring traverse: Carn Liath right along 10 Bemn
a Chaorainn 15 a spectacular day.

Four miles further west Luiblea (4338315 38) 15 the track-
end for Binnein Shuas and 115 south-facing Ardverikie Wall;
classic HS and these days expect queues at peak periods. A
zood white road approach, hardly long enough for bikes with
the bother of lifting them over the deer-fence gate half way in.

Leaving A86 m Laggan village for Garva Bridge (522947,
11} on the upper Spey. Expecting to stop there we had taken
bikes but found that the asphalt continues to (468%39; 34) and
the Corrieyairack Corbett cluster is right there. Bevond. Gen-
eral Wade's Military Road zigs steeply to the pass and Real
Bikers do carry up and over it (nof Tor Lintle peaple), There s a
warning by Melgarve of a dodgy and crucial bridge over a
gorge down the other side, for them., We enjoyed quite enough
of 115 bouldery surface walking back down it on our side. There
at the hiead of Corne Yarack on Sron a’ Bhuirich are dark wet
crags. If they froze the road 15 low enough 1o be likely to stay
apen. Nothing more known there.

A similar distance south on A% 1s Dalwhinnie level cross-
ing (633846; 32) for the Loch Erncht-side white road to the
Ben Alder playvground. With the Leachas ndges and Lancet
Edge, there is another big place to be. Bikes are needed and
the road is smooth. | make a point of mentioning the new Swiss
Giothic gatchouse built right across the road just out of sight
of the station, part of the rebuilt millionaire estate. Frontal
first impressions are discouraging but walk through the iron
turnstile on the right hand, turm and from the inside open the
blank wooden gate to take the bikes through, We met a family
party with geared-up children who were wrning back. dis-
mayed. Don't. Incidentally Karn does have a lockable bike



Dave Rhodes 159

shed, and although using lakes for access 15 nol everyone’s
cup ol tea they save a lot of time, even making the impossi-
ble possible,

North of Aviemore now but not far; a crag. Turn west
before Daviot on the AY and drive the BR3 1 south west up
Strathnairn to the RSPB carpark at Loch Ruthven (638281 ;
35). In the direction of Stac Gorm south west are outcrops:
Tynrich Slabs (632274). There arc a score of routes, mainly
E-numbers, on three crags.

The best is yet to come. Across the Great Glen 1s Easter
Ross, the secret garden. For this the physical barmier of Loch
Mess has to be umed. But the Kessock Narrows bridge 15 a
mere 32 miles of dual carmageway from the hut, followed by
the new road across the Black Isle. so aveiding Inverness. Glen
Strathfarrar. Strath Conon, Fannich, Wyvis and away north
Alladale make a hand of cards westward with their interven-
ing ridges, and have most of the fun, They, seen from Linle
Whywis, mstigated this piece. December 150 snow, minus ten
and anticyelonie, and seemingly every mountain there is was
on show that day, Sgurr na Lapaich south in vellow dazzle,
holding court, Liathach rawboned and stark. Beetling Beinn
Diearg and satiny Sgurr Mor: the rough and the smooth, Doz-
ens more, everywhere, Below, purple-brown moor zone de-
scending o woods then strath floors: palest green and stll as
glass, hoar frost never touched by the straw sunlight, guietly
building ice from day to day as air slides off the snowfields,
peoling: pencilled smoke, “There, now” he said, saying it all.
“They've got o know about this” 1 said. “Why?" came the
reply!

Conditions for 1ce do well here. Cold darkness lags late
into morming even more than o an Enghish Januvary, Days are
short, the angle low. Northerly arctic or easterly continental
airstreams are little warmed by the shallow unheated North
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Sea, just a few bubbles of snow-cloud. Snowfields once set
selferefmperate. High in Sgurr Mor™s north castern corrie néve
firming and ice forming can go quite slowly at this season but
af mid height, where streams stll run and fall over typcal
placial trough-sides, then wind can layer spray-ice thickly onto
chasm sides: the Glen Doll phenomenon. Strath Conon is good
tor this. Over in cloudier Wester Ross there 15 more loose water
but fewer spells of icy wind to use 1. Here in Easter Ross low
chilling can continue through February and the high corries
firm up as the sun strengthens. In an ideal world. As itwas last
i 2061,

The winter weakness is the relative dryness. Two fifths
of western precipitation and cold winds may find too little
Howing water: calm spells ereate too little spray, But once
o summer that means sunlit dry rock, less gardening and
drier ground, noticeably more so than in the west. Crag-fool
basking may be down to Mod-diff, You have only to look at
the vegetation here on the Dry Sade, Now to details,

gate at Inshmore (396405; 52) is from Yam (not Tues. and
Sun. mornings) to teatime. Ring the lodge doorbell. Winter
needs a call (Struy 260). Asphalt road {224393; 67) and walk
up the Allt Toll a’Mhuic by track and stalker's path to the
comie. Olen Strathtarrar holds the cold and Sgurr na Muice
north-cast face and Sgurr na Fearstaig 5. Top east face are
known for keeping good snow well into spring. Gully and
mixed routes are here up to 170m, like Sorcerer,***. February
2001 saw new routes,

The Sgurr na Lapaich ridge between Glen Sirathlarrar
and Glen Cannich broadens westwards into hard work and in
view of the former’s teatime exit deadline Loch Mullardoch
in Cilen Cannich (2183 16: 62} is a better starting point for any
big day planned on some or all of those four Munros. Out
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there the superb roof-plateaw of An Rhiabhachan miles long
and 1100m s another faraway place of incomparable spring
light. We once flanked the north side returning west and it was
horse-work, Back high is the answer; always different views
in reverse. Sgurr nan Clachan Geala has winter comes.

Strictly, so far it has been Inverness-shire, a guest ap-
pearance, but now it is the magical Easter Ross proper. Glen
Chrrin is roadless and on the maps looks shallow-sloped and
trackless from the east, It is, but there is a crag in upper Chrrin
which is reached from Inverchoran in Strath Conon (260507
635). Walk the track south 1o meet a stalker’s path over o
Creag a’ Ghlastail 267470, Above there is Allta” Ghlasteil, V
and further. on the left of the crag, deeply cut Waterfall
Gully IV,

Strath Conon 1s a geod glen with much o do it Get to
it via Marvbank south on the AR32 off the AB3S two miles
before Contin then the minor road on the south side of the
Meig. There are Corbetts in the book. far up, good steep and
remaote, and several ice and rock chimbing venues, The sides
close in, rocky. lee did some trenchimg here. Down from
Inverchoran is the Allt Gleadhranaich 274510 [IVTV, Xmas
"95 and the line of Creag Dubh crags: waterfalls at I and 1V,
bridge (282524: 60).

Also there: Glenmeanie (283528: 60) has a track through
Cilen Memnich to Creag Ghlas 246520, This 1s an important,
developed, rock crag, ¢.150m, with Salamander, a HVS clas-
sic, among others. The rock climbing like much of Glen
Strathfarrar and the Fannichs 15 on schist. Sedimentary sands
metamorphosed into quartz-based banded rock. much tougher
m the mass. Charactenised by glittering mica streaks it 1s not a
place to lose a contact lens. 11 runs to rough planes. crisp edges.
pockets and corners but it it dips down out of the hillside 15
slabby, often with scarce holds, hence the E-grades. At best
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sandpaper, more positive than gramite and the Tomdonian and
what goes in tends to stay . Glenmarksie Crag (389568; 50},
track to 380379 and beyond is another rock venue. Turn off
AR32 atter Contin.

Between Strath Bran and The Dirrie More he the
Fannichs, for long a summer whole loaf of a traverse (7 miles
to Fannich Lodge then the circuit of the eastern seven Munros)
or smaller winter shees, from south or north: walkers™ terri-
tory. But as early as 1932, Ling in his first SMC Northern
Highlands Gude {(more a report than a guide ) picked oul three
rocks, ‘the north east tace of Sgurr Mor, the Garbh Coire Mor
of An Coileachan ... the eastern face ... Clach Geala ... precipi-
tous ., finest exposure of rock ...°, Uneming Ongenng: the
hunds-on exploration came sixty years later but you read i
there first, His eves saw rock for climbing,

There is no longer peneral car aceess to Fannich Lodge.
Use A382 10 between Lochluichart and Grudie Power Stations
(313626; 59), bike to 260665 Tor the Garbh Coire Mor, whence
avery reasonable walk-in. Both winter and summer routes are
here, gullies and good rock. some quite big like Sarsaparilla,
280m and some easier rock routes. The east tace of Sgurr na n
Clach Geala 1s a bigger expedition, more bike miles, further
miles up Allt a’ Choire Mhoir and big mixed routes but club
members have been in there recently and successfully, Round
the other side, the 900m altitude snow-keeper corrie of Sgurr
Mor (AR35. Loch Drum (254756; 69), track and path Smi. or
[236T759: 70, path, 4mi.) is, hke Sgurr nan Clach Geala, push-
mg the bounds of the golden rules of this article. Dark stan
and big legs are needed but why not, what bertter?

S0, back east, not so far, Ben Wyvis, a1 first appearance
shaped like a hypermarket shed, once threatened with a
Funicular railway, has hidden depths. East of the summit are
Coire Mor and Craig Coire na Feola 470670, To get there cross
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the Black Isle and turn west at Evanton up Glen Glass:
Eileannach Lodge (345689, 48) then walk in a for way, not
all om track and path. Snow blows plentifully into these deeply
scpoped cormes (Wyvis east does avalanche) and routes are
there. Feola has mixed routes of 1] and IV and in 2001, 180m
V.5

Finally, and here you need skates on in winter, gef up to
Ardgay, short of Bonar Bridge, and follow the north side of
Strath Carron (Glen Carron is 1in Wester Ross) minor road 1o
Calvie (464891:75) This could be bike point bul permission
to go further can be sought from Marcus Munro, stalker, by
driving to Alladale Lodge up above the glen {(439848), The
winter routes are up-river on An Socach 3787 and at the back
of the corme 379872 north east of the summit. Meall na Fhuaran
north east face c393898 has a V and a 111 icefall. A number of
ice routes were done in the short days of 2001 from Aviemore,
biking in from the road: impressive.

Also from Calvie, in summer, one jewel is Carn
Chuinneag, the Corbett. Lots of private road notices at the
entrance o stop cars but walk 1o and past the House buildings
and along the estate road 10 474849, From there the smoothest
stalker’s path i Scotland, mcluding those in Glen Quoich for
King George V, slips its way up to 477836 within a bus stop of
the summut tor on & mim-platean of Caimgorm granite sand.
Superbly graded, one wonders by whom? There 1s an eagle to
witlch out for on Craig Riaraidh on the way back. We have
club families and this is one for those old enough 1o stay.

This has been put together rom varnous sources, mate-
rial coming direetly and indireetly from all over. Of these, two
peeple, both local in different senses are Martin Moran over
in Glen Carron, surely the sharpest mountaineering mtellect
vou are likely 1o meet, and Laird John Mackenzie of
Strathpetfer, a man with an eye for an adventure and the en-
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ergy and enthusiasm to carry it through, Both have carried
forward the development of Rossshire climbing almost as a
professorial function. Whatever, it's happening up there and
now, with Karn, it is on our doorstep too. More detail of routes
will be found in the SMC Regional and Climbing guides, at
www.smic.org.uk There 15 a new one covering Rossshire o
i 2004, For weather there is a huge collection of websites put
together at www.greatweather.co.uk to sort through, There
www.maalla.couk is a good six day synoptic, Websites drifl
i and out but greatweather’s collection stays,



EARN HOUSE
Dave Rhodes, Alan Rowland and Ken Jackson

SECTION | - THE BACKGEROUND TO KARN HOUSE
Dave Rhodes

The story behind Kam House is witness 1o the way the
FROCC does at times extend a genuine and warm welcome (o
triends and visitors. It has come from the Campbell-Bruce
legacy.

Yvonne Campbell-Bruce first visited our huts in the com-
pany of our member Mollie Hyde-Parker. These two ladies
had had parallel careers as army officers and as their retire-
ment began the pair were frequently seen. First in huts:
Rawhead, Brackenclose and The Salving House in the eight-
ies: then in the nineties at the Roval Oak. latterly enjoying the
hospitality of the Dowies, There they were able to cross the
road to the Salving House and met much kindness; younger
members driving then to places, on outings and just talking:
for them the magic carpet of hut company.

Mollie died at the end of the nineties, A little time later
Yovonne wrate (0 Neil Dowie, her FROC connection, o ex-
press the wish 10 do something practical which would be a
memorial to Mollie, This was passed to the then President and
over several letlers and conversations there was arrived at a
plan to clear the scrub wood ar Waters Cottage and replant
with a copse of characterisiic Scottish hardwoods. This ap-
pealed to Yvonne very much and something was about to be
put on paper for her to pass on o her lawyer when there was &
sudden early-moming telephone call just on Christmas: “Hold
everything,” came her firm military voice, “Wait to hear. There
i% 4 tuxi here (o ke me to hospital.™ Sadiy that was the last of
that good voice.
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Bul in the spring came a letter from her executors saying
that she had 1€t us the bulk of her estate. That estate had ap-
proximately doubled as the recent result of Mollie Hyde-Park-
er's bequest to her and now Yvonne had willed it 1o us, ex-
pressing the hope that it would be used for future, new, ben-
efits for the Fell and Rock Climbing Club, as would have been
the wish of her friend.

An enomous nomber of ideas was discussed widely by
all and a hut emerged as best fitting her wish, with the mos
benefit to members present and future. Further deliberations
extended through to the vear 2000 AGM, and a mini-referen-
dum. and with all the bushes beaten there emerged an over-
whelming preference for a centre in or near Aviemore. Given
that secure mandate events then moved swiftly and within the
vear the Vice President of the discussion phase, now become
President, had obtained in turn: place, planning and purchase,
The Hut Secretary moved egually guickly and in the second
summer we saw the formal opening of what s an excellemt
structure in g position in Britain the advantages of which are
already openmg windows Tor us all.

Just as Yvonne must have wanted, her gilt, and our im-
aginative use of it calls to mind the determination of the very
st “hutters™ o develop the Brackencliose Wood site, A young
Muollie Hvde-Parker was one of them., Then., at that time. what
they did, their belief, gave the FRCC a new dimension to use,
Moy, al this tme, confirming the Scottish venture 15 another
such: finting the tme, fitting the future, Full Circle.

SECTION 2 - THE FINDING OF KARN HOUSE
Alan Rowland

Following confirmation of the scale of the legacy so gen-
erously bequeathed by Yvonne Campbell-Bruce and Mollie
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Hyde-Parker the Committee decided at the September 2000
meeting that the Club be recommended to seek a site in
Speyside for a second Scottish property. Needless 1o say,
amongst our membership of 1200, not evervone was attracted
to this den and at the ALGoM. sufficient concemns were cx-
pressed that the matter was referred back to the Commuitiee
for further consideration,

The Committee met as usual in late November and de-
cided to survey the Club with a simple request as to the most
favoured site in the UK. - the results, (courtesy of an SAE
ensuring a high response) showed a strong preference for
Spevside. and in February a working party fed by Stephen
Porteus was charged with putting the search in trin,

Unfortunately February saw the start of the Fool & Mouth
Disease outhreak which paralysed much outdoor activity for
the next six months. Fortunately. Scotland north of the Forth-
Clyde valley escaped the spread of disease, skiing continued
andd for climbers and walkers the Scottish hills were progres-
sively opened up during the summer.

During this difficull time a number of properties were
seen by various members: most were either too small, poorly
converted croft houses. or frighteningly large with clearly
alarming maintenance problems evident or on the immediate
horizon ! Then, in June. an advertisement appearcd in the High-
land solicitors property paper “Guest House For Sale, Craig na
Gower, Aviemore.” Not the flavour of the month for many of
us but, bearing in mind the success of Waters Coltage over the
years, Gill Mather, a long time member of the Club living in
Kincraig, who had already been extremely helplul in check-
ing oul ather possibilities, offered to go and see il She was
somewhat doubtful ot the outset - “Aviemore! Are you sure !
Craig-na-Gower 7 It's modern ! Bul she undertook o check
it out for parking in the first instance,
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| phoned that evening and her first words were “vou had
better come and see this one”. So we did. and on the first visit
took the owner Mr. Neil Campbell by surprise; he was ex-
tremely hospitable and we were very impressed.

The property had a large flat grassed area at the end of a
private drive, three large letting bedrooms with en-suite fa-
cilies( ) and good sized hiving accommaodation, At the Con-
iston meel o couple of weeks later the details were hawked
round anyone who would listen: people were urged to go and
ook, and they did ! The Treasurer and the Huts Secretary
among other key players were both satisfied. Quickly deci-
sions were taken, John Hartley, buyer of Waters, was again
brought mto action and an offer made by mid-September, sub-
Ject 1o planming permission being obtained for change of use.
This last gqualification was the result of very helpful advice
trom the Climbers Club especially Mark Vallance and Bob
Allen who had taced some 4 years of rebutls in their search
for a Scottish hut before establishing at Royv Bridge. Autumn
was @ bit of a cliff-hanger ! Planning meetings of the local
authority were delaved, plans to satisfy both change of use
and Building regulations had some problems and the Scottish
system is not comfortable with conditions being placed on
property sales. However, the fact that the property was origi-
nally commercial may well have been helplul and all’s well
that ends well - the President rushed up the first week in Janu-
ary 2002 1o attend the final planning board meeting in
Kingussie to find 1t had been held the day before ! And per-
miission had been granted. So it was on the 11" January 2042
the President shared a dram or two with Neil Campbell; gladly
accepling the keys, and the Club was the owner of Kam House.
For anyvone who may wonder at the name, 1t 15 an acronym of
the first names of the Campbell family and they kindly al-
lowed us 1o keep it From this point all is history; Ken Jackson,
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as Huts Secretary carried out or supervised all the work which
has transformed the place from a very well found guest house
to the 26 bed propernty of which we can all be proud and which
will see us well into the 217 Century. His repon forms the next
section of this account,

Durmg the course of 2002 we were delighted thar Meg
Giritfiths accepted the posinion of founder warden and essen-
trally joined Ken Jackson's work team. The officinl opening
was held on the T September 2002 @ which we wene able to
welcome representatives from the Scottish Mountuineering
Cluh, the Climbers Club, the Caimgzorm Club, the Rucksack
Club and the Wayfarers as well as o number of our oldest
members, A very successful Hogmanay meet Tollowed and
through 20003 the property has gone from strength 1o sirength,

SECTION 3 - THE EEFURBISHMENT OF KARMN HOLUSE
Ken Jackson

My first visit to Kam House was in July 2001, shortly
after Alan and Gill had been to see it. [ came away guite im-
pressed particularly with the size of the rooms, the toilet/wash-
rooan provision and the potential for car parking.

Following the Committee decision, in September 20001,
to make an offer for Karn House | heard on the grapevine that
two members had expressed some interest in being the War-
den, It so happened that 1 met them both at the Waters Cottage
mamntenance meet later in the vear and had a chat with both of
them, This led o Megan Griffiths becoming the first Warden
of Karn House.

The next visit 1 made was in early January 2002, just
days before we ook possession. Megan, Alan and | went to
look at the building with a view to deciding what alterations
Karn would need to make it suitable for Club use. We con-
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cluded that the First priority would be to extensively modily
the kitchen and to create a drving room. Before we could stan
to use the building we would have to change all the locks,
clear out all the existing bedroom furniture and put in bunk
beds. It ook until late April to get the bunks and mattresses
and shortly after this members started to stay @t Karn, The
Club had appointed a local Architect to obtain planning ap-
proval for change of use which had been one of our require-
ments before we agreed to purchase Kam. | proposed that we
extend the Architect™s appointment 1o include preparing draw-
ings and applving for a building warrant to cover the minor
alterations that we were contemplating at that time.

I rravelled 10 Aviemore a1 the end of April, in a snow
storm. to meet the Architect and the Building Control Otfficer.
IF 1 sy 0 mwselt the meeting wias o disaster, The Architect was
not cooperative, [ was tred. and it twmed out that although we
had obtained change of use for planning purposes we shll
needed o apply tor change of use under Scottish building regu-
lations. The immediate effect of this was that the upper floors
ol the house were effectively declared a no-go zone as they
didd not comply with fire regulations. In fact the Building Con-
trol Oificer had the power to forbid us to use any of the build-
g until we had change of use. Thanktully he chose to turn a
blind eye on this and allowed us to continue using the ground
Noor rooms.

We urgently needed to prepare drawings and submit our
application for a building warrant and for change of use. Megan
and 1 tried, for nine or ten weeks, to get the Architect to pro-
duce the necessary paperwork without any response. In July |
discussed the siation with John Hartley and we agreed to
suggest o the Architect that he end his appointment. The Ar-
chitect agreed and we proceeded to appoint a replacement.

The new Architect was like a breath of fresh i, He started
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m mid August and was todally finished by mid Seplember 2002,
As usual Murphy's Law applied and the extent of the work
needed o comply with Bulding Regulations { Technical Stand-
ards in Scotland) proved to be even greater than my worst
fears. | knew about the need for a different staircase but not
about increasing the fire rating of all the first floor walls and
cerlings.

We had not been idle during this early period because
guite a lot of work that needed to be done did not need a build-
ing warranl. By the middle of June we had upgraded the
kitchen, extended the car park. enlarged the ladies washroom,
constructed a dryving room and carried out extensive improve-
mients to the plumbing and electrical installations.

The work meet in August saw all the structural and plumb-
ing work to the ground Moor washrooms completed thus leav-
ing the major task of upgrading the upstairs accommodation.
Ax =oon as | had the dawings | resolved w ey and get the
work complete in time to gel the whole hut open for Christ-
mas and more importantly Hogmanay, Megan had 1old me
that the bookings were pouring in and she needed o know if
she should try to lmit the numbers. By bullyving suppliers and
pleading with workmen 1 was able to get all the materals and
the tradesmen to hold a work meet during the first week in
December. We achieved our objective of fimishing all the work
to comply with regulations by the end of the week which -
volved working fourteen hour days. This did not allow time
for any fancy plasterwork or sanding down giving a few mem-
bers the impression that the work was shoddy.

| was able to put in the completion certificate and was
very pleased when the Building Control Officer lost no nme
in inspecting the work and passing it without a sigle Gault 1o
be put right. He issued the Building Warrant and more impor-
tantly the Certificate of Completion on 24" December 20002,
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Heow is that for a last minute completion.

My final work meet, but not Megan s, was held at the
end ol March 2003 when we put the finishing touches 1o the
plasterwork, joinery and washrooms. Ve also added some ri
diators 1o the common room and reprogrammed the heating
syslem,

In retrospect | enjoved the experience of bringing Kam
House imto use but il vou feel like acquirmg another hut please
widl until someone else s Hut Secretary.



MALLORY AND IRVINE — In Conclusion
Bill Coanstive

Everest has not vet revealed the body of Andrew Irvine
from which, it is hoped, the vest-pocket Kodak camera will be
retrievid, The film will be developed and on what it reveals
hinges the answer to the mystery as to whether or not Mallory
and lrvine reached the summilt.

In my article in volume XXV H(No.(78), | referred to
my belief that they had reached the summit due to the absence
of the flag and his wife's photograph not having been found
on his body in 1999,

Life is fascinating. Just when you have what might be a
firm theory, semething tums up to blow i,

Lesley and | visited Kate in Toronto in September 2003,
One afternoon by choice, | was left on my own, | was brows-
mg through Kate's collection of books when | found Conrad
Anker's and David Roben’s book, The Lost Explorer — find-
mg Mallory on Mount Everest. | read it with great mterest; but
it only had the effect of sowing vet further seeds of doubt in
my mind. After finding the body of Mallory. Conrad Anker
and Dave Hahn climbed the mountain. To do this they had 1o
overcome the second step. This step is. from their account,
ninety feet high on what would otherwise be a moderate ndge.
I'he bottom section consists of angular blocks, then a senes of
high steps and mantels. In the middle of the steps a tiangle of
snow leans against the chiff, Above that is a fiftcen fool crack
i i large comer, slightly overhanging, which forms the crux
of the climb.

1 1960 the Chinese made a mass assault on Everest. Two
hundred and fourteen Chinese and Tibetan climbers laid siege
to the mountain, According to an article in a Chinese propa-
panda magazing, two climbers flailed away at the Second Step
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for u long afiernoon and into the night climbing all but the last
three metres. Three weeks later another trio came to grips with
the Step. One climber made four all-out attempts to climb the
crux, falling off exhausted cach time. Finally another member
of the party took off his gloves and boots and using a shoulder
stand had a go at the ¢liff in his stockimg feet ... the partner
who lifted him up trembled with exhaustion and shortage of
breath. Topping the chif after a three houwr struggle he brought
the rest up on a tight rope. The three men then continued on 1o
the summt, arriving there at 4-20 pm. Many western moun-
tainecrs regard this ascent as a hoax. The next attempt to climb
the mountain by the north ridge was made by another Chinese
party in 1975, They found great difficulty with the Second
Step, but having carried a ladder up to the crux they fastened
1o the rock with pitons. | understand that subsequent ascents
of Everest by the north nidge have used this ladder.

Conrad Anker decided that he would climb the step with-
out using the ladder to prove that Mallory and Irvine had made
it. Anker Found that the rock in the crack was so rotten that
none of his cams would have held ima fall. When he got 1o the
base of the crack he found it full of stones and cven by mowv-
ing them around he decided that the crack was not safe, He
then decided to climb direct up the face at the side of the lad-
der. At one point the exposure was incredible — 8,000 feet of
space down to the Rongbuk Glacier. Finally the cracks in the
wall became so difficult at the altitude that he had 1o rest by
pustting his lett foot on the ladder. His attempt at free climbing
the Second Siep had defeated him. Using a top rope. the lad-
derand the fixed ropes his partner, Dave Roberts, reached the
crest of the ridge at 11-00 am and they went on to the summit.

Al this stage let us remember that on his solo ascent of
Mount Everest in 1980, Reinhold Messner had soloed the same
chift bands that form the second step but in a different place.
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How and where had he unlocked the key to the North Ridge,
without climbing the Second Step direct. as Conrad Anker
had ?

All this evidence has, alas, made me more sceptical of
the possibility that Mallory and Irvine reached the summit of
Everest in 1924, | hove had to lower my expectanons for two
reasons. First the obvious technical difficulty of freely climb-
ing the Sccond Step at that altitude. Secondly, did Odell see
them surmounting the First or the Second Step 7 Judging by
the time taken by the two ¢himbers seen by Odell (o surmount
the Step as rapidly as he said they did. then having read Anker’s
account of the difficulties, it appears to me that it was prob-
ably the First and not the Second Step where Odell saw them.
There are also further points to consider. Both Mallory and
Irvine started out wearing oxygen equipment. Was Mallory's
ripped from his body by the fall. There was no evidence of
orviEen cquipment on or near the body when it was found. If
they were ascending then they would almost certainly have
been carrying oxygen. [t they were descending then they might
have discarded the oxygen equipment - who knows 7

There are so many ifs and buts in this puzzle that without
mdisputable evidence as to what happened, the mystery may
never be solved.



AFTER "GRACE" (C.K.Williams)
Jovee Hodgson

Almost as awful as losing the track
15 to find another one in completely the wrong place.

Admost as awful as good advice
15 finding out by vourself. at a cost.

Almost as awful as a sack dropped by mistake
15 one lowered too slowly.

Admost as awful as a broken compass
is one which points in the wrong direction.

Almost as awlul as forgetting vour poles
is remembering them in a high wind.

Almost as awhul as a lunch forgotien
i @ shared sandwich of cucumber and red pepper.

Almost as awtul as climbing with aid
is getting down again without it.

Almost as awful as losing your gumdebook
is finding the big ticks in someone else’s.

Almost as awful as setting off late
i5 setting off early and losing the way.

Almost as awful as unripe bilberrics
are rabbit droppings you carelessly mistook for them.
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S50 @ 30 (THE *PETER PAN' ROUND) 23.00hts 7/7/02
Wendy Dodds

A great deal of heart searching went mto deciding which
& peaks to add 1o the Bob Graham Round (BGR) for my goal
ol 50 peaks within 24 hours at the age of 50, (Tt has become
tradition m setting up 24 hour Lakeland Rounds o base them
on the lirst such round “The Bob Graham”, thowgh credit should
be given to those setting up their own - see Barrv Johnson's
account of 55 at 557, FROC Journal 1996). | imtially started
looking at these used by the early pioneers from Clavion Le
Moors Harriers adding in a group 1o the north of Stair and
went over these o 2000, If we had not all had 1o miss a year
out with Foot and Mouth Disease (FMIY), | might have per-
sisted with these, But having lost some litmess [ started (o look
at the alternative ‘extras’ done by a number of stalwarts. As
time passed, the imponant thing was to get round and as the
asparation of being first female to do *50-at 30° was the goal, |
opted to add one extra not used before, one used once and the
remaining s1x used by a number of the men. Despite the obyi-
ous connection with my first name the title *Peter Pan” round
wis sugpested by Paddy Buckley, It arose at the thought ol
‘eternal youth” by alder people doing things usually done by
VOLTILCT (RS,

The day eventually arrived. 1 had nmissed the onginal date
ol 5.5.2001 (which wrned oul 10 be a perfect day with a tull
moon), on accounl of FMD and the next selected dae of
25.5.2002 was postponed on account of a bad weather fore-
casl, In the week leading up to the attempt, | had the lusury of
aweek of ‘rest” as | had hoped 1o move onlo reconnoitring the
Ramsey Round (the Scottish equivalent of the BGR) by June
but could not do this with this round now planned for the end
of the week.

Lk



378 S0 G 50

In the hour leading up to 1 Tp.m, on 7.6.2002, folk stared
Lo arrive at the car park i Keswick, The support tcam in the
form of Eileen & CGraham Bond, Momea & Colin Shone and
Chiris Porritt were in attendance while my chauffeor, Ralph
Henderson, ensured 1 was there in plenty of time. Wyn Chiff
wiss ddug 1o join us o the early hours of the meming after do-
ing a might’s work, Two of'the three supporters for the first leg
i the form of Steve ClifT and Rick Houghton armived and we
were standimg outside the Moot Hall with only minutes to go
when Alan Duncan appeared and we were off.

The role ofl the hill supporters 15 one to navigate, one Lo
carry gear and the third to record times at each summit. Equally
important 1s the “road support”. At each of 4 road crossings a
team looked after me while another team looked after the hill
supporters whilst another helper ferried il supporters Lo and
from their cars as necessary. Thus it 1s very much a team cf-
fiort.,

The first few miles are always difficull wondering how
fast or slow 1o go, knowing that getting it wrong in either di-
rection can seriously jeopardise the whole of the attempt. We
chatted all the way up to Lonscale Fell, the first *extra’. but on
the way 1o the sccond extra peak, Skiddaw Little Man, Alan
quite correctly reminded ws that we should save our energies
tor getting up the hitls, We uneventfully got over the 3 exira
top at Bakestall, a somewhat controversial choice, but it saved
mue the psychological pressure of having to think about Great
Rige on section 2, leaving it as option to replace a later peak if
I 'was feelmg strong, We had left the mist behind on Skiddaw
but blinked and almost missed Little Calva, the 4" exira peak,
and again somewhat controversial as a choice. By this time,
we were moving well and crossed the river between Greal
Calva and Blencathra. 1 felt very comfortable moving uphill,
st much so that | and then 2 of the supporters fell back a lintle
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sy that Alan and | were in the mist on our own at the top of
Blencathra when Rick caught us agam, so the 3 of us were
able 1o descend with me sandwiched between the 2 men.

The support was at the ready in Threlkeld but only Yiannis
Tridimas of the hill supporters was there for the next section.
With gentle “persuasion’, Alan agreed to continue and oft we
dashed up Clough Head. | regretted for a short period not hav-
mg removed some of my ¢lothing as it was becoming very
warm but fortunately there was a pleasant brecze on the ndge
as we flew along to Great Dodd, which Alan skirted in order
to catch us up, a very necessary requirement since he was car-
rying my food and liquid. We made good progress and picked
up Mike Mailer en route and then Nick Haeris, both of whom
had overslept and missed us at Threlkeld. This allowed Alan
to drop off after Dollywagon. Progress was so good at this
stage that | thought Dwould pick up Great Rigg but early morn-
mg fatigue on Fairtield made me decide not to do this, The
result was that we amved 8 Dunmail well ahead of schedule
and Wyn had joined suppaorters so we had a full team present.
Being ahead, we were already well on our way when Clare
Kenny arrived as an “tinerant’ road supporter, en route to
Ennerdale.

In lighter clothing, | had one of my most comlortable
ascents of Steel Fell, gaining further on schedule with my 3
fresh supporters, Richard Lamb, Kev Davison and Chns Reade.
We made good progress through to Rossent Pike despiie being
shrouded in mist through the Langdales and had pcked up
another two “extras™ at Pavey Ark and Lofl Crag. Down to
Rossett Gill and atier a quick call, Lawrence Sullivan appeared
from behind a cairn to greet us, (Lawrence, from Clavion e
Moors Harners, had theught up an ongimal 20 hour round m
Tornidon 1o celebrate his 65, when | had the privilege of ac-
companying him — see Fellrunner, Febroary 1999, as it en-
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compassed that beautiful area, which has just escaped being
defiled by the proposed Shieldaig hydro scheme). Lawrence
was 10 reappear at Ore Gap thinking he might be unable 1o
tind us as we crossed to Allan Crags, the seventh “extra’, as it
was s0 musty, This conditions did slow us down a little as |
was anxious 1ot W fall on the shippery rocks and | knew we
had time 1o spare. We were briefly optimistic that a rope might
appear at Broad Stand but very sensibly (for the prevailing
conditions ). this was not in place so we used our planned route
up West Wall Traverse, which worked well, We picked up the
51" summit, which was an “extra extra’ (as | was now 51}, in
the form of Symonds Knot, which fulfils the criteria tor a sum-
mit {Muttall} and has the distinction of being over 300011, The
team are 10 be particularly congratulated for excellent naviga-
tien on this section, meaning that time lost was purely due 1o
the slippery rocks and no time was lost with navigation (quite
unlike a 60 at 60 attempt a month later where they met similar
condiions on this section and slow speeds resulted in termi-
nation of that attempt).

We looled the supporters at Brackenclose by approach-
ing from a shghtly unexpected direction with the result that
we had our first casualty of the day when Monica fell and
injured her hand. It was not until much later that | leamed of
thas and could not understand why she was unable to open my
new socks to wear for the next section. It was at Brackenclose
that 1 had my most enjoyable food of the section — | think
because this was unexpected in the form of warm bread, which
went down well with my soup.

OfF we moved up Yewbarrow, Yianms doing a second
‘tour of duty” now joined by Mike Bates and Wayne Percival
and the weather was beginning to clear. Certainly the ¢limb
oul was ne worse than a week earlier, immedintely afier 1 had
done the Duddon fell race so 1 was confidently optimistic at
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this stage. We picked up the 8" and hinal extra peak at Scoat
Fell. As we approached Pillar, we were surprised to see the
Ennerdale Race runners coming in the opposie direction as
they should have been through long before, but the bad condi-
tions a few hours earlier had slowed a lot of people down, It
was particularly good to see Barry Johnson, the *55 at 55" man,
and Denis Lucas, a “50 at 50" man. | had the easiest ever de-
scent off Pillar as we bypassed every unnecessary bit and had
a ot of grass o run on. | had been persuaded to pick up Black
Crags before this as another "extra extra’ so did likewise with
Looking Stead (making ita *53 at 517 round!) as | knew | had
plenty of ime to spare by now. At this point, we had picked up
Richard and Chrs again, who felt they had not had enough
exercise over Scafell and wanted 1o be out in better conditions
{whereas Kev had been tempted by the luxuries of
Brackenclose). Coming off Gable, we were met by Alan, who
after having a good sleep i Yiannis's car, had come up 1o
meet us. As we came off Brandreth, we met the 2 new hill
supporters for the final section, Stuart Thompson and Gary
Armitage.

There was a happy band of 8 who descended to Honister
in the warm evening sunshine. | was able o enjoy lavish at-
tention from the supporters at this point and ate the most sub-
stantial rations of the round as | now knew there was ne stop-
ping me, The 'man of the mountmns’, Paddy Buckley (after
whom the Welsh equivalent of the BGR s named), was now
“in attendance” and chauffeur Ralph was back.

Chris & Mike decided to continue on with us and Wayne
too wanted a little more exercise, We confidently covered the
remaining summits, but the extra supporters wandered oft 4
bit castward not quite making Robinson, Stuart led me down
a nice grassy route to the track and it was good o see Ralph
and Paddy as we came ofF the fells. After a briel stop at
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Newlands to allow a change into road shoes, we were onto the
final section. Nick and Clare had their cosy evening meal up-
set at the Swindale Inn when 1 called out to them 1o get down
to Keswick for the finish, Over the bridge at Portinscale, after
we had had a further welcome from the support troops as we
ran through the village, and Chris Pormin Jomed us for the fi-
nal mile or so,

It was a magmificent fecling sceing the Moot Hall. A cou-
ple of weeks earlier, whilst on the back of Skiddaw, | had visu-
alised this moment and it was good to see it happen. Virtually
all the troops were there, both hill support and road support.
s 1t was o magnificent end to a perfect day. | certainly could
not have got round without superb support, evervbody play-
g an integral part in getting the nght things for the right
peaple
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ONE FOOT IN LA GRAVE
Reg Atking

It was early May and Sheila and [ decided that an escape
from doctors and their snake oils was called for, So all ther
medicaments were packed with 15 large bars of Kendal Mimt
cake and 3 Ibs of Mars Bars to supplement the beta blockers,

laking the advice of John and Margaret Wild ("our man
in Crap”ywe approached the Alpes Maritimes from Cuneo over
the Col de Tende. The Vesubie valley was then reached overa
sportimgly snow- covered Col de Turin and a good 4 la ferme
camp site found at St Martin under the impressive Ralian Fron-
tier redges, a site recommended by many FROC parties.

The ascent o the CAF Cougarde hut with its access 1o
the deminating Caires de Cougarde was a hitle frustrating. |
waved my FROC card to an official looking person in overalls
but receved the Gallic shrug. He was there to clean out the
septic tank and the grease trap so | presumed he was an aspir-
ant CAF member on his first maintenance meet, But the hut
was otherwise closed.

We later armived at the Refuge de la Madone de Fenestre
and were greeted most amiably. Things were looking up for
the entente cordiale at last, “Would we like some stew and a
glass of wine? “Mais oui” | replied in my best Brummie ac-
cent, deftly pulling up a stool. “And are you a plumber. or an
clectrician, or perhaps a joiner?” We had armved on another
maintenance meet. To hell with the entente, we had still to
plod up to the Pas de Londres in deep soft snow and fast
approaching blizzard conditions ... "but perhaps on our re-
turn ..

Ihe optimistic walk up to the Nice Hut looked promis-
g up the beautiful snow-filled gorge under Mt Neiglier; a
broken ladder and thick ice added interest to the mauvais pas.

380
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The long slog in deep snow was enlivened by the number of
chamois and houguetin and, of course, by the incredible al-
pine lowers emerging from the melting snow slopes. The col
over 1o the Madone Hut was completely out of the question
with its frequent avalanches all day, so we continued up and
round 1the frozen lake 1o the hut, This was another magnificent
dav between Alping scasons with no other party to intrude on
the splendic isalstion of it all,

There are disadvantages 1o out of season Alpine trips and
having 1o frequently thaw out tents is one of them, soa trip
down to the Med seemed a sound 1dea: We camped under the
awe-inspiring Bau de St Jeanette rather than the more popular
Verdon Gorge. We crept out past a party of climbers assem-
bling their gear and put in a long day’s walk across the causse
type country behind crags. The climbing party comprised a
group of & young dedicated French chimbers who spent an
howr each evening and moming encircled with their climbing
guide books like a Young Mens® Bible Class,

| had a strange conversation with one who was detached
trom the group. | asked when most of the early routes were
put up and he replied, “ln the torties by French Climbers when
British limbers were fighting German Climbers”. | am still
not sure how | should have responded to the {rony in that
commiment.

Feeling warmer we returned North to La Grave and
the Dauphiné. Is ot sadness or irrational nostalgia that drives
m¢ there every year for just a few days onee the winter
snows start o meht? Too many vears ago family holidays
were laken there with Bob and Marj, Hilary and Derek,
Roger and Val — amd a growing number of children, These
same children are now adults with their own children and,
happily, are tramping the same hills, They may eventually
regress to writing maudlin journal articles like this one !



O the way to the Promontoire Hul with a spowy Sowth Face of
La Megje filling the view, Photor Beg Afkins

Things were too simple then ... In those days | would
not have noticed the Soldanelle alpina bursting through the
receding snow on our approach to the Promontoire Hut, A
pair of nesting eagles above our camp site or noisy choughs
would have been “crows’. Primula auricula, Pulsatilla
soufree or Daphne cneorum were just vegetation messing
up the routes.

A thunderstorm on Les Bans heralded the onset of two
davs of violent weather. The municipal camp site at La Berarde
was under new snow and the road down to civilisation was
fast becoming dangerous — not so much a case of chausce
deformée but “where has the road gone?”
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My beta blocker had dissolved in my rucsack, the statins
had settled to the bottom of a glacial torrent, the health tablets
puaranteeing me ever-lasting life and “WID 40" joints had fro-
zen to death under the tent flap - and my leg brace had buck-
led as we raced abead of a minor avalanche off Pic Coolidge.

It was time to go, tme 1o push wet tent and damp sleep-
mg bags into the van and to head up the N6, It was time 1o
camp among the Beaujolars vinevards agam and to vow not to
repeal the exercise next vear, knowing full well that we wall
do so !

Challenges have lost most of their charm over the years,
W returm to Alps to be back amongst the mountains we love,
not necessanly o climb them, Their magic remains m water-
stanned puade books and maps with wilderness dreams.



A MAN, MOUNTAINS and a DISEASE
Ken Richards

This article is about myself, my involvement with moun-
tans, Parkinson’s disease and the interaction between these.

| have always viewed myself as being a private sort of
person, somewhat introspective (1 think that like Jean Coctean
‘T have lived in the shadows™) and have led a fairly conven-
tronal 1ife. The nature of my article being largely autobiographi-
cal means, however, that 1 shall have to act oot of character
and come out of the shadows for a while.

My interest in mountans goes back 1o my schooldays: 1945
1o b precise, It so happened that during the end of year exams |
had a period for revision, but as T was up to date with this 1 de-
cided to relax by doing some general reading and the book that |
chese from the school ibrary was The Mourtam Vision by Frank
Smythe. The book dealt with the various aspects of mountains
and mountaineering; | found it fascinating. On the one hand
Smyvthe wrote about mountains as objects per se and chimbing
them, but on the other hand he dealt with therr *spintual” side.
He thus included chapters on * The Himalayas®, *Rock Climb-
ing’, “The Emjoyment of Mountain Scenery” and even "Clowds”™,
Smythe’s concept of the spiritual is very much in the Roman-
tic tradition of lowering precipices, yawning abysses and rag-
myg torrents, which replaced what Kenneth Clark calls “the
forest fizars and mountain panics” that were its forerunner. e
also included a religious dimension: “The hills should be ap-
proached in the spirit of the pilgrim approaching a shrine’.
These ideas may seem somewhat outmaded today but a1 the
time | found them inspirational; they were the orgin ol a stimu-
lus that led to me developing a deep appreciation of the beauty
of the mountains and a desire o chmb them,

I showld hike 1o acknowledgze at this point that many vears
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later Smythe's concept of the spirtual was enlarged and fur-
ther refined in The Mountam Spirit. an anthology assembled
by Tobias and Drasdo, which focused on “the gualities of the
mountain experience’. To them the passion that results from
this experience “exerts an influence upon art, introspection and
culture” - areas which are fully explored in the book.

To outling my mountaineering career | must returm Lo my
schooldays, | discovered that several of my friends with whom
I had done spme walking in Shropshire under the auspices of
the school’s Travellers” Club were also attracted to mountains,
Adfter having done some walking in the Shropshire hills - dur-
ing which we enjoved scrambling on outcrops such as those
on the Stipersiones — our small group decided that we would
like to do some “real” rock chimbing. The fact was that, at that
point in the postwar period, there was very lintle climbing gear
available: there was also the difficulty of having limited fi-
mancial resources. As a resull we had to kit ourselves out with
ex-WD equipment, such as camouflaged anoraks, commando
rucksacks, gas capes and Hiant Karabiners; as we couldn’t al-
ford boots we had to use our PE phimsolls, The question of
rope was solved by buying a communal 120 foot hemp one.
Although this cost us many weeks' pocket money we all
thought that the sacrifice was worth 1t as having a rope gave
us the status of being “real’” mountaineers to the extent that
there wiass considerable argument conceming who should carry
the rope when we ventured forth 1o actually use it

Une of our walks had taken us 1o Pontestord Rocks not
far from Shrewsburv and, having obtained a guide 1o the Rocks
produced by Birmungham University Mountaineering Club,
we decided to do our first climbing there. Although we tned
to exude an air of confidence deep down there was a sense of
peryvonls tension in the i (0 can’t remember who camied the
rope). We all enjoyed our imitiation into rock climbing which
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took place in a delightful setting in Mary Webb country. Em-
boldened by our success we decided next to tackle some sterner
stulTand went to North Wales, stopping at Idwal Cottage Y outh
Hostel. On our first day’s climbing we chose the Milestone
Butress and successtully climbed Rowan Route — albent with
much shouting of "keep the rope tight” ! A successful ascent of
the Milestone Ordinary followed and, finally, we climbed
Pulpit Route, After an enjoyable ascent things went very
wrong,; one of our group of three decided 1o abseil down the
route in spite of our pleas nol 1o do so. We waited until he had
set up his abseil and started his descent before we set-off down:
however, shouts from the foot of the crag alerted us to the fact
that our abseiler had made a more rapid descent than intended
and was i a heap at the bottom, Our initial response was one
of shock and panic; on reaching him we found that things were
not as bad as we had feared. A failed anchor on the last abseil
was the cause of the accident and our companion had not fallen
far; after an examination and clean-up it appeared that the only
real damage was a nasty cut to his head. It was decided that
the casualty probably needed some stitches as well as a check-
over and so we all went by bus to Bangor Hospital where,
after an examination and stitches, he was discharged and we
all returned to ldwal. So ended my first go at climbing on a
‘proper’ crag.

The next major change in the direction of my life was
that when 1 left school T went into the R.ALF, to do National
Service, which 1 served i this country. During this time the
opportenities were rather limited but [ was able o spend most
of my feaves in the hills (some with the R.AF, Mountaineer-
ing Associntion) visiting North Wales and, for the first time,
the Lakes and Scotland, This was followed by a period of study
i London which again imposed restraints on my mountain-
eering activities, Studies over, | stayed on in London. [ longed
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to visit the Alps hoping to experience “a sentiment ol ecstatic
wonder” as Shelley had done on his first visit. To this end |
attended a course run by the Austrian Alpine Club in the Stubai
Alps. More down 1o earth events then ook place: | got mar-
ried, had two sons and moved o the Midlands. Although there
were many demands made on my leisure time | did get o
the hills whenever | could and | became very active as a vol-
untary mstructor at a mountam centre in North Wales, It was
during this period that T did the 14 Welsh peaks above 3,000
feet, after bivouackmg for the mght on the summit of Snow-
don and enjoving o magnificent sunnse. A failed mamagze
meant that | became more involved m the mountain activities

these, no doubt. acting as a Torm of therapy at a difficull
pertod o my life.

In order to broaden my mountain hornzons [ went to the
Atlas Mountains and had a great time, which included ascend-
ing Toubkal. However, on my return 1o this country things
tumed out to be not so great: | discoverad that | had hepatitis
A and ended up spending some time in hospital. Having re-
covered 1 went to Chamonix hoping to be able to put into prac-
tice the skills that [ had leamed on the AAC course. This proved
to be another successtul trip: glonous settled weather allowed
us o make the most of our tune, including a traverse of Mont
Blane. 1 also continued to be active in this country and on
frequent holidays on the Continent | combined mountam ac-
tivities with another interest of mine, studving architecture.
Like Petrarch [ ascended Mont Ventoux with the same mm of
enjoying the view [rom the summit - which | did. On a later
holiday 1o France 1 made an interesting ascent of Montagne
samte Victoire, a Tavourite subject Tor Ceranne’s pantings.
Back home my mountam imterests now [ocused very much on
the Lake Dhstrict; this reflected the fact that i 1984 1 had
become a member of the FRCC.
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In 1987 a lite-changing event took place which affected
my mountaineering life: aged 55, | did an early-retirement deal
with my employers, This meant that as well as signing on the
dole | had far more time to devote to mountains. [ celebrated
my retirement with a trip to Spain where | admired the won-
ders of the Mezquita at Cordoba and climbed Mulhacen, the
highest mountain on mainland Spain. | also continued to be
very actively mvolved in mountain activities in this country,

At this point in my life sinister forces began to infiltrate
it -~ forces that were radically to aler it In 1989 | became
aware that two of the fingers of my right hand had developed
a shight, mvoluntary tremor; but thought nothing of it and the
matter was pushed to the back of my mind. In 1990 [ went on
the FROU meet wo Zermatt, fingers still twitching. This turned
out 1o be o memorable trip: for a start the Meet leaders must
have had powers of a divine nature in that they conjured up
three weeks” magnificent weather: and then, thanks to the re-
doubtable Fields who invited me to team-up with them, |
achieved my schoolboy ambition of chimbing the Matterhom.
The day was memorable, too, for another less pleasant rea-
son: i young Danish woman fell off whilst climbing down the
Lower Moseley Slab; she and her hushand were tied on cither
end of a 45m rope. the full length of which was being used.
and the woman thus fell this distance down the East Face. As
wi were the only party near at hand we had to render assist-
ance, which included *phoning for a rescue helicopter. Unfor-
tumately it took & very long time 1o affeet a rescue with the
result that it was dark before all of our party got back 1o the
Homli Hut, where we had to spend another night. (The inci-
dent was, by the way, the result of somewhat eecentric rope
management by the hushand, who suffered badly burned hands;
amazingly his wife was not seriously injured).

Later in F¥H0 [ ran a half=marathon. Although | completed
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this | noticed that, apart from the tremor in my right fingers,
my right arm was static as | ran and my forearm felt rather
dead. As | was busy getting on with my retirement life [ sup-
pose that, whereas | was aware that | should have done some-
thing about this matter, | didn't. | thus carried on enjoying my
maountain activities: [ had two wonderful trips to the Dolo-
mites which mcluded dong a large number of vie ferrate and
ascents such as the Marmolada, 1 was also active in this coun-
try, making frequent visits 1o the Lakes and walking the Pen-
nine Way and the Coast 10 Coast walk; and in Wales 1 was
busy completing the peaks above 2,000 feet listed by Walier
Poucher in has The Welsh Peaks. 1 tlhunk that T ought to explain
how this came about as il is germane o my later mountain
activities. It so happened that | was payving one of miy freguent
visets 10 Harold and Maureen Drasde’s when Harold, brows-
ing through my Poucher, noticed that | had ticked off a large
number of these peaks and sugpested that [ ought to complete
the remainder. Thas | did when | ascended the final peak —
Diffwys in the Rhinogs — on a glorious day in late 1997,

I had, by this time, become aware that my posture had
developed a definite stoop and that 1 shuflled my right foot
when 1 walked, Added to this | had noticed that my writing
had got progressively smaller, with accompanyimg legbality
problems, the weird thing beng that if | wrote with my other
hand | could write any size | chose, | notieed, too, that 1 found
it difficult 1o get up out of the chair and had a tendency 1o
drooal.

For many vears | had been a keen skier, my first skung
holiday dating back to my demeb leave after completing my
Mational Service and | had skied regularly ever since. In 1998
I'went to Chamonix with my friends Duncan and Jan Boston,
our m was 1o ski the Vallee Blanche from the summit of the
Adguille du Midi, Whilst doing some skiing in preparation for
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this | found to my chagrin that | was having trouble with my
turns to the left and my balance, | couldn’t slide slip, Duncan
tan ex-professional ski-instructor) decided w take me in hand,
but to no avail, That was it: no Vallee Blanche — i fact 1 did
no more sking after this, (Happily Duncan and Jan did suc-
cessfully complete the run,)

Laster my rock chmbing suffered a similar fate. My friend
Harold — with whom. over the vears, | had been privileged to
chimb as one of his seconds - loves exploring “odd” cliffs, such
as ones that are remote, unexplored, forgotten or unusual, (ine
day | thus found myself with him at a smallish crag (Craig-y-
Tonnau) hadden in a forest in a remote valley. Without going
mto somewhat humiliating details | couldn’t cope and made a
real mess of things. | realised that if “the medivm 15 the mes-
sage’ then the message was ‘time to give up” which I did, this
being my fast rock climb,

At this point in my life it dawned on me that 1 had not
been facing-up W the various waming signs that had mani-
lested themselves and which clearly, were not going to go away

all was not right with my state of health. But things were
about o change. | was reading one of the autobiographical
series written by Dirk Bogarde - one based on his time in
Provence living with his manager, who had cancer. In refer-
ring 1o his friend’s 1llness Bogarde happened to remark that he
had also noticed that his writing had got very small, which
was ‘@ sure sign of Parkinson’s disease”. Alarm bells rang: |
could no longer ignore my condition and needed 1o seck medi-
cal advice. A visit to my doctor’s, followed by one 1o a ncu-
rologist, confirmed that 1 did have Parkinson™s discase.

| should now like to say something about the nature of
the disease. It 15 caused by a deficiency of a chemical called
dopamine which acts as a neurotransmitter in the brain; when
the cells concerned do not produce enough of it the result is
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Parkinson’s disease in which the message system does nol
function properly. It is progressive, incurable and irreversible,
although a lot of research 1s being done. The effects of the
discase are varied; the main ones include tremor, muscular
rigidity, abnormal posture, “frozen' movement and problems
with walking and balance. Then there are a host of other things:
difficulty getting up from a seat, slurred speech, hoarse voice,
problems swallowing, fixed facial expression, depression, cte.
O the plus side it is reassuring to know that the discase "scl-
dom shortens life expectancy (o any significant degree’,

There 15 a range of drugs used to treat the condition. but
heavens | What frightening nimes they have: pramipexole-
dihvdrochloride. wihexyphenidyl. ete. The drugs can have side-
effects too: nausea. vomiting, hallucinations, dizziness, con-
fusion, depression. to name a few, However, another is “in-
ereased sexual drive’ and so all isn’t doom and gloom. There
are also surgical procedures that are used but, having seen some
of these on TV, | found them redolent of medieval torture
methods and do not wish to discuss them.

| have already mentioned that | had had suspicions about
my state of health for some years but the “ollicial’ diagnosis
still came as a shock and my first task was 10 come to terms
with the situation and accept that, 1o quote Michael J Fox (a
Fellow sulferer), ' had Parkinson’s discase and 1t wasn't ever
poing to go away”. First of all | had to expel feelings of anger
(the *why me?” syndrome) and depression so as 1o reach the
stage of acceptance. Like Fox | had to “embark on a journey”
{which | now share with a supportive partner) and carry-on
living my life in a positive manner, and even try 1 enrich it in
a way that would not have come about without Parkinson’s.
Fears about what the ultimate outcome would be had to be
banished from my mind.

| decided that what | needed was an aim that involved
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some sort of ongoing challenge and it was here that the FROC
unwittingly came to my aid. By this time The Lakeland Fells
had been published and on ticking off all the fells of 2,000
feet and over that | had ascended, there were 45 that | had no
done. Here then was a worthy challenge and so 1 drew up a
plan of action by which o achieve my goal. 1 found that an
organised approach was needed as the fells on my list were
widely scattered over the Lakes within an area defined by High
Pike (Caldbeck), Walna Scar, Tarn Crag (Longsleddale) and
Caw Fell, 1 thus started to work my way through the list. In
wriling about his declining health, Michael J Fox wrote that
My bram was demanding, and incrementally seizing, cus-
lkly of my body”; also that *Coping with relentless assaulis
accumulating damage i1s not easy . This well expresses what |
was experiencing for, although 1 was trying to be positive 1n
my approach (o the situation, | found that this became increas-
ingly more difficult. for not only did simple everyday tasks
become a struggle, but also my walking and balance were de-
teriorating steadily, and becoming a cause of concern. | had
the feeling of gradually becoming trapped within my own body,
| was, theretore, finding it more and more difficult to cope on
the fells: but | shuffled on and gradually ticked off further
fells untal only 10 remained: Iron Crag and Caw Fell in
Ennerdale. and the remainder in a cluster north of what
Coleridge called ‘“the vast and towering masses of Skiddaw
and Blencathra®.

A great deal ol my walking had been done on my own
but by now had become inereasingly worried about my physi-
cal condition; there was a “ghost in the machine” which fright-
ened me in case | ran out of steam, or had a fall. and had to be
rescued. On the last few visits necessary to achieve my aim |
thus called on the assistance of a friend, Jean Bell, to whom |
give my thanks for her patience and understanding. Last luly
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we found ourselves, rather unexpectedly, staying the night at
Ennerdale Youth Hostel in order to tackle Iron Crag and Caw
Fell. As to have 1o walk up Ennerdale and then do the ascent
would, | feared, have been bevond my capabilities. | thought
it would be a simple matter to get permission to park by the
hostel; but how wrong can vou be ! | got lost in a jungle of
bureaucracy: the YHA referred me 1o the Forestry Commis-
sion, who relerred me to the National Trust, who referred me
back 1o the YHA. who then told me that if we stayed the night
we could park our car in the hostel grounds, which we did.

Great Sca Fell and Knott were the next fells to be as-
cended; they were followed by Great Calva - but only afier an
aborted attempt due to the fact that atter 300 slow metres my
les seized up and we had 10 make a slow retreat. This left 5 to
go.

In September we were back in the Lakes and did Bowscale
Fell (but we didn’t see any stars i the tarn at noon — a phe-
nomenon the locals told Daniel Defoe about during his tour of
the Lakes in the 1 720%) and Bannerdale Crags. Our intention
was to do Mungrisdale Common:as well but my brain and
body were not interacting too well and we were forced, an-
noyingly, to leave it for another day. The next day my walking
had improved and we completed the round of High Pike and
Carrock Fell without any problems — except for our slow pace.
['his left one to do — Mungrisdale Common, which would com-
plete a list of fells, the ascent of which started in 1951 with
that of what Wordsworth called “mighty Farfield”. At this stage
I was feeling tired and had grave doubts concerning my walk-
ing capabilities; thus we parked near the Blencathra Centre 1o
pain some valuable height and followed the easy track wowards
Skiddaw House, turning off this where Sinen Gill crosses the
track. | was having great difficully walking: afier a few ac-
eeplable paces this regressed into & stumbling shuffle and |
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needed 1o stop and rest every 20 meétres or so. There was no
track, the termain was steeper and the surface was ssocky
grass (murder for me because of my shutfle). | began 1o have
serious doubis about making the summit; o braim/body tussie
ensued and fortunately the body won on points and | kept go-
mg. It took us 4 hours to reach the summit {“The Lakeland
Fells" nme 15 1 hour 40 minutes). Deep down | was dimly
aware of a feeling of pleasure and satisfaction, rather than of
euphoria, at having achreved my aim, but | think | was too
shattered to appreciate things fully. Feelings of pleasure were
soon dispelled when | realised that the agony was not over;
we siill had to get back to the car. This took another 4 weary-
mg hours.

Since completing my project my walking and balance
have noticeably deterworated further; | now found walking
extremely difficult, sometimes grinding to a halt and taking a
time before T eould get gomg again. This led 1o another visi o
see a nedrologist and 1 am pow taking yet more pills, | am
hoping that when my bram and bady have adjusted o these
the result will be an amelioration inmy condition. 1 am, how-
cver, facmg-up (o the probability that my mountmneenng davs
are most hkely to be over. | have no regrets regarding thas; |
am thankful for the pleasures | have got from life - in particu-
lar those resulting from mountain activities, As Edward
Whymper wrote, *The recollections of past pleasures can-
not be effaced, Even now ... they crowd up before me ... |
see the great peaks with clouded tops, seeming to mount up
for ever'. Michael J Fox considered his Parkinson’s years
to have been the best of his life — hence the Lucky Man title
of his autobiography, Whereas | don’t see this as applying
to my own life | do feel that, as the disease has taken over
more and more of it 1 have come to a greater appreciation
of what has been an enjoyable life and of those arcas over
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which 1 still have control, such as my love of music and
reading, and my interest in old cameras.

In conclusion | should like to quote from a Wordsworth
poem that eloquently sums up my own feelings, Whereas
ol his vouth he writes:

* .. when first
| came among these hills; when like a roe
| bounded o’er the mountains. ... °

In his later vears he writes:

* ... that time 18 past.
And all its aching jovs are now no more,
And all its dizzy raptures. Not for this
Faint I, nor mourn nor murmur; other gifts
Have followed; for such loss, 1 would believe,
Abundant recompense. L,



BAD DAY ON MOUNT HANANG
Dan Hamer

I got my first view of Mount Hanang from a light aireraft on a
charter fMlight across northerm Tanzania, 1'd been away from
Dar es Salaam for nearly a week and was anxious 10 get back
to the family sweating it out i the unpleasantly humid
conditions on the coast. [ talked my way onto the flight ar
Cietta Gold Mine late one afternoon following a technical
meeting,

The Beecheraft Kingair took off from the laterite strip,
banked eastwards over the densely wooded Ironstone ridges
enclosing the mine and headed southeast towards Dar, Afler a
recent spell of wet weather the pilot had promised a clear Might,
although 1 had taken little interest in the savannah rolling
beneath us until he had pointed out that we were passing the
southern end of Lake Evasi, The soda lake was full to the brim
and the vast expanse of shallow, silty water was shimmering
in the evenmg sunshineg,

I was still gazmg absently out of the cabin window a few
minutes loter when | noticed a smaller alkaline luke trapped
against the dark sear ol one of the many Gwlted escarpments
of the East Alncan Rift Svstem. | glanced northwards along
the line of the escarpment and could clearly distinguish the
concal outlme of Mount Meru, Beyond it the brooding
triangular mass of Kilimanjaro was ringed by a nomow collar
ol clond, The tinv glaciers on the southern Nank of Kibo were
plamly visible. | could even distinguish threads ol snow in the
western gullies on Mawenzi,

| dropped my gaze again and was surprised 1o see that a
prominent massit had appeared beneath us to the east of the
second lake. Rugged. sinuous ridges radigied from a central
boss. The massif passed astern and out of sight within a couple

403
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of minutes but that bricf glimpse had been enough o set my
mind wondering. Our flight path was well to the south ol the
higher peaks of the Crater Highlands and 1 was unaware of
any significant summits in this area. | hadn™t the shghtest idea
what, or how high, it was.

Next morning over coffee at the office in Dar | searched
out a few topographic maps and tried to reconstruct our Tight
path o identify the mysterious mountain, 11 proved e be a
refatively simple task as the second lake was mmediately
wentifiable as Lake Balangida, situated at the extreme southemn
end of the Gregory Rift, approximately 200km southwest of
Arusha, | looked closer and found that 2 peak labelled Moum
Hanang was marked to the east of the lake. It was one of the
partially eroded volcame remnants associated with Pleistocene
tectonism along the rifts. To my surprise | discovered that i
wis over 3400m high.

Further rescarch revealed Mount Hanang to be one of
the youngest pyroclastic edifices and the Gifth highest summit
in Tanzaniz. It is widely separated from the four more elevated
and better-known tops of Kibo and Mawenz on Kilimanjaro:
Mount Meru; and Loolmalasin in the Crater Highlands, For
this reason, it 15 seldom visited. A faint track approaches the
south summit from the west from the village of Gebaln at
Lo00m. The ridge between the south and main summits had
the appearance of a narrow and exposed scramble. My appetile
was wetted. Getting there, however, was to prove the main
ditficulty.

The nternal road system, like much of the infrastructure
in Tanzania, is in a rudimentary condition. A tar road connects
Dar with Zambia and continues northwards from Dar to the
miain tourist destinations on the northern circuit around Arusha.
Mount Hanang 1s a long way off this solitary ribbon of sealed
highway. There are no major settlements nearby or National
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Parks and the few dirt roads are badly mamtained and
frequently impassable durmy the rains, Local transport passes
within a few kilometres and provides uncertam access for the
seasoned overland traveller with plenty of patience and a lorge
supply of unread books, The prospects were not hopeful and |
put the project to one side Tor several months.

Then, towards the end of the following dry season, my
wife announced that she wanted (o visit our daughter who was
at school in the UK. This meant that | would have to look after
the two boys in Tanzania for a fortnight. One of the two weeks
coincided with their halt term at the Intermational School in
Dar. | looked at my map again and decided that it might be
waorth driving from Dar to the northern goldficlds and back
just once, especially if Mount Hanang lay en route.

| sought advice from numerous colleagues and tnends
about the joumey and our company drivers about the route,
They all thought T was mad, No one willingly dnves from Dar
e the northern goldields, There are good reasons Tor this.
The northern goldfields are approxaimately 1 500km northwest
af Dar by road, Hall of this joumey 15 on poorly mamtained
dirt roads. However, | knew that this was my only chance 1o
gt close o Mount Hanang and stubbornly proceeded with
my planming.

| settled on a route that would take us from Dar 1o our
main exploration camp near Kahama via Arusha and Singida.
| estimated that the journey would take three days, 1 allowed a
further day for the mountain, | would then be able 1o spend a
fow days on sile reviewing progréss before returning 1o Dar
by a different route. The whole journey would take eleven
days.

The two boys were excnted when | told them what | was
proposing. They grew less so when they cottoned on to my
ulterior motive, | confess that | was apprehensive at the thought



4y BAD DAY ON MOLUNT HANANG

of spending six of the eleven days conlimed o a vehicle on
dusty and bumpy roads with a ten-year-old and an e1ght-year-
old on the back seat. Probably they thought the same abou
being confined to a vehicle with a 45-year-old tyrant at the
wheel! If so, they held their council but 1 felt that our party
needed additional support.

It was our camp manager at Kahama whoe came 1o my
rescue by suggesting that he should send one of the bush drivers
down o Dar to accompany us. 1 hadn’t considered this
possibility and agreed at once because 1 was begimning to have
second thoughts about the wisdom of the venture. A Tanzanian
driver from Mwadui, with the unlikely name of Robert Thomas,
wis dispatched post haste by bus (o meet us in Dar,

Denise gol away on her midweek Might 10 Manchester
on schedule and our reinforeed party of Tour then Taced a couple
of davs im Dar before our imended departure. There were a
tew basic preparations to make and of course the packing (o
look forward to.

Packing in the Hamer family has been a senious issue for
as long as | can remember. | blame my father. He was a capable
but ruthless packer. As a teenager | used to gaze on in
amazement at the predictable spectacle of our departures for
the hills, 1 never saw my father pack any of the rucksacks
himself. That was my mother’s task, My father’s job was 1o
make sure that everything itted into the boot of his car. | say
“his car’ with good reason.

My father was courteous and gentlemanly to a fault. His
car, however, was his Achilles Heel. It wasn’t a question of
pride. He never felt pride in inammate objects. It was the *No
Clamms Bonus™ that caused all the problems. Years of careful
driving had sccumulated a respectable bonus and the prospect
ol compromising it had nurtured nratonal neuroses,

He steadfastly refused to allow anyone else o drive i,
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espectally my mother. He always parked it in a secure position,
free from the slightest risk of accidental damage, although this
frequently meant miles ol needless walking. He maintained n
m a clean, ndy and roadworthy condition. Above all he would
not let anyone pack it but himself.

He used every cubie inch of packing space, Nothing was
allowed o spill out into the miin body of the car, This was
where the ruthless approach came in handy. Anvthing odd
shaped or superfluous was quickly discarded. *1'm not taking
that!” he would say flatlyv. This resulted ina considerable effor
on the part of my mother who would spend an imcreasingly
Frustrating last Few minutes before our departures trying
desperately 1o find extrn space m the decreasing number of
[ggzagre items remaimimyg for the growinyg assortment of rejects,
She became adept with practice although something vital was
always left behind.

My mother exacted her revenge in the car. As we stopped
at the wrathic lights at Brook Bottom or approached the cross
roads at Lydgate she would say casually “Did my anorak go
in?" or “1 hope someone remembered the boots from the wash
house?” This usually drew an unprintable response from my
tather who would purse his lips and breath heavily through
his nose as he wrned the car around 1o drive reluctantly back
to the house, Frequently we would discover that the item in
uestion was already aboard.

I admired my father’s packing. It was sensible, ordered
and safe, He would not tolerate any noisy luggage that he
reasoned might disteact his attention from the road ahead and
cause an aceident. He shook everything carefully before he
packed it into the car to make sure that there wasn't a loose
spoon next to the camping stove.

Checasionally he would miss something, We'd be leaving
Bolton on the Horwich New Road when 1'd become aware of
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an ominous metallic rattle to the rear. My mother and | would
try o ignore it but my father’s hearing was acute and he would
glance accusingly at my mother in the passenger scat beside
him. This was my cue for action. "Il sec what [ can do™, I'd
sav and I'd burrow into the luggage behind me, try 1o wenuly
the offending articles and scparate them.

| have inhented my father’s compulsive approach to
packing and I know that this s a great irritation to my wile,
who thank fully does not share it. | have made weak efforts to
change but so far with little visible effect and | am lurther
dismayed when | consider that T lack the luxury of a healthy
‘Mo Claims Bonus™ 1o justily my behaviour.

Dienise made @ strong statement about packing shortly
after we were married. We spent a weekend camping at
Brackenclose in Wasdale. Denise had got a Wit with my parcnis,
| had arrived separately with a colleague from work, On the
Saturday morning we were anxious to make a quick getaway
with a party heading for Napes. Denise needed several items
ol clothing, including her boots from the rear of my father’s
Renaul,

He made the mistake of tossing her the keys and was
martified 1o see her dive indiscriminately into the neatly stowed
luggage like a ravenous bear searching for food. She found
evervthing she wanted but left my father’s vehicular sanctum
m a shambles. His face was a picture of consternation and
horror, He took care not 1o make the same mistake again, My
mother, however, knew that she had found a valuable ally at
last,

The children exhibit the full range of our mdividual
characteristics. | despair over Ashley’s and Edward’s
disorganised attempts at packing but am seriously concerned
that Sam will subject his own Family 1o a disciplined routine
that would have raised even his Grandfather’s eyebrows! |
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gloss over the details of our packing for the Hanang journey.
Suffice it is o say that the three of us conformed to type. Sam
and | vied with each other for first prize in the compulsively
obsessive packing competiion. Ed scratched his name from
the entrance hist and stood by watching with a mischievous
glint in his eves. As a result it was Ed’s boots that got lefit
behind and we were already i the outskirts of Dar when he
decided o point this out to us.

This was not the disaster that it might have been. None
of the children like footwear. They much prefer strops and
tevas or to go barefool. This is one of the benefits of an Alrcan
childhood. The soles of their feet are like rhino hide. It has
been a puzzle 10 me why my feet have never adapied during
this same period. 1 still walk uneasily baretoot across a well-
manicured Liwn, However, walking in the mountains is
different. Or at least it should be.

U one of their first days oot on the tops in the Lake
Diastrict, we took them over the Langdale Pikes. | forced them
mto their ightweight boots in the carpark at the New Dungeon
Cihivll and they sulked all the way to Stickle Tam. They threw
them off in disgust a1 the Tam and enjoyed a briet swim. A
battle of wills ensued that | barely succeeded 1n winning. They
clambered up lack’s Rake onto Pavey Arc leaden footed and
complaining bitterly. Only a moment of mild comie rehet,
when Denise got fed up with her rucksack in one of the narrow
constrictions and threatened to hurl 1t into the Tarn from the
top of Arcturus, kept their minds off their feet,

By the time we had got back to the head of the Dungeon
Cihyll they had had enough of their boots and declared UDI.
Despite my protestations they sat down together beside the
stream and pomntedly took off their boots. My patience was
wearing thin and 1 decided 1o let them have their way. [ knew
the track beside the Dungeon Ghyll well and was convinced
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that they would soon want to put their boots back on again.

“OK" | said “Off vou go.”

They sprang into action leaving their boots and socks
scattered in the grass and scampered ahead chattering wildly.
I had an uneasy presentiment that their feet might be harder
than | had imagined. Denise and | had a tough job keeping
them in sight on that deseent. It was mid-afternoon but there
were numerous parties still laboriously making their way up
from the valley. The “barefooted gypsy children” were on
everyone’s lips. Long before we were hall way down Demise
and | were embarrassed and fed up with the barrage of
comments from those we passed. [t was pointless trving to
attempt an explanation, so we were forced to resort to
underhand tactics and disowned them instead.

“lrresponsible” | found myself tut-tutting to an elderly
couple who seemed particularly outraged. “Can’t imagine
what's got into the parents!™ When we finally caught up with
them again they were playing touch rughy in a feld tull of
herdwicks. 1 gathered from Edward’s complaints that he was
supposed to be the ball,

Consequently, as we rose gradually from the sprawling
sulrurbs of Dar into the palm-dotted himerland 1was not unduly
waorried by the knowledge that the whereabouts of Edward’s
boots was uncertain, Lacking the same resilience or
understanding that my father possessed, | decided o press on.
It was dusk when we reached Arusha, We were all dog-tired
and wenl to bed carly,

MNext moming Robert collected us at 06hO0 and we set
ol towards Lake Manyara. [ had hoped to reach Mount Hanang
by the late afiernoon, For much of the moming we continued
on the tar road with the Crater Highlands looming out of the
wavering haze on our right. The tar gave out as we passed the
entrance 1o the Tarangire National Park and our rate of progress
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immediately slowed. For a short distance the dirt road was in
reasonable condition but it soon deteriorated and we were
obliged to leave what remained of it and drive through the
sand on the lefi for considerable stretches,

A puncture brought us 10 a halt in the searing heat of the
middle of the afiernoon, | helped Robert change the tyre and
we limped the next 20km into Maguge hoping that we would
be able to get if fixed, | had inspected the damaged tyre before
we had Tastened 1t onto the rear door of our velnele. Tt was
tubeless and the ap in the tyre had looked serious, Robert
explained that he knew Magugo from a previous excursion in
thas area and he smd that there was a garmge. His comments
re-assured me untl the huts came mto view.

Magugu proved to be a dusty village with a knot of mud-
walled thatched dwellings and a few roadside dukas, | couldn’t
see unything remotely resembling u garage. In the centre was
an open space and in one comer a 3-ton truck was jacked up
on twi precarious pillars of wood. The encouraging flash of a
welder flickered 1o one side, We pulled up behind the truck
and got out. The truck had broken one of the rear offside leaf
springs and this had been removed and was being welded.

The garage was a mud brick hut with a galvanised roof.
The proprietor, a heavily built man with .a greying beard
imtroduced himsell @ us as Judica. His principal asset and
seriree of wonder 1o the children ofthe village was the welding
machine, He was very proud of the welder and insisted on
giving us a personal demonsiration before we could explain
the nature of our problem. Somewhat dellated by our lack of
imterest in his prize possession he brightened at the prospect
of business. Yes — ol course he could mend a tyre. He was the
best tyre mender m the district,

| left Robert to attend to the details and took the boys for
a stroll around the village. We had a warm coke at the duka



412 BAD DAY ON MOUNT HANANG

opposite Judica’s garage and then walked the length of the
village. There didn’t seem to be much gomg on in Magugu
and | hoped that the tvre would be mended quickly because |
dudn’t fancy spending the night there,

O the way back to the centre of the village, Sam pointed
out o larger building on the nght, We had passed o unnoticed
a few moments before. There was a commaotion outside and as
wie drew level we could see that a signboard had been erected
at the side of the dilapidated wooden deor. Several men were
standing in front of the signboard with their backs to us. One
had just written *D-E-R-B-Y" in large unsteady white letters.

Fascinated, we stopped and watched. The sign writer
contineed oblivious of his audience. C-H-A-R-L-T-0-N he
wrote, We watched mesmerised. When he had finished and
stepped back to admire his work the full text read "DERBY-v-
CHARLTON LIVE 3 clock 30Tsh™, It seemed unlikely but we
miade our way over and sad “Jambo bwana, samahan nipishe’

I peered mswde and found a row of rough wooden benches
arranged i the manner ol a rural African church. Instead of
an altar, however, a 20-inch Panasonic colour television in a
welded, metal-framed cage, no doubt fabricated by Judica.
hung from wooaden beams. A Skvsports toathall commentator
wits giving a preview of the day’s Premier League games to
an audienee of hall a dozen small boys. Once outside | could
hear a generator put-putting away in the background and Ed
wars guick 1o point out the satellite dish. You are never very far
away from football in Africa.

When we returned 1o the vehicle, Judica had made
progress with the tyre. However. he confirmed my earlier fears
that the fyre was badly damaged. He said he had done his best
but thought that it was unlikely to last long on the dirt roads it
we had another puncture and needed to make use of i, We
fastened it to the rear door, paid and thanked him. We drove
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out of Magugno with the flashes from Judica’s welder winking
i the rear nurror. The hubbub on our left imdicated that the
Derby-Charlton game was well under way.

As the shadows lengthened on our left we began to climb
inte a range of ugeed voleanic hills covered with low serubby
vegeration, We decided to halt for the mght in the next and
larger settlement of Babaty, We found a small guesthouse off
the main street, There was one spare room with a large double
bed. There was no waler in the taps, no food and the beer and
soddas were warm, The novelty of not being able 10 wash
appealed to the boys and the exceitement of cooking our dinner
on o petrol stove in our bedroom was a great adventure. We
slept together under a volumimoeus mosguito net.

After an unexpectedly pleasant might we gol oway early
andl drove towards Singida. The massive bulk of Mount Hanang
appesdred on our right during the first hour. The top was ob-
scured by thick cloud. We stopped at the police station 1n
Katesh and sought directions for the village of Gebabi on the
western flanks of the mountain. The 10k approach road to
Ciebabi was litile more tham a goat track and we were able to
test the vehicle's four-wheel drive capability. We arrived at
Ciebahi and had a light breakfast before wasting another pre-
cipus hour placating the local administration, which was un-
duly paranoid about unannounced visitors. Then we had to
organise a guide and haggle over the rate of pay.

We managed to get away shortly before 09h30 as the last
wisps of cloud were dissipating from the summit ridge. The
western flank of Mount Hanang towers impressively over the
village of Gebabi. An apron of cleared and intensively
cultivated land fringes the mountain, From the base of the
steeper slopes, Mount Hanang is densely but not lushly
vegetated. A ndee, slanting upwards from left to right climbs
steeply to a shoulder below the south summit. It was clear
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from a brief chat to the guide that our route would ascend this
ridge.

The delay in our amival after yesterday’s puncture had
made the prospect of reaching the main summit unlikely and
we would have to be content to head for the south top. It was
already hot. The air was dry and the ground dusty beneath our
feet, 1 lathered the boys and myself in sun cream, abandoned
my boots in favour of strops and set off carrving a rucksack
full of water behind the guide and the two boys,

The lower slopes were parched and the fields bamren. |
was already feeling uncomfortable when we reached the hase
of the mountain proper. | was impressed 1o see that Sam and
Fdward were keeping pace with the guide, It was a steep and
slugish ascent, A few larger stands of trees grew m a fanl
vallew and provided indifTerent shade For the fivst half an hour,
Then we passed mio short tussock grass with occasional spiky
proteas, 11 grew hotter and dustier. To my intense annoyance.
| struggled to keep up with the blistering pace of the others.

This amused Sam and Ed endlesslyv. At first, | though it
must be the altitude. The ndge we chmbed went on and on at
the same relentlessly even and dreary angle. | began to consume
water at an alarming rate. This was a bad sign. 1 don’t drnk
large quantities of water on the hills! That day 1 could have
drunk a river. 1 think | must have been dehydrated from the
previeus two days in the vehicle. In contrast the boys skipped
ahead. To make matters worse the guide had not brought any
water with him. He had expected us to provide evervthing. In
effect | was both chient and porter!

When the ridge reached the shoulder beneath the Final
slopes, the steepness ahead increased to a scramble. Al one
point, | sat down on o dessicated tussock, stared westwands at
the dried up bed of Lake Balangida and carelully considered
admitting defeat. The only reason that | kept going was the
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thought that the boys maght not go on if | stopped.

It was at this miserable low pomt that Ed’s voice rang i
my cars “Come on Dad” he sang, “You see that ridee ahead,
the top’s just beyond it!” How many times had [ said the same
to him? This unsetthne forctaste of future davs on the hills
galvamsed me into activity, | swallowed my pride and
blundered on, finally topping the crest at 15hiM), | had to lie
Mat out in the hot sun panting for breath for several minutes.

When | had recovered suffictently 1o gaze around 1 could
see that the ridge ahead to the main top looked vaguely Scottish
and defnitely worthwhile! [t was narrow throughout and rocky
at several points. However, there wasn't time to consider it at
this late hour. | was in no meod or state for a mad dash to the
summit. | needed half an hour on the South Top to recover
enough composure to contemplate the descent.

We raced down again with parched throats having
consumed the last ol our water at the summil. The boys would
have lefi me sumding had Ed not banged a knee on a jagged
rock at the shoulder and Sam scraped a forearm tumbling
amaongst the tussocks. | managed the retreat unscathed, if a
little unsteadily. We reached the cultrvated lands at the base of
the mountam m just over two hours as the sun was setting
beyond the escarpment. | then struggled pamfully across the
lsose brown soil o the village in my strops, picking thorns
oul of my feet at every stride.

It was dusk when we reached the vehicle and a mug of
hot, sweel tea and cups ol cool water revived us. We set off
again into the darkness around 19h30 and endured a dusty and
uncomifontable ride on a badly corrugated laterite road to reach
Singida, We found lodgings at the Stanley Motel and to our
immense reliel there was water in the taps, food in the kitchen
and cold drinks at the bar.

It took another long days” driving to reach the field camp
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near Kahama, where we staved for three nights, The joumey
back 1o Dar took three days. One of these was a lightening
drive across the Serengeti National Park, | had never been to
the park before and was particularly impressed by the apen
expanses of the short grass plains in the south. Zebra abounded.
We returmed to Dar on schedule and the following day the
bowvs were back at school. It felt like we had been away for a
maonth.

Since then, | have flown 1o the northemn sector many tmes.
A full year of seasons has gone by and [ have watched Lake
Balangida 111l with water and dry out again. | have studied
Mount Hanang from a vanety of different areraft and from a
variely of angles, The steep western ridge that we climbed to
reach the South Top is a prominent feature. There are several
tesser but attractive peaks in the vicmity but io daie 1 have
been content to admire them from afar.,



LAY OF THE ANCIENT CRAGSMAN
Bruce Cilchrst

There's a crag to the north of the Carmnedds,
There's a problem they say is the last,

But those who know

Have said it won't go,

And shaken their heads and walked past.

But look up there on the nose of the buttress,
Sce there's a man on a rope,

What does he feel

With his nerves of steel?

This man who now dares to hope.

Well he thinks of his second below him,
Hung from a loosely jammed chock,
And the hundred feet

If he has to retreat,

Of almost unclimbable rock.,
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GWENT TRIPTYOCH
Leslie Shore

*Clonds shadows on the Sugar Loaf, the song & niver sings
When touched by rain’s sofl finger tips, those sudden, mellow gleams
Of sunhight on old Skimd-these are the magee things
Tt I have sored sothin my heart and woven o deeams.”
My famwy Haveook, Jupe Thoughts, Hil of Dregms

The Sugar Loaf, Skirrid, and Blorenge were my Gwent
hills of dreams, Government Boundary Commissioners have
mude them vagrants of the county of Monmouthshire, which
s where they are presently shown on the map of Welsh
[ocal authonties. They are mountains in miniature with cach
one possessed of their own charm, Walkers who possess
the Olympic spirit of “wanting to take part’ will take to them
unconeerned that they might evoke thoughts of the
Himalaya.

Mynvdd Bedwellty, of western Gwent, was the firsi
mountain which 1 explored. My aceess to it was immediate, |
just swarmed over the back gate of my home in New Tredegar
to be directly confronted with its steep, west-facing, hillside,
A walk to the norvth of say two miles along its remote, whale-
backed, moorland ridge, would bring me to its summat at 1594
feet (486 metres). The Welsh name Tor the summit area is Twyn-
ve-hyddod (hill of the stag), You will find grazing there to-
day sheep, their fleeces in tatters, and the wild descendants
of pit ponies. The Sugar Loaf can be seen from the place on
& clear day, ten miles o the north-cast,

Another favourite vantage point of mine on Mynvdd
Bedwellty was at a place known locally as “top rocks’. From
there | could see north 1o the Brecon Beacons, The drop to the
west {ell into the narrowest part of the Rhymney Valley, whose
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river led the sea twenty or so miles to the south at Cardiff.
Crammed between Mynydd Bedwellty and Mynydd Bathdir,
its near twin epposite, lay my home town’s streets of terraced
howses, A signature of coal mining was evident in plumes of
discharged steam from the town’s Elliot colliery. Perhaps |
acquired a superficial interest in mountaineenng as a pupil at
the Mew Tredegar Technical School because | was a member
of [Edmund] Hillary house. Yet | cannot claim that my fasci-
natien with the “top rocks” escarpment of Pennant Sandstone
et me on course 1 become a climber, | know that my conver-
sion to the sport took place in Scotland when | went to work
on Clydeside 1o help make steam raising boiler plant.

Clvdeside was well placed m September 1975 fora long
weekend with Gus McNicoll exploring the rugged, sandstone
mountains of Tonddon. We enjoyved perfect weather. The
Cuillin of Skye was crystal clear for the three days. Beinn
Alligin, Beinn Eighe and Liathach were climbed individually
on successive days, Hamish Brown, o notable Scottish
hillwalker, has referred to them as the “Torridon Triptveh®.
Owr return from Torridon coincided with a major story fram
the Himalaya.

An ‘illustrated lecture on Everest South West Face Ex-
pedition” by Chris Bonington in February 1973 had prepared
us for the news. Gus and 1 sat in a packed City Grand Hall,
Glasgow, and histened attentively 1o his masterful account of'a
failed expedition, He also announced his wish to retum o the
challenge and this he managed successfully. The Sunday Times
reporied n October 1975 the outcome: Man at the Top, The
Everest Assaclt in cofour. Dougal Haston and Doug Scott had
stoad on fop of Everest on the 24th September. A dream of
British chhmbers had been achieved

The Himalaya remain outside my personal experience
but lectures about them have given me clues 1o what | have
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missed. My second Chris Bonington presentation was in Fehe-
ruary 19940, at the Coronation Hall, Ulverston, His aim that
evenimg was to raise funds fora John Ruskin's School of Con-
iston expedition. | sat in silence with my younger son, Alistair,
as the woman head teacher began to introduce o a full house
a “climber of Everest'.

A crash from swing doors at the back of the hall dis-
rupted proceedings. It announced the arrival of a late comer,
The woman's voice faded to a whisper. 1 beligve that a look of
astonishment on her face gave way to a conlusion of pity and
annoyance, A small old man, propped up by two walking sticks,
shuffled nossily up an aiste. He sat down near the front ol the
stalls with a thunderous bang. Chris Bonington nodded 1o him
acknowledgement. The audience murmured bemusement. My
som at least recognised him. It was A B. Hargreaves, the
surviving climbing partner of Colin Kirkus, the ‘suicide
squad” of the 1930s. His network of climbers reached back
w the Everest expeditions of the 1920s, In 1953, a5 Preswdent
ul our Club, he no doubt toasted the first Everest success
several times. Together Hargreaves and Bonington repre-
sented a rich part of British mountaineering history and the
place that the Gwenl Triptych has playved in it might be con-
stdered modest.

An Early French Expedition

From the heights of any of the triptyeh vou can look down
upon the “Giateway to Wales', the market town of Abergavenny.
Hamelyn de Baladon, a Norman Baron, led a military expedi-
ton o its distraet incivea 1090, A reputed tactic of William the
Congueror for dealing with his greediest and most aggressive
barons was o assign them to this western frontier of s new
provingg, which became known as the Marches, He also
aranted them rights and privileges which allowed them lree-
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dom 1o extend the western boundary of their Marcher Lord-
ships. This he hoped would distract them From plotting a coup,
An effect of his plan was the creation ol & borderland between
Wailes and England.

Hamelyn de Baladon would have surely visited the trip-
tyeh’s summits to survey his new lordship and to eve the lands
bevond, De Baladon sat atop the Blorenge, possibly on a
horse's back, with mixed feelings. He might have felt some
insecurity about a threat from the west. Caradoe ap Gruffyd.
documented around this perod as being the King of Gwent
Uweheoed {Upper Gwent), would have been planning an at-
tack. A coat of mail armour, with the greving dust of the White
Cliffs of Dover stuck in its interstices, gave de Baladon some
reassurance, However the fact that he could retreat 1o his hast-
ily erected castle, a circular mound and ditch, on the castern
bank of the ochre-coloured waters of the River Usk, must have
given him some confidence.

This original Abergavenny castle of De Baladon's sur-
vives, and is an ideal reference point for placmg the triptveh.
The Blorenge s three miles south-west. The Sugar Loal is te
e found four miles to the north-north-west. Whilst the Skirrd,
an Anghicised form of Ysgryd Fawr, lies nearly three miles to
s north-gast.

A Dream’s Origin

My dream to elimb the Gwent tniptych probably erigi-
nated i the Nineteen Sixties in the back of an Evans™ house
removals van. [ was a passenger with the Boy Scoul Troop
ol Ist New Tredegar. Our compensation for the journey’s
discomfort, shared with the camping equipment, was the
annual two-week summer camp in the north-castern corner
of Monmouthshire, in pretty places like Skentrith,

I'he van's driver lett open the vehicle's upper door of the
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tatlgate so that we had some air 1o breath and could see out,
We alwavs passed through Abergavenny, It marked the point
where we exchinged the urbanity of our industrial Valley life
for @& brief taste of rural exstence, | wok my turn with my
compamons, Morgans, Willams, Prices and Griffiths, w climg
on o the upper edge ol the tulgate’s lower drawbnidge like
door, We radely haramgued De Balon’s 20th century subjects
s (e van steered through the town. T have no doubt that King
Carados wounld have been pleased at our warlike behaviour
bt he would been saddened to know that vears later many ol
us left his kingdom to pursue our careers,

| at least have been fortunate enough 1o return For holi-
days, eventually with a young tamily. A moment arnved, when
my sons reached a suitable age, o invite them to join an expe-
dition of mine to the Gwent teiptyeh. Their initial lack of in-
lerest was overcome in part when | promoted a quest: which
ane of the tnptyeh had a connection with the Olympics?

Sugar Loal

The Sugar Loal was the last distinet hill we Boy Scouts
s s owe retreated. happy, but exhausted. from our summer
camp. As the van struggled westerly up the Clvdach Vale, along
the “Head of the Valleys™ road, we had a long time 1o study it
Framed within the tmlgate’s opening. lts conical shape rose 1o
P55 Teet {596 metres). A local writer has described it as hav-
g some resemblance o the Matterhom. Like the Torridon
hills, it 15 made of sandstone but of a much younger rock. The
hill has a large neck's scart of fern whose colours change from
green to shades of brown as the year passes. In some light is
summit cap appears to have a sprinkling of white rock,

My tamily and | clhimbed to the op, one moist, breezy,
Avgust day. We staned from a campark located on the 1100
foot (335 metres) contour and endured a two and o half mile
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rowd trip. The northern view was dominated by the U-shaped
Vale of Usk and the sprawling Black Mountains of the former
county of Breconshire. with a remote part ol it loaned to
Herefordshare.

he Sugar Loat™s slopes are usetul for the sport of stone
trundling. A person with (lympian strength and skill could
strike terror into the Breconshire people of Crickhowell, three
muiles westwards, A World record attempt might land o houl-
der in the backyard of Gwemvale, once a grand house bul
now an hotel. It would eertainly make for a deafening explo-
sion but 1t would net have the same impact as the nome of a
man hinked e this house has bad on mountaineenng. Sir George
Everest was bom here on the dth July 1790,

Everest departed Crwernvale in his vouth, His early prom-
s as aclever milinary engineenng student eave him a starl to
a carcer which advanced him w Surveyor of India i the 1830,
The enduring fame of his sumame 15 dee to & cartographer
whose calculations identilied the highest point on Earth,
The mountain’s ignoble designation of “Peak XV© was
crascd in | %65 from early maps of the region.

Everest thus enjoyed some praise as a manager of ex-
plorers. This had become something of a British convention.
A prominent Cumbran example was one of Ulverston's most
famous sons, Sir John Barrow (764 -1 848 ) As first sccretary
o the Admiralty, he sponsored seafanng missions (o search
for u North-West Passage of the Northem Amertcas, so that &
navigable route from the northern Atlantic to the Pacific could
be established. Even today the Atlas of the World retains his
name for the most northerly part of Alaska and a strait in the
Arctic region. Cape Barrow 1n the Antarctic was also namied
alter him, as was a northern duck, Barrow's Goldeneyve.

Any cunosity that a vouthiul Everest had for maps of the
Muarches, would have brought him imto carly contact with the
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vexed legacy of cartographers naming mountains. The Tibetan
name for the eponymous mountain was Chomoelungma (God-
dess, Mother of the World) has caused some controversy. A
Welsh name for the Sugar Loaf s Mynvdd Pen-y-fal { the head ol
the valley) which is considered to be a comuption of Pen-y-foel,
“the top of the bare hill". Saxton’s 1577 map of Monmouthshire,
contrived 1o respect some local information and recorded 1t as
Pentmiel ball. Older records call it *Moelvannon” - Moelfannau,
the hare beacons. The present Ordnance Survey map has opted to
all it the Sugar Loal.

Saxton alse called anoher of the tnptyeh the Blorench
which teday is known as the Blorenge, In C.J10O Evans’
Mornmounthshure, an exceptional pocket guide to the lnstory
and tepography ol the county, the “bulky mass ... known as
the Blorenge L., [1s considerad 1o be] an odd name the denva-
tion of which s obscure.”

I'he Blorenge

My sons and | found the ascent of the Blorenge (o be a
swecl dessert for an Easter Dav's aRernoon, A casual stroll, of
about two miles, brought us to the summit at 1834 feet (559
metres). Appreciative crowds had been drawn there for its
views of contrasts. A variety of green, yellow and brown ficlds
ol intinite shapes and sizes, like a patchwork quilt. caught one’s
attention 1o the east. To the north the limestone moorland of
Mynydd Llangatiock slumped as a foreground to the cloud
trap of the Brecon Beacons. The sun sparkled on the *Severn”
sea o the south to salve the darkest mood with hope. Yer the
districts™s fame resided in the stark, industrial scene, of'a broad,
shallow valley to the south-west where the town of Blacnavon
mused. A World Heritage site was on view,

Fhe place is a treasure trove of the Industrial Revolution.
lis “Big Pit” 15 a popular attraction and a musewm of coal mining.
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A preserved mineteenth century ironwaorks, unique in Europe.
perpetuates an image of the time when south Wales led the World
in making iron, A memorial obelisk, adjacent to the wonworks,
celebrates the work there in 1877 of an industrial revolutionary
of the technical kind, Sidney Gilchrist Thomas, Historical wril-
ing based upon the disinet’s socual history has given at least one
author some success

Bevond Conty Mountain, 1o the west of Blagnavon, s the
Ebbw Fach Valley. Alexander’s Cordell’s Rape of the Fair
Country was centred there but the Mortvmers, Fctitious]y
named ironmasters of Blaenavon, are featured in this “rib-
ald, bawdy, exciting tragically violemt” tale. Many of the
local ironmasters, like De Baladon. took refuge from their
mdustry m large homes m the Abergavenny district. The
Skirmd was a neighbour to some of them.

The Skirrid (Skirrid Fawr)

The Skirmnd (153535 fi, 486m) is an Old Red Sandstone
hill. It 15 a steep knoll with-a lunt of rock, set above a sea of
green pasture. Hamish Brown presented an account of it in his
1981 book Hamish's Groats End Walk, a “ene man and his
dog on a hill roate through Britain and Ireland’. He described
the Skirred {sic) "as an old holy mountain, hoary with legend”,
A local tradition indeed claims that at the time of the Crucifix-
on of Jesus Christ, when there was darkness over the whole
land and the veil of the temple in Jerusalem was rent in fwain,
‘the carth did quake and the rocks rent” and so Skirmid’s rocky
chasm was formed.

Hamish Brown’s comments are insulting to a man ol
Grwent, | also discoverad in his book that | might have been
able 10 make him more accommodating towards the leg-
ends. A comparison between his book’s diary and my
hillwalking records found that on Thursday, 241h May, 1979,
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we were both on the Munros of the Western Fannich,
AChatllach and Sgurr Breac, Ominously there were crashes
of thunder on that day, | fled north and he southwards, 1f
we had met. | would have shared with him another local
belief that the Skirrid had been relocated from Ireland by
51 Patrick.

The Skirrid was the most arduous of the triprych wo climb,
Ohve hot and humid August day a fanily expedition attempted
the hill, The grandparents were represented by my wife’s par-
ents. the Edwards, The weather and toil of ascent ook its wll
on the party. Grandfather and Gavin, my elder son, guit ¢limb-
myg b the start of what they judeed 1w be o dounting, long,
sumimil ridge. Their el caused mutimy, Mother and grand-
mether decided 1o halt in sympathy, Alistair and T 1t them to
pick whimberries and fought our way through swarms ol blue-
bottles to the top. The expedition re-grouped and there was
JOy Al our SUccess,

We descended the hill and on nearing the carpark met a
party of walkers in o hurry, They bullishly bumped us off our
path. A gquewe of eves, disparaging in their glance, looked at
us from mature, sweating faces. Our purple stained, lipped
simales of greeting. did not draw a reply. Our dress might have
annoved them. They were attired m tweed breeches. tartan
coloured shars. and brown leather boots which crashed mio
parched earth with jackboot force, We were dressed for a lunch
time visit to the Skimid Inn, the oldest inn in Wales.

We drank a toast to our morming’s fun in the mn’s lounge.
| felt proud that two of us had completed the round of the
triptyeh. Moreover | had no need to recall the great British
sporting achievement of the (lympic year before the Everest
triumph, That was known to us all and the reason why we had
chmbed m Gwent



FORTY YEARS ON
Par & Pele Shorter

We left the cottage in the cold of the mornmyg and started
up the road which led to the pass with the lake below. The
smooth black twop of the Tarmac made walking casy. Pal was
remarking on the smoothness of the lake and s retlections
when the hittle inn came imto view. In the carly nineteen
sixties you could sleep the might on the floor of the bar of this
inn for nothing so long as you bought one of the fandlord’s
breakfasts in the moming. Those break fasts contained enough
bacon and eggs 1o keep vou going all day on the fells with no
need 1o carry extra food.

The inn was more sophisticated now and anyway was
closed at this time of the moming so we went past it and
dropped down 1o the track leading across the level Moor of
the vallev. At the otheér side we picked up the stony path
which rose up the side of the hill through the rees. Walk-
myg was harder here and progress was rather slow. Pat had
recently twisted an ankle and a long walk round the lake
the previows day hadn™t helped. At the same time | had dam-
nged a knee by foolishly running down a hillside.

The track eventually emerged from the trees and looking
upwards we could see our objective — a white crag on the sky-
fine several hundred feet above, We now had to reach the crag
but the hillside was stecp with no apparent path, We wandered
a little trying 1o find the casiest way and avoiding several large
bowalders but the ascent was tedious. At last the crag was reached
and we sat down to rest for a while. | had been at this same
phice many years before and had seen the helicopter carrying
the two well-known climbers up to the big crag at the head of
the valley where they were making a television spectacular,
At the time | had thought it was a mountain rescue in progress.
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| only realized the truth when | saw the programme o lew
weeks later,

We now had to consider our climb. On our first visit here
all that time ago we had climbed all Tour routes on the crag
one after the other, including the big hundred-foot slab in the
centre and the tnicky little *severe” at the nght-hand end, This
time in our seventies we thought one climb would be enough
and we decided on the ndge at the lefi-hand end. We roped up
and | started on the first pitch -~ a gently nsing traverse across
the slab. The rock was dry and solid and it was a real pleasure
Loy be on it after the hillside scramble. The piteh timshed on a
prissy ledge and Pat now followed, slowly at first as she hadnt
been on rock Tor some tume, but then with gaining confidence.

We looked at the second pitch which seemed to consist
of boulders piled on wp of each other for the next seventy feet
or &0, [ remembered this as having been a bit of a doddle the
first time | elimbed o, 1t had got harder over the years, one or
two of the moves requiring guite a streteh. 1 reached a second
grass fedee and Pat came up much more quickly than T had
amd eleeted 1o Jead through on the third piich - a slabby rib
with small holds imto which her small boots fitted neatly, |
followed, really enjoving the chimbing and then we had the
tourth and final pitch o consider,

‘Crux®, sad the guidebook, “Chmb the wall by s lefi
edge or traverse across from the nght’. The traverse looked
the easier option so | 1ook it and afler a short struggle landed
on the belvedere at the top. Pat came up the harder lefl edge
and | knew she had enjoved it as her smiling face appeared.

We sat on the grass in the relaxation and euphoria
which always follows a climb, OF course 1t hadn’t really
been very difficult. Compared with a modern “extreme” it
probably gualilied as *walk in the park™, but what it lacked
i ditficulty it made up for in atmosphere.
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The start, high above the valley, the sound, clean rock,
the scenery and the vaned and interesting pitches all mave the
feeling of o proper mountain route, Even the summit of the
hill was now close at hand. At one time chimbers thought a
chimb te be incomplete until the summit of the hill was reached.

This hill 15 really only a blip on the long ndge leading
up from the road to the high peaks to the north and west.
We remembered a day when we walked over these hills
followed by a sheepdog we had picked up. We finished by
descending this same ridge. running down all the steep bits
with the dog leaping beside us. On reaching the road a car
pulled up. the door opened and the dog jumped inside and
was driven away without so much as a backward glance.

We did not descend the ridge at a run this time. Hobble
wits a better deseription, both ankle and knee scoring heavily,
although strangely when actually on the climb 1 hadn’t been
aware of the knee at all, We slowly descended and near the
end of the ridge the sun came out so we stopped Tor a rest and
I fell asleep, T was awakened by two walkers with big ruck-
sacks who were gently chiding us for being aslecp on such a
superh day, We gave them a grin and staggered to our feel
slip down through the trees 1o the wall beside the road.

Onee on the road there was only a shorl distance to go
back 1o the cottage. The smooth black top of the Tarmac al-
maost seemed 1o make walking casy.



TAFROUTE - MOROCCD
Ron Kenvon

There had been seme concern aboul what would awat us for
our climbing trip 1o Moroceo, However, when we parked near
the small village of Assagour and gaeed up at the vast amount
ol rock overlooking the village we realized that this was in-
deed a well kept secret on the world climbing scene.

We were stayving at Tafroute —a town about 80 miles in-
land from Agadir. All we really knew was that Joe and Les
Brown, Claude Davies and Pete Tumbull had been making
annual visits to Tatraoute for the past ten years or more and
other notables - Derck Walker, Panl Ross and recently Chnis
Benington — had been there, There was very little other infor-
mation but we thought that it must be good for these “heroes”
to kecp retuming.

Chris King, Shaw Brown and | gathered together infor-
mantien, including the very useful *Rough Guide™ and *Lonely
Planets” guides, and flew to Agadir, A nudnight arrival caused
accommodation problems, We could have slept at the airport,
thowgh at the trme this seemed 1o be frowned upon. In the end
this was solved by camping at o bird reserve at Quad Massa
A0km south of Agadir on the way to Tieznet, The night-time
sounds of frogs and birdlife were broken in due course by the
amplified call 1o pravers from the local mosgue at 4.30am!

After watching the donkeys pass by in the moming and
trying to iwlentify the birdlife we set off. The small town of
Massa was an eye-opener for our western eves and the rather
suspicious taste of the omelette for breakfast at the road-
side cale was hopefully due o the goat’s cheese. A guick
visil to the town of Tiznet was followed by the journey in-
land. The flat coastal plain gave way to valleys and hills
but mot much in the way of crags. The villages. the people
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and views, maintained interest, We gained height and even-
tually on nearmg Talroute we past some impressive granite
crigs and boulders at Adave — about 2km from Tafroute.
Tafroute itsell s a small town set amongst this granite
arca — an area that extends much further than at first ap-
pears. There are a number of hotels and we decided 10 stay
al the Hotel Talroute, which at 150 divham (£10 per mght)
for three ('), with ¢lean rooms and hot showers, when the
sum shines (i1"s on solar power 1) is not bad value ! 1 gives
a good base from which to explore and get W know the
town and the locals — but beware of being asked for tea!
The Hotel les Amondiers is set on the hill above the town,
Joe, Derek. Chris B, Claude, Pete and Dave Jones were stay-
g here, which 1s somewhat more expensive at approximately
£22 all in per day - but still cheap! It 15 away from the gongs
on of the town but 15 a good base. A new routes books. which
has been writlen up over the years, is kept at reception here
and is available for people to look at - but not take away!
About 3 miles north of Tafraoute is the Ameln valley
which is about 10 miles long. The north side of the valley 15
dominated by the mountain of Jebel el Kest, nsing some 4000
Feet above the valley with butiresses of all sizes, subsidiary
valleys and gorges along its length and a number of villages
along its base. This was the reason Joe and his pals had been
coming here! A read of the new routes book gave an wea of
the aren but it was difficult at first 1o sort out *Crags A [0 W’
and *Buttresses A to E7 - but eventually they fitted together.
Dierek Walker had recommended the White Tower{nick-
named the *Bonatti Pitlar™) -~ which he and Les Brown had
ascended a few years previously and graded 5+, 1 had always
wanted to do the other *Bonatti Pillar” - this was a much safer
option. It is a clean looking pillar tucked away to the lefl of *E
Buttress' near the head of a valley. An easy walk of about an

Cieneral view of Assagour Photo: Hon Kenvon
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hour ook us 1o the base of the buttress and an obyious corner
and the route. Immaculate climbing ook us up the corner
crack to below an overhanging corner. The onginal route
avorded this on the left but Chns dispatched this with a
steep b pitch — as | tollowed clowds were gathering and
just after | gained the belay the heavens opened. We sal it
out and after not 100 long the clouds cleared. the rock dried
out and Shaw joined us on the stance, An casy pitch fol-
fowed and a direet line gave a final immaculate pitch. What
i rouie!

Looking at the new routes book we realized that there
are many routes of Grades 4-5+ (VS-E1) up 1o 1000 11 long
along the valley. In addition the north side of the mountam
has been developed, This s well seen when approaching
Tatroute using the more wsual direct ronte from Agadir, When
viewtd from the village of Sidi M dal the armay of erags 15
spectacular and particularly ome crag about 6(H i high with an
obvious curving comer. Derck Walker and Les Brown had tried
this corner but had scuttled oft left out of the comer. We paid
a visit to the crag. However, with inclement weather and a late
armmval we decided to have a look at a comer just o ns lefi.
Untortunately, the weather detenorated and we had 1o abort
and abseil off. Jim Lowther climbed the route on the day we
were travelling back to Agadir and gave il appropriate priise.

Although the big erags abound, with our cragging men-
tubity, we were drawn 1o the smaller crags, 'K Crag’, up the
worge [rom Assagour looks like a nice little outerop when
viewed from the distance but 15 in reality about 25041 high.
Various routes had been climbed on it by Joe and Claude b
there was an obvious crackline, which appeared unclimbed.
An nteresting first pitch passing cacti and pnickly bushes led
tor it belay below the chimney at the base of the crack. Chris
sequirmed up the chimney and popped o into the continuation

Chirrs King on Wating for the Barbarmms . Pluvto; Hon Kenvon
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crack above. This was followed i a line position 1o give Call
o Pravers E2 (5a.5b). Just to the right was a stupendous wall,
just off vertical with, if you looked hard enough, a possible
line. With limited time available on our first visit Chris had a
look at the first pitch to check out whether it was on or not. We
returned later on for Chris to pull out the stops and have a
better look, Waiting for the Barbarians became the route of
the holidays and Chris reckoned it was one of the best new
ronites he had ever climbed, It was done completely on sight
there was a small amount of loose rock (but this has gone now

don’t leave rucksacks at the bottom ol new routes!), A steep
and mteresting slanting crack on potch 1 went at 3¢ and led o
the top pitch, which reared up above the stance. The way was
nol obwvious but Chrs found a way, A high runner well off 1o
the right protecied the crux (6a) moves and the upper wall
mamntamed mterest to give a stupendous E3.

En route to A Buttress, above Anergui, (another mega-
size crag) we spied a smooth looking slab, which called for
investigation. At its base we realised that the slab was very
steep and very smooth with no cracklines - no go. About hall
a mile to the left another buttress. about 40 metres high, al-
tracted us. Chris led the central crackline to give a fabulous
E2 (5b} and also the right aréte (starting up the central line)
Reliel Aréte - again E2 (5h) - it"s useful having a *Chris King’
around for this type of trip! | climbed the obvious chimney
crack on the left at HVS 1o give Firger of Fatima, We named
the buttress Thyme Buttress after secing two lads going by
with sacks contaming thyme for the local market on the fol-
lowing day.

Thizgut Grorge 15 a large gorge cuthing into the mountain
above the valley, There have been quite a few routes climbed
in this area. loe Brown had climbed Tizgut Crack sometime
ago and 1t seemed well worth a visit, With himited information
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on the whereabouts of the crag we were somewhat taken aback
when we saw the extent of the rock at the entrance o the gorge.
The comer-crack 1s however at a narrowing of the gorge just
above the path. A 'Brown' route needed a Brown to lead and
Shaw led the main comer piich which stecpens to give a wide
awkward crack to fimish with. Very much in the JB idion,
with shades of Cenataph Comer

As mentioned Tafroute tiself s on granite and 10 the south
eramite crags abound. Paul Ross had chmbed @ few routes { Ar-
ticle Climber, November 1995 here, but Joe, Clawde and Derek
showed hiile imerest in these outerops, Pedro Pons, from Spain,
has also written an article in the Desnivel magazine and de-
tanled quite a few routes: The article was entitled the Moroc-
can Joshua Tree - the area is not as extensive as the Ameri-
can version but has potential for many more routes and 1o
be a useful additton to give vanety to the chmbing m the
arca. There s also an arca of Pamted Boulders of tourist
appeal and worth a visit, but more rocks abound.

We visited a erag overlookimg the old road w Agadir,
near the village of Aguerd Uoudad. The large boulders turned
out to be nigh on 200 feet high! The three routes we climbed.
on the night of the crag, only seratched at the potental for this
crag alone. The Camel (E]1 — 4e.5a) gave Chns an amazng
pitch up throwgh a tunnel (eye of a needle) — more like vertical
caving. Nothing Ventured, Nothing Gamed (E| - 5a) gave me
an exciting lead, just 1o the right, up a slab with hitle protec-
L.

A visil to g erag just above Aguerd Uoudad gave us three
fine lines; Again the rains came — this interrupted the climb-
ing but the boulders provided useful shelters. Chns led a
stonking erackline which had been done before {as it had a
bialt belay at the wop) — but we nicknamed it “Touch at the Top”
(hecause 1t was) ol E2 (5b), | chmbed-a fine line to the left
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with help, from below, with bundles of gear being semt up to
assist with the route and the rain. With some loose rock, now
removed, it seemed amazing that it had not been climbed be-
fore — it goes at E1 {3a) and named Friend in Need. Shaw
fimished off the day climbing the obvious (and again
unclimbed) crack just o the right, which was harder than it
looked at HVS (5a) - he just topped out before o downlall
which made my nscent, as second, somewhat interesting - the
name Rau Stopped Played was very appropriate !

Mear the village of Tazka is 0 mzelle engraved into the
granite which s some 3NN vears old and worth a visit, Again
rock abounds here and a guick visit on our last evening only
himted ot the potential. Shaw had his eve on what he thought
wis 0 HVS crack line - to Chris and myself it looked a lot
harder, He set too (m HVS mode) and climbed 1t {not without
effort) to mive Lucrfer He was very pleased when we indi-
cated, after pur ascents, that we thought it was E2 (5h) - not
bad for someone who had not led EL before this trip,

The trip was a great one; not just the chimbing but the
town, the market, the carpets, the mint tea, the mgines, the
views, the wuy ol life, the hotel. the shops and last but not
least the people.

It was fun getting the miormation together on Moroceo
and the climbing information when we got there. Claude Davies
was putting a guide together, with Cicerone Press, which de-
tails the routes climbed o date on the quartzite (not the gran-
the) and thas 1s now out, [am sure Tatroute will become more
popular and more developed, However, | hope that the bolt
does not lake over and this can be kept maimly a trad climbing
ared.

For those looking tor some adventure and something a
bt different this is a place to go to.



THE GREEMN BALLCOON OF ARDGOUER
John Hickman

Now you have all heard the tades of the Great Grey Man of
Ben Macdui but how many of vou have heard of or indeed en-
countered the Green Balloon of Ardgour? T s o mysienous and
terrifying tale! And the e goes something like this: -

Maony moons ago, not long after Tricounis gave way to
Vibtam, Tour intrepid FRUCers were set on domg the Great
Radge on Garbh Bheinn, They were a Future President {who we
will call the FP), and three very ordinary members, The FP was
also “The one who'd been there betore” bt TOWBTR is oo
long and difficult an acronym to use very often. The members
of the expedition assembled mn Corfisle from far-Aung parts (well,
Workinglon, Teeside and Muanchester actually) und boarded o
smll van, the proud owner of which being the FP. Now this
van could best b deseribed as having hind its newness worn off
soime considerable time before. The accommaodation was, putting
it mildly, a lintle on the Spartan side, with two unsprung front
seats and o rough wooden floor behind stacked high with gear
and ol course, more to the point, the contorted and crampedd
badies of two members of the pary.

All had gone ressonably well until a couple of miles seuth
of Fort Willinm, and we had seen our objectivg across the loch,
when the second of the tyres blew out! Was it an evil influenee
from scross Loch Linnhe we asked ourselves later? Lots were
drawn to see which stalwart should jom the FPand bowl s wheel
miti Fort William te nequire a tyre on which at least there was
somme semblinee of o tread. Two of us lost the draw and we
were forced to spend an wdvlhe alternoon dreaming m the spring
sun to the sound of Ovstercatcher and Eider Duck. Some time
later {guite a lot later actually ) the two bowlers returmed, hot,
tires] and somewhat disgruntled. Well vou could say extremely
disgruntled, They had indeed located o replacement tvre but the
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parnge owner had taken one look at them and refused 1o ac-
cept a cheque, and quite frankly who could blame him. ['m
not clear how we overcame this problem but have a lecling
we all had to attend the garage and turn out our pockets to
assemble sufficient comage.

S0 we continued on our way much later than intended when
after some time the FP announced that as a matter of some ur-
genecy we reguired two things, paratfin for the Primus and some
petrol. Why these two essential commodities were not purchased
it Fort William § stll have mo idea, Some time later we came
upont i lone petral pump and o small village store. Having per-
suaded the elderly, wizened., ginger-hared and bearded Seot (o
give us an empty lemonade bottle 1o contain the paratfin (he
kept muttering darkly that he could get “thrupunee” it he re-
turned the empty bottle 1o the supphier) we then asked [or petrol,
Now | know this ook place some time ago but the pump was
ancient indeed. It was of the type consisting of a one-gallon
glass bowl. a hand pump and a tube with a hand operated valve
on the nozzle. The wizened one would wind the handle 1o fill
the bowl with a gallon then open the valve o mnsier the pre-
cious hquid mto the wnk, The FP, no doubt smarting from the
nsult of having his chegue refused. had miscalculated and or-
dered oo much and now petrol was overflowing down the side
oo the van and onto the ground. One of us grabbed the hose and
husrriedly turned the valve to "oft”. Luckily no one was smoking
at the time. So there we were, with the best part of a gallon of
petral still in the bowl and the wizened one wanting 1o charge
us for all esght pints. Now we from south of the border are well
known for our generosity but this was stretching our Largesse
just a bit too far. In modern parlance we had an ‘interesting
cxchange of views” with the wizened one, but were forced (o
pay up and [ have toadmit, with not very good grace, we climbed
into the van and set off. We had only travelled a few vards when
there was o funious banging on the back of the van. Slamming
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ot the brakes we were confronted by an out-of-breath, furious
ginger beard declaiming, “yuv nay paid mu suvunpunce fer the
puruffin™

Eventually mn the gathening gloom, low cloud and heavy
rain we armived ot the foot of the hill, the FP plus oneg tosleep in
the dry interior of the van, the remaining two (which included
me ) to spend whiat the other two thought would be a damp mis-
erable might in my twa person mountmn tent,

Next moming broke dire. Pouring min and cloud down to
road level, 1t was a good job we knew which side of the road the
hill wass on, otherwise we would have necded o compass to find
it. However the FP {or you will remember TOWBTB) said, “1
know the way and just because #'s pouring with ram and #ero
visibility there is no way you lot are going 1o fester all day in
your sleeping bags., we having already gone through a fair
amount of hell just o get here”, or Anglo-Saxon words 1o that
effect. 5o we roped up into pars with the FP lending the way. It
ook hin some time to find his way through that nasty greasy
slabby bt which has 1o be overcome before getting onto the
Cireal Ridge proper. Indeed it took him so long thal we began Lo
wonder whether he had in fact BTB. Soon after this | found
mysell, in the lead, Now one of the mare interesting bits, if’ a
little painful for us males, cccurs when nearing the top of the
ridge, 1015 a very pointy horizontal Make, the only sensible way
uctoss seeming to be astnde. Sitting in this rather uncomtort-
able position, with the min trickling down mv neck, seeping
through my clothing, trying 16 see my second who must have
been all of twenty feet away, and all the time wondenng whai
on ¢arth [ was doing there with a perfectly goad bottle of Bell's
Iving in the tent below. Whilst trying to remember the taste of
the amber liquid | became aware of i shape drifting info view
through the mist. Was it o Golden Eagle? No. Was it a high-
Nying Esder Duck? No, Was it a Raven? No, [ called 1w the
other three who were similarly bewildered unuil it came close
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enough 1o be identified as nothing more sinester, or so we thought,
than a green party type chald’s balloon which hovered uncer-
tatnly then gently rose above our heads and disappeared into
the gloom.

Now this was weird and what dad it portend? We had no
answer. However the summit was successtully achieved and in
the pouring rain-and zero visibility the FP announced that he
knew the way off, Well, he knew away ofl, a Hlthy, wer, slimy
gully down which we shpped, scrambled, fell and cursed. (It
was only later | discovered that our route down when taken in
the opposite direction contamed several “Severe” hits), The be-
dragzled group eventually arrved back at road level, the van
and the tent, sull puzzling over the appearance of the balloon,
The van occupants were gloating. They were going 1o have a
dry change of clothes and would sleep in a dry van whilst us
tenters would be wet, cold and miserable, In choice words we
did suggest they treated us with more respect as we werd the
ones with the whisky, But, Ha! Ha! Ha! In order to make room
fior themselves in the van the night before they had piled their
iry clothing undemeath and they had forgotten something efse.
They had parked the van in a hollow which now had their gear
floating i six inches of water whilst our sewn in groundsheet
had preserved ours entirely in the dry.

But this is not the end of the tale. Oh no. The FP opencd
the back door of the van and there ving serenely on a sleeping
bag was — THE GREEN BALLOON. Now how did it get from
the top of Crarbh Bheinn into the back of the FIMs van we asked
oarselves? Mo answer ever came,

[*ost Script

We never did decipher the ancient Gaelic rune that was
mseribed upon the green shiny surface of the inflated spheroid.
It read "BP°, - Any ideas™



THE HIGH LEVEL ROUTE - Chamonix to Zerman
dohin MeM Moove

A Tew vears ago, 1 drafled the compilation maps which
acepmpany this article, 1o show the main vanations of the High
Levael, ska Haute Route, From Chamonix 1o Zermatl and be-
vond. The route was first walked i 1861, by doughty mem-
bers of the Alpine Club, Tt is o week-long trip over glaciers
ardd passes, with a selection of accessthle peaks en route, Thesce
davs, 1t "s venerable “hig walk” ongins ure obscured by “high-
jackme” as a much sought atier ski traverse — the sie qua
non for any skier worth his conversational salt at an Eagle
Ski Club Ametion — equivalent, socially, 1o a bageed Cuillin
Ridge or completed Munro collection at a Shap dinner!

The ¢rowds who 1111 the huts from Mareh o May, are
mainly groups of guided skiers. Day after day. they trail in
tram-lined serpents; creating a ski motorway between the
hut “service areas’. In good condinions, these who do not
relish paving to be taken for a walk on ski by a profes-
stonal, need only “stick with the erowd’, at a discreet dis-
tapce from a guide, and be carried along in the lemming-
like rush. Bottlenecks are the main problem - as anyone
knows, who has waited, shivering, behind an irascible Swiss
Berglithrer, whose party is fumbling with unfamiliar eram-
pons, and blundering -~ sometimes pamc stricken - up or
down ihe snow gully access 10 vanous cols. A mudweek
start shightly reduces the pressures of Saturday to Sunday
‘package” tour trattic.

The route starts from Grands Montets cable car wop sta-
tion, above Argentiére. The excitement, and hassle, usually
begms on the Col du Chardonnet, which often needs o short
abseil descent. This is the perfect place to observe the cliem
stress. which gurdes must handle for their living. There are
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twi altermative onward routes: via the Trient hut to Champex
and public transport to the Bourg St Prerre or Verbier; or from
the cosy Aig. Doreds hivouac, over the Grande Lul to La Fouly
in Swiss Val Ferret, From La Fouly, a lovely but avalanche
threatened valley leads up 1o the Grand 5t Bernard Pass for a
night with the monks at the Hospice. From the monastery, o
bit of comphicated navigation brings one to the Velan Hut, from
where, a steep run and sufl re-ascent, repoin the Champex route
at the Valsorey hut.

Mext comes the notorious Plateaw du Couloir, an awk-
ward ascent and traverse on the south Nank of the Crande
Combin, This section 1s the ¢rux ol the classic route and in ey
or avalanche conditions, can be impassable. 1o was from this
slope. | onee glanced nto etemity when one ol our party
shpped, with the prospect of 1000 1t of 30-40 degree, hard
néve and rocks below. But tce-axe belays do work — at least
when four or five of them are apphied with some urgency.

Froum the Plateaw du Couloar, & great run down the Durand
Citacier leads to the Refuge Chanrion and hence, across two
cols to the Dix Hut. The alternative 1s a long trudge up the
Cremima Glacier to the Refuge Vignettes - notorious for both
crowds and its airy, “touching the void” loo, The Dix—Vignettes
connection 15 much more satistving and involves a traverse of
the Pigne d" Arolla (3790m). A less demanding vanation which
avoids the Plateau du Couloir, and favoured in bad weather or
by guides with inexperienced parties, 15 1o use public trans-
port Trom Champex to the Yerbier lift system, spend a night at
the Refuge Mont Fort and then traverse the Rosablanche to
the Dix hut,

Next comes one of the biggest days - three cols and the
spectacular run down the Tiefmatten glacier under the Zmutt
ridge and Matterhorn nerth face to Zermait, pausing, perhaps,
for refreshment at the old Schinbiel Hut. There are numerous

A bvpecal Hawr Bowre oas; approaching the Bosa Blanche
Photar Sehin MeM Moore



John MeM Moore 447

extensions of the Haute Route beyond Zermatt, notably by the
Adler Pass or Alphubeljoch to Sass Fee and the lalian High
Level route w Monte Rosa.

For those of sterner stuff who eschew the comborts of
wardened refuges, beer, wine and three course meals, viria-
tions can be made using a string of bivouac huts on botl Tral-
Lan and Swiss sides of the border,

For anvone interesting in “people wilching' the Haule
Route on ski brings great rewards, Hut life and the stress of
Cirade 2 snow gullies gives wonderful cameos of ‘group so-
cial dyvnamies”, and  guides” skills in organising their clients”
bt tables before shpping off 1o chat up the scullery maids. It
wirs i Houte Route hot that [ heard the apocrvphal story of
a British Cruoide who hasa UTAA badge sewn on to every picee
of hes elothing — mcluding lis underwear. Sadly FROC hut
dorms lack that waft of expensive  ladies” and gentlemens’
French toiletries and we have little of the style of changing to
fashiomable multicoloured sk suits for dinper. Perhaps it is
e o brighten FROC social hife with more pink, lavender
and mauve patchwork elothing { for the gentlemen ), OF course.
the British on skis provide enteriainment for the Europeans
taor: not only i our eccentric dress sense but in the tradition of
being more often first up-and last down than the other way
round. This 15 not to meniion the habit that infuriates all
Continentals, our refusal to sk uphall in hierarchical line astern
behind one’s Fishrer,

To walk the High Level Route in summer is i pleasure
the huts are less crowded and the glacrers empty, And one can
occasionally sense a little of the atmosphere of those AC doy-
ens; with their blankets, porters and champagne, And summer
reveals the scary size and frequency of the huge crevasses
which one skis over so blithely, m Spring. unreped!
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Jofm MceM Moore
SELECTED HUTS:

AL Argenhiére

R: Albert Premier®

C: Trient

[ 1"a Neuve®

E: Saleina hut/Arg. Doreés bivouac®
F: Velan

G Mont Forl

H: Prafleuric®

I Dhx

I: Walsorey

k. Channon

L: Vignettes

M: Bertol

N: Bougueting bivouac®
¥ Schinhiel

P Theodul

(): Mie Rosa

R: Tisch®

S Britannia

T: Lingfluc

L Nuova Mezzalama
V: Q.8ella
W:Margherita®

X: Ginferti

* ynwardened in ski touring seasomn.

PASSES
- Chardonnet

: Argzentidre (summer only)
: Fenétre de Saleina

Lk Bk —
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4: Saleina

5 Feandics’ Fenétre du Chamms
iy Fendtre de Ferret

72 Plateau du Couloir

8: La Chaux/Momin

9: Mont Rouge

10 Cheilon

11 Pas de Chévies

12: Vignettes

1 3; Pent M.Collon

14; Chren

15: I'Evéque

| 6: Bertol

1 7: M.Brulé,

I 8:Valpelline

19 Téte Blanche/Herens
20 Lisjoch

21: Alphubeljoch

22: Adlerpass



A ROPE TOO SHORT
Dale Bloomer

God it's cold. my fingers are numb and this ene-Tooled
stance is slowly collapsing. What do [ have as a secure belay?
A loose nut runner on the left wall and a couple of axe picks in
soft snow threaded with a sling to my hamess, After climbing
twenty-Tive metres of vertical ice and snow ["'m above the hard-
est part of the pitch, but the rope has run out fifty feet shon of
the proper stance. It was always a gamble bringing jusi one
sixly-metre rope between a party of three, but now 1 could
kick myself for not bnnging a second rope, Ul just have 1o
keep it tight, then if either one of them showld fall, there won’t
be such a big tug. | had hoped (or better intermaediate belays
than this,

The gully bed now lay a1 a more comfortable angle and
bevond, another ice pitch reared up to obscure the view ol the
gully’s upper reaches. Cloud and must rolled i and owt, giv-
ing Heeting glimpses of Coire na Ciste, five hundred feet be-
low. A gentle breeze intersected by gusts blew spindrift from
the summit buttresses into an airborne frenzy.

| was three quarters of the way up the first pitch of Green
Ciully, Ten years ago one could expect to winter climb on Ben
Newvis's north face in good snow and ice conditions tor at least
lour months of the vear. These days vou would be lucky 1o get
one month with the sanstactory freeze’thaw cycle that pro-
duces good névé. The winter of 2004 saw cold weather and
snow just after Christmas, followed by extremely mald spells
that melted everything that had formed on the northern preci-
pices, Little rain had fallen and seepage required for signifi-
cant water ice 1o build up was down to a tnckle,

Plans for my winter tick hst had begun during autumn,
when 1 had searched through the Ben Nevis guidebook for a
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suitable classic IV, the criteria being that it had to have three
star status and that it needed to be included in the iee climbers’
bible, Cold Clirmbs. On the Ben two routes fitted the bill, one
being Comb Gully and the other Green Gully. In late February
conditions were still very lean and it was a very worrying time,
wondering if | would get anything done that winter, The
weather was just too mild, as | had found whilst on a Fell and
Rock Climbing Club prospective members meet, We had at-
tempted Green Gully during o temperature inversion and had
to abseil from the second pitch when the melting ice began (o
peel away from the rock. Summit temperatures on that day
were seven degrees.

Mow, three weeks later, | was back on the first pitch once
again. It had been sub zero above the nine hundred metre mark
for a couple of weeks and it had snowed a lintle, which left a
few inches of soft snow on thin ice, After a long, cold wait for
the two climbers above, | had chimbed the first serious ice
pitch under wrrents of troublesome powder avalanches. The
onslaught came when [ was in the most vulnerable position on
the steep ice with no protection in place. My natural reaction
was 10 dig the ice axes in deep, sink my head inte my shoul-
ders and hope that my helmet would protect me from any-
thing heavy that may accompany the spindrift. Now. out of
the direct line of fire, | was in a position o bring my two
partners up to and past me to the peg belay above.

*Climb when ready”, *Climbing”. Tt was Grabam s voice,
The rope went slack and | staried to take it in, keepang it taut.
Inch by inch 1 drew in the rope, then w my side another spin-
drifi avalanche sped by, covering my embedded axes and cas-
cading over the lip of the ice wall below, The rope stopped
and | held it in tension until the avalanche had passed. lee
axes soon appeared, Dickmg in and out of the rim of the ice,
followsd by a helmet and a snow-covered figure, easing over
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the lip onto casier pround, As Graham armived beside me, he
paused. His bushy, snow-encrusted eyebrows framimg uncasy
eyes. He carried on towards the peg on the left wall, where
twor other climbers were making very slow progress starting
on the second pitch. Once safely elipped into the peg | brought
i the second half of the rope until John called *that™s me”,
Adter unchipping himselt from the stance, John was soon on a
tight rope and ot battle with the ice, The gully’s secret weapon
wirs agam unleashed as a foray of spindrift sped over the lip,
showering him with an icv veil, Cramp and aching ankles were
foremost in my thoughts and 1 longed 1w be moving again,
Passing my stance, John continued on up 1o where Graham
wis anchored and 1 hastly followed.

The three of us were now awarting the leader of the party
i front o complete the second pitch and brng up his pariner,
who we were now shanng the stance with. Several minutes
passed, but as soon as the second man had set off | prepared
e follow. At slightly less severe angle than the previous
icetall the pitch went without any hesitation and the ice gual-
ity had improved, accepting gently swung axes that gave im-
peccable placements. Natural protection in the gully walls was
non-ecxistent 5o when the rope ran out, a double axe belay in
goad 1ee saleguarded my pariners’ ascent o the next stance
higher up.

When [ arrived at the stance 1t seemed hke Graham
was gething to know the guys in front quite well, having
spent most of the time on the belays chatting. Stance, is a
lpose word for the site of a piton in the wall of the gully.
The real situation was that we were all shuffling from one
[t 1o another in the footprints we had kicked into steep
snow slope, [0is inconcervable how on such a serious route
as this, a rope of three can cateh up and have to wait for
leng perieds for a supposedly experienced pair. Their rope
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hadi't moved for several minutes and signs of embarrass-
ment were beginning 1o show Irom the belayer as he called
1o se¢ if the lead climber was OK. In order to rest my weary
feet, | embedded the picks of my axes into a decent section of
neve, clipped into them and sat, suspended in my harness.

I was really pleased with the way that we were perform-
ing as a team and in the way we were climbing. John was
doimg well, 10 say that this was his first serious ice route, bul
Graham, | was partcolarly pleased with, He was wearing an
old pair of ‘three-season” hill-walking boots, which were
far from ideal, but to offset this he had my super home-made
tee axes. We had chimbed a few grade 111 routes together in the
Lakes and these axes had performed really well. Sharp. exact
and perfectly balanced. they were now in the hands of a
master.

Belays were swapped over as soon the second man was
on the move and with rejuvenated legs, 1 took my position 1o
tuckle the third ice pitch. It was a fairly straightforward sec-
tion ol around forty Feet of near vertical ice intermingled with
buts of bedrock protruding through, These were truly thin con-
ditions for the ttme of vear. Axe placements were carcfully
chosen, miming for the thickest accumulations, so as to avoid
hatting rock through the thin veneer around the edees. Hands
began o warm back to life and it was great to be on the move
again, The last man of the team above had made good progress
and had reached the next stance just as [ arrived at the wop of
the e wall, 1 headed towards the right-hand side of the gully,
searching tor runner placements in the wall side. Higher | spot-
ted a spike. Afteen feet below an awkward looking ice bulge
near the right wall and suspected that a belay would be avail-
able in a small cave under the bulge. | slipped a slhing over the
spike and moved up to the bulge. | dug a small stance and
inserted a nut runner in a erack in the wall and bedded the nut
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with a slight tug. The rock around the nut cracked open and |
quickly removed the nut before a large chunk fell away. |
planted my axe above the ice boss and wpped it firmly home
with the hammer, clipped m o both wols, then | mserted an
e serew inlo sohd ice below the protuberance, The stance
was poor and with hindsight 1 wished that | had belaved from
the spike. The hall rope was making the route a very challeng-
e and Farly dangerous afTwr with these poor intermediate
belavs, but the advantage was clearer commumcation between
the team. The clowds hifted revealing the comice of the sum-
mit plateaw. some two hundred above, reflecting the warm.
soft glow af the afiernoon sun,

The practised relay of belay exchanges began once more
and CGraham followed up to the next peg above, surmounting
the ice bulge and my stance by the right flank. Belays ex-
changed, lohn climbed up and secured himself to the rock
sprke, enabling me to escape vet another torturons, temporary
stance and gain the soft snow just below the final crux pitch. |
arrived at the small crowded bay and a situation that had been
sov tamiliar during this chimb. With the leader of the front rope
only just making a start on the crux icc wall | knew that we
were in for another long wait. | lowered my weight onto my
harness and sat suspended from both axes, which were se-
curely struck into the gully bed, The incompetence of the above
parly, or their lead elimber had somehow taken the edge off of
what should be a satistying and pleasurable climb. A near fall
from the ice-fall that he was now tackling almost made up for
the lack of excuement and was o further indication that he
was, perhaps, out of his depth on such a serious climb. Huge
chunks of ice were crashing down the gully as he thrashed
anxiously away at the perpendicular wall of ice, | thought of
John secured to the spike below, dodging the lumps as they
picked up speed, tumbling down the gully bed.
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More than half an hour passed before the apologetic see-
ond took 10 the ice and confidently ascended the pitch in good
stvle. John amved and | moved up to position myself below
the barrier of green ice. It was certainly the steepest pitch of
the whole route and the obvious crux, but a definite line of
weakness ran diagonally left, 1 made a start and teetered up
steadily, notmg that the harder that the ice was struck the more
it fractured and broke away, My crampons Taled o bie deep
enough into the toogh e, which made the climbimg on the
lower section precarious but with balanced moves and gentle
upward pulls, herght was gained. To compound the problem
there scemed to be a lack of 1ce on the left side for crampon
points and a small ice bulge at waist height was forcing my
body away from the ice face. A pull up on fragile e enabled
me 1o overcome the bulge with a long step up with the right
feor. If the ice had given way during this manoeuvre the con-
sequences would have been costly Oceasionally 1 utilised some
of the old pick holes from previous ascents until better place-
ments for the axe could be tound slightly higher.

I'wenty teet above the belay, [ tried inserting a serew for
some security as the gully vawned beneath my heels, but the
tube through the centre of the screw was blocked wath an old
core of ice from the preceding belay, 1 felt confident n the
way that 1 had been climbing and decided o go for it without
further prodection, After a series of good, solid placements
tor axes and crampons and sixty Teet of strenuous ¢limb-
ing, | paused for breath just below the brmk. Above the
gully widened o a steep snow slope and no further diffi-
culties were evident, [ headed up towards an obvious
rounded rock and the first decent intermediate belay that |
had found on the whole climb, | drew 10 one of the ropes
and John called *That’s me”. Pulling the rope tight 10 in-
spire confidence, | ealled for John o begin climbing. The
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rope moved slowly then stopped followed by the sound of
metal hittmg rock and then e,

The aspect was spectacular, Hemmed m by gant frost
encrusted walls, the gully bed vanished owards the come ong
thousand feet below, while above, swirling, sirbome spindrifl
It by the afternoon sun was evidence of a strong breeze on the
summit. Thirty feet further up the gully our slow friends were
starting on the final part of the climb, which headed up through
casy snow to the comnice. Several minutes passed before the
blue crown of John's helmet appeared. Once he gained the
tinal stance above, John made himself sate and | 1ook in the
rope so that Graham could get the work on the concluding,
key pitch. When he was in full swing on the pitch, the steady,
constant movement of the rope meant that he was climbing
berldly, but then again with flexible boots he wouldn't want 1o
hang around, standmg on his front points for o long. When
he gmned my belay s first words were “That was bloody
desperate’.

Fivie hours after starting the route we chimbed up the soft
snow of the last pitch 1o break through the comice ono the
summit plateau. | was accompanied with mixed emotions on
that final pitch, those of reliet. elation and finally exhaustion,
but with the satnsfaction that Zero and Pomt Five could only
b a season or two away,



THE WHITE TCCYTH
Tl fackson

When | returned home 1o Brtam after the war [ was keen
o go W Switzerland as soon as possible and 1o see how simi-
lar the country was 1o Kashmir. Time as well as money was
searce and 11 wasn't until the summer of 1947 that | was able
e 2o, Even then 1t was only for seven days. My companions
were all fellow members of the Fell and Rock Climbing Club

John Wilkinson., Harry lronfield. and also Ken {Mac) Heaton,
who was not only an outstanding rock elimber but who later.
with his brother Alan, broke the Lake District fell running
record that had been held for 30 years by Bob Graham.,

We chose to go to the Valais Alps and on arriving at Les
Haudere it astonished me to see how similar it was o Kash-
mir. The houses. complete with spacious verandahs were built
entirely of wood and in the same stvle as at the villages of
Crund or of Kangan in the Sid valley. The same smell of po-
mies and of pony dung pervaded the air and bevond the village
there were similar sweeping pine-clad slopes and clear views
of distant peaks, One difference | found was the high moun-
tain huts such as the Cabane des Vigneties above Arolla, and
te reach it we had a steep little glacier ascent in thick cloud
over the Bas Glacier d" Arolla.

The Vignettes was my first Swiss mountain hut and | re-
member it well for various reasons. First it made a welcome
sight as | led my companions {on their first alpine season) out
of the elouds to the rocky platform on which the Cabane stood.
The second, which for more than one reason reminds me of
the chill | felt at the base of my spine, is of looking down the
hole in the "loo’; perched as it was at the end of an exposed
path. the space beneath the hole went straight down for thou-
sands of feet to the valley of Arolla. Surely, | thought, this 1=

4al
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the biggest “drop” devised by man | A third memory 1s of a
voluble and excited Frenchman (was he affected by altitude ')
who with much noise and gesticulation leapt onto a bleached
wood table and proceeded to change his trousers in front of
everyone including a pretty but very startled lady alpinist who
had just armived. The next day | remember seeing his guide
literally dragging him gasping and protesting over the glacier
as if' in retribution,

Al the time the normal Warden of the hut was in gaol for
smuggling wine over the Swiss-ltalian border. Smuggling was
rife and one story that sull makes me smile was of the [talan
smuggelers who came over the frontier (Col 4" Arolla) and broke
into the Mont Callon Hotel. From the hotel they took the grand
prano, Imagine them carrying the grand piano up the long Haut
CGlacier d” Arolla, over the col, and into faly! My mind bog-
ales at the thought but ve always given them full marks for
musical appreciation.

Chr firsl mountain ascent was a traverse of the Pigne
d" Arolla, La Serpentine and the Mom Blanc de Seilon, cross-
ing back to Arolln over the Pas de Chevres. Wasting no time
wee then crossed the Col de Bertol and traversed the Glacier de
Ferpécle to reach the Cabane Rossier on the Dent Blanche -
the White Tooth, Often 1t is referred 1o as the mountaineers’
mountain for there is no casy way of ascent or descent, It was
first climbed via its South ridge in 1862 by Kennedy, Wigram
and the guides Kronig and Croz. The North ndge was not
climbed for almost another 80 vears,

A further ndge. the Ferpecle or West Aréte nises steeply
from the Glacier de Ferpécle in a series of powerful rock rndges,
British guide books sometimes refer to this rdge as the Jones
Aréte for it was here in August of 899 that the renowned
Welsh mountaineer, Owen Glynn Jones, along with the guides,
Furrer, Zurbriggen and Vugnier, fell to his death,
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Though it was our first alpine *season” and only our sec-
ond chimb we strongly considered climbing the North ridge
but finally settled for a traverse of the mountain via the
Ferpeclegrat, and a descent by the South ridge. During the
traverse we had to bivouae below the summit and complete
the climb the next day, This was my fault because | had been
used to late starts in Kashmir and we lefi the Cabane at the
wrong time of the moming. Part of my satisfaction with the
whole experience is linked to the interest and appreciation my
companions had shown the previous day as | had cut steps on
steep e and found a safe way through an intricate crevasse
svstem after ascending the Téte Blanche.

During the early part of the ascent of the Ferpécle we
knew real fear as stones buzzing like bees flew overhead and
we had o crouch for safety behind any available rock protu-
beramee. The ridge itself proved surprisingly steep but apar
from the exhitaration of the rock climbing it was particularly
satisfying 1o work out the intricacies ol the route and | par-
tcularly treasure the memory of the firm companionship and
combined strength of the party, This was never more apparent
than during the cold long night of the enforced bivouac, when
without any extra gear we merely huddled wogether for warmth
below the summit

Even so we all were impressed by the silent magesty ol
the hills at night time - a silence that was occasionally broken
by the creaking movement of a distant glacier, or the dull
crunch ot a falling sérac from the we-fall across the valley. By
moming our mountain tops floated above a bank of mist and
the sun rising in the east cast the long shadow ol the Matter-
horn across the cotton wool sea. Descent was made with care
and at the big rock steps a guide with his client was happy 1o
see that we were safe and added fuel to our inner fires by giv-
ing us a packet of Ovomaltne.

Cabane des Vignettes and Dese Blanche  Phoos Johin Jackson
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Finally, at the last snow slopes above the Rossier, we met
a lady bringing us refreshing and most welcome coffee in a
vacuum flask. It proved 1o be the well known alpime historian
Dr Claire Engel whoe was to tell us that we had just completed
the first guideless British traverse of the Dent Blanche by the
Ferpeclegrat and the Sudgrat.

True or not, the White Tooth had provided us with vet
another memorable journey in life.



AN ENCOUNTER WITH McHAFFIE
Martin Cooper

Heavy snow was forecast and a second winter climbing
trap of the year beckoned, January had given me two good
dirvs in the Northern Highlands and a first visit 1o Coire Mhic
Fhearchair. 1t did not disappoint, but climbing conditions were
nol vet stabilised and Tan McNeil and | had settled for the casy
rinete o, in summer conditions, straight up o the bealach
berween Ruadh-stac Mor and Comneach Mor. It made for an
easy snow slope at no more than Grrade [, We had serious doubis
about the party of four descending past us without crampons,
Tim, as ever had found climbing conditions, high up on
Liathach in Coireag Dubh Mor and he returned 1o the
bunkhouse triumphant. Jim, his partner, had a look of world-
wary exhaustion, Next day the clowd had ¢losed m and | made
dovwith o dove w Applecross where Bryvn pomted oul the routes
on Beinn Bhan and snow blocked the top of the Bealach na
Ba. We eventually made an easy ascent to the top of Sgurr a’
'haorachain, peered into the gloom below and watched as
beams of sunlight teased us with fleeting forays through the
clouds, It was enough.

Now it was mid February, Friday might and the wind was
getting up, Joe had spent the afternoon packing food and pear
and | retumed from work shortly after four. A decision was
needed. More snow was foreenst and high winds, The wem-
perature had been below freezing for most of the week, The
drive from Tyneside to Kinlochleven takes five hours ot best,
Driving conditions were unpredictable and | was tired after a
week at work. Yet climbing conditions were likely to be good
and a late arrival at Waters Cottage and the need for an early
start was not putting me of. But Joe needed to make the deci-
siont. He doesn™t get out as often asme and, to understate things

405
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shghtly, he 1sn™t the world’s carliest nser. | did not want to
mmpese an agenda. loe is twenty three. He 1s my eldest son.
Adter a few minutes thought he came up with the solution:
forget Scotland for the weekend and the worries of ditficult
driving. We could travel to the Highlands next month. Have
an early night and an carly start and do something big and
long in the Lakes. [t made sense. the pressure was off and | sat
deswn with a book and a can of beer. It was a good decision;
we might even encounter steep ice and a brave Rheged War-
i,

Next mormimg we swung inte our well practised routines
but the snow outsicde was as deep as 17d seen it on Tyneside for
yvears, As | camied out the day’s trickiest manocuvre, getting
the car ofT the drive, and surveyved the scene down the street, |
decided we would be lucky to get as far as the Lakes. West of
Newcastle, however, the snow was less deep and we made
swift progress along the A6Y. Seon Skiddaw and Blencathra
came into sight and a decision had to be made, Patterdale or
Horrowdale™ A quick mental check of hills we had done over
the vears revealed that Joe had never been on Glaramara, That
zave plenty of options for later in the day. Stopping brielly at
Rosthwaite to pick up the valley’s last colour slide film at the
shop opposite Salving House, 1t now being apparent that we
were in for a brilliant day, we parked at Stoncthwaite, clipped
axes to our sacks and set of

Soon | was stopping to take pictures of a winter’s day
that only comes once every 50 often. The temperature was
well below zera, the air clear, sky blue and sulficient snow
covered the tops to give an Alpine feel. We had made a zood
deciston, Half way up the ridge T stopped to take a telephoto
shot ol Glaciated Slab — Joe and 1 had climbed there when he
was twelve, Humed 10 look back down the valley, As | glanced
back beyvond Kings Howe and then up ahead 1o where



Martin Cooper 467

Cillercombe was coming into view | began to think about an-
other day in the Lakes and a weekend | will never forget. For
a simple fell walk from Black Crag, below Kings How, 1o
Chillercombe and on further to Great Gable, the distance to be
eovered 15 gquite madest. The height gain is hittle to worry about
either. Add m five multi-piteh ¢limbs en-route, however, and
youare looking at i serous stamina tnp. Start at Keswick and
finish on Gable by two in the afternoon, and then you are con-
sidering a greal day™s climbing by anybody’s standards. That
is what Ray McHaflie had done on the particular day [ had in
mind in the summer of 194946, Perhaps he did that most days!
But I'm jumping ahead of mysell.

loe and | made good time up the long ridge of
Thomythwaite Fell. 've been down that way more often than
I"ve been up, The short rock step below the sammil of
Cilaramara had a good covering of hard wee. We took a manute
or two on that. On from Glaramara the ndge 15 imteresting and
casy. Every stream was frozen solid and Central Gully looked
to hive enough m it although conditions would be thin, AL
Allen Crags a couple of lads with techmeal axes passed us.
Maybe they had been on Great End, We looked at the oplions
open e us: on to Scatell (a bit late m the day for that), Esk
Pike and Bowtell {we would end up retracing our steps), de-
scend into Langstrath (not the most exciting linish but quite
sensible when the light would be gone by five). We chose the
latter and met not a soul from Esk Haose to the Langstrath
Hotel, 1t 15 a lang strath but we had enjoyed our walk and a
drink in the Secafell was a good way to fimsh. 1T it had been
summer we would have gone to the Shepherds Crag café and
studied the current Bomowdale gurde book, dedicated 1o Ray
MueHalTie,

Saturday June 5%, 1996 was 4 memorable day for a
number of reasons, England beat Scotland a1 Wembley in Euro
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96 with a spectacular goal from Gascoigne. An IRA bomb
destroyed the Amdale Shopping Centre in Manchester. The
sun shone gloviousty all day in the Lake Dhistrict and Scafell
was Testooned with climbers as il it were Stanage on a sunny
sSunday afternoon. | was lucky enough 1o be camping in the
villey and on the previous Wednesday might John, Rav and |
hid decided that we would do Botteril™s Slab, It was my first
route on Scafell Craz and 1 savoured cach moment, the slab
pitch itsell being just testing enough 1o warrant its reputation
but. in the conditions on that afternoon, never anything to worry
about — a truly superb climb. We had taken our time and we
descended late in the afternoon, | for one, not really wanting
tor leave the crag behind which, by now was basking in the
evening sun. The next day was hot and sunny again and we
decided on some casy routes on Gable, We made our way o
the Napes by way of Kem Knotts, but the West Chimney was
a slight let down atter Botteril's Slab, Nevertheless, the route
was done and we moved across to look for the stant of Tophet
Bastion. It took a bit of finding. high up above as well as to
the left of Tophet Wall but by now we were ineven less of a
hurry. As John tied on and | prepared 1o belay a famihar face
appeared on the scene, red-cheeked and grinning, The “Jaws
of Borrowdale™ had arrived

My first pathetic attempt at climbing in the Lakes was on
Crillercombe, Easter 1981, Tt was not an enjovable experience.
A Tew weeks lmer | made it to the wop of my first route, Needle
Ridge, and slowly m the usual fashion, T built up some experi-
ence, had o few frights, chmbed some classics and found my-
sell sometimes on rock not of the best quality. That was fairly
unusual and, T am pleased to ket yvou know, the addiction is
mow without cure, A good nend Pete, who | ¢limbed with a
ter amount in the eighties, was definitely o grade better than
e bul somehow | got oul more often. There was just a touch
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of rivalry, but we agreed on one thing- when we had done
Cwerhanging Bastion, Cnmmer Crack and Tromdale Pinna-
cle, then we would be proper climbers. | still haven’t done
The Crack and it was a long while before | tackled Overhang-
ing Bastion but in May 1993 | made my first visit 1o Black
Crag and did Troutdale Pinnacle by the direct variation. This
joins the original route on the slab below the pinnacle and
mstead of a downwards traverse across the slab you armive
below the slab on its left side, make an awkward step up and
belay at the toot of the pinnacle. 1 placed a runner below the
awkward move and was about to move up when, from no-
where, a climber soloed past me, complaining that he was slow
that day, The route normally ook him eleven minutes, he said,
but he was recovering from an ankle mjury. | smiled and
walched him disappear towards the skyline,

Ray McHalTie was born in Carlisle and first came o no-
torety as-a member of a gang of Teddy Boys: he was part of
what his sister-in-law vy descnbes as “a rough crowd’. He
had jobs as a joiner and a sawyer and, apparently, as a grave
digger before working for the Water Board but, vy savs, 11
was moving 1o Keswick that changed him and, “he has never
looked back since”. His carly climbing antics, of course, spread
his fame much wider than Keswick. Trevor Jones, i Cumbrran
Rock, deseribes Ray's first climb, a solo ascent of Kem Knotis
Crack. and the party piece which attracted medin attention
and earned him some money in the carly 19605, his ascents of
L ertle Chamonix in roller skates and boxing gloves, This semi-
apocryphal story has long been one of the legends of Lakeland
climbing but anyone wheo doesn't believe it need only take a
look at the photographs which are still on display i the Dog
and Ciun in Keswick,

Cumbrian Rock begins (0 put Ray McHafhe's achieve-
ments into their proper place in the history of Lakeland ¢limb-
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ing but it was published oo carly in 1988 and Mac was no-
where near finished with what has been his climbing life's
work, new routes in Borrowdale: He has done another hun-
dred since the publication of that book, given up new routes
and started again and still gets out most days. After opening
his account with Veodoo on Gowder Crag, he climbed Torer-
loperwith Ado Liddell in July 1962 on Lower Faleon Crag. A
mgmth later the same pair returned to0 Lower Falcon to pro-
duce the classic route The Niche, E2 5c. The use of three pegs
caused some controversy at the time but it must be remem-
bered that there were only a handful of routes a1 that grade in
the Lake District at the time and none harder, Spectator chimb-
ers recall watching Mac and Ado hacking at loose rock on the
first ascent and exchanging some banter regarding their “step-
cutting’. In terms of finding rock beneath Borrowdale vegeta-
tion 1t was the shape of things (o come.

Ray has never been much of a climbing club person, al-
though he was part of the Pillar Club in the sixties. The Fell
and Rock were a little slow i updating Borrowdale informa-
tion. Until 196X all that was available were reprints of Beni-
ley Beetham's 1953 guide. In 1966 MceHalTie™s produced his
own Borrowdale guide. 1 would be mterested 1o see a copy, It
was probably hard to imagine in the 1960s that anyone would
ever surpass Beetham's achievement of ninety one new roules
i Borrowdale in thirty one years, By 1973, however, with ten
years of new routes behind him, Ray McHallie had already
amassed sixiy two new routes and he passed Bentley Beetham
midway through 1979, afier a mere sixteen years on the job,

Smee then Mac has accelerated away far o the dis-
tance, bevond any opposition and the current guide (2000)
gives him b total of two bundred and sixty five pew routes.
That s almost certnly oul of date as well, His dedication 1o
the task can be measured i many difterent ways, Unlike the



Marim Cooper 471

rest of Brituin, slumped m front of their televisions on Christ-
mias Day 1992, Mac did six new routes on Christmas Crag
and then returned with more new routes on the first two days
of 1993, After that - a break until September. The injured an-
kie he complaimed of when | met him on Black Crag that year
really had slowed him down. It didn't stop him going 1o work,
which at that time was a bike ride 1o Seathwaite and a six mile
walk every day, followed by six miles back in the evening
after a day working on footpath repair at Foxes Tam on Scafell.
But by tar the most eftective measure of what he was domng in
the |99 was the fact that every Sunday allernoon, withou
fael, he was 1o be found siting in the sunshine at Shephends
calé, holding forth on the explons of the day, pot ol 1ea in
tront of him, broad grin on his face,

The grin on his face on that June day in 1996 on Great
Crable was certminly wide enough, He had eveled from home
that morming to Black Crag and soloed Trowtdale Pmnacie,
then eyveled 1o the top of Homister Pass where he lelt his ke
before makmg the short walk along o Buckstone How o solo
Homster Wall. The next objective was Crillercombe Buttress,
another solo and on over the top of Grev Knotls, Brandreth
and Green Gable to The Napes. Up Needie Ridee and back
down and here he was for the last climb of the day, Tophe
Bustion, He looked warm and his cheeks were red and he se
off ahead ol John with just o briet mention of what he had
done that dav. Ten minutes later, before John had even be-
laved on the first pitch, he was back down agam, pekmg up
his uny day sack and setting off home for tea, calling i a
Shepherds on the way home. of course

906 was a special year for Mae. The First Ascents pages
of the Borrowdale Guide show it so clearly, Eighteen new
routes in 1993 had been followed by nincieen in 1994, then
Just mne e [995, but not any nie. The toute names el the
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story: Chie Foot in the Grave, Waiting for God, Tombstone,
Ape Concern, Dust to Dust, Ashes to Ashes and Death Bed.
Mac was saving poodbye but he hiad one last tnek up s sleeve.
On June 2nd, 1996 Ray and James MeHalTie did the first as-
cent of Frnal Act, E2 5¢ at Shepherds Crag, Two weeks [oter,
there he was, his final route behind him, i the sunshine on
Gireat Gable, the fields and lake of Wasdale below him and a
ghittering carcer of new routes behind him. He didn't el us
that day about his final act, but remembering how his mood
seemed on that sunny Sunday afternoon it is obvious now why
he was wearing such a broad grin. He was a very happy man.

That is not quite the end of the story. loe and | fimshed
our walk and planned our next trip to the Highlands. It hasn™
happened yet. Ray went home for his cup of tea bul some-
thing inside him must have felt not gquite right, In Aprl of
1997 he was back, unbelievably, with another new route,
Tombrderan ES at Hows Crag. More [ollowed over the nexi
two years, mostly with son James, The current Borrowdale
Ciundebook is their book. Whoe knows the future? 1 have jus)
rung Mac 1o check one or two things for this article, Why did
[ expect him 1o be at home on a sunny morming in May?



P NEFALL
Ciolin Shone

The first falling stone | never saw

Made o marked impression on me.
Psvcholomeally,

A healthy respect for descending rockery
Became an ohsessive apprehension

O all things n free-fall mode -
Reductions in barometric préssure,

Drops in the DOW Jones Index,

The Fall of the House of Usher,

The sounds of a piano

Coming through an upstirs window,
Always alert, | gazed watchfully skywards,
The crv of “Gardyloo™ ever ready on my lips.
Thus, neglecting realities at terrestral level,
| trowd on the garden rake,

Receiving from its handle

A Hoffnungian builder’s blow to the head,
Reviving my awareness of

Life al the grassroots.

I was brought back to earth and.,

One might say,

| received my comeuppance.
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CLIMBS (L AND NEW
Srepdien Reid

Phs ariele contaims a roundop of ihe more significan new rognes
reeorded imothe Like Dusieicr over the last i vearss i general, micro
rosules, variatons ond boulder problems have been omiticd. For full
dletails o gl rowtes and varations doease siee s sy published goide-
hiwok, the resder i cordislby referned o the Becent Developments section
of the Cluby's websiate an: hitpeiwsows free couk ok neswrogies)

indes i, For up-to-dike developments on the boildering sceme, o s
ool webwibes is given oo the FROC sie sl hipafeoww froc couk/rock
bomilcheribm, the best of which s LiakesBlioc.

Drarvsdd Birkett has mamibgined his crown as Lakeland s ¢himbang king over
the Tast pwn vears witl 2 mamber of bodd and extremely harl rootes,
vl on Seafell, These e lude Another Lonely Day (B8, Deaih
Arete 1ER) amd Welcome to the Cruel Workd (E95 Following close on
b Bl an dermms ol technical dilficuliy snd sheer sudaciousness, &
James MeHalFie swhise mgor elinbs include Alter B (E7 5 and
Awkward Logistivs (ET/E] on Esgle Crag, Borrowdale,

In the wimter of 200203 considerable controversy ensued as a result of
Stephen Aslwort™s winler ascent of (e three star E3 Snicker Snack on
Cinble Crag. Whilst the climbing featerminy is seemingly doomed never 1o
ageree an the oights and wrongs of elimbing classic summer lines in
winter, nor indesd o what exactly constiutes “winter®, 10 s, sl e
WAL e of the sirdest and most sustained winter climbs cyver pul ap in
the Liskes snd o considerable acheevemenl, The crag wis very guickly
cowvered i memeris rowkes of o similar nature.

Ok, by B the et sigmihicont developments of 2003 ook place on
Ly Cragd i the Eastern Fells swhere mny kard climibs were added 1o
the Morth Buniress, Mo Hailse storted the ball rolling in August 2002 witl
Fear of Failure (ER). o climb thit was later onssighied by Birken! The
Fokloswing sustimer, Koeswickian Al Wilson and Steve Crowe from the
Morih-Easl mspired a hotbed of activiey an v crig witll leading climbers
Fresiwn sl vver thie countey attmsctsd there by postings on the et
Magor routes incleded Fetish For Fear (E3) by Chris gz ind Dhusks 1ill
Divwm (ETL A Wilsaoi, BElsewhere i summer, Duncan Booil made (wio
miagor contrbutions with Belentless Rage (EG1 the oft toed piok grims:
up the centre of Gouther Crag, Swindake, ond The Second Coming (Eog
witli its Infustution Finish (E6T 1 on Baven Crag, Thirlmere.

The wimder of 20034 was poest and produced Tinle of note, ond o5 [ write
o Mo b s poutes oo rock i 2004 lave mearly all been in il By

faf Winter Asoenr of smwter Sopek, Cralle Crag ¢ Vil Mieertin: Slophen Bend
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ermbes, theuagh s 15 no 1 say thas they-aren’s wonbhwhile, bue | v oo
doubt the summier ahewd will show that the Loke Dhstrict i= far from
“climbed ou™

Fage mumbsers given o e west below refer s ihe page i the relevant
current FROU guidebsouk

Lungzdale

White Gihyll Crag (p54)

Thier Ye Mot 2 HVS #

Alime berween The Slabs, Rewre | and Forge-Me-Ner on the slab at the
tof ke di-hand enc of the crag.

I Hhm i 5o Stare 2 metres right of The Slebs, Bosre | below an obyvious
dossiwvard-poanting fake ot 12 metres, Climbs steasght up o the Moke anad
puldl enver i, anid the balge abeyve, ooty nzhe-hond side. Continoe sioighi
upt by ghe spike bebay on Foeger-Me-Nor (opronal belay), Passmg the
spike 2ooup the slighi lefowands-fecing oroove above ihe «pike and

beelary o U grass beckpe alsove,

2 Him (AbT L Climb the obwisus rib-above the kedge o the op.

C'hiris Polden, Andy Lode daleg, 15ch May 2004

Pavey Ark ipssi

Alphckka 35m EI2

(b Takes o B el ol Capelfia, Climbe throagh the bulge from o
pannzcle just left of the tree. Then follow the cleaned crack o join
Capredier bebow ais Dol bulge and finish op this, Ahseil off the holly or
contmue o fork's Rade

W Bagness, B Bope, (hackrope 7 100 Seplember 2003

The Luminows Dag Bom 25

Imipressive climbing taking the wall boepween Gwvase s Clomey aod
Criotelpor Sippar, Bother serappy low doves bt ths is forgollen once one
moves o the grogowe. Height i5 an adbvaniage and o cool head essemiial.
Thee beelay on the o s set well bock and o separse rogee wiss used |
Altermatreely a higher belay could be taken ai the bodiom of the second
pracchi, Staen oo the bedt of Gowvaie's Climiney as For Trolls Corvier

| 3&m 1400 Move up lelt o the rowan trees Climb up and traverse lefi m
Juin Peskesfoee onn the slahby seall and follos this and the gressy ke o
hobuy on the lefi below g grassy comer

2B i) Ascend the grassy cormier fghiaands o where it sieepens,
bazbow i shori comer crack. Gain this and climb it to gain the top of the
uge fake rraversed by Siafay, Move nght shightly below the obyaogs

Crave Momadue on " Lovmmows Dog (B3] Phatn! Ron Kenvi
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promse — whach woforunsedy s atally devosd of gear, Ceitimg mio e
erov b5 problemstice] and solved by chimbang the undereut seall o the
ledn ton g haoled and sl crack i the left oréie of ihe groove (HB
Oifses 4 placement inothe crack ). Coatinee upousing s aréne left of the
ek W gann seene sanctity amd g poor runner placement ol the top of
thee grospves Continue wp thie wall above and over a shaorg overdap oo
larger Make, Finish upe the seall above o the night of ik comer.

Dave Menadue, Chris King, Bon Kenyon, 19ih September 2002

Lad adftew g Jeedledd on-sighs aitenpd, follisved By rop ropred axvent? and
cleaning — aned slvo wirlsir el

Raven {rag. Langdale (p 1255
Sixty metres further op the gully from S5 Burress s 0 Birge bowldes
embedded in the gully bed.

Laneelst [5m YD

Ten merres below the embedded boudder 1= an obyvious rb.
Climiby the rib siarting on the kel (higher) sude,

Jim Cooper, 2590 March 313

Chancelet Him HYS 4c/50

Takes the soutlewest-Tacing wall behind the embedded boalder. St just
right oo the Lelt ardte of the wall,

febo/Gal, Climb ap for 4 metres o0 small overlap, Traverse right for 2
mmelres fos g vague crackline which is followed w easier-angled rock and a
large ledge.

Fom Walkmgton, Tim Cooper, 2%h March 213

Fast Raven Crag (pl51)

Bingo |5 metres V3, 4

Bt as Tor Apeelfed Ral

(4 h, Climb up ae the shon right fecing comer ol 4 metres, Climb (e
cormer toa sl bedpe, Then move up and right oo soall lererbs
iFriend 25, Climb up and left to-a vertical crackline and up and lell again
tov anesther ersckline which lewds o the op.

Forn Walkington. Eric Bames, Bth August HHE3

Far East Baven Crag (pla6)

There lus been a big rocklal] from the mool right of Saflon, (aken by
Wardock )y, and it sounds as thoogh the anzie s very wnstahle

Ure. 48 m MVS

Iis combimation of pitches. with lintle new climbing, givies a plessan
vt anad the casiese line on this parn ol the crog, Prodection is good afies
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b [irst B anetres,

Start 2 metres right of Semaekand ol an obviows shibby b definmg the
left eowe of the lerge bay contiimnimg an ookl ree.

I8 (sl Chmbobse fb, which soomn coses, Whens # scepens agoin hetod
up iagonnlly right, passing o the keft of o luge blum spike (nosees ), then
coasaniue Iy beelay on dhe ledge below Paich 2 ol Damasens,

2 T Traverse cisily befi io belay o the hally on Sawcerbomd (part of
Far Faxs Tronverse o reverse ),

& 2Em b, Contnoe the eenverse left pose o bulge antil access con be
gl Wy g prossve with gosiphing Cunction with Mgesedp, Chimb op, as
foor Mivieved, to o stunied oak, then bndge siraight up on small bolds,
keeping belt of the righi-slaniing groove of Minevel,

B Smithson, [ Heord (il 1200 May 2004

Naar pec I pew eliomitiing - M eaisting vonee Fevivanlenn o preotialy olose
fes Wi fest pivicly foor Hive fiest fewe mieires, bt soovagiely deseribed that 15y
fovvad Fer Rgvonn, Tl wieielelle el ix ew e, il ol il top ol the diiid
pirch is dngleprendent of Sinvevel, 100 gidre aondoe reae thongh, aird weaedd
prreshetily e of terest o elimlers of mvedest aliliiy

Kichard ! “Maose of the rowtes rosind fere are nanred after ancient Midale-
Eastern ciexs Wit il wie conll this e ™

Davial: "™

Ciimmer Crag (pl&s)

Brucke! Direct 96m HYS

A pledsant serics of elimingie pitches giving o direen ine wp the juicion
ol thie Seanerh-Wess wmd West Faees, The dilficall sections e shor bai
siafl! Sturt as for Bracker and Slat

I 31m (5al. Fodloow the rib ol Sracker aod Sleb for s few metnes o e
g spike und then tmverse Troan this horisonially nghtwards o puoke
ot awkowiindd puall g into g small miche, Continue up e skab and b
above, overcoming on overbop of i0s lefi-hand end, ond beloy on the
terrate wmider e Beucker

2 3 0m A Climb directly up o ihe keftend of the Bracier, stand on i, and
firlbon’ ehe thiry evack directly above fo exit stoeply viaa livge spike. Climb
upr b by (heelas on Svgeder e St and comtimue dimectdy ap the rock
aboyve v g feathery crack w cmerze on Tieogasee's Ledge 3o hlund nose
ini betworn the ek of Crowey Sexd Ereet on the Left amd Apren Coraee om
i ripha | prosible Belay), Owvercome the bl nose direct via vie s long
remch and w pwkwind mongelshelf and exin righiwards onto e Camgney.
3 10m idey, Splining the overhanging pink wall directly above is the thin
righiward-slaming crack (€ men's Next Eaver vananon). Cloab ilis
dhirgctly o the stamse on Eron's Nest Diect,
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4 2 by, Seepoap pighst o the bislay aosd climah the steep wall tooa
hilbserry bedge. Move lefv along the ledge s metne or so and chmb the
slaby, dending rightwards, do the fop,

C King, 51H Beid (Al Toah Ociober 20003

Vo e €hedgaweied Fiavinke, Pivcde 4 oas deseribed wey added by SIH Bewd T
Relwerrts, 24l Way 2.

Ll ot oty vy s, prodatly ondy Piteh | amd e upper section
of kel 2 bead vonne et i Sl Taren veonded exacepe N vedonion to
Clrenn's Newd Dreet wldel foemny Pitcle £, Bowever it does onebe o pesad
HVS e ol aerver o oy,

gl Finish

4 Zbm f4e), Follow the heathery crack/groove which hes pust nght of the
birse of Crenn's Nese Erecy leltwards o the Crow’s Mest, Froa the left
sbede of the Cron’s Mesd, climb divectly up the Blowt aréte (withonl moving
LAt o thee chimmey ), Easier rock leads to the op.

Stome the Crows |4m B2

This sariation on Pieh 2ol Cie's Mesd iveer gives g shord, bol desper-
ately sustanmed, singgele.

(30 Follow Crows Nest Drecs o the nche which s climbed direitly,
O Kmg SIH Bead, ik ctober 20603

Lriadte el ol Before ax o O sncl an abiony fine,

Lightming Crog iploh)

Sundays Child 1om E5 #*

A Lo b pocely protected voute upe e obvioas (lakes o the aréie
berween Wewr Wil od Arries,

0y Ol aep v the Makes and obwious bl spake derucil BPL Pull
wp and Finashoup the obsyiows groove e of the niche of Ao and the
sy slih ahowve

Fieve Acamslel, Bare Armolid, Al Mewison, 25ed May 2004

Boetthe Creag (pl TN

Acnumiber of pew rotes e been done Bere recently

T vemrtes are deseribed fromn the 1op of the gill,

Ml First fewbure is Heather Slaly, o birge, casyangled, partinlly-vegetaied
whith, Routes are mentioned though not described inihe guide.

Stonechat 2ihn VI -

Start bebowy the prominent ceack o the mddle of the skab, Climbs the
rther diny erack wwkwandly 1o the madway break. Finish easily a0 will
up the upper slabom superh rock. Severnl variations possible,

Dhick Baker, Boger Wilkinson, Debbse Wilkinson, | 5th June 2003
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A Sheep in Well™s Clothing 2m W5 * (e ball only|

Feally o aiers rouie, bt on perfect rock. Ensier than it Jooks.

(4a). Stun ot the bowes point of Heaher Slab and chanb ro o soall
overfup it Sm, (Fuddly poor gpear - one smull camb. Climb the slab above
for thee break on tiny bt perfect holds, and aobde o the wop. May Teel
i like HYS G0 yo don’t bave just the gght gear,

Roger Wilkinson, Debbie Wilkinson, Dick Baker, 15th June 2003

Ten metres Jefv From Heather Sl es o promiient edl-Bacing comer
wiiths o seame sl maossy slab {with on overhang ut 10 metre ¥ o s -befi.
Lo uhee ek P routes theee s rather slamming loose fake nepr the
ity chant needs 1o be rested carcfully,

Eorl firey Him Y5 *

Meluch micer tham bt looks, Star of the thin crack halPavay aeross the sinh,
Pde b Climb thee crick (emis §and contimue on hig cléan kolds 1o o tiny
manssy Wegroove, Flont over the overbang lef of e groove on bag ineais
arigh Fivsh epsily op the koobbly skaboupoand lelt,

Brorer Wilkinsomn, Dack Baker, 28 June 201

Kose Puchong 2m MY5S 4b *

T mustres belt of Eord Grey ot ground level lics o tiny lefi-facing comes
beldow the left end of the overdung. Climbe e comer and the orack
speringing oo i ond paess she everhong ol its Teft end. Climb dingomalls
right and finish up the Knobbly shaborght of the mossy streak (as Tor Barf
farevh,

[hck Baker, Roger Wilkinwomn, 28:h Tupe 20K3

sSinging koetile 20m Vi 50

Acvarigd, sustmmed and obasorbing e, Excellent rock and often
surprising lolds.

{dbh, Climb the good GF o bt diny ) erack fisst kel of Bose Pacliong o
reach a large heathery bay, Climh the back wall of the by, and gake the
owerhisig civeet o gosind Teoleds to nench o delcote sod Toarky bold fimsh
up the lefit edge of the upper siuh,

Fasper Wilkanson, Phck Baker, 2l June HHE

Five metres left les o horizonol ledge (providing s wseful descent for e
lvwer parts of the crag ), sceess wowhich is partinliy blocked by o hit of
stone wall. Bebow 15 o short golly leadimg dos o the clean Winor Siafh,

Thee next rowie begims abour 118 metes along the ledoe where an widercut
slab s bisected by o wide heathery orack.



4R2 CLIMBS OLD AND NEW

At lier Kettle of Fish [5m 5

Though the climbing = pliegsant and the rock goasd this s an anmspaeing
ponte, St leln of the eathery erack.

i4ci. A boulder problem start leds 1o un eaxy slab, From its apex siep
across U pully by o powan and climb the litile wall above,

Foger Wilkinson, Debbie Wilkinsom, 5Sth July HHIE

Miviewr Sl lies below (e previoas poole, 3t the food of the Tk gully,

Mimor Melodic 25m V5 #5#

Start o the Ginke eommier i the left side of Mo Slal

IS 4o, Climb the comer for ome mietre sl then strmght wp the slalbs
ot simal ] shivrp bodids w a ledge st half height: Swep kel wwands g nkche
il Tinish up night-leaning cracks,

2P0y g, A the seerace lies aoslab in the Tonm of an inveried rriangle.
Climb efircct o b the o of e slob and contimse om good Tolds

Boger Wilkinson, Dk Baker, | 3h Juwe: 20003

Lefvagain a sloping Jedge feads behind a block to the start of Sed Sb
fuge wiided,

Serendipity Athm Severe #4%

Asuperh and divect o, onomipeceible ock, with goosd gear and
increasingly exciting positions, Technically quite casy Tor the grode. Stan
oot Ahe might oF 0 contorted rovam e an the sighe sice of Megor Slals aid
at the botem of o vegetated gully which runs doswn T behund the
pinemag e

Clik easily - ar first on birge blocky holds, then shghily nghi wnd opa
blunt rib, Ciosod erack climbang eads Wy s promanent Blocky ardie which
prowicles an exposed finesh.

Fovper Wilkinson, Debdae Wilkinson, Dick Baker, 150 June 5 2003

Ada lower level hes Mo Slale (see guide)

Magor Slab Left-Hand 3m YD~

Start af the Jeft cormer of Mafor Slaboon o narrow grassy kedpe

'l oa lerge if sometinees boose holds up the rather heathery slab. then
steeply onexcellent Tiokds o pass e overdap al s leftemd, Fish casily
uph e pop sk,

Iyick Baker. Roger Wilkmson 131h June 20005

Tesi Thie Aréte 25m HS =°

An unlikely prade for a bald-tooking rowte. Start an the foor of the knife
edge ardne fedt of the huge overhung comer of Semerikiod,
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iy, Climadb the ardte on good hodds but with fess-than-good gear 1o a
B B, Turm mght aned climb rather dirty mock, avéading the heatler
by stepping oul airily on to e fronr Gce of the beiiness.

Roger Wilkinson, Debbic Wilkinss, Dick Baker, 5th July 21013

Woodbine [(hn HVE **

At the Food of the gully 55 o shor steep butiress with o prosnent mghis
beaning grossve,

ide b Climb the very shalloow scoog rghi of the groove ooreach o Ui
Flake crack (vital bat hard o place wear) wisd comtinue 1o hanging fake,
St ledi toa bedge onad Finisd up the casy wall.

Dick Baker, Roger Wilkinssmn Debbic Wilkinson, 5th July 2000

Wsnd bime Direct Hhm HYS

{4 Folloae Wi a5 Far s ilse Make. Then move vighi amiil i1
possible o resume upwird progress via o lorge obvious hold, Futsh
direer. More sustained thivs the criginal way

Cipnham Phillips, Boger Wilkinson, |2ih July 20603

Shelter Crage {pasi — acddendsm )

G Shelter 4o B3 57

Climbs the paralled cracks up the bulging wall bepween Plegsne Zone
anel Fcdevnad cof P,

(). St upy oo of the above climbs |probahly Best ap folaend ) b the
slospinggt ledge o the pmdelle of the wall. Folliw e toothe rood then
mave right. Moke precarious ped committing moves back lefi ogross the
L ool thie pool dsmg e obvious undercut spike W reach an incut finger
jug fpond wire), More taxing maoves bead s poasd spike oned sest,
Comtiog shightly siglnwasrds wup the seosp o the belay of Plegsire Zooe,
Finish up the top piich of Pleasre Sove, or ab oll

Martin Drabe, Dave Wood, 3151 May 20603

Fhow

Dow Crag (p3)

Huolocanst - Birect Yariation E57

(i), Climbs divectly up the vagee aréde above the good jug (the nomul
roue frends up righiwards).

Fob Matheson, Bith September 20002

SE ey spionig B veory after le oid vhe firse aseent!

Kussian Roulette 45m E|

Slart pust nght of Murray © Kowie,

I 25 {3h), Climb the mossy crack inihe arkie o seach & small spike,
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soing right toeo nud sbol, then pall back kel above the budge ooamotler
simall spike sl good hidds, Continge directly o grass, wander up this 1o
belay as for My Reogete beloow the cave,

2 My 5k, Climb g dos che Tel-hand end of the cove roof and pull over
into o gresve (ns pitch 2 of Elmmagror), Traverse nght loe 100metes o
thie pigght edge ol the wall (very exposed) then climby o shor groove W
grasa ledge on Woodheuse s Rie,

Al Phizacklea, Jubn Hobden, [5th-Seprember 2002

The first MW erves incorpeaceies an eded varteition fo B Bigiivess Veriaions
ot Boek ar po Risaie” (PSS fmiee e naiine

Fureka | 2m E2

This climibis the short, shorp ardte 13 metres ppht of the bose of Eaver
Craftv, well ilhestraned on the fromtispicce of the cument Dow oieide.
{50, Climb the left sede of the aréte throughout, Tlsere are good iurs a
e Tl Dwiasy ledlge, mind o tiny spike o protect the upper crux

Al Phizackicd, John Hidden, 15th Seplember 202

Dhucledemn

Stomestar Crag oplihg

Patagonion Penguin Y5071 1 3m

St immechately to the righi of the 3 metre high pinnacle o the G lels
ol the crag which is gust s the Jelt of Fiese Avife,

i Clivnb the blocky growe immedisiely 1o the nght of the pimnacle. Conums:
g the steepenang comer until o sl Bulge s eeactred of abwnr 9 meives wiih o
righrwand-slaniing crackline sbighily higher up, lemsnng ihe crock, merke o keog
stretely g fomis ) o] fake swhich s used o gainihe siie which
ks up the fop secton of the sharp prosw,. Finssh eossly,

Fomarthan Croxford, Jane Cooper, 29 Sepiember 20602,

Mool saere af g, Small wares on e

Wallwharrow Crage (p2ikl i

Wt Buitress

Western Traverse Shm HVS

A e elimimste styvle mom pavchos the nghlght of this chmb, 5100 qus
fefi of the easy inttial rib of Maledfomar Direor

1 35 0 Sl Sovamible i steep heatber o 200 meirs s ik ool of tee bunness,
sonnie 5 mictres uncler the hanging sroove ol Moadeoiorian D Daime), Trverse 2
rretnes bl om hesither and climb onto a lnge perilousdy posad bock. Stoep
mivies over the bulpe above mmd up the nbdgrooae | dicro-Foomds | e iooa

gownl rissting ponnd sl punction with Weedeen W, Make o few moves dinaly
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v B il s Bor Waesserss Wl dov i ol Pricsd shin sl simes, anel then
trverse horzonindly kel onexeelen fmgesholds, passing pest under o shallons
scouap, for g i goos ] Fotbodd on thee ribvom e efi Follos thie b meee ensiby o
o mood] stunce

2 15m b Clirb the wall just sight of the stance to beather, then gain and
fedloar the mb abare et nghit of the finod poove o the T Lol Either belay
dlbrectly, o o e o onst el S chosen oo bolkas i Dol anclors?

I Beid, J Campbell (AL [ Tth June 2003

N e erege pertfonly pessesd Ik aw the storer of el e o geamipad i
el dnr it sevee” T will proatednly mikar i stemt of Ier funle

Fuast Butiress

Chak Tres Slal M Y5

{4k The nommally disgostingly lirry, wet and anoitrective wall immedlissely ledt
ol EH vty i e himbed direed s the big oak e A coiiple ol neal moves e
b O imacires ocoredinme the cnes. Protection s adooueste, the rock sobid, o it s
bty srwdepeenclenit of Phgrepvn, Iwoulel chean up nkeely with alfic bul is
prokaksy only div-uble o drsght,

Rick Ciordun, O Deaelowe, 190 April 2003

Camled e e soine s Vegetation [UTAY

Tazadl I The Wall 25m E2

PAe0, From ilee vuk e on Ok Troe S giaiend, drop doswn phout T metres
ik i heavaly nwss-prnvened boalder. There is o bode (abous Fricred 2 siee o foce
Vezizhat mn dhee swaill. Levatge with oiilicnbry oo bk e o abour 3 peres, pull
D v aamnl] balels nviee o vogee groen groose, wnd psoend o unction with
ey vy Bt 2mel aoness, Contimae ap o bulging rock at sunmount dae
overfingbulee by o breach onibe el (Friend 3or 2.5 Pull wp ond nghi o
Firvishy oop Maimivs, AR bt fribke, puimps and st enfeniening !

Rick Ciordion, Gordon Hulchinson, 2500 May 2HE3

Loww Clrarg p2 135

Main Buttress

Hangowver [Hrect First Pitch [ 3m HY5 ©

This is-a good oatural line which climby direotly up the tree bebay o
the top of the first pitch of Haagoier,

(3b ) Climbs the steep wall (oras ) ocober the epen comer of 4 metres, Up
the right will of the comer g shidlow groove, then move pound o e
ledge ot the right edge. Up o shor comer and slabgo the troe belay,
Tom Walkington, Enc Bumes, Eih May 2002

Leprechaun Saper Direet 40m E|**

I B (b, As Tor Leprecfann,

I A miAc), Chmb the thin erockline (orus) m the sieep, shor wall 2
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imeeres right of the comer of pitch 2 of Lepeeehor, Continoe op the
sloping ledge for 4 metres oo short overhionging corser {possible belay
o bree vp o the righth, Upothe comer then op o the (mght imverse an
ihe tip piteh of Beprecfann, Climbe siragll up the wall, passing o large
Bidden Muke, o resch the Jeft troverse on Leprecos, Contioue sigaghi
upr U bl i thie area of @ Gunt erackline (bokd but nod technically
difficule) 1o b top.

P Wilkingron, Enc Barmes, 17th April 32

White How Crag (pli9)

The Long Throw Xim M5

Start beneath o Vescoop and Hake 3 overes vight of Juagle Fornidor
Ceblrk, Pl apovo ahee fake then climb s vague stepped oboanl the maore
prommenl ribabove oo be godned s Tolbosed 1w b gop,

J Draly, B Chewere, J1 Holden, &ih April 2002

Twemy metnes kefi of Falve Predences is o small compact bamel-=haped
batiress proweding steep debcate slib climbs, The mest theee routes ane
Towzitedd oy this budiress and are described Trom left 1o nghi.

Cutiing Fdge 12m E|

Eab, The rounded lefi edge of the botiress is climbed using g sones of
shait fluke cracks, Care is reguired with spaced profection.

1 Dby, K Phiescklen, |l April 20662

The Great White 12m E2

A fime delicate climby up the centre of The butiress.

(5 ) Climb stsarght wp toom promiment pockel in e midille of fhe
Bortimil break. Use s thin erack up rightwards w gain the slab above
which s fesllevwesd fo the top.

1 Daly, B Phizackles, Ul Ajpril 20602

Hismmerhiead |12 HVS

{5k, Delwcately climb up the nght sice of the butiress oan obvimrs
miche. siep right and follow the ik shove,

I Daaly, K Phigockbe, THih Aprl 20602

Litile Blake Bigg (p240)

Seventy meines el of Rheroede of Meriroeracy 15 a pair of casy-angled stibs
separmled by o grassy gully, Al three routes start op the elean slabby pillar
defining the base of the nighi-hand =lab, the st pao roues then proceed o
climsh e mere extensave upper renches of e left-hond slah
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Taskmaster 27m Severns

iy thee Jefi sade of the slabby pollar for T4 metees then move keh
across 4 grass ledge o pain the left-hand stab, Climb straight op the nght
sl ol this st fo finesh up a shon sieeper crack,

J Daly, JL Hilden, ih April 3002

Cissta Del Doddon 30m YVSHVS

Chah, Follow Teskowesier (or 8 imetres, siep left woa fmighicningly perched
flake, and climb @ shore groove and pareew slab behond i, When the leti-
hiind <lab wadens Tollow o diszgonsl crack lefiwands across the skab, then
beslidly climbr the cemire of the s abose o Ginish o s highest poant,

I Bxaly, JE. Hisdden, bih Apral 20612

Wish You Were Here 22m Sev [ H.5ew

Climah the right side of ihe siabby pillar fo the base of o stecper boiging
seehon, whibch s taken i the centre via a brodien crack line,

JL Haddem, 1 Daly, Geh-Ageril 20602

Cirest Blake Kigg ip253)

Main Buiiress

Vallwalla d6m EX

A gualiey. route onclean rock, S as For Vegavasil,

{50 Clenab vl sl ol veghi had of vao shisllow corerns io o nock
ledge. Pull omdes the rock fin on the nght, brdge the promimenst comer?
sentry bow might again, then climb the confinution Gnger crock o above (o
ihe ke on O, Fromm s iep chmb op rghtwords to amotber good ake
ciline, then chimb the slab divect passing just lef of iwe grass ledges o
finish up the rght side of @ rock nose shove,

J kv, B Pogacklen 2od Seprember 2007

L pper Wall
The next soule staris just pght of Chifside Lol Mot and chmbs e figin
eadpe ool the slab, Musosde Codidinitgnivis is the sepped aréoe funber right,

Arvimael il 12m VS

i5a), Up ashort. steep dugonal crack 1o the overlap, pull over sightwards
and wse simall luyiwway Aokes W climboup o the right aréie which s
Tollowed fo fhe fop.

3 Dby, [ Creere Sth May HHIZ

T el renete i own Beanne Batteess (950590 supplement p431, whech is
Fosvabed 50 merres below and et of thie Epper Welf
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Mighty Mowse 14m Vi

St Berweeen Mo and Sy Correy),

{4ei Climb the prominest comer aod spoced blocky holdds gbove,
I Draly isclisd, Tt Sepaember 2002

Dropping Crag (226 9935

Ticking tyragnve | 2m 35

Chinmds thee weall cigha of B Werelmaker into the groove above and
climb groove direct io an easy wall above,

I Shephend, T Rogers, K Forsyihe, oth June 2002

Cold Pike Crag, Ulpbia Fell

This is the west-Tacing crag whoul 2000 metres wesd of the simamit of Cold
ik and ower looking Wiynise Botom above Cockley Beck, Dadidon
Walley, 11 i the highesi crog ol the seres of crogs on thes fellside known
an Critding, anad has been referved welsewhere as Fav Upper Cadiliis, It
is st eusily resched from the sumimit of Wrynose Pass, Follow the path
sl west o below ewrg Crag, Cross e flan boggy area o the west and
pick up the path leading up to the southem shoulder of Cold Pike.
Comtinme up towarels the summit of Colild Pike. i seaching the elecing
fence, follow this west For 100 or 2000 metres {don™t cross it Eventually
the crag s reached below vou but is ned obvioass from ths direction! To
approach from below takes longer, Iv s aboa S0 minuees from e foacl,
Wlovstly the roules arg suilable Tor begmmers or oldies, In charcier ios
sinnlar o the neighbouring Blaed Crayg, Pike O Bhsoo — superh sock,
superh sitmation, very guick deving, Gacing the sun and sceessible b
with an addivicanal advanmge of solitude {50 Farl )

Tuken together with the Coaitbins Crags Gnextra 10 mimutes {udher on
beelow ), this frea hos o wide range of excellent routes which conbd make
Worynose un even more popular rock-climbing centre,

The crag 15 divided into three sections, Mair Secior (on the Teii), Biphs
Waalt and ¢lpgrer Reghe Bav,

Main Sector

This 1s the belt-hand sadie of the crag, of least 30 metres high and maostly
ciasy-anzled. Most of the routes start from the wide grassy shell part way
apy szt 1 dhe Mok Crevesee

Star Turn T 30m

From the boulder field below the left side of the crag gein o ledge and
then a wide comenrflake crack. Thentake the casiest line w the 1op,
Jim Cooper, b Chetober 20002
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Happy Days M5 Wi 4

Frosmi thae Besisk Ceversse laki b dlirect way dp b the top ve the right sale
oo o blunt vk ab hadf height. Both casier ond harder vanptions are possible
bid petectionn e be sparss

Tom Walkington, Jim Cooper, fth Cetober 20002

Dhavison s Corner VI 3l ©

This vakes the obwicsiis beli-facing cormer in e upper port of the Tace,
The easy-anzled rock beneath the comer |5 reached From near 1o Hapy
v by gowvariety of wavs lup o $hj The corner is stmighiforwad
Bren Davison, Pete Caner -hh Cxtnber [O49S

Hip, Hip. Hooray %5 3hm **

I Wh  3ad, From the geassy shell, find o way up e contre of s sweep
skl b thet largee Jedpe befow amd right of Pavisn’s Corer,

2 Mg dabe j, CMimb the wall immaedinaely to the right of Dhvisoa s Corner,
Tomn Walkangton, Jim Cocsper, 6ih Chetober 20012

Right Wall
This Is the ofvjous 10O metre wall o the vigln of the Maoe Secne, with a

crick running the full height up the centre (M Life Crivisd,

Edjukashun, Edjukashun, Edjuksshun EZ WHim *
(5 Clioab b Beft aidie oncl wall o Ml it Criaiy,
Tom Wilkington, Jim Cooper, Gth Ocioher 20602

Mid Life €' risis V5 [ **
(S0, Clinb b eeack.
Erian Dravison, Pele Carter dth October 14965

Carter's Climb. 5 1Um
Climh the might edge of the wall taken by Mid Life Crigs
Brian Dravison, Pete Carter 400 October U5

Lpper Right Bay
Forty mictres o thie right, and on i higher level, i= 6 cosy Hite bay with a
will abost 6 10 ¥ metres hagh. Seven el have been done here,

Esk Butiress {p257)
The Ling Ceinnd Friday Y5 E3

A o, sustained comipanion eoute W Centrad Pillae (see lootnme ). Stad
al the base of Square Chimmney Heafe.
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I 330 050, Mowse updooa g spike o the very Buse off the Sy Claemiey,
theen sbep night on s heatbery kedge 10 an imout ekl on te seep sall. Pull up s
sy a1t crncikBine i the fromt of the pillar, which e fidlowed debieately wothe
porp o il Lo Make on the belay of Bradee's Howe, Climds the thin crack just
gl ol the Make comer of Bevders Bote poich 2 woa stance jusd nght of the
panmnle (which is Svafoe's Boee second beloy),

2 3Ean CAbdeh, Followy the shan crack sdich keasds directly jo e junction
barbwein Ehve slabeamd ihe hesdwull, Folbiow this jusction Aghiwands, passing
an awkward owerhang, [enmsing the Crbefan where i siants g Leit on
thee headwall), amd comtinoe up into s deliesie scoop. Step right and Gnish up
the East 5 mietres of patch 4 of Ceieiead Pilfere,

A 25m §5c ) St up the than crack direcily above the belivy o a good baold a4
s, then puall mghwamds ocvoss o Gngery wall ipoor Bock 2 oo homeonial
ek and lurch for the cdoubiful block” on Cerrad Pillar. Pull onso the higher
kel e For Cesarend Pillr, then et o Iigher hadge, which s hd-trnversed
edt fur i pomit divecily shose the initiel crack. Finish siraighi up,

Al Phizackien, John Hobden, §8th April HHE3

OV TR TR e of Voo sostes, Tui i ivangs e fegetied s
CRIE et It e Ter pive a fine ot senate e ool Pilfor

Crate Crag (p35H

The sassenach Direct Ef

Tl viriginal Limst hiss been siraghiened oul. A good route — worh 2
starsc el wornh dioing.

ifshi, Ascemd oabvins rmmp, reach omdercut i overap ciwo Frengd (8s)
and e right woow jug o the Tip, Clinib o grosve on Bnyisays to g sl
uniclercud (b e reach the (ke (o on the originel way, Gear is poss i
the ke bt there s bombprool Bock 2 above inoa hosizomal break s,
Reschishop belt o pimch, and fnish more easily up riboon jugs,

Andy Michel, Sieve Hubbard, 1Tth Sepiember 2003

v, rop repard sl then e, The ewiginad vonte was B § Tl
FaNu

=cafell

Sealell Crag (p2i)

Juclas Priest Variation = The Bob Hallord Finish Sthn B5/6

A aliernative linish o Sucay Pricst (NB the peg has gone oal of JI'),

I At t6ak, Fallow fodes Priest o the break beneath the ernck of S,
Hlameh-traverse left o make a move up i another bevsk, aomd maove up o
thie sinall overlang. Pull og left o big Nakes wnd fnish aght of
Fevshiweer,

2 A Se k. Step lefn onte the wréte ot the top of Savon s crack aned Tinish
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0 i s posiiion
Farmes MeHualMe, Colu Downer, 18 April HHI3
i iretved s wifer, Ve sevond pisch may Fevve Beer elimbed before

Peath Arete 4m B8 (Fo+)

The direct viersion of Bl Arére —straight up the stunding anke,

I FAm {Abd, As Tor fvodes, up o groosve oo small Tedpe below e aréne.
2 35w 060 Maove up and place a Friend ™ andd a crucial bidden Bock 1
iehes wis placed dm st leud, bui it would be very difficult o do this
withoun knowing where the placement was), Make g socoession of theee
B moves up the aréte ond contmue ol Ga'h directly up thie arée e
top, The protection is nog ioo had — small wires asd micro-cams - bat can
vt g ooniamd g ploge 30!

Piyvidd Buder, Bob Fielding, Aagust 20013

Weleome o the Croel Wirld M EY |Fib)

C7ud The shin cracks dght of Feedesfing,

Dravid Bivketr, 199 April 20602

A Pz blen oo Rearing Hhe pews "By thar's e, e’y ohe Beg Olne!™

Anmher Lonely Day (ES 6o, bhi

Starts up Beepfertiee, bl continoes directly where thal route 15 Torced ol
beltwarils. The mare. which wis climbed wath o month's gap bevween
patches due o dump rock, Teaturgs some sermoasly nan-out climbing
abiver margimal BP protection on hoth sections.

David Birkeir, Speing 2002

Tiee pamee, ordbeee solly, refors o sine foek of oliprbars Doy eovcenppierod
il Neia et raad VESEER fek e cavng,

Round How (pl 55

Sosthi Fooe (2190815 AN T 10m South Facimg

This is the pleasant will, which exiends up and righn frim the main slabs
ol Weserered Flenwe, I emehes the s oll doy; e ek s sodad, guick deving
and wonderfully rough. The while area aroend here is defighiful bind
olfers o piudiinade of excellent wold campoig sites; the beck below (e
crag gushes from o spring, providing clesr drinking water.

b ehe cenitne ot wall s prominent Mike, with 3 wide crack on s righi
sdcle or b height. The st of the roses are seferenced frosm this poin.
Descent. The lange belay block e be dsed as an ahsel poit i gear is
fefi, the 200 mitre ahseil can be dooe onoone rope. Alematively, o shor
scramible past a small scree putch leads down 1o the base of the crag. Twao
rosles lave ancsbsedl shing already i place,
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Raoanel ihe Hoen 23m B2 *

A pood clean route, with limited protection. Star 14 metres beft of the
flake, next o a small recess at head height

{5b). Climb shightly letiwords pnd up to tawin cracks in a bulge, which
lead 10 g ledge with an excellent spike (The Horu), Go diagonally faghi o
i small ledge in the centre of the face, then climb the mappled wall dbove
directly o a bedge and abeeil block,

Al Phizacklea, John Holdes, 12th My 2002

Long Crack 4iln V5 #

An enbertuining route up the central diagonal crackline which i= obvious
fromm afar, Srare of e same poang oz Hosmabead,

{4c), Move lefiwards 1o goin a small juniper kedge, Follow the lanze Auke up
right o resch g large ledge, then aitack the chimeyforack above o a kedge,
Acshor wiske chimmey leads i sasier climbing and a lurge Block belay,

Al Plizacklea, John Holden, 121h May 2002

Roundhead 22m HYS

Father comtmved, St abowt 11 metres lelt of the ok, below nsenes of cacks,
(5a)y. Climb straight ap past a diamond-shaped hobe to o small capping
rol, then step left to join Long Crock. Before the Large ledge of that
route is reached, step left onto the beadwall and ascend this before
making o rather pokey move lefl o fosh, Abseil from the block of
Remend the Horn,

Al Phizacklea, Jobm Holden, 121th May 2002

A Round Tudt Zom HVS

Ciood, open and rather delicone climbing. Start below the front face of the
big Mlake, 2 metres el of the wide crack,

(4o}, Climb the thin crack o the top of the Hoke. Step up then pall e mio o
soowngy, e ke a bold sowe i s higher scoop W reach gear inhe than erack,
Clinmib ower the block o finish up the op anie, Large Bhock bely,

Al Phizacklea. John Holden. 4th May 2002

Giet the Last Round In 24m EL

A T roaite with g banling crack, Stam up the wide fake crack.

i5h). Climb the crack 1o stand on top of the flake. Pull nghit to a sloping
tedge, then up o a higher ledge crossed by a line of Back moss. Step
right and climb up to 4 cruck, which 15 followed with interest, then step
befu up aoramp 1o an awkward finesh. Large block belay,

Al Phizackkea, John Holden, 126h May 2002

Rondo 24m VS

Drelighifud chimbing up shallow groove just left of the nghi-hand amdie. St ca.7



Steplhen Rerd 443

oo tres nghl ol e ke crock ol e ook ol the nump ol e i Bead

i, Aseries of delicate steps lead 1o g sloping ledge below pwa slanting
overhangs. Step lefi ond follow the eracked groove toa ledge. An open
Wefeahure whove ledds oihe large block belay.

Tohn Hesleben, Al Phiacklea, |3k My 2002

Arovnd the Bend 22m El

Sustained, delice climbing whicl follows the ramg arthe sight end of
thee sl Seort bl B rowtres might of the Aake crack

3, Move upismeke on awkward pull onro g ledge. Follow the ramip
i il pghs, which has just enosgh bolds o owid progness, io g large Make
at ihe 1op, Finish wp this

Al Phazockles, Joba Helden, dth Moy 2002

Undercarrimge Wall 217 077 Al 750m norih-west Fixing

A smmall, steep will Dying s few hungdred metres abovie this peaid sbhere e
Sshor et footpaih i Brossd Crag col {For the Sculell Pike grockles)
leaves the Corridor Bawie The pemains of an aircrdt widercarmiase lies
il the base of the erag, the rest of e amerifl, s luding two engine
blocks, lke on the grassy rake above the wall. There are soane delighifully
roszh, clewn slabs o the Jeft of The will, om the woll vseli, a broken crack
o the kel sade i the Tie oft-

Piston Broke 1Hm B34

A Ui Jead woith sorme long reaches

i), Climb o shallow groove on the left of o Aake, ten step belt oo
Peilge gl the last goosd gear, Svep right and go up oo sho ciuck, whee
i dubaous smill Tricarm con be placed, g reaches ohove lead fo the
finasheng crack.

Al Phizacklea, John Holden, [ 2th May 2002 Fop roprend s

Whael of Misfuwrtune 13m B2

A sperh pitch up the cenird grogese, Ulnprobocied, except wlene it maners.

(500, Climb eusily wp booam overhoang, stép right ol enter the grosys
{Rovck 1 or simalor), Climb this precaniowshy. past on BF, where the hobds
improvee slightly with Iseaght owards e top,

Al Phizacklei, John Holden, 12ih May 20612

CUrash Course | 8m HV 51 )

Stort 4 pweires right of Wihee! of Misformuae,

i5ak, Climb the right side of the wall, passing a sloping ledge and making
useof @ vertical cruck - descnpoeon o be checked.

Al Phizacklea isole), 12th Moy 20602
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Wil

Buckbarrow (plodi
Lakekind Pioncers Buliress

Clart 2Im V5

Start b a simall chomney just o the left of the polly between Lod el
Pioneers und Egstern Crag. about 7 or B metres sight of Tedy.

(b Aavkawandly el e climaey for 5 metnes, then oross s sml] Beihes
beclse, amnal boldly climb s sowesh skab o & ometres oo kedge o ihe aght. Seep
righi din i eracked slab abwovee the guilly snad climb the crck o See o,

Sean Johnston, James Foster, 19ih Aprl HHES

Grable

The Mapesip147)

Tormentil S5m MYS (7 See mole)

Plesasumi varsntions wp the right Mank of Topder Basivi, Stam 3 metres
vl ol Tenmlier Bestion

I 35m idak Climb the slun pillar above which keads o aslab ithis is
tken by the variation to Topled Bastion which avodids the comer). Climb
this, Tinishing delicately up the rght nbabove 1o gan loose grass mmg,
Hieliv B law e miadile of the slaboon the Left,

2 15m e Climb e st directly, passiog 1o the aght of osoul]
revLigubar overlap t linish on the oréte of Toyber Boasriv,

Scramble up the vidge w bely belosw the Sk 's Fie

3, 13 g, Follow the pwin eracks i the right of the nb of Topsber Busion
ard the awkword wide coack o Tindsh, (WL seen i the photo inthe gosded,
A Phizackbea, JL Holden, 250h May 2403

Medte  Hhvit e Jx srisprecy Begeieve TTwas gireast T e adgli
Befvwre, wndd during e aveenr. Tormentll i Nee e velliw flower veur see
aon o wilel gaway paes teeer e of Challe,

Batty Crack | 5m V5

An entenpining ascend of the off-width crack % metres el of Beffry ek,
which con b casily rebched from below the wop piich of Needle Bidye.
iSab A poor wire can be placed out lefl 1o protect the imitial moves,
Clinads the crack ws the chocksione (solid). and continee to a ledge. An
sy Chimnes beads o the wep,

A Phizscklea dunseoonded i, 3Mich May 20653

Bl e Fronie Poul Baes: "Btk sy the Binle crack on Meedle Exlge
oo el Heery ek Dadicd swhen §was 36 G 1950 wath Donald Fiekding) g
il pot whank i wonh recording, We named il Skorkian Crack.”
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Hamshanker 25m MYE

A ressasinible rowne on clenn rock, 1T oaly o escape Trom the liehenoss
orea o rock o the right of Serimslfienrker, (TIis s dbe chrtiest area of rock
ot e Mapes, there are 3 cncklines here which sl regquire clesning
bl um pecent, bot why bother, when they '] revent w their omgimal
staite witlin 2 vears™ ) Sart ut the vight side of the Serfmadanker " Bay”
below o owide crack leading up nghtwards,

(e y, Clienb the wide crack, 1o stand on g prodreding Muke. Follow the
steeper crack up leltwards ti linish,

A Plizacklen, 1L Halden, 30ih bay 200033

Claantry Bultress Direct HVS

{563, Climb the widening crack up the front of the battress ioa bedge, and
Fiash divectly over e bulging wall above.

A Phiznckbea, JL Helden, 308h May 2000

Muapes Meedle

Wadntioe Thirty Nime Steps 15 o 3 #42

A exellent posch which follows s cast arfte of Mapes Meedbe (adineet
lime through Sicd Feet Biverl, St bebow o short, mging grovve
belosw and rght of the anke

[ Zeh, Climb the steep groove 1o g good ledge, Step lelt and chimb directly
kil wodebicwie move con by made around oneo the right side of e aréie
Ascend the urée direet o the Shoedder,

Fhil Righy, Kevin Avery, Swaduy, | Zih My, 2002

Direct (Hyverse Direet Troamn the Gup Hlin BE 2

A straightened out Dioeer Everse frown te Giapr, which climbs the agah
wied wiele ol the Needle direct aasd avords reversing oul lelt o the
Showleler, Worthwhile. Start ot the topeal the Crape below the anéoe.

(5hi Boldly climb the aréte with diffscalty w reach good halds and
runnees, Follow the aréte doréctly o the wop, Bevere the oller side of i
Aol 1o helay down on the shoulder.

Pl Righy, Al Davis, 1 Tih Awguos 2002

The Wasdale Baeof [ Tm 3

A eseitiing ool problem which climbs the lorge overhang omihe top
block of Mapes Needle which overlooks Wsdale,

fAc) Climb thae Weesalade Crek toy the slah, Move left and climi the sheort
rih 1 thee left end of the overhang. Step rght and boldly pull disectly
ihrongh the centre of the ool t reach good holds which bead b he op,
Belay. { Drop a loop down the G side of the Necale sothe second can
arruige u belay)

Pl Bighy, Tom Foster, 13th Septémber 2000
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Fagle's Mesi Butiress

Cibvarial 47m HYAE]

A gl Jomig pinch up b shir pallar kel of Crocesdite Crases, B up Cuyimi
Ahg, Pull thissugh e fiest overlap of Cavma, and contimee siroght op
o joir Crerennlle Ceored ol the base of the good crack. Make o long
stretch left just above the lurpe overlap 1o reach the manielshell on
Eueles Craek, Clineb stringhn up e slab, then follsw 1l thin erack up
the steeper ook oo ledge, avoiding a poised block out left. The upper
aréte i climbed on good hidds up the front face o a ledge above and kel
ol thie o, Cracks iwheeil poimt.

A Phivscklea, JL Hokifen, Ml May 2HHR3

Alibey Buliress

Turehus Torguatus 7 E2

An excellenn, well probecied route o the lefi of Ay Beoress, foushong
e pemrabde craak. St i the bed of Eugle’s Nesd Gally, [T metnes
ghove the point where the path emerges from behind the detached fake
lwalaaiy Adrey Hieriiess,

| AR AR, Ascend @ short groove comtnmmg o suspect wedged block o
fis ot the ek above (5 Merry Mook, Troverse Relbio the ankre
anid reach a smill spike abovie, thiei use o curious pocked o siand on i
Pt lecge oo thee raght Ganother murowr righon, Move up, then back feft o
thie aidte tooreach the thin crock which leods i g grass ledge, Belay on
Ahbey Buftress, a linke hogher,

2 17m i Aak From the crick behind the belay, swing nght aroundd the mase
fob erber i sopusiresanl vk, ancl esin theogh the erack inins cenime. Fullow
the thdge above 10 a large hlock belay,

Scrwmble leltwards tir belay beloow the overhangimg comer,

A 1am i 5hi Climby the comer, continuing with execllent pims to o
siremris and awkward lish, A magnificent pitch,

A Phizacklbea, JL Holden, 250k SMay JH13

Pl 3 wers peevieiiedv i fiedsed B B Moegan aud Pl an 1380
Chogesbaer TUSSE b sy was med ngclnaddedd fe e Tast goidde Breanse if was
fett dov e e B o Tl foe amy of the cltssie veuires hefow, and nelesdy
weatthed b attle peralio !

There wars & King Ouzed singing avway ar the erag = T, Torguanes v the
Lerseer o foor e Koy Chizel,

Arroi hesd Bufiress

Uninamied as vet 22m V5
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Acdimect lime up the righi-homd aréee of the Aveose wiitlh delgheful sbalsy
elivnilnng. Svan divecoly belionw the arde, Trinm o blscky ke ovedookmg
Euule v Near Gl

(4o Make an awhwierd pall over the ol nose, e climbs e slib
abowe Toe ahoot W metres wniil the lvweer part of the shoop apper anére
o B v, Fodbos this et b e g ol e Arrenadoeod

A Phisesckbes, JL Holden, 230d Say 20604

Fl .Irll:lll:lr.l'ﬁ SRETIEE 8 A T (L L i el cariain I|'.|.|r|'l..|'r bk Bl Fervy
Wy of thee Arrvideeend Midge

Sphins Buiiress

Hurming Sphinster 20m Y

Interesting climbdng, witl o bard serraind o deheare Bash, shuch s owel
prodeited throaishout, Suirt aboul |2 meines right of the noich behind the
Sy Mock, Below u sieep nght-lueng eomer;

i Sab. Climbthe comer, over the rool, i good flake. Troverse righi
dlishistiehy tor b croekline just e of thie ardie of e butthess and
climb this o the top.

A Phizackliea, L Holden, 230 May J004

The Back Passape [Om HYS

Shaort. hur excellent paimming. wp the creck o e rghe wall of the
buatirgss, storting st below the chockstong i e pully bed

14c i Climb the cruck!

A Phigackiea, JL Holchen, 2300 May 2004

Tz 1ol Fis Tallen Sronm € Baocde, Shaonaded i 12 rerommed *Sanx Bock ™! Uoe
iz, the Spdwrcy covomal bouker problem bos ged o ks under as o fesall

Westmorland Crags (page 1715

A peglected venue with ondy one pmile recosded — annl now, However
alilsough broken, e wre some goosd pitches o be fownsd, ond the
sdieiatlow 14 superts with Gustsine views, The rock s gencrally excellenm,
chesn and quick drving, ol there s o Sair pmaoenl of oo siulf
areiil] {feeding source for Hell (e Screes b, so cire shoald be paken, b
in best vy base vourselves near Westmorsland s Caiee a1 the ool the crag
unidd descend varioes easy sullies gt fo the fool of de rouies, most ol
wihich stoet above the broken ower section of the coag. The 1,5 hoar
approdch from Honiser, vie Creen Gable, and Grest Gaoble sammii, s
rebinively senilie as these things g,

AJE chirections ore sven as thoweh looking ap, wnkess sited silorwese.
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Mear the lefi-hond end of the crag = Wesserland s Gadlv (reasonable
chescent al M, and about halPeay down whire iF essds, on s dght
ilooking upd is s e prow,

Busty s Rib 20m MY5 20003

Exposine, spaced gear, and tomelol kokds, mske for on exciting linle
climks

idah. Climb the left edge of the lower prow wall 1o o farge ledge and
posed boubder, Move wp inte e shallow niche on the nght wall, and
traverse horzontally right wround onte the Trost Gace ancd oato @ small
liedge om thee vight, Climb up steeply just right of ihe overhanging prow
and seep belt onte it Finish up the rib above

SIH Reid, JE Bead, Nl March 2003

Tubilar Balls 206 HY'S 2003

A bullsy vorisbion om Krery's Bl

(b Chimb the Tower wall by its right arée (no geard o the small ledge.
Troverse lefl o metre, wmd climb the prosw direct (good wine sound on the
liefn wall.

SIH Reid, C King, 10 April 2003

When looking from above, directly below Westmaordamd s Caim wall be
seen o dbgenal open seree polly (00l Grallv) which is divided inoowo
by o pock rib. The lefi-hand nidge of this gully is o Pieacte Bidge (M)
which i o popular seramble,

The next roane starts from the bottom of the crag, some 380 metres down
U Ml Gt Beree's sule of the grissy ridge which connects
Wasimrerleaind Cravgs to the top of the Mapes,

sSparrow Fuart Bib Him 5 203

Star very early, and begin 3 meires below o lurpe block embedded in the
seree, and HF metres above o sguare block which marks the stan of
Pinpwecle Ridge.

1 20hm. Climbe i short wall 1o ke, cross this, wd climb e pinnacle-
shaped wall behind, pulling out right onto o small kedge and finishing up
i wnhe itk

2 X, Cross the wide grassy rake. and clim® the cleun iib thad hias a wide
crick et the right and g shm groove on the leftnear o2 fop, loishig up e
slim groove, A oood bt somewhad disconcerting piich with loks of hollow
haolids, Ashont seramible brings you o Piancle Bidge,

5JH Reid W Reid. 2%hh June 2003
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The mext roavtes ate all best reoched from e wp ol the erag by discend-
g Cemdrad Cradfv, The first obvious fewfure, seached frony a shaon way
down Central Crally, 1w 0 smooth slab with o stim groove init The
followinmg three roates all start from o block belay & the oot of the rgh-
hamd sicle of e skaly,

School’s Chat | i 5 * 20063

A b Dittle prich. Climboihe slab lefiwirds o o block on the aréie, and
thence o large plaform, Clonb the wide crack on the left e the op,
SIH Rewd, W Resd, 290 June 2001

Daet’s Dy Stab [8m VS * 2003

f4c1. Follow the slim groove direct w e plaform. Step eighi off this il
chimb flakes to the op.

SJH Reid. UW Reid. 5th June 2003

Wha's the Crack” |Em HS 20803

b the obwious wicks crack ot thee bock of the proove oghi of Dhals Dy Skl
b jut helowy s aop. Step left onis the <lab oid finish via g shom gioose,

SIH Bead, LIW Reid, 291 June HHES

Tus the nght of Daa’s Day Kb are [our narrow fbs; ihe central s
having an obvious V-groove between them,

Uhocks Away 2hm MVE 2002

The povsed blocks that gave this route ts some wers trundled afier thi
tirsi pecent, but it still necds freanmg with care, Stan below the Y-groove
b clean bulgy buress.

i4a). Climb the bottress 1o @ slub and mave up lefwords 1o grossy ook so
as by step e the groove Troan the belt, Climb the groove, eximing fefl-
wiinds. and sguecze up o namew chimney between tao hanging nibs.

SIH Reid, W Bed. 2%h fune 2003

Just vight of the V-groove is g vigoe mossy sroove, wid 2 metres right
agmin is anether chean buolpy bumress beadimg oo more prosounced moss-
filled chimnisy,

Cairnshung Face 30m HS HHI3

Clemb the bulgy buttress to o shib and continue up the mossy chimney
rrabrly via dks Redl wall, Where the chimney dases, ke o ihe fuce onthe
lefi and climb it o oa bedge. Climb up bebind o pinnacle and make an
awhkward exil viaa short corner on the 1elt,

SIH Bewd, IW Read, 290k June 20003
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Towwwirdds thse bestiosm of te wrghi-bavd bramch of Ceneead Golly, o subsedi-
ey pully (F ke Gnlly) branches off rightwards behind the ohvious
fewture of the Cevar Flioke, Cater Bwefreas s e long wide slabby

buigtreess Uit vises divectly w Wesimerbonad s Cairm Proom this uoctss, 1§
gunrded by am overlap on 4 meires

The Cairnbrian Him HES 2003

Fihars e belt side of Cairn Beeiress: Stor divectly omsker the contre of the
owerlap.

I 23m., Climb o owide casy lelt-slanting crackling o just belore ts el m
a prasy miche on e lef1 Mank of the bairess, Pull bokdly ap the steep
wall on the riglit vn jugs 1o 2ain the shnb above, Climb shirecthy sip this i
Pollorw o thon crsck, polbisg onn Jelt o s wp aml elimbing the sharp anfte
anin e Beft boan posdsied hlock belay on o big ledge,

21 5m G Belewgnks along o prass ledge Toe 3 owetres and chob g wide
crachk Befind o big spike. The awkward comer bevond Feails 1o ibe 1op
STH Beid, © Resd (ALY, A Clacdsone, 22wl June 2003

Cairn U limb 0w VIR 2106

Aa eipovaehle mounaineering route. S1ar as for the Carmhrign direetly
uiider the centre of the overlap.

I XA, ol oy ws e onverlapy, oavierse righiwieds undemesibi, ond chinb ugp
it o forgee olepeission 10 Vs avmae Clrimrey B on the nghal, Climb the procsse
o e Sl exiiing lefsands oot tbe butiness, Co strsaght up oo s visgoe renp ansd
et rrzhit o thas giaes emel, befone steppaing leliwards o perack, Chalbs ihe
creck 1 w0 g paised block belay on o big ledae.

2 15m. Chimbs up b norross griss ledge and imverse right abong it toa
minsay lefi-Tacing comer. Clumb the comer io o break msl finesh up the wode
critck b,

SIH Reil, W Renl. 2%h June 20003

Ciirm Dipect A0m W5 = 2003

Crenvmsees ©irn 0 it oo tukoes 1w contre of € airm Bodress, Star an thie
basinening of Fleke (e, below the right hand end of the overlop.

P25 e b, Clomby e sty wall o losge depiessio just gl of ihe ag
owverkap dalbenuiively, s oo metre up Flake Gully o climb o kel-skmging
eraich tor b s puosnig s, Saep chowai Rt i puill ower thee sverlaps iear ms nghi-
il endd. nwsvinmg lefwands o eisicr groond . Chnavb dmectly oy ile Do of tae
Faitress ot engelbons ek s s poised Dlock belay o g fedge,

2 15w oAbk Climib the cheon skab above, mowang lefiwinds oo slom
it i, i upd this masl exic tothe pght of some lorge poised ocks
for frmi=h gl Ehes cam,

SIH Reil, 1MW Bebd. 15y June 2003

Srever Read o “Maw o Caerer i the Wairdd " ¢ HIVE Photoe Trevor Socddiata
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Thee vt banivess o-the right s Flake Gully Bariress,

Chsekstone Chibmmey 3m HY D 206038

Climb o wide eruck and blocky pinnscle wnder the wnder the hanging
arete on the 1ot side of Flake Gully Battress and move wp left o g grass
ledge and the foob of (e chimsey, Follow s chimaey, avoiding ihe
upper chocksiones by o shon groove on the lefl. Traverse mght 1 s
possible belay behind the huge Make. Climb lefiwands up a groove
formied by two huge slanting blocks 1o o large ledge. Climb straight up
the mossy wall aboae

SIH Beal, T Suddaby, Gils July 20603

Mt o Cairn in (he World 38m HYS = 2003

The aréie gives o superh climbe Start as for Choebsioine Olimney

I e Sak, Clisds o the top ol the bocky pinnacke and then up the ramp
and ardte (o gain a ledze at the food of the arée proper. Follow this boldly
i &l ro- Fricods) o a huge pannacle flake belay.

2 20km i deh, Step off the (Toke onvo the wall behimd and climb the wall
digeet viaa small V-groove o a ledge. Follow the kefi-hand crack m the
witll abewve L e bop,

EIH Reidd, O King (ALY 10th Apeil 2003

YVarigtion Pitch 1 Follow Cum Muis Crock mo g e anbe,

Voriation Piich 2 e, Follaw Piich 2 for 3 neetres, Bt step ondao the rib
qy e ledt and follow this 1o the ledge.

Wartations o ongimal route, T Suddaby, STH Beid (AL, Gih July 206053

Thie Fasllovomige rosites stamt abwou s abid of the wary g Fleke Cnlly it o rght-
slamiing crocklime |Creckeriacd) on the nghi-hasd see of this biness,

Cairn MNuts Crack 38m V5 = 2003

I 1 gde), Clumb the diagonal crack for a few metres o gain i kedge on
ihee Feft, Move lefi ond climb the sinking off-widih crsek oo huge
prirsele flake belay.

2 M0 e b Blep ofl the Moke onbo the wll behind and msos wpo mwine i
a nghi-slaming wraverse line, Follow this rightwands under o cracked prow
und traverse mghtwords ot o hinging arée - all rther exciting, Climb op
b ledge and take the righi-hand crock in the wall above o the lop.

Lo King. SIH Beid ALY, 10h Aprid HHIE

R & R Special 18m MVE ** 23

A ddebight Pl ke elminate g the binress between Caien Nais Crack
wisd Crereberjoek. Exposed climbing on perfect rock with excellend
proaLecinm,

| 18m 4k, Follow the righi-=lanting crock for 3 metnes, then sbep lel ond
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gl dhirectly over the ool oo excellent holds, Go straight up the will sbove,
crimsing o nghi-slamting crack-grooviline, divect toa huge pionacle belay,

2 20m i4b0 Start just mghi of o Firge block, and climbs the oght wréte of
shi swall behimd o below s eracked prow, Climb the peow direct, and then
take any line upthe wall behinad,

SIH Bedl, O Read tAL L A Gladstone, 22nd June 20003

Crackerjack 38m 5 * 203

1 18m. Follow the diagonsl crckline in ns entirety, mowving leil near the
top 1 avind loose bocks, Ledge belfay,

2 Him. Move nght mio the gpen serpeniine groove, amd follow i fooo
farge bedge, The sharp anfee, climbed on s left side, leads o the wp,
S5IH Rewd. LW Reid, | 5th fune 2003

Tos the right of the absolute bottom of Cenfrad Clly, and just o eosily
gaingd from below is the onginal eowle of the crag,

Westmorkind Ridge 50m VI ® (932

Good climbing inferspersed with scrambling, Star of the fool of & small
Buareress b the righin of the entrnce oo Centrad Gl

| 26m, Climb the steepest bit of the wall on excellent okds, followed by
prassy seramibliong shighily nghiwards w o left-shating groove at e oo
of the ket flank of thie Fromaece,

2 Hm. Cracks up the wall are climbed 1o the top oof the Piasacte. Drop
ahowwn by laree bedge bevonsd,

1 13m. Either climba lefi-slanting ramp abead. or truverse lefi 10 a shon
chimney and climb thes fo e same poinl, Exsier ok lesids 0 the 1op,

5 Watson. B Holmes, B Porter, D Cowan, fune [932

Thee remining routes are bes reached by descending Cenad CGally 1o ihe
bestvorm of the diveding rb (bt sbose thie broken grovnd Bebow | and
wraversang rightwards uniil o =cree skope at the base of the Pinnocle is
gained, Fhe Pronache mvery obvious from above, Iving about 20m left of
thee et Flake Iooking out, On the Easr Face of the Pinraede is o sleep
crockhine and o the el of thas o fine arée.

Pinncalenle Rib 45m V5 © 203

Atart from i flat chockstone on the kit sade of the aréte.

| 25m dc). Clomb the ardoe on s lefi-hand side g0 a belay on the Pinnecle,
Scramble 200 metres up leftwards o belay below o narmow climney in the
upper swall {ihis b5 ustright of the open groove of piich 2 of Crackerfacs),
2 M g4eh. Climb dircetly up the fine slab o the lefi of the chiminiey,
CRKimg, STH Read ALY 100y Apeil 20083
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Westmiorland Crack 25m E2 =% HHI3

Uhie stonming erach b s well prodected bl extremely sircios, Dhich
wannar sy ines il take logs of Fricmls.

iS¢, Clumber pp nervousdy ko the mmpencking ofPwidih, Thraich g this
will dhilFiculiy 1o gon the jamming crack and eventunlly o very saeloome
ledae, The wide erack in the cormer keeps the iferest going tooihe List,

I Suilckabyy, 50H Reid 1dih Auzusy 20063

Tos thie gt ool i Péwdierede is Pivsete Ceandiy

Hell Gt Chibmmey dii M5 2005

Aainteresting route, hough nurred by e possibality ol an easy escape
le ik onto Wesrsaorfoand Ridge o ihe secomd prich. Start ab i b
ool Pl Craelly

I 15m idal Climb z slsb and riboon the right jnd =tep rght inbo b deep
chimmmey whibeh Teds i the Pafid,

2 25m (i, Frony the kefi sicdeof the Py, ollowe o erack diagonally
berwearls g the svall gor ledpges, Troverse righi toweaids the ardée ad clingb
thie wall dlivzer, passing o honging block on the right. Finesh up the cosy b,
SIH Benl, W Bewd, 2250h June 2003

Hellfire and Brimstone 40m HYS 20008

Feehreally ey for e grmde, bul catles Beold, Sz an i shib just up sl
right ool Al Craete Oy pmad et Bell ol a prospinent ok mb

b, O the slabs fo e ovebang wid avenid this by miversing lef
across e chimney fo e Pl Immiediately pull bock oglownds i g
g ing wronye ancl el this uniil i i possible fo exif righiwands onto
aslab, Climb the narrow slab divectly above, pvercommg s overlapy with
dilficuliyv, and keepang leli o finsh.

SIH Beisd, T Sudduby, 14l Augusd 20603

Ten mwtres up and oght is Cerve Gy, the cave being Formed by i hoge
chovksiome. To the lefi of Cuve Cudly ane o srosyves,

Acbim’s Loroove 35m B2 °

Bsecttor qond By oot Vhoen it lowsks, upy the soore: bwmmis Beli-hod oo,
13 b Cieh dir dhodgy rock o gain the top ol w dubios block. Hard
elimbing wp the groowve abowve Teods oo exi lelt one oskib, Follos the
birokien cmck shevat 1o the Bop.

T Beglekaibey, 51 Reid 1dih Auguss 2003

Caltlin's Climb 35m E|
Tz slinm grosowes fes the pighit is squite bord For b prodie
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A5k, Clinnds i g thee crick tand gear! ) wath diffeeuley, More hard mdses
i easker grovnd, Carry on i the same line, overcoming sn overlop, fo ihe
{tmisheng skaby,

T Buililaby, S1H Reid 14 August 20013

Butiermere

Ko Hasw {pid)

Stargazer 13m0

Sturt immediteby left of the grassy reke,

| 20k, Fodlosy slabs just lefy of the soke oo block belay

2 0Am. oo sl shighily et and then strarghi up o the lop
W Lyncle J Lyneh dslth, el June 2003

Starchaser 25m VI

St 5 metres beli of the mke, Viduslly pootectionless,

Climb siraghit up, crossing Megere 2,0 follow o nghi-facing open corier,
o e bred Teft shihily goahse p,

3 Lt W Lvnch fuliy, [5gh June 200k

Bede riaetes diee ainidoe o Pttt el soel Bt dhe Sioeredasen s
vaddeelfy e peerfociion

frrey Lirgs { )

Spider Wall - the *loose bul ppparently meechamicilly sile hsmdhokl o
et 2 fuis poncied fos Gellisws on the soee. Whether this Tus alfecred the
arade ol the of the rowie s md kiown

Damiinn 14m M5

Sar 5 mwetres rght of the chimney bountding Becrer Wall o iis might.
el bebow o bef-Facing shallow groave

Siep over a block, and elimb the groove, Where it peders out, finish up
the criek o be leh

B Clarke (uolor Znd Moy 2004

Basrvivwvilube

Eagle Crug ip 2355

Alter-Egao 2 E74*®

Srart froan i beliy umeler the wop prtch ol Fleog oy

dib Folloow Sfving Oireps 1o the underea abowve s crux ondd armange
spume gear Span right and mantel mio e andercuts. Weobhle vour way
rehi fer the wréve. A brilliant, bold pich

James MoeHaffie. Adam Hocking, Alan Wilson, 15th Apil 2003
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Awkward Logisties 2m ET/8 (Ficy ¥&°

Tackles the swesome overhunging wull nght of Peass Waorteor ibe=t
rewched by abseal), Belay m sloping ledges halfweay up the crag.

(b, Climb o dirty groove tooa e, and step ot makmg crinipy dy-
namie moves up via sideplls, then step right (Rock 4, Alien 0 and make
u powerful high siep inie the groove ferux ), Finitsh op the balliang groove
whive,

James MoHaffie, Alan Wilson, Adom Hockig, 13th April 2003

Raven Crag (p I87)

The Exe of Chdin 22m E1

Cine of the best short pitches in Bormowdale (allegediy ) Approach as for
Coveonil Croelx vis Pitch 1 of Cresiad Slab, and descend the grassy faul
b the foot of the obyvious cheaned Dnger crack 4 metres left of Coveosh
Cravcks,

(A0, Climib the well protecied crk,

T Fotherngham, AN Other, September 2003

Mevermaore 25m HYS

Takes o line of crocks up the Froot of the butteess ef of the Eve of O,
Approsch from the apes of Pedeséol Buttress, SBeramble up the unpleas-
and guilly unkil a befi-slunting break gives sooess oo lirge vegetaled
el g

(3, From the ledge, pain o rightwoard-slanting ramp with o cleaned
b, Chimbr crschs uniil a move fight gams o cleaned ramp — up this and
contimuition cracks w the inp.

Farn Foaheringhum, Tom Bell, Sepreniber 20603

CGioant Crag (p329)

The Morihern Crag

Fasistliess Hurse Ef *4°

Exsenmially a link between Fovless Crone and Teoger Heorse and not o new
route bat gives an excellent line and s worth three st@rs (h), Climb
cither the Tiveving Mugpe o Atbanae into the niche and follow this nghi
i aim Abee righiword wwending romp above o the ol asd pegs below the
roud, Climb divcetdy up the undercuts of Foodless (PR and continue directly
wp (PR b the undercut Tang Costimes disectly o the wp,

Clires Hope, Jed July 20603

Fastern Crags

Castle Rock of Triermain ipl 26
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e Another Day  15m EA Gh +*

Titkies the prllar betwesn e seoond pitches of oo Efmmte and Gl
wd Fnishes up the b above ma superb posicion. (The “nesn mose” mothe 92
sl 1 35 = Last Liveseyan T8 Supplement b Coves an approprike second
pitch ko Soaparage | Make Hay (89AR) 8 STAE supplemenis LA good mouaie
that e i hisels o protection on enher Trirmai Bty or Gl

|, Farst pitch of Tredwwaa Elmiiare of Barfor Foce. Belay on the long ledge,

2 35m 06, Srarn behid te hawthom on the loog ledgne, below o thin
cracklime. Climb the crackline to.a good juz on the nght ai about 5 meeires
{por Black Do Microsiopger 3 dooan Jeft, goodd BP 1 fogh e
Contimme up the cruckhne Wy w downwand-poiniing spike. Reach high lefi
and climb the bulge femis) o casier rock amd past v old pegs woa blocky
fedbge om the rightl Step el ond rousd onto the b sod climb post the Bigar
Morris traverse o the wop. Tree & nut belay. Cirass serambling io the top!!
Kard Telfer. Poul Mongan, 13th Septemnber 005,

Top-regaedd & BP0 prv-piliaced! pevonr fe aeuceos. My e BT sve pigdphie et e
Fiankifeag b WO grendd foll i BP s prell!

Raven Creag, Thirlmere (pl52)

The Second Ciming 3im Eq***

A fantastic, steep, three star pitch, Pumpy 1o stan and echnical 1o finish
(6ehyic b Stant up Gates of Dediviim Ehrecy, bove oot Deft and mic the groowve.
Clivvb wpe b fooa gooed slon, Maoke o further move up and thens climb
dingonally nghiwards oo old peg beneath the bolge. Pull straighi throagh
thee Baulge abwowve, wsing a goodd widercut, tooo thinersck inoa groose and
ehimm® o ther doge ol this (gownd pear and o ol resty, Move i Lede kefi, then
up and back rightwards aiming for o stainless pog. Make echnical moves
putst this andd wp wwkwindly into the hard part on Dy Kagited, D s,
passing another peg and op to @ small sapling. Contnoe o belay o the end
of the Ceartes of Dvelivio seoomd pich,

Cuosntimiee up the lust piich of Caerres of Dhelirnmm to the top

Diumean Boogh, Mike Weeks, 13 Augest 206000

Diove Crag (p213;

Fetish For Fear Mim E&*=*

{6bd St up the it Deke of Fasd and Furfous, i is op, Move up ond
night, passing a loose hlock o ihe base of o slim, lefi-leaning groove
Climb this i Friend 1and 25 i0oan overlap, Beoch over this i good holds,
Sake copumittinng meoyves befowards oo wn obviomes large flac bold and -
sty thread on lelt, Move up and rght on large spaced hobds 1o join (ke
Fivivg Fisseee Finio an s peg, Continue up this o e wop,

Chiris Hogee and Dencan Booih boih led, Seconded by Alon Wiksop ancd
Tommy Bevenndge, frh July 2003
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Repeated by Steve Crowe who commenits “Ceret roane chimbang diveetly
pinbis the Flving Fissure Gsh. Bold bt not desperite, possibly only E7
alver | found woad eleaned an pcditionad Tobd ot the crus!" Chasighied by
Clhers Mespse s Dravicl Bivkeir,

Sarrth Buitress Superdirece 37 m ES 4% | 9E ] 2HE

5k, A direet Ling up Mool Butteess, lkes Fast anad Frrfois o top
ool thie growsve and mewes Tefi to gain the prominent spike on Seebed Ciry,
which s (ollowed 1o the ledge system, Make a conple of moves up the
e abowve before breaking om left vin a lioe of holds above the bipool
anowverlup, These bead (slightly dowmwirdsb o i oy ious <l anall
s P wlach o line of reasonable bolds, breaks and ledges leod
directly up the wall. pussing o peg mmmer just below the wp.

Wik Crraibuin, 13 Lyvke, Bl Birken 27th June 1981 — Climibied as G as the
ledee aysten then contriwizd as MNorth Bugiress,

Steve Crowe, Bann Mugog o kad, Seconicked by Alan Wilsoie Fieh Adigis
2% — Linking the start of Fass ad Furiowes s e Doish ool Buocken Oy’ for e
et ] ehment T o dbe BT, Moy well Buve been dome befone,

Worution? The Tonsbde €l Link B30 =59 (FTh)

(B Start wp Fasd ad Facfoos iollowing the mghiwreds inmverse (past the
ez on FEEY o Timish up Chersiele Eofye, Mega pamg,

Sty Cromve, AL Wikson ot bl Secomlied by Borm Mogoe, Ajmus 2603

sk Till Praswin i ET Gl

S pwesnmee ponte — outstmcbmg, This made climbs the huge leamg
pullair o the Mo Braneess wnd s one of the stecpest lines in the Lakes,
A duwrbsle st ol sompll s G least) s reguored.

il St o Lo Biecker Doy toomeet Vgl af the Freenad 3 (Bold)
Bevera Vi ot s coaple of mewes o good Bodds (Fviend 005 o Walliug
o Mdlake mwwves wp and nght o gaan the riglil sice of the pillar A senies
il g vwves on oo Bokds Tollowong g lefosds-leaning mop leads b
i hoge shuke-out hobd helow o romp sponing o good peg at it wop. Make
brwiel pvaorvies g dos o pas dhe peg delwards b b superds jugs on e ke
sede ol the pillor More hoge moves upwards lesd 10 small ledee, The
trky prowe abiove is climbeed o ow good ledge. Abseil descent {gear i
shiii]

et Wksanin, Chrs Flospee (hsotls Jed b, 15k July 2063

M wey el BTN e lfevatde” Cledy Hapis foppig oard ia te “miosd
ol tlapne e i nee Leikea”

Tihifs ety sgrves yonr fne fesig el femme Wolieae vt arly s e v
Sy o o gecerane e e oof 1l g e re over B roead N,
Wartateon Righi=11and Start

Thave Breken on “Fear of Faliere" (ER) Phodia! Sreve Crom
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Start via Vied before Dinshong up the Pued ool Dewn headwall — same
erack Bup even pomgpicr.
Al Wilson, 20063

Fear of Failure 50m  ET imavbe EB)

A overy “hig” rowte, frecing the old sided frst pitch of Broken Avese,
before faking & sweeping mnoul across e top wall,

(o), Climibs the wall as For Vi bl pall up with difficuliy fo oo
sidepulls (peg — from old aid section), make o hord move via @ sloping
pinch and continue with cxciting moves o reach the ledge. Step up lefi o
clip the first peg on the secomd pilch of Bevewd the Podl, wen make o
harrowing traverse up rightwands to bockets on Sweder City and finish up
this o the groove on the lefl, Exciting!

Bwines MocHatTie, Augusy 202

Cofirmmed o B8 crd ssighied by Do Bivken < possitly the fiese B8
eradder dn flee UK

The Brasov Incident 40m Ef ob (FThé)

thk. Follow Sucker Ervmasty 1o the bulge but tiveerse right bencath the
batlge. passing tweo pegs, (o goin Fear and Fascinaidon ol the spike below
its crus, Move up ind soross s For Feor g Fesebieiion o juncrion
with Beecker Ciry and conrinne wp undil it 15 possible tooglep oght onto
Faat wnd Furtons below its crug, Move up to the good jug ten continuge
rightwards beneath the Fiving Fisiure Finish o finish up the Oudside
Ealpe,

Speve Crowe and Karin Magog {both bed, bui Bonin finished up the
Flving Fiasure Finishi, Sth Avgose JHEE

Crouther Crag (p251)

Truss Buttress

Appliance of Science Hhm MYES

A iwtracate and exciting rowte, A bit mossy @t presend as iowos bed on
sighil, but should quickly clean op, Bope drag can be a problem - ke
lois of slings 1o use as extenders, Stan o for Heroig.

4k, Clion the vasy rimip as loe Sevie, bt Troan s leli end descend o
corner and traverse left behind a tiree 1ooaslab. Pull over o bulze omo an
upper slak and climb bobdiy wp this and then traverse right e a comers
where there i= a huge flake (Friend 3.5 or 45 Hand-iraverse the flake
righiswands o bebow-aoslim groove cuiting through the bulge above.
Climib the groowve o oa ledge (possible belay in e comer on the kel
Froow the right end of the kdge, climb boldly up rightwards o gain a slab
which lends back lefiwands o the fop,

SIH Rend. C King, Hith Muy 20604
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Thee wpper Il of this vonre is ax for Sieider TET b it prohabiy makes o
tretter MUN e oF desed an

Fuang Buliress

The Stopper 4im HY5

A filling in type moute on the left of the crag, Rather scrappy low down
bt improves with height. St 3 metres lefi of the Filling on the very
leefi-himad sidde of the pilkar on the Jelt ol the buliress,

| o ided, Step off a block on the keft and follow o serbes of jugs op (e
et side of the short wall o gain anoeasy-angle grassy ramp. Follow this
1os & ik an the st of the apper wall, Climb a shor groove on the Lefi
ol the spike to gain o large horreoaal Make, Traverse this nighrwards uniil
o can siand on i and then sidle nghrwards roumd the aréde fooa beloy in
e grosve bebow e huge poised fake on Temaris,

2 20 {5u), Step back wlomg the Doke o move toa short impending
groove. Make o long reach up rightwards for a spike (thin sling), and pall
ol lefiwards om o the botiress above, Keep moving op befwards and
then serwnlle o the iop,

SIH Bewd, CKing (alty, 2t May 2004

Seane of s eoy fuve been cfimied before AL Dorvis amd Al Hewizon

Relentless Rage 3 E6 =5

(6al. Follow Sesrennn 1o lefzes below an rmpressive steep grosse. Fill
the ragped horpontil crack with ronners {lust before the topl, siep right
and climb the groove directly o small overhang, Pull siraight throagh
Uiz, axiabiy & Taege ledge w belay, Superb and guite bold.

Duncan Booth, Jomme Bobertson, Mark Greenbank, Jimmy Beveridge.,
2Trh Beprembeer 20008



3 P CLIMBS OLID AND NEW
Winter

[ 1o dock of spoee, only o very small sebection of ik mast signilcan wamer
rodites e liswed

Crable Crag (p5%)

Bledgate Ridge [V

S3art uip o lard erack ond folbew the summer hioe for o pitches, The tird
picls findshes ap p chrmney

Simon B, Jobn Waits, Jai 2003

Troll %11 |5)
Fiallowss the suimmer Hine
[have Birketl, Mary Jenner, ik Jonary 2003

Snicker Snack VI (%)

The classie three slar sumimer E3. Se,

Srephen Ashworth. Smonr Wossd, Sl Sanmory ML

Thee v reveived o repent pseent the follmwing diy by Mick Bullsch aod Dave
Huwter, 1 alseeeseriol consaberable comimen!

Engineers Slabs with Aliersate Ardte Finish VIV (T3

Mgk allock, Tin Blikemose, Dave Huwier, Sih Jamary 20005

B ever this soould seem e be the sime a5 Emgineers Slabs < Arcre Froosh
M vVl

i 7 Fromm the bebay below the Dol groee follow the siepped coack e
spikat o he ordee and minke o Bew delicane movies up this e casicr ground
el the gop,

13 Hletherimguon, D Donovan, Sth Inouiry 99T

Jabberwock VI i)

Fool loverss b sumanes line,

Drave Barkenr, Padedy Doy, oth January 2463

Wepseated by Joles Cartwright and parteer with a lefi-land fimisk.

Trundle Ridge %11 17)
Fosllama oo sumamer lise
Stephicn Ashwarily, Snar Wood, Teh fanuany 4ES

Back QT Y117
Fosllives o mabarad wankes fne based nrsind the summer Y5 of Soumig,
Spunert Wi, Steplien Asbrwoarth, Tih January 2003
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Faleon Crag ipl53)

Pinnacle Climb Bl [V

St half way between Dpllyvageon Grear Clangeey and the casy gully
berween Fifoowr and Cock Cove Crags

| dthm 14 Follow turfy bedpes and grooves up righvwards ungil vou ane
nenrly looking over Ersy Chally, next booo ek prmaclespike, Climb the wall
behunad the spike, and ledges above to o belay

2 b0 2 Finsh st g seeond pitel of | elimbing,

Hizw Duvies, lan Vermealen. Richand Bilven, LWh March 2004

Scrubby Crag (pl o)

Jumiper Crack % (6]

The summer HS,

Andy Hyslop, How Tovies, Bovid Hoober, Juounry 3003
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JANE BUTCHER

M CORDINGLY

JAMAMY CRUSS

TONY FIELD

RUTH GELBER

KEITH GREGORY

ALAN GROOBY

MALD HARGREAVES
WINIFRED RUTH HARLAND
RUTH IRONFIELD

PRISCILLA JOHNSON

WILLIAM EDGAR KENDRICK
RADIGUND KATHLEEN MASON
NANCY MURRAY

JHM TOPPING

ERIC WALKER

GRAHAM WATSON MBE, ML.A,LP,
RON WINTER

Dic and feel their embers quicken
Year by year in summertime
When the cotton grasses thicken
On the hills they used to ¢limb
Bruce Citlchrst

JANE BUTCHER

Jane loved mountains, especially those in the Lake Dhs-
irict She became a member of the Club in 1957 and with her
husband Basil attended many meets in the Lakes and Scol-
land. She was of tremendous support 1o Basil during his ten
vear period as Warden of Beetham Cotiage,

il4
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Bom in Gateshead in 1921, she lived on Tyneside for most
ol her hife, Dunng the war she spent four years in the Land Army
engaged m forestry operations in the Pennth area, She also en-
joved walking m the Cheviot hills and climbing on Crag Lough
and was an early member of the Northumbnan Mountaineering
Club

| first met Jane m 1971 on a hut to hut tour of the Julian
Alps and in succeeding yvears enjoyed her company on many
splendid holidays mcluding those in Corsica, the French Alps
and Andorra. Jane was a delightful companion full of fun and
mteresting observations. Shedied 21 December 2002 and we
all miss her greatly.

Irene Farrington

JIM CORDINGLY

Jim was a cheerful, frendly person, always ready 1o help
anvone. He was a keen rock chimber, walker and skier. When
he lived at Frizington he was out on the hills most weekends,

Jim, a very active member of the club, became the first war-
den of Birkness, His practical skills came to the fore dunng the
conversion amd commssioning of the hut, It was not easy for him
to get from Frzington to Buttermere, for he had no motor trans-
port m those days. Many a weekend he eyeled to Ennerdale and
then walked over 1o Buttermere while | took his wife round on
the back of my motor bike.

He was my pillion passenger on many climbing week-
ends. In winter the bike olten carmied two pairs of skis as well
as two of us and two large rucksacks, There was more snow in
winter then, and | well remember one occasion going over
Hard Knott when the road was so icy that Jim had to walk
down the side on the grass holding the rope tied to the bike to
stop it shiding over the edge. They were good days we spent
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together. | shall abwavs treasure the happy memories

When Jim moved to Devonshire be took an active mter-
est in photography. particularly of lowers, He also became a
very good fly fisherman — Sarah had 1o take it up as well, so
that they could spend time together, At 58 he started canoeing
and became hooked on sca canocing. They did many trips
around the Scottish Western Isles, Orkney, Wales, Ireland, Jer-
sy and the Scillies, and often took their daughter with them.
She was only three when she did her first trip. When deteno-
rating health put an end to long canoe trips he threw lumselt
into gardening.

Jim always loved the Lake District and spent many
tamily hohdavs at Buttermere.

Pete Mottat

JAMMY CROSS

A pre-eminently fing mountameer in a sport domimated
ol the time by men, Jammy Cross, who died on February 16
aged 93, ranked i her prime among the best all-round moun-
tameers in Britain. A Life member of the Fell and Rock, which
she joined in 1937, she was the first woman 1o lead Central
Buttress on Scafell, then, as now, a seniously formidable chal-
lenge, Her partnership with her husband, Sid, led o numerous
new routes being traced on the crags of Cumbria, tersely de-
scribed in the Fell and Rock guides and often cunningly named.
More renowned was their partnership for 21 years as “Inn
mates” of the Old Dungeon Ghyll Hotel at the head of Lanzdale
where the chimbers” bar became the epicentre of English moun-
taineering.

Alice Mary Nelson was born in Kendal and fell in love
with the Lakeland hills on excursions with the Girl Guides.
CQiiet determination, a dislike of authority and an adventur-
ous nature marked her character from childhood, Her nick-
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name dated from schooldays and may have dernived from the
French jamais {never), reflecting a high level of stubbornness.
Even so, she was 21 betore she felt free to ignore her parents’
ban on her desire to climb rocks: By then she worked at the K
Shoes factory in Kendal where she met Sid Cross, a young
cobbler already established as a serious rock climber, who had
partered many notable numes of the day, among them Mauree
Linnell. H. M. Kelly and AT, Hargreaves.

The couple climbed ealously, exploring popular and lesser-
kniwn Lake District crags, sharing the lead on technically hard
climbs and thinking up apt names [or therr new creations, Dopbfe
Cross andd Half Nedson were completed on the same day in June
1937 on Eagle Crag above Buttermere. They would spend week-
ends cycling 1o the mountains from Kendal, chmbing hard and
then returming in time for work early on Monday. The partinership
strenpthened and when Cross announced plans for an expedition
te the Alps with Jamimy, some senior members of the Fell and
Rock cautioned against the idea. although the club had long wel-
comued women as members, Ume doubter, George Bower: stemly
advised Cross that women were shuckles to achievement. Amused
by this outhurst of Edwardian chauvinism. on their next exped-
ton to Glencoe m Scotland, Cross and Nelson named their new
discovery Shackle Rouic, *a pleasant, classic climb” on the east
face of Buachaille Etive Mor. Their own shackling came in 1939
with their mamiage.

Summer and winter the pair pursued their passion for climb-
mg. making little of their achievements other than briet and to the
point descriptions in club journals. Bowtell Buftress sheathed in
ice remains a Grade VI technically mixed climb even with to-
day s advances in equipment and protection. Cross overcame the
crus pitch using Nelson's long-handled 1ce axe as a foothold while
torquerng his own axe {a hand-me-down from Bower) higher up
the crack.
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With their climbing friends Albert (A.T.) and Ruth
Hargreaves the Crosses bought the Burnmoor Inn in Eskdale
as 1 place providing good food and hospitality te chimbers and
fell walkers

The Inn featured in the first editon of Egon Ronay s Good
Food Guide. In 1949 they moved 1o the Old Dungeon Ghyll,
brought up their two sons, John and Edward, and made the
QDG the major centre for English mountameenng. Jammy
Cross was a limechpin in the partnership, a dependable and tire-
less manager who commanded the ODG kitchen with good-
humoured authonty. Sid and Jammy retired m 1970 and moved
down the valley to Clappersgate, remaining keen climbers,
skiers and travellers well into their eighties.

Ronnie Faux

FONY FIELD

Tony and 1 first met in the early 70s whilst teaching, We
soon realised we had many common interests with a love of
rock-climbing, mountameering, fell-walking and skiing be-
g parmmount,

Consequently over the years, | and many other, predonn-
nantly Leeds arca based friends, had many adventures with
Tony throughout the LK and abroad.

Many of Tony s companions on his numerous adventures
will have their own treasured memories of shared experiences
and | can only try to illustrate Tony's fine characteristics
through an example of a climb that 1s forever etched inmy mind.

Like lots of members we spent many days climbing in
the Lake Distrniet, Indeed at one time we both saw climbing on
our local Gritstone crags as training or mere interludes to get-
tng across 0 the Lakes. Tony, like many of us, enjoved the
fuller experience of a day on a high mountain crag and all that
1 entails,
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Tony was extremely canng and concemed when things went
wrong for others. He came to see me many times whilst | was
recovenng from a serious knee injury, the result of a bouldenng
fall. that new tound activity now so popular with vounger climb-
ers! | was obviously very wary and apprehensive aboul going
climbing. Tony persuaded me 1o go and climb Bowfell Buttress
n Langdale, a route which | had erroneously thought mot worth
bothering with or leaving until 1 was really old. T am glad he
persuaded me and looked afier me encouraging me o lead through
knowing how nervous [ was. We set ofT from the CLDUG, inthick,
claggy mist and drzzle. Secretly Lsuppose 1 was hoping it would
powur down.

As we tmversed along the path from the Band we heard
the clinking of hardware, other climbers were climbing in these
conditions so we should o, However, shortly we ¢limbed
oul of the clag to armive at the foot of Bow fell Buttress in per-
fect nick with a bright blue sky and warm sunshine overhead.

What a fantastic day climbing in our beloved Lakes ona
classic route with superb views and Langdale valley swathed
i white cotton-wool clouds.

Such are our climbing memonies with a great friend. | will
never forget these memones nor numerous others just as many of
Tony's other friends will not do so cither. The spint always lives
onand Tony left us all with many marvellous expenences etehed
in our minds forever, He will be greatly missed by Marion,
Stephen, Christopher, Adnan and all who knew him and shared
in his passions.

Mick Johnson,

RUTH GELBER

My first meeting with Ruth was a memorable and happy ocea-
ston Im Adggmst, 1997, we were sathernimg ol Victona to go o Armllaon
whatt 1 béhieve was the one and only FROC alpine meet. That the tall,
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smiling lady was of the company was confimmed by ber carying a
matchingly long e axe. so | was delighted. Who knows what has
happened fo the antique axe but | can vouch tor the smile having
endured, since it was there, going full blast. when Yolande Whittall
and | ook our final leave of her after a hospital visit just a month
betore her death.

The meet led by the late Douglas Side was a huge success
and fine weather allowed the party of novices, which most of us
were, o get some very respectable peaks including the Dent
Blanche, This was made possible by the party being able to af-
ford o less than the help of & guides and that was made possible
by the exchange mte bemng |8 Swiss francs to the pound!

It did not take long o establish that Ruth and 1 had an-
other mlerest m common, namely in chamber music, so that
when we were back m London, we were soon goimg 10 concerts
together. [ benefited greatly from her better knowledge of wlhan
was going on and am in her debt for introeducing me to the Conway
Hall concerts on Sunday evenings. | feel greatly privileged o
have known Ruth for more than 50 years sinee her interests were
wide and her way of life was characterised by a perennial gra-
crousness and warmith,

Adisdanr Geble

Cwer the last 35 vears 1 went with Ruth on many of the
monthly walks of the London section of the FRCC, which we
both thoroughly enjoyed. She had a smile and time for a chat
with evervone. She made me feel at home and very welcome
on my first weekend meet. At weekend meets in huts we pro-
vided our own food, though she invanably treated us o some-
thing delictous that she had prepared. She was a good cook
and enmtertamed us generously in her Blackheath home. [ shall
miss her hig smile,

Yolande Whittall
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KEIMTH GEEGORY

Keith was bom n Newcastle upon Tyne in 1921 and it was a
wvouth hostelling tours m the Lake District i 19405 which first inspired
hiis enthussasm for the area. Onee booked, be and his climbing partner
Bl Butcher mude the joumey west whenever possible, enjoving
bong days on the crags, Keith beciame a life member of the FROCC in
1941, His first Jove huad been for Nothumbran rock and with no
climbing guides m the carly years of the war there was plenty of scope
the explortion on the Wimneys, Simonside, Crag Lough and the rese
Where rowtes existed, marks left by nailed boots could be followed,

A transter from Newcastle 1o Whitchaven and Carlisle in
1943 enabled Keith to enjoy the rock and fells of the Lakes more
fully but then promotion ook himm 1943 to Wiltshire where he
hved for most of the rest of his life apart from a penod of ten
vears in Nigeria where he was Head of Telecommunications in
Lasgrios,

K.eith later changed careers, becoming & lecturer incconome-
ics after obtaming a degree in that subject at Bath University
where he plaved a prominent role in student affairs. He was
alwavs interested m young people and was very concemed that
the club should make strong efforis 1o recruit voung members.

Another of Keith's interests was in the restoration of
old buildings. Several club members have happy memories
of visits to the old olive farm in Provence and more re-
cently to the house in Creuse, transtormed over the vears
by summer work parties. Keith remained interested in moun-
tains and the Club to the end and attended the AGM and
Annual Dinner whenever possible. He was amazingly ac-
tive and full of hife until three weeks before he died on 2|
December 2003, He 1s greatly missed by his wife Mary and
children Kate and Alec and his many friends.

Irene Farrington
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ALAN GROOBY

Alan was born al Holden near Clitheroe m 1946, and al-
though always a very active man, he did not start ¢limbing
until 1990 when he joined Clitheroe Mountaimeering Club, of
which he remained an active member until his death, He was
a very strong and enthusiastic chmber, and seemed determined
to ke up for the years on the rock he felt he had missed.

He iackled rock elimbing. winter climbing, fell walking
and mountain biking with equal vigour; he had completed his
Wainwrights and Munros and was starting to enjoy the
Corbetts. On his first trip to the Alps he climbed Mont Blanc,
and on a subsequent trip o Zermati achieved an impressive
list ol summits.

Alan had been a very proud member of the FROC since
1998 he and s wife Valerie were regulars on the Beetham
mantenance meets and the Bonfre weekends, and he always
enjoyed winter trips to Waters Cottage.

He died tragically on July 127 2002 afier a climbing ac-
cident on Twistleton Scar on July 7" Alan’s ashes were later
scattered on Ben Sgritheall, his last Munro, completed in 1999,

All members of FRCC who knew him will miss him pro-
toundly. and his spirit will live on in the hills.

Nick Millward and John Barren.

MAUD HARGREAVES

With W C Slingsby for a grandfather and Len and
Cicolfrey Winthrop Young as aunt and uncle, Maud (née
Ciordon) was no stranger o the mountaineering world, She
wars borm o 1911 in Bradtord, where her father was a sohei-
to, but her childhood was a bewildering succession of differ-
ent homes and schools i Bradford and London, as her fa-
ther’s jobs changed frequently and he was mvalided out of the
army i France in 1916 1o a job in the Ministey of Munitions
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in Londen. She remembered being “parked’ for a time, away
from wartime London, with the Trevelyans at Wallington n
Northumberland, recalling a huge, unheated house. endless
wet walks on the moors, icy bathes betore breakfast and per-
Forming & Midsummer Night's Dream to a terrifving audience
of family and visitors in the hall. Her schooling was a kaleido-
scope of short spells at a varniety of private schools, some lib-
eral and insprring, others appalling, the worst being a barbaric
girls public school on the south coast,

When her parents divorced and her mother married
George Sansom, a distingwished Japanese scholar and the
cultural attaché at the British Embassy in Tokyo, Maud made
three visits to Japan in the early 19305, interspersed with
spells at art colleges in London, Her life in the social and
cultural circles of diplomatic Tokyo included classes in art
and Japancse ctiguette. and a walk up Mt Fuji (12,635141).
She also spent several months as the companien and travel
*fixer” for a rich woman from Luxembourg on a major tour
of Asia, with not a word of English allowed, onlv French,
which meant thait Maud s fluent French stayed with her all
her life.

From the age of 16 Maud was regularly mvited 1o
Gieoffrey Young's now legendary Easter meets at Pen Y Pass
in North Wales, which gathered many of the leading chmbers
of the day, patiently helping GWY 1o negotiate classic Snow-
donia climbs with his wooden feg. At Easter 1929, Bobby Chew
{fater the Prince of Wales" headmaster at Gordonstoun) and
Cuthbert Wakefield ook her to ldwal where they devised a
tortuous route up the slabs "avoiding the seratches’. 1075 still
the guide books as “Geography . 1t was at a Pen Y Pass Easter,
i 1934, that Maud met A, B. Hargreaves who took her up a
climb on Lliwedd, The proposal of marmnage, when it came,
was more of an ultimastum, typical AB, but they were marnied



524 IN MEMORIAM

in London in the summer of 1935 and honeymaeoned on a typi-
cally wet Skve. It it wasn't Waterpipe Gully that he dragged
his new wite up on a wet day it was something hike a1, an
mauspicious start to what was not a successful mamage, Be-
mg a very small man, AB hked to live in very large houses
with a market garden, which Maud had to combine with bring-
ing up the family of four and, in the war years, o houwse fall of
refugees from the bombing in Barrow and Manchester. Not to
mention ABRs wiosyncratic catering demands.

Between Shannon House in Pennington and Southfield
in Llverston, in reach of his work st Lakeland Laundries in
Barrow, we had five vears at Hesketh Hall in Broughion Mills,
a gloroos place but not an ¢asy home o manage. As Treas-
urer of the Fell and Rock for 12 years and later President, AR
was olten away on meets; at first Maud could accompany him,
and when T was a baby [ would be lefl in my Moses basket in
the kitchen of the Woolpack i Eskdale while Maud was owt
on the hills. but ill health and the demands of houschold and
family made 1t increasingly difficult for her to keep up with
club activities. As we grew up she delighted in teaching my-
self and my three sisters to swim in the Duddon and other
rivers and 1o walk the Lakeland hills. Her closest friends in
the club were those who understood her difficulties, Lyna
Pickering, Sid and Jammie Cross, Muriel and Bobby Files.
Jean Armison. amongst others. She would always get 1o the
MNew Year meets at the ODG in Langdale, it she could, and |
remember the dramatic drive through war-ravaged France to
the meet at Arolla in 1947 and Maud trying to assuage my 11
vear old demands 1o be taken up a real mountain.

The marriage ended in 1954, Maud went to live in Kent,
London, Cornwall, where she stayed tor 20 years and crented
a wonderful garden and small wood, Ferring and finally Ox-
ford. She died in June 2002, at the age of 91, in a nursing
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home at Burford in Oxfordshire; during the last weeks she
was remarkably free of the pains which had been with her for
most of her hife.

Richard Hargreaves

WINIFRED RUTH HARLAND

Winifred Ruth Vandy was born in London in August
1908, She went 1o school in London and from there 1o the
London School of Economics from 1929-1932 o read Poli-
tics, Philosophy and Economics.

After graduating, she embarked on a distinguished ca-
reer in the probation service. She became a probation officer
and then a probation mspector. From this she obtamed a job m
the Home (MTice, where she was ong ol four senior inspection
alficers (and the only woman) runming the probation service,
For some twenty vears Ruth was charrman on the Probation
Advisory and Traiming Board and set up Rymer House, o resi-
dential home for trminimg officers, Ruth was much admired by
her colleagues bath for her visionary work and her compas-
sion for others.

Ruth developed her mterests i rock elimbimg and moun-
tamneering and joined the Fell and Rock m 1944, She also
¢limbed many mountains in the Alps and Scotland. While on
a Fell and Rock Scottish Meet, she met Edward Owbndge
Harland (known as ‘Bones” for his stick-like legs) whom she
married in 1965 ot the age of 57. She first joined Bones
Yorkshire, but atter a year, the Harlands bought Woodland Hall
in Cumbna. not too far from John and Eve Appleyard m Torver.
{Bones was Eve Applevard’s brother; thewr father, Henry
Harland was an onginal FRCC member). Woodland Hall soon
became a centre of hospitality, a tradition which continued as
long as Ruth was fit enough to entertain visitors. Her niece,
Jenniter Woodley, recalls 30 vears of happy family holidays
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in Cumbra. Sadly, Bones died in 1976,

Ruth remained at Woodland Hall for the next 25 vears.
She continued to keep up with the Fell and Rock, as a regular
attender at the Scottish meets and also the Comiston meet, She
enjoyed country pursuits, especially gardening and walking
and loved reading. until inereasing blindness made this im-
possible, when she kept up-to-date with talking books and
newspapers.

In 1999, Ruth moved to Somerset w live with her niece,
moving m to a nursing home for her last year. After her death
her ashes were seattered on Woodlband Fell,

Ruth 1= remembered as an immensely kind and intelli-
gent woman, although the most vivid recollection for many of
her friends 1s that she smoked a pipe! This habit staggered
some of her colleagues at the Home Office, not to mention the
FROC! She eventually gave it up at the age of ninety one.

Hantty Elarris

[ am very grateful to Ruth Harland’s niece, Mrs. Jenniler

Woodley, for most of the information in this obituary, HH,

RUTH IRONFIELD

Ruth Ironfield nee Langlond was born in Ashton-Under-
Lyne but later moved to Prestwich, Manchester, After qualify-
g as a leacher she taught i various schools in and around
Holton and hinally became head of the primary department of
Baolion School

Ruth had a great love ol the Lakeland Fells and attending
Fell and Rock mects with Rona Alferedl. Through Rona she
Jomed the Fell And Rock and it was there that she met Harry,
They married on September lirst 1956 in Borrowdale Church,
They walked and climbed together in the Lakes and Scotland
and also skied m the Alps, Her first rock climb was wiath
Howard Somervalle,
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In the early 1960s they bought the Riddings Barn in
Threlkeld former home of the Blencathra Pack. Over a period
of years they renovated 1t 1o the lovely house you see now,

She attended meets whenever she could and was a regu-
larly on the Scottish Meets once she had retired. In their re-
trement she and Harry went further afield, walking in the
Dolomites, Austna, France and Mallorca. Ruth also walked
the Ridgeway and the Dalesway with fellow member Margaret
Bromley.

One ol her greal qualities was her kindness, she and Harry
weere noted For therr friendliness and help 1o new members of the
club, Harry recemved every support from her when he was Presi-
dent.

she had many interests including gardening, she and
Harry created a lovely garden in Hawkshaw, where they lived
untl recently. Her greatest love as she became less active was
painting, mostly mountain subjects, in watercolour and oils,

Her last illness was a great tragedy. she lost some sight
after brain surgery but bore it all very bravely, Between op-
erations she attended the Comiston Meet, the Salving House
Stth Anniversary and Jill Aldersley’s 6ikth birthday at Birkness,

Ruth died on September 15th 2003 aged 75 years, our
decpest sympathy goes to Harry and their daughter Janet

Jovee Coshy,

PRISCILLA JOHNSON

Priscilla Johnson was a life member of the Fell & Rock,
a neat and elegant climber, and an enthusiastic fell walker. A
Maorth-country woman, she was educated at Casterton School
near Kirkby Lonsdale, and lived at Bolton le Sands before the
Second World War. By that time she had climbed in Skye. and
the Lake District; she made one visit 1o the Alps to Saas Fee,

Al the outbreak of war she immediately joined up, with
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the FANY s (Field Army Nursing Yoemanry J; and then became
a driving instructor a1 the ATS Driving School at Camberly:
she was later commissioned. Sadly her fiance was killed mn
the heavy, but brief, Nighting m June 1940 at 5t Valery, and
when her parents retired 1o Cornwall after the war she made
hier home with them, and in effect ran the house, It was only
practicable for her to make the long journcy from Cornwall 10
the Lake District once a year to the Whitsun Meet, which she
did, Dick Cook befriended her, often climbed with her, and
encouraged her to lead while he seconded. 1t was an adven-
ture she enjoyed; women did not often lead in those days.
Priscilla had a great capacity for friendship and an enthusiasm
tor life, which never lefl her,

Adter her father died, she and her mother moved up North
e live in Crook near Kendal in the early 19705, Although she
did not climb much more, she was a vigorous fell walker, un-
1l her mother’s old age made it ditficult for Priscilla to leave
her, She was always a staunch member of the local church.
Her mother died at a great age in 1992; and by that time
Priscilla’s own physigue had been affected by the years of
looking after her, She was no longer able to walk the fells, but
found in gardening an-outlet for her enthusiasm and a pleas-
ure which lasted until the very end of her life. She remamed
an indomitable spirit, always cheerful, considerate towards
others, never self-pitying. She was an imspiration to anyone
wise enough to get 10 know her.

David Wagstaff

WILLIAM EDGAR KENDRICK

After some less than happy final months in a nursing
home, on 20 May 2002 Bill Kendrick died, as he had lived,
uncomplaining, He had made clear that at his funeral, as in
every other aspect of his life, he did not want a fuss.
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He and his wife Joan chose to pass the more than 50 years
of their married life quietly, usetully, and happily in the com-
tortable provincial city of Lancaster, making the most of their
spacious house and 118 even more spacious gardens to bring
up their son, Brian, and (o welcome ther friends. It was the
base for their enduring membership of the FROU and ther
work for it Bill declined professional promotion because the
family would have had w move too far from the Lake District
and pway [rom Sunny Hall, Cruality of life, that rather thread-
hare aspiration of the chattering classes, was a reality 1o him.

Al the openimg of Brackenclose m October 1937, the re-
tiring President. Proll R.S.T. Chorley, said: “We hope that the
vouth of our club ... will find it a jumpig-off place for davs
on the hills”™ Bill Kendrick, newly elected to membership.
was one of the beneficianes. He nowadays appears in the hand-
book as Hurs & Meets Secrelary T948- 1954, To appreciate the
extent to which he repaid the privileges of membership, you
have to realise that the office was created only in 1944, in
response to our adding a lease of Raw Head cottage to our
ownership of Brackenclose, During Bill's tenure we added full
ownership of Raw Head cottage, then that of Raw Head barn,
all Birkness, and the Salving House; another 100 beds to the
existing 48, Petrol and most other things were rationed or un-
obtainable, Joan and others recall elaborate journeys by train
and bicyele to visit the developing huts and to bid for equip-
ment at house sales and ex-WD auctions. The bargains, n-
cluding quantities of iron bedsteads, were often stored at Sunny
Hill. When Bill eventually acquired a car — an ¥ hp drop-head
Standard - the guestion arose of whether. loaded with stuff
for the incipient hut at Birkness, it would go over Whinlatter.
Reverse gear was considered. In those days, the H&M Secre-
tary handled the hut bookings. Membership was expanding
and meets had to be co-ordimated. With Joan's support, Bill
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was more than equal to the double task. [t 15 not surprising
that he was clected Vice-President 1955-1957. Subsequently,
as a Trusiee tor many vears restraining or encouraging Presi-
dents and Commitiees as appropriate, he was respecied as a
wise counsellor and a careful guardian of our extensive
property,

I climbed with Bill only a few times, in my early years in
the ¢lub, 1 admired his sound practice and constant awareness
of safety, i doys when there was still a good deal of manila
rope about, and runners were just becoming fashionable, He
was a sturdy fell-walker with the club, and skied after the fash-
ion of the time (wooden skis, leather boots). He was gquiet-
spoken, unfailingly courteous, drly humorous, firm in prine-
ple. His many years of work For the Friends of the Lake Dis-
trict were widely acknowledged, but he would never allow a
fuss 1o be made aboul them. He gave the Council planners in
Lancaster a hard time when they proposed unsuitable devel-
opments. He was active and suecessful in promoting the ameni-
ties and preserving the fine trees ol his district in the city.

Bill Kendrick was born in Leominster. Because his father™s
profession as an Excise officer obliged him to move abow the
country, Bill was educated first at the King's School, Chester,
then at Hereford Cathedral School when his parents returned 1o
hve agam m Lesminster. As a schoolboy he was introduced 1o
the Black Mountams by his elder brother, John, (subseguently
Treasurer of FROC, having been imtroduced imto the club by Bill ).
Family resources did not run (o a umiversity education for the
voungest son, so [ill went strmght from school into the Excous-
tive Branch of the Civil Service, working in London until 1939,
I those years he continued his studies and was callesd to the bar,
thawigh he never practised, In the war he was posted 1 the Colo-
mal Service in Mombasa and Kampala, Back in London in 1945,
he travelled 10 the Lake District most weekends to chimb, retum-
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ing on the milk train on Monday mormings

As a member of FRUC, he met Joan (Me Gregor), also a
member, on the Mapes at a Whitsun meet. She was glad to
climb with him on the Needle. The acquamtance prospered,
and they were married in 1947, In order to live in a suitable
place, Bill transferred 1o the Customs and Excise Division,
which offered a posting 10 Lancaster. The rest s history. We
were sorry that Ball did not live quite long enough 1o celebrate
the 50" anniversary of the Salving House, but Joan was there.

Cieorge Watkims

RADIGUND KATHLEEN MASON

‘Ra’ as she was always known, joined the F& ROC in
FUss and wos avivaciows and sctive member unbibibl-health
ended her beloved mountain activities a few years ago, |
renewed my acguaintance with her at Raw Head while she
wias an Associate — having known her shightly many years
before, when she was Secretary of the Royal School of
Mines Association, She was full of enthusiasm for both
mountams amd The Club and enjoved a little gentle weasing
about how she could bave shipped into the FROC without
either i barth certificate or accent from a place north of the
Dee — Wash line.

An indomitable lady, as she was desenbed by her daugh-
ter, Ra did not commence her “adventarous” life until her three
children were grown and Nown from the nest. But she soon
made up for lest time with a “round the world journey ", walk-
img m New Zealand and expeditions 1o the Indmn Himalaya,
trekking in Nepal and in 1994, o inp to Bhutan-51kkim, Her
enthusism led o her becomimg Chanr and unofTicial recru-
g officer for the London Section (88-90). She was a regular
at Shap AGM's and a pleasure as company at the dinner table,
In 1991, she was one of the joint organisers of a very success-
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ful Alpine meet at the Rif. Monte Bianco, Courmayeur and
subsequently attended others, notably in the Brenta Dolomites
i 19493). Those of us who were caught up i her schemes and
plans will remember wath pleasure her hospitality and home
made beer at her flat in Fulham.

Ra had a joie de vivre, which was mlectious, She was
lucky 1o have “seitzed the day” and taken her emjoyment from
some of the more adventurous aspects of Life at an age when
many would perhaps have pursued gentler activities. “Betler
late than never she said — and she was right. Her bubbly en-
thusiasm will be sadly missed by her many friends in the Club.

John Moore

MANCY MURRAY

When Nancy Mumay died on 17 December 2003 she held
one probably unbeatable Club record, Her *lite membership score”
wis |72, This score 15 cafculated by addmyg vour age in vears (o
vouur vears in membership of the Club, Naney™s son-in-law, Paddy,
devised this new rule as a replacement for the previous system of
Iite membership, and set the threshold at 110 - an almost impos-
sible target for most members. She jomed m 1932, was o genuine
Life Member, and contrbuted hugely to the life of our Club for
T1 vears,

Born in London in 1902 into a rather austere family,
MNaney carved her own imimitable path from the beginning.
She defied convention by going 1o London University and
subsequently teaching chemistry, In the 1920s she first visied
the Lake District, camping m Wasdale and Eskdale with fel-
low student Dr Mona Prout with whom she formed a deep
friendship that survived for the next BD years, During these
carly trips she met GR Speaker who introduced her to the Fell
and Rock, and it was through her involvement with the Lon-
don Scction that she first met Donald on a weekend walk. Fam-
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ty folklore tells how it was Nancy who “picked up” Donald by
dropping her handkerchief, When Donald — as ever — failed to
notice, Nancy bent 1o pick o up, and read the nametape on his
socks. The next adventure m her life began with their mar-
riage in Borrowdale Church,

Whilst no-one could ever forget an encounter with the
torthright Donald, it was the indomitable Nancy whoe provided
the background strength and stability to their relationship.
Whilst Domald was busy with all the practical maintenance
tasks, Nancy organised the social calendar, made the phone
calls, wrote the ivites and thank-yous, prepared the food
duning the war, turming thewr garden imto an allotment — and
ensured that evenything actually worked. She knew what she
needed to do — with or without Donald’s help!

Donald worked i a timber-importing busimess in Hull.
For over sixty years they hved in a large house they built in a
field at Swanland; this was to become the warm family home
for Roger and Janet. They climbed and walked extensively on
Yorkshire gritstone, in the Lakes and in Scotland. They had
several seasons in the Alps, usually climbing with local guides.
Hack hame, Nancy became heavily involved in the local com-
munity. including the Y WCA and over 20 vears as President
of the Swanland Women's Institute, The extensive garden at
Swanland was a source of particular joy, growing all manner
of produce and flowers, as well as containing & heme-dug
swimming pool.

Shortly betore the outbreak of war, they took out a lease
on a centuries-old mill hidden deep in Coombe Ghyll mn
Bormowdale. Photographs show the Mill as a rough, slated,
boulder-built, lichen-covered ruin. This became their Lakeland
home and the focus of their building energies throughout the
postwar decades, The water wheel was restored and the Mall
was made habitable with bunk beds, running water, an ingen-
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ions Too, torch bulb lighting powered from a car battery. a
unigue hip-bath with shower — and endless tea boiled in the
canteen kettle and served with cake from the tin. It plaved
host to countless climbing parties, celebration meals, and
Club discussions. The Mill has survived freak floods. trun-
dled boulders from on high, and msensitive water board engi-
neers, Naney's warmth and welcome made it a place of won-
derful memories — cating meals by candlelight, bathing in the
ey stream, tossing pancakes over the beam, and the joy of
being surrounded by mountains. Today, Janet, Paddy. their
family and friends continue to enjov the delights of this very
special place,

To my family, they were known simply as *The Murrays’

a tormidable pair whose bark just sometimes appeared more like
a bate! My father, Charles, was a regular climbing partner with
Naney amnd Donald, disappearing at weekends 1o climb through-
ot Borrowdale, With other chmbmg mends, including Harry
Stembridee, Dick Cook, Bobby and Muriel Files and Harry
{"Wop') Farrfield, the Murmays enjoyed climbmg tnps at home
andd abroad. They retumed o the Alps enjoving a great season in
Saas Fee. They climbed in the High Atkas in the carly 19605 where
MNaney recounted how, on fimshing a high route, a local Berber
peercd over the top o offer them fresh-brewed tea, They also
explored Slovenia and Corsica. They were frequent attenders at
the Scottish Mect where, in 1959, Nancy, Donald, Chares and
Dhick were particularly pleased with their traverse of the Cuillin
Ridge mn just over 12 hours end-to-end, and a combined age of
208 vienrs,

It was typical of Naney that the Club Handbook records
such a short entry against her name. She was so often the sub-
tle *power behind the throne®, Whilst Donald presided over a
turbulent two-vear period in the life of the Club, Naney™s
unstinting but quicter contribution was marked by her Vice-
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Presidency.

Another opportunity for adventure was created by
Donald’s retirement. They purchased the shell ol a long-wheel-
base Landrover and converted it to a *luxury” all-terrain camper
vehicle complete with external shower, sun lounge, and long-
range tanks. The inaugural run for *E1 Coche™ was Hull w
Kathmandu overland — a jourmney which few would undertake
today. Next came a longitudinal traverse of the Americas. And
each yvear this remarkable vehicle could be spotted on Scot-
tish sbands and in remote glens.

For the last ten yvears of her life Mancy hved in
Gosforth, Increasimg franlty was not going 1o stop this
waoman from reaching her century, returning to her beloved
Mill, nor enjoving the pleasure of being amongst the sur-
rounding Wasdale fells from her home and garden. Through-
out her life she consistently demonstrated those character-
istics of strength and determination which mark out a very
special personality. She quite simply refused to give up.

Tim Pickles

JIM TOPPING

Jim Toppmg died in 2003 shortly after his wife's death.
He came to the Fell and Rock from a local elimbing elub. as
was often the case in those days, He spent much time on the
fells in company with many distinguished FRCC members
living around the Fylde - Joe Renwick. Alf Gregory and Dick
Cpok.

lim never took to rock climbing but was an avid moun-
tun adventurer and frequented most of the Alpine Ranges,
aften on selo holidays. | recall one holiday in Czechoslo-
vakia when photographing a mountain scene he madvert-
ently included a military mstallation. He was seen and ar-
rested. His plea of only being a climber was disbelieved on
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the grounds that climbers never travelled alone but always
in pairs or groups and the upshot was seven days in cus-
Londy,

Hss passion 1o be amongst the mountains led to his de-
tasled famibiarsty with our own Lake District, Scotland and
especially the Pyrenees. He developed an interest in alpine
Mo that culminated inan unrivalled collection of flower slides
and an alpine garden at his home in Garstang. He became a
respected member of the Alpine Garden Societv.

By profession Jim owas an architect and Preston's hous-
ing stock bears his mark to thas day, His expernence attorded
him a magor role in the development of Beetham Cottage.

His mamage came after he retred but he was able 1o
share many happy vears walking m the mountams with his
wife before his death at 88 vears of age.

Jim was one of those rare persons who was equally at
home ina group as in his own company and never more so
than when in the mountains.

Tom Meredith

ERIC WALKER

Eric Walker was bom in 1921 into an established Tyvneside
famaly with strong marine connections and service in the Navy
{Roval and Merchant). Eric did not follow this calling because
ol proneness Lo seasickness.

Fromm an carly age, he was attracted to the fulls and an early
memory was of a journey o the Lake District truvelling over
Homister by horse drasvwen bus inthe 19205 with passengers alight-
ing for the final stages to spare the horses. Another early memory
was visiting 1o watch the nsing waters of Haweswaler cover the
village.

At 7, Enc attended the Preparatory School in Caldbeck
run by Dr. Mabe] Barker, a noted climber of her day and mem-
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ber of the FROC. At %, on a school camping holiday in
Langdale, he completed his first rock climb on Middle Fell
buttress with Dr. Barker, The following vear, he moved wothe
Royal Grammar School (RGS) in Neweastle where 2 of s
classmates were the late Bob Conn and Brian Cooke with Basil
Butcher in the year above, In [935, & member of staff who
wirs o sound mountameer, ook some boys 1o Langdale for o
week of chimbing with Eric, Brian Cooke and Basil Buicher
being in the group. After ascending several mountains, they
were introduced 1o rock ¢limbing, begimning on Middle Fell
buttress, continuing on to Pavey Arc with climbs in the diffi-
cult grade. The following year, the teacher took them to Val
d’Isere in the French Alps giving Eric his first experience of
alpine chmbing.

With the outbreak of War, the RGS was evacuated o
Penrith, Eric becoming a member of the local Detence Volun-
teers {later to become the Home Guard). For the next |8
months. without arms or ammunition, e prepared to defend
Penrith with a pitchfork though thankfully this was never re-
guired! He took part in night patrols with the local members,
who were aware of illicint whisky stills, which imtroduced Eric
oo “wee dram’.

In 1941 at 1%, he wmed down the opportunity of going
to Cambridge 1o read history, joming the Army rapidly be-
coming a Sergeant in the Reconnaissance Corps where he no
doubt derived his favourite admonition to me and other climb-
ers that “time spent in reconnassance 1s never wasted . After
acommission at Sandhurst, he joined the Parachute Regiment
landing in Europe on 12 Day + | Subsequently he was in Norway
and then Palestine in 1943 o complete his military service. It
was from here that he explored the mountains of Lebanon with
his first introeduction to sking.

Back home, he chose to go to Sheffield University
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rather than waiting for his Cambridge place. He soon joined
the caving and climbing clubs and played in the rughy team.
In lus final year, he was elected President of the Students
Umion where he met the late Jack Longland. Returning to
the North East, he taught for 7 years in the mining heart-
land of County Durham where the boys furthered their maths
lesson af the totes of the weekly whippet races. Eric moved
o the Carcers Service in Neweastle, eventually becoming
Deputy Dircctor, remaiming until retirement,

He remaimed deeply attached 10 the Parachute Regiment and
with those whom he served, merchmg regularly on Remembranee
[

I met Eric in the late 19505 at 8 mountaineering lecture
and later introduced him to the Northumbrian Mountaineer-
ing Club (NMC) where he met up with his school ¢limbing
fricnds, Bob Conn, Brian Cooke and Basil Butcher, one of'the
founder members of the club, also members of the FROC. Eric
became an active member of the NMC, later representing the
mountaineering fratemnity on the North East Sports Couneil

In the carly 19605 we extended our range of chimbing
holidavs to include the mountams of Eastern Europe, cover-
mg the Julian Alps, the Black Mountains of Montenegro and
thie High Tatras in Crechoslovakia, Maps and guide books were
ofien unobtainable though we did find one ancient German
nutp of Slovenia printed in 1938, which may have been left by
the retreating Army of the 3™ Reich. Rootes were often identi-
ficd by a blob of paint on a rock and 1t was due to Enic’s com-
petence and attention to detail that we reached our destina-
tions without mishap. We had many memorable days on virtu-
ally empty mountains.

In 1966, we became full members of the FRCC, the same
vear in which the NMC obtained the tenancy of Bowderstone
Cottage in Borrowdale. We celebrated both events with a New
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Year party in the bare cottage, making the joumey from New-
castle with the kitchen table lashed to the roof of an anciem
Wolesley car reniniscent of a *“moeonlight flit" in bygone years.

Eric valued and enjoyed his membership of the FROC
taking part in all aspects of club life and was no mean enter-
winer with his rendering of Tyvneside songs, On the hills, he
was a good and considerate companion, could move with great
specd when necessary, which carned him the name of '0ld
Smoking Boots® among his friends. Rughby was another sport
which Eric enjoved, having playved for has school, the Army,
University and the “Obd Novocastrians” of his school with
whom he remained associated 1o the end. At the age of 69, he
took up hall marathon running, taking part in the Great North
Run and other events ncluding the Grasmere Gallop, He hung
up s truners at 75 after lus last half marathon i a iime of 2
howrs. He always enjoyed the challenge, the companionship
and the fun which sport gave to him throughout s life and
especitlly in the Lake Dhistrict. Ene died in December 2003
after a bref illness. Among the many people wheo attended his
memorial service in January in Neweastle were friends from
both the FRUC and the NMC, who helped to celebrate o life
that was well lived

Doreen Walden

I would like to thank Basil Butcher, who provided mem-

oirs of their school days. DW

GRAHAM WATSON MBE., MA. LP
Born in Bradtord on 297 March, 1908, Graham was cdu-
cated at Marlborough and Emmanuel College, Cambridge,
araduating in 1930 with a B AL in Mathematies, He then joined
the famaly's silk manufacturing business at Manningham Mills,
Bradiord and eventually retired as Managing Director in 1939,
His love of the Lake District and the Yorkshire Dales
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was a result of family holidays in these areas and the enthusi-
asm of his father, who was also a member of the F.R.C.C. His
membership to the club in 1934 coincided wath his develop-
mg passion for motoreycling, which remained with lum tor
the rest of his life.

Although not an active member of the F.R.C.C., his
henefit to our club and other similar organisabions was his
active participation on committees. which have helped to
protect development in the areas he liked so much. Starting
m 19335 by jowming the new ‘Friends of the Lake District”,
he was involved with the passing of the National Parks Act
ol 1949, served on the Lake District Special Planning Board
and, as a member of the Sanford Committee, was appomied
lo carry out a revision of the Natonal Park policies,

He was a founder member of the Yorkshire Dales Soci-
ety and was a Secretary of State nominated member of the
Yaorkshire Dales National Park committee. His love and con-
cern for protecting Upper Wharfedale was demonstrated in
1958 when, on the death of his brother, he gave 3500 acres of
land there to the National Trust for its safckeeping. He was
surprised that the National Trust made him a lite member when
he was already a subscribing member!

Ciraham also took an active interest in many organisa-
tions in his native city. which included being chairman of the
Bradford Magistrates for many years.

In spite of his many commitments, he still found tme 1o
motoreyele and walk in the Dales and Lake District, mostly
on his own, and was always mterested in other people’s ac-
tiviiies,

Many will count it a pleasure and privilege 10 have known
him,

Donald Brumfin
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RON WINTER

Raon was a man with many mterests these inclhuded wild-
lite, music, pumbimg, poctry, mountaimeering. eveling and vouth
hostelhing He was born at Eagleschiffe (near Stockton) and
wias fortunate enough 1o have parents who encouraged his
outdoor activities, As a result he was imtroduced to the hills at
an early age and he became a keen walker,

Y outh hostelling was a regulor activity and on o visit with
fs wafe to Comiston Coppermmines Hostel he met the Warden,
Alick Woods, which started a hifelong fniendship with him and
his fanmaly. Alick introduced Ron to rock climbing in the early
postwar vears. They used an old hemp rope, boots nailed with
chinkers and tncounis and a karabiner which at that time was
regarded as high-tech equipment.

A few like minded triends formed the Coppermines
Kitchen Climbing Club and in addition to climbing helped
to clean up the kitchen to compensate for time spent or the
hills. The Club Badge consisted of crossed dish mops and a
coil of rope,

O an occasion when climbing Dow Crag (Gordon and
Cratg’s route’™) with Alan Parker, they encountered ice on the
upper rocks. The solution was to remove boots throw them
down and continue the climb. In darkness they searched for
the boots and only in the light from matches did they manage
to [ind them and avoid an uncomfortable walk back to Conis-
ton. Ron joined the F.R.C.C, m 1950 and served as Assistant
Warden in Birkness trom 1975 to 19810,

In addition to walking and climbing in the Lake District,
Ron and his wite loved Scotland and were particularly fond of
the far North West and the Islands where they enjoved many
happy holidayvs, He was a good 1ce skater and on one occasion
when demonstrating his skills on Sty Head Tarn he ventured
towards the middle, the ice suddenly Brooke and Ron went in
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the water, Luck was on us side as his colleague had a rope
and managed to pull him out — a near tragedy

Fon’s mountaineering activities continued into bater Nife
when he was quite happy (o be led up climbs by his son Hevis
whir is i competent mountaineer.

| met Ron when he came 1o work for Brinish Steel a1l
Workington as a Fuel Technologist following his previons job
a% an Industrial Chemist at IC1. Hill chat then became a regu-
lar thing between us and although | never chimbed with him
we shared our activities with regular slide shows.

Ron was a talented artist and his paintings have been ex-
hibited on many occasions. His favourite subjects were of
mountains and steam locomotives which were another of his
nteresls,

Afier deteriorating health Ron died on 30 December 20003,
his populanity being demonstrated by the large number of
[riends who attended his funeral service, He was a person |
am pleased to have known, T will not forget his welcommg
mature and infectious smale,

Our sympathies go 1o lis loving wife Nom and 1o his son
Bevis,

Eric Ivison
LEGACIES

Futh Gelber £X5.47T8
Euth lronfiell E10HHY
1. Rishinson £ TEHHD
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President
Vice-Presidents

Ssecretary

Treasurer
Membership Secretary
Juoind Journal Editors

Guidebooks Secretary

Cruidebooks Editor

Librarian

Assistant Librarian

Archivist

Oral Archivist

Dinner Secretary

Meets Secretary

Chronicler

Huts Secretary

Hut Wardens:
Beetham
Birkness
Broavkenclose
Korn Heuse
R Head
Sofvine House
Werrers Corfage

Elective Members:

Mike Caner Helen Killick

Pippa Cocker  Maureen Linton

Eobin Costello  John Moore

Dave Killick Bill Smith

SRY

Gearge Watkins
Geoff Cram
John Robinson
Val Young
John Burroms
John Barrett
Pam Pulford
Doug Elliott
lohn Holden
Ron Kenyon
Stephen Reid
Peter Dsborne
Harry Robinson
lain Whitmey
Jill Addersley
Reg Atkins

Acdrian Wissmewski

Mick Faston
KEem Jackson

Richard Collier
Tony Simpkins
Mk Scotl
Meg Giffiths
John Leigh
Roy Buffey
Barry Chislen

ater Simath

Mlairk Viallance
Stan Vickers
laim Whitmey
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1011 Jan
14115 Feb
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14115 Mar
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2829 Mar
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711 Apr
11412 Apr
11/ 25Ap1
TB/20 Apr
18/20 Apr
20028 Apr
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aro May
101 7hay
T6MT May
24125 May
24/ 31May
2428 May
2013 1May
B Jdun
T Jun

B2 Jun
B2 Jum
13114 Jun
1420 Jun
20421 Jun
20021 Jumn

MEETS LIST 2003
Karn House Fichard Mann &
Megan Griffiths:
Bestham Cottage Dave Killick

Faw Head { Alpine Pianning ) Mick Heswill
Wialers Collage [Prospectne Members) Inkan BRunk

Farn Howses Peter Burrows

Faw Head -Commities Les Holbert

LG Hul Cuncan Davey
Bestham Cottage Simon Jefferies
Karm House Liz Kirk

Sabving House Johin Finlay

Raw Haad Diave Hughes

Rew Head (Family hest) Marc & Wendy Shrrup
Walers Cotlage Martin Cooper
Beslham Cottage Mainbenanca Richard Colliar
High Moss (Duddon Valley) Diavid Bateman
Birkness (Prospective Members)  Ken Fyles

France [ Camping ) Easler Andy Carlin
Brackenclosa (Easter} Richard Maorgan
Salving Housa Arthur & Malcombe Groul
Farn Howse Mainienance Meg Gnffiths

Raw Head | Joint C.C ) Crawve Fletcher

Birkness  Commitber Mesting Slan Vickers
Spean Bridge Scoltish Holel Meat  Dave Penlington

Kam House Barry Chislelt
Salving House (50" Anniversary]  Foy Bulfey
Scottish Camping (Cannick) Bill & Margery Smilh
Waters Cottage (Family Meet) Di Hampton
Barm Howse (Family Mest) Hilary Lawrenson
Birkness Mainlenance Tony Simpkins
Losahill Hall Derbys. (Londan Sect. ) Hilda Brown & Anne
Harthizy
Glan Dena Bill & Lesley Comstive
Knendart | Whibe Howse } Contact Meeis Secretary
Birkness {Family Meat) Beatrice Haigh

Glen Eritile, Shye  Graham Townsend & Jenny Massie
Welzh 3000's MAM Invilalion Draver Paarce
Raw Head (Prospective Membars) Phillip Powell
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415 Jul
11112 Jl
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20026 Jul
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F &4 Aug
15076 Aug
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5iE Sep
G Sep
1201 358p
1213 Sep
1920 Seap
DEET Bep
2627 Sep
A4 Ot
10011 O
1718 Ot
17723 Ot
1 Mow

718 Moy
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28025 Mo
56 Dec

1213 Dec
Hogmianay
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Brackenchse Mary Twarney

The Yawdale Hobed, Conislon The Vice Prosidants
(BME Youih Meet) Rion Kenyon

Glan Denal Jaint MARM| Dave Pearce
Waters Cottage Faith Carlin

Alpins Maat Ses Chronicle or Websie
Brackenciose [Family Mest] P Litthechild & Judy Adsm
Salving House Magaie Hopkrk
Whaish Marches | Camging ) Paul Selley

Yous Errws { Joant C.C ) Vi Cxdgdi
Birkness Committes Messling lain Gaflaghear

Salving House (Joint Rucksack Chsb)  Inken Blunk

Raw Hesd Mainlenanos John Leagh
‘Waters Cotlage Barbara McHardy
Raw Head | Landon Secton ) John Finlay
‘Waters Collage Malntenancs Sieve Field
Beetham Cottage { Joim K.C.)  John Bamett
Brackanclose Maintenance Mark St
Salving Howse Maintenance Raoy Buffay
Birkmess [Prospectve Membera)  Pam Puliord
Rawhaad {Family Masi} Maurice Birkill
Ehap Wells | AGM. } The President
Brackenclose Amanda Reddy &
Tony Hallkel
FRaw Head Commifes Meeting Andy Carlin
Birkngss Erenda Fullard
Baalham Cotlage Chris & Michaal Basten
Walers ar Kam House See Mext years List

C o= Commitee Meeting,

1} = Dimsci
T = Family Medt,

5= Maimtenance Meel,
W= Wl Week Meet
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President
Vice-Presidents

Secretary

Treasurer
Membership Secretary
Jaoint Journal Editors

Cruidebhooks Editor

Guidebooks Secretary

Lihrarian

Assistant Librarian

Archivist

Cral Archivist

Dinner Secretary

Meets Secretary

Chronicler

Huts Secretary

Hut Wardens:
Beetho
Hirkness
Brochenclose
R Head
Salving Howse
Wenters Cortoge
Karm Hoviese

Flective Members:

Barry Chusken Juhn Hitch

Pippa Cocker Helen Killick

Rohin Costello Maoureen Linton

John Finlay John Muoore

5032

George Watkins
Cioeff Cram
John Bobinson
Dave Long
John Burrows
John Barren
Pam Pulford
Doug Elliott
lohn Holden
Stephen Reid
Ron Kenyon
Peter Osborne
Harry Robinson
lain Whitmey
Jill Addersley
Reg Atkins

Aclrian Wisemewski

Mick Easlon
Koen Jackson

Richird Collier
Tomy Simpkins
Mark Scon

Sug Preston-Jones
Roy Buffey

Steve Freld

Meg Ciriffiths

Bill Simnth
lain Snith
bain Whitmey
Bernard Wright
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MEETS LIST 2004
272 Jan Breethaan Cotage Tewm Finx
A1ir Jun Raw Head | Alpme Planning | Open Mees
1314 Feh Waters Cotinge (Prospectve Membersd Helen Killick and
Phal Elbian
20521 Fich Fatrn Himrse Ciraham Bull & Chnssne Lane
2021 Feh R Head —Commbisee Meeting Pippa Cocken
226 Feb O Hua Inkin Blink
i Mar Bectham Conoge Jermy Massie
5t Wlar Foaan Humese Cave Carr
1241 % Mar Bnlving Hose Jeshin and Burbera Hitch
1920 Mar  Ruw Hend Cleorge Bustley
20027 Mlar Winers Citiagze Ron Chanbers
20 Apr Beethan Cottige Manpenmce Richard Cedlier
A Apr Friumee ¢ Camping b Fasier Jualiny Rastaisann
RiT1 Apr Brackeiscloss (Easiern John Tearple
HLD Agr Bosngran {Juowne £ Rasper Satishbury
20Mar/1 Ape Fagh Mo (Dudkdon Valkeyy Bill nrd Lestdey Camstive
2324 A Birkness {Prospective Membais) Joha Rodbinsaon
23724 Apr karn Howse Maaicnmmos My Grilfiths
I Apr May Cralbway John Burnes =
AP 2 May Raw Heod (Family Meet) Marice Bukill
TIH My Birkiness  Commuikies Meeimg Juha Haich
1415 May Ko Howse Murnin Conper

15127 Mlay
16200 My
21422 Way
28 Mlay /4 Jun
2572 Jun
1A Jun
475 Jun
lan

i Jiam
1012 Juim
12718 Jisn
| 815 Juan
25726 Jun
274 Jul
G Jul
W0 Tl
2324 Jul
Tal [ Mg
AHAT Jul

Spean Brulze Seoitsh Hatel Mec
vl ¢ White Hinesch
Silvamg Howse

Senltish Caanping — Ballager
Witers Colkage (Family Meetl
Koamn Heowase: | Fonsily Meet)
Birkness Mumnsenanes

Dol | Losmidoan Seeh

Cilun Denn

HBirkness {Fanuily hMect )

Cilen Brivile, Skye

Margarei & Inhn |oy
Coairct Munzis Secretary
Trevor amld Heathicr Morgan
Richard Margan

I Humpron & Ting Wit

Sangel & Foanme Drosbairy

Ty Smmpkaims
Faul Rasheris

Rep Arkins & Sheila Croft
Richarl Bames
Peter Latinmser

Rraw Head | Prospective Members] Pam Pulford
Blegtham CENTENERY PLANNING  Tim Pickles

Thee Yewdale Hotel, Canislan The Wice Preswlents

BYIC Youlh Mes Bt Eenyi

Cilam Drera (donne MAM Diave Peerce

Waters Cortnge Inken Blumk

Alpine Me See Cheoniole & Websise
High Mixss {Roinl Rucksack Cluls) Peleér Bensan
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27/ 30 Aug
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[F 2ZN26 Sep
24023 Bep
1 20
A
1516 O
1306 T
f1 My
T2 RNaw
22T Mov
304 Dec
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Loy

Brackenclose

Brockencloss iFamily Meet)
Salving House

Kaw Hepd (hmmt OO )
Rirkness Comniiter: Mecting
Ravwe Heod Mainienance
Walers Colnage

Ty Poswdwr (hmt BL.CL)
Reetham (London Section|
Weaers Coltage Mainenanic:
Hrackenclose Mainltenance
Salving House Muintenance

Birknces {Prospective Memibens )

Rawhesd {Famaly Meet)
Shagp Wellsd AN b
Hrackenclose

Raw Head Commutnse Mecting

Hirk meis
Begtham Cotage

C = Coanmittee Meeting,

[ = Dinrer,
F = Family Meet,

M = Mumtenance hMeet.
W= Ml Week Meet

Eoger Briggs
Wi, Sunderfad & 1 Wilsomn
Mick & Veromica Matlward
Vie (el
Bemnamd Wrighe
Sue Preston-loaes
Patsy & Muoleolm Baron
K., Memhber
Lz & Tomy Hutchimson
Seve Field
Mlark Seoid
oy Buffey
Ken Fybes
Beairnice Hagh

Presiden

Trever anld Heather Borgzan

Pave Divvwesom

Cath & Hrian Marsiben
A Coller
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