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There comes a time in the 1ife if every editor whernt he can
think of absolutely nothing about which to write am editoriale
Now this mskes life very hard, becauss you ean't send out a
Newsletter to members with 1ts front page blank (Ivshall ignore
calls of "why?"). I've gone over 211 the old stand-bys in my
mind, and some new ideas too, but none seems to £ill the bill.

One could write about access and/or smenities. ~ But no-one
hes been fired on by game~keepers or had his tent set on fire, and
mo=-one has been building hydro-electric power-plants or council,
houseg or cocog factories in any mountainous area. The only news
gbout which one could get indignent is the proposed tea-house at
Birchen's, and Jim Kershaw has dealt with that better than T
could, on page 14, 8o I can't write about that.

One could presach self-righteously aboutb agccidents, thelr
causes and their prevention. But the only saccident recently was
the degth of Thomas Lord at Kinder Downfall a week or two a@go.

Tt's worth recording that the coroner produced the unfortunate
youth's leather-soled shoes at the inquest, and pointed out their
unsuitability. Obviously more sensible than the gentleman who _
not very long ago said publicly that Vibram soles were not gsuitable
for rock climbing,  But you can't make a whole page out of that.

One can usually comment enthusiagtically and optimistically
on the recent ascent of the World's seventeenth highest peak by
a party of Brazllian gchoolmistresses. put Brazilian school=
mishresses have been guite inactive in our chosen gport in recent
Wweake In any case there are hardly sny peaks left unclimbed.
co T can't write about that.

I thought of writing an erudite article proving that all ‘the
poets from Dante to Jim Kershaw were mountaineers. There are 2len
plenty of quotations from the npargatorio™ to prove that Dante was.
*And upward to proceed BY night, our power Excels: there it may be
well to choose A place of pleasant sojourn." could only have been
said by @ man familisr with benightments and bivouacks, I have
previously deglt with Shakesprarecs In more recent times Mr,Eliot's
iggony in stony places" clearly means camping, and the person .
ngliding wrapt in a brown mentle, hooded" must have been someone
wenring an anorak., But you can't deal properly with a subject like
that in one page — you'd need a whole book. . .

So perhaps the only solution is not to write an editorial
at all this month, aG- C.
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WA TITTLE,: FURTHER 24

A message from the President,

I tried writing this during the long voyage home from S.G.,
but one becomes so disconnected after nine months away that
what I wrote has since been thrown away - it was as out of dste
ag Charlie Cullum'’e "machine',

Speagking of C.C., one remembers that the Newsletter is no
place to waffle and so, in the space available, I restrict
myself to four items which seem to me, as one returned to s lot
of fresh faces, to be matters about which the whole Club should
be thinking and, more important still, about which members
ghould be actively doing something,

We've got . hut - in Ogwen there are many mansions, but
surely not one such gs this, and tihe amount of work put in ,
already by those who found it and have taken the lead in equip-
ping it, and working on it week after week, 1g nrodigious, My
predecessor has thereby achieved pne of hig targets, During my
term of office I would like to ‘see "B,~v-," established as a
going concern, I% is not goinz to be an entirely eacsy matter -
work and problems gbound - YOUR help and cooperation are absole-
utely necessary if the Oread is to be amn.established part of the
N, Tlales scene. Once we have a hut we take on a new responsibil-
ity to the mountaineering world and aleo to the valley and its
farmers, In obtaining reciprocal rights the Oread is gaining
in stature: it will provide firsgt class accommodation in an ares
which has many possibilities for the rock climber and, for others,
the “second finest ridge -walk in Wgles' at the head of the cwnm,
(The quotation is ex=Longland., )

There 1s some depresgion among those who have worked hard
organising coaches for long-distance meets, only to find that the
coach has had to be cancelled owing to. lack of support. This is
a nerennial sbinker, and succeesive lleets Secs, have lknown defeat
on. more’ than one occasgion, At one time there scemed to be a lack
of Oreads going far afield at a weekend - now, it seems; there is
a solid core of Oreads getting into Wales practically every week-
end in their -own ftransport. Six years ago I foresaw the day when
taree very plush Oraend cars would be stenming (metnphorieally)
back from Wales, heand to tail, nlong the A5, with n fourth(not
so plush) only a little way behind. e are nurturing "Barons'
in our midst, and if you have ever tried to squeeze o drink out
of someone else on a Tuesday night you will ceriainly agree -
only in this case you will spell it differently.

In all seriousnese, this £6,6% mechanisation cnn create a
problem, People with cars and passengers naturnlly do not use
a conch and although there are always enou~h cars to take n
fair~sized meet to Wsles etec., there is always likely to be some=
one minus car and minus coach. The problem should clenr itself
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‘with-cooperation on »ll sides, but I find little good in an opiaicn

I've heard expressed, on the subject of Derbyshire meets, that you
can't expect people with cars to go to Derbyshire when they con De
in Wales, We have complcte freedom as to where we climb, and thnove
are always clrcumstances which make nonsense of ony generalication.
but surely it 1s plain sense that if* this idea were followed to ils
logical conclusion the Club would be split into halves. There
geemg little point in belonging to a club unless you wish to climb
with or even meet other members on mountains, Let us have hoth --
a man (or womsn) is no less an Orend because he or she get out *o

n majority of Derbyshire meets and only o minority of Welsh weekend.
any more than is the person who goes to the Alpgs every year and
naver gees an unexplored mountain,

The numerical growth of the Club is producing nroblems of its
ovmn, The amount of voluntary work required in producing Newsletters,
circulars, etc.,is inereasing all the time. The Committee are now
having to deal with such things as solicitors nnd legnl agreements,
not to mention the difficultices inherent in providing what I would
call "senior elub faciliticsM out of a fairly small income. There
has been a certain spreading of the load with the formation of sub-
committees, but inevitably ncarly all the hard work of administration
is carried out by a mere handful of enthusiasts. It ie up to every
member of this Club not to let them down. One has only to look At
a list of unpaid subscriptions to realise just how many apathetic
people there are, and if there is one thing more important than Clud
huts and the like it is the elimination of apathy. One docs not
need to be a fanatic to be willing to have a go and even if, as is
sometimes inevitable, some members cannot appear as often as they
would wish,. there are many ways &n which they can add to the life
and spirit of the Club, )

If therc ig any particular note on which I would intentionally
énd, it is contained within these last remarks. The gpirit of the
Club is, I think, the mogt important thing of all. We are still
small enough to find and further develop that particular brand of
friendliness which strangers in the past have remarked upon as having
a_flavour all of its own, For me, the great occasions of the last
S1X years are owed to the spirit and friendship of the men and women
with whom I've climbed and worked = nearly all are Oreads. Three
years ago every Orcead knew every other Oread. It was only too easy
among such a talkative, self-assertive crowd, and I have always
thought it a good thing. Today there are more of us, it is not so
ensy, but let it not change = too much,

Harry Pretty.




MEET: GARDOM'S EDGE, JULY 9=10....eveeeeeecseesby BRIAN COOKE

Considering the number of pcople on holiday this meet was
well attended (12 members emnd friends), Weather was glorious,
perhaps a bit hot, but quite a lot of climbing was done,

On Birchen's on Saturday Lem Hatchett and Betty Bira
wandeved up and down a@ll the routes they felt they could do
without encumbering themselves with a rope. Harry Pretty
<enewed his acquaintance with the chimneys around the monument.
dcst of us f£inglly finished up By scealing the roeky "Wooden
Wails' of the "Battleshins" by every conceivable route, thus
zmtrengthening our fingers for the morrow.

) On Sunday morning & fairly early start was made, first to
Mcorside Rocks, where Pillar Chimney was climbed by Marion mmd
Barbara, Mike Moore, Petc Janes, Len, Betty and I did Straight
cnimnsy., From this we turned to the West end of Gardom's by
uhe Leaning Block, The buttress behind the block has an
inseresting Tace climb, scvere for short people, very difficult
Hoy the more lonmg-legged.  Mike Moore's excellent mamtleshelf
move showed the way,

Next halt for climbing was Elliot's Crack, one of the
best climbs of its standnrd on the Edge. Its slightly over—
nenging patabe makes all the difference. Hard for its
fLondand, it was creditable that the two women members climbed
iy very neatly indeed. Pete Janes showed us that good
tschreique 1s a great asset on rocks as well as in other fields!

Sracks Apple and Applejack were next on the list. Pretdy
established himself firmly tied toMarion and Betty and coaxed
tiew udp apple Crack. The rest of us, after one by one managing
to establisn ourselves on the traverse to Applejack Crack,
cuceecdoed in staying on and finishing this "delightful' climb.

37 this time the need for water was making itself felt,
and ws visited the Barbrook to paddle and bathe (Oreads degen-
sroving into Naiads!).  Pretty disappeared into the lower
wocaland reaches to bathe fully without stopping the traffic
¢ the meoin roadd A good deal later, after surfeit of sun and
weter, the leader exhorted members to climb once more. So
fvom the shady precinets of the large oak tree we sallied forth
one by one on the endless rope to savour the "delights" of
Cch Aye Wall, Mike Moore tried very hard to start direct in
boots, despite what the guide-book says, but eventually
traversed in from the side.

Walking back along the top of the Edge, we couldn't resist
doing another short one. Whisky Wall is a lovely pitch which
leaves a very nice taste in the mouth for the end of a perfect

day.
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IT D nololl..nnnoansa..by PHII‘ FALKNER-

Whilst sitting at home in Beeston a feow weeks ago, I was
surprised to learn from the Newsletter that I was at that time on
the High Route! Actually Ron, Bob and I sailed on July 23 and
went straight to Arolla; well, not quite straight there; firgt there
was a diversion in Paris, When we arrived on the Saturday evening
Chunky met us and took us to his flat for a wash, then out for dinner
and then to various sordid night spots around Rue Pigalle, where we
got fairly tight and had difficulty in escaping with our honour,
We missed our train to Switzerland - or rather, did not make any
attempt to cateh it, so we had an extra day in Paris. We arrived
in Arolla on Monday and at once the weather broke un.

On Tuecsday we went up to the Bertol Hut in rain and snow.

On Wednesday we climbed the Aiguille de 1la Tso, 3636m., a

.pleasant little rock pecak, in poor weather, and ineidentally made

the latest start I've ever achieved in the Alps - 1,30 p.m?

On Thursday we moved over to the Schonbuhl Hut, ftraversing the
Tete Blanche, 3724m,, .on the way. This day consisted largely of
crossing wvast snowfields in thick mist, with intermittent snow
storms, It made intceresting compass work, good practice for Kinder

or Blesklow,

On Friday we descended from the Schombuhl Hut to Zermatt, still
in miserable weather. We found our usual hotel, the Bahnhof, full
of rather depressed English climbers, mailnly Cave and Crag and
Polaris. We were told that there was no room, but then during the
afternoon the Cave and Crag decided that the conditions were uscless
for climbing, and moved off en masse for the Italian Lakes. The
Polaris party also moved off somewhere else, and we moved in,

On Saturday, a fine day at lnast, Chunky arrived, and on Sunday
we went up to the Rothorn Hut, On Monday morning it was snowing
again, I stayed in bed while the other three did the Wellenkuppe,

ca. 3500m,

On Tuesday, still in unsettled weather, we all went to Fluhalp,
and from there on Wednesday climbed the Rimpfischhorn, On the
summit Chunky and I joined forces with Jack Longland and Allan
Hargreaves, to do the traverse and descent of the N. Ridge. This
was gite interesting, with so much new snow about; rather
reminigscent of Aonach Eagach in winter, with the addition of rather
harder rock work at the beginning and the end.

Apart from a good deal of drifting cloud, the weather kept
better for us, The ascent took us five hours, the ridge another
five, and another four for the descent to THsch afterwards.

After a rest day, Chunky and I went up to the Weisshorn Hut.
This is a peak I've for long wanted to climb, and we had perfect
weather, We set out at 2,20 a.m, on the Saturday morning, with
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: vove a sea of cloud, 2 sublimely heau?irgl
gﬁéﬁgtlmgﬁgiiggf»bﬁt one is not at one!s;best for gpprii}gt%ng
such things at that hour. HWe were well up on the mog% Zi H&ﬁr
dawvn, ond on the gummit, 14,000 ft., by 8.0 a.m.,sgpe
there in the sun, and were back at the hut at 1.30,

: 14 horn is that it starts
The only thing wrong with the Welsshox g o
~bove Randa, about 1,000 ft. down the valley from Zer 33500 Ly

' i hen has

g.1,000 ft. of height 1o start with, t B

%ﬁeg%°§g to’the hut; then another 5,509 ftt of aSCEnE.uEQTLl,bCO
ft, of descent the next dey, £1l of which 1s rather tiring.

1imb, due to o siight accident,
The Weisshorn was our lTest climb, d Lo B B ennobh:

uiged o kmee whilst abseiling on t _
g%gnﬁgigghorn aggravated it, and the local doctor go%d p;@ not
£o climb ngain for a couple of weeks. So we aie z ;g;rgw
forward our projected trip to Italy, aqd departing to od: S
(August 10). < We intend having n dny in Florence, wo day ;
Rome and .o week or more nt Amnlphi, on the £oa

-
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CORRESPONDENGCE

‘.I‘ ; . T
ras fg‘é fascinated reader off your excellently edited News

i ' +ed in the various
Tetter, I om of course particularly interes r

vgngoints of itg individual wribers and contributors%hi Now
vrndous people, ingluding yourasiy har VI GIE ond eoom
“bout " test event in the Dh1sto ) Lubt,
g?ggttotggmgriﬁe phrase has been ,throvn out at dinnerai meet%ngs
or in group digcussions. One therefore wonders what could be

i 2 for. one would not like to 89y
gt greatestn?ven;hz gu%de book days when the Glub acted

1 3 on opinio . -
gfkgxarzgiid bﬁ%l? The Lyngen expeditions? South Georgmaz
The Glub hut? - Yet as the Vice-Presidens pemarks, the adven

of a new young member cager to climb is of like and perhaps
even greater importance.

uld be remembered that the stature of the Orend has
been %giigoaid based upon the new membar, For thisdthi C%u%;
was bern, because the #elosed shop! of bigger and older-—esta
‘1ished clubs, forccd newcomers to climbing to form i s
Outside the universities, no area of England has so§§ s%;keﬁ
upspringing of mountaineering youth as that which has

place in and around the Peak District.

anther has said, "The Orend was started by a keen
and fgzgiggnfqﬁand of cliMbe;s.“ Tow I disagree. Keen, yes,
but fanatical, no!
on V‘S~g or tigers, for only Penlington could truly stand on 3
thqt'pédestal. Tn view of such shortcomings the greatest even
in tho higtory of the Club is perhsps thab fhe Club survived,

and this perhaps can on

g8t nonb NapicH....CH.

their own clubs,

The early days of the Oread were not founded

1y be attributed %o the fact that although

L

qompletq harmony may never have been achieved, nevertheless everyone
‘put the Qlub first and perponal feelings afterwards. Undoubtedly
the most important thing in th8*History of the Club is the fact that
aftgr gix years of intensive and extensive climbing and mountain=
eering, we have remained free of fatglities,

¥ Trevor Panther has sald in his letter,"Climb to your limits".
ghat a piece of advice from an instructor of mountaineering youth!
gorry, Trevor, but I strongly disagree —~ in fact I think such advie

is dangeroug and I hope you do not think I am a pseudo-mountaineer
fop saying so. ‘

Ecstasy on a mountain or a crag is rar8ly reached or e eri

' enced
when one is stretghed to ones limit - in fact I would say 1§Pis
qually reached with deepest content on a climb well within ones
rowers and when gccompanied by those for whom one has some agffection,

After 27 years of climbing I count mydelf fortunate in bei
SR . : n
abie to look back on a multitude of such occasions, SR

Michael Harby has the truth of it~ "The mgjority of cli
So an g0 to the mountains in order to f£ight fog éuriival“? mbgig
fies of course the moods which occasionally drive one to try some
:?ggxrher}shed ambition, on which one is prepared if necessary to
ga a.- oub, but 1t should be remembered that these moods only or
28uAlly ocsul when we are abt our fittest, both physically and '

tachnieallye :

- Nicw Trevor has glso written, "All that many of our members
;fe?qﬁo do is play about on crags they have climbed on far too often,"
Really, Mr, Panther, you are too unkind@ - and why should you of all
peogle criticise such hgppy events; especiglly in view of your
stagement on page 11 of the same Newsletter, when you refer to your
5651dence in London - "However Harrison's Rocks in Kent were litergl=-
y flogged to death by my friends amnd myself, weekend after weekend,
until I finally managed to 40 a Hideously strenuous wall on a top
rope, 'T had been trying to do this on and off for nearly three
years, Why, Trevor, why? Are you inferring that this is the
spirit we must have in the Oread? I sincerely hope not!

So I go rambling along, There was Bob Parslow's '
a racing circuit in the Pegk = but Bob, after an hour o%égggimgggut
%@ows my opinion (even though as a member of the C,P.R.E. I may bé
iased), yet how great a pleasure it was to read the letter on this
subject by Phil Falkner., _And now the Club hut snd George Sutton's
misgivings - many of us will no doubt have something to augry
before we really settle @own to the fact that the hut is ours.,

I for one, although pleased about Bryn-y-Wern, would h
gsome such place in the Pegk District. 2 , avg prgferred

More than once I have eaid in the past at dinners and oth
er
meetings, that the day the Oread forsskes the Peak, then that day



will be the decline, T believe this = 12{5 happened befgre with
other clube that were flourishing, for a ¢lub hut in some distéamy
mountein area tends to divide a club into sections, usually threé:

B ThHose who can only get on orgsnised coach meets;
e) Those who cannot get at agll because they work on Saturdsys
or are fingnciglly ungble to do so.

gai' Those who can get regularly, having their own transport:

; So the dangers exist. They can be overcome - the Rucksack
Club has proved it, but they never left the Pesk, in fact in
1954 their programme contained 12 Peakland meets. And these,of
course, are the ones on which a newcomer can gain some footing,

Let us therefore look to the future, confident in ourselves,
Let us try to be truly homogeneous, Let us suppor® each other
whenever posesible, back up our elected Committees and officers,
try to remember that the ulr known wgllsh gazing up at us from
the bottom of the crag, may be a wistful gnd shy newcomer whose
friendship may be fostered by those magieal words, "Want to tie
on?"  And if you want to lie in the bracken at the bottom of
the crags and talk about this and that - well, do:so, and don't
bother a damn about what any fanatical V.8, man may think or sayd
For remember, the Oread was born amongst such people, individual-
ists, who could nevertheless band together, and in their staunch-
negs gaze serenely at those other clubs with their climbing
tigers, knowing full well that they themselves would be in exist-
ence ag a ¢lub when the others had disintegrated. And so it
has been, and you who have followed have made it so,. In that,
end in you, your individualism and your beliefs lies the stremgth
of the Oread Mountaineering Club,

Bric Byne,

Deagr Charlie,

I thought I should write to say that I shall be away
from meets for g while. Three friends snd I have just acquired
a van that Just goes, to attempt a journey to India. From there
we hope tq get to Australis and eventuaglly to Cangda and the
States, Perhaps we are too modest to say "round the Worldl,

Three of ug have done a little climbing (we were in Scotland
last Christmas) and no doubt the fourth man will become s elimber,
&nyway there are places where climbers always want to go and we
have decided to sece them before we "settle down' (horrible phrase).
Of course we shall not be holidaying all. the time because we
ghall have to earn our keep.

I shall send you an oeccasional card, Here's hoping you
hgve many happy Club meets,

Yours sincerely,
Jack Leeson,

]

HOW THE OREAD CROSSED THF ALPS.csoaecsepoeccecessby CHARLIE CULLUM.

We were eleven = Ken and Bebty Wright, Mike Turner, Mike Gadd,
Geoff Thompson, Margaret Dearden, (Miss) Leslie Wall, Ernie Phillips,
Fred Allen, Mary snd myself, Our transport consisted of Mike
Turner's Vanguard and the tried snd trusted Hudson. We flew acreee
the Channel from Ferryfield, the Hudson party to Le Tougquet and the
others to Calais, onduly 16, Meeting in Arrgs in mid-af teinoom, v
bought some wine and drove on towards Switzerland, cemping in the
early hours of the nexy day in an orchard near Vesoul,. We crogsed
the frontier about midday at Basle and continued in blazing sunshirs
to Zurich, where we had a refreshing swim in the lake. Chur wmg
reached early the following day, and there we tried unsuccessfully
to get breakfast before starting the long climb up to and over the

Splugen Pass,

It was here that the Hudson's tendencé to boil first showed
itself, Meny stops for cooling off and fidkling up were made before
the top was reached, and on descending into the Italian frontier
village of Spluga we halted awhile to let the Hudsom cool down and
to £ill ourselves with Chianti, Then down the hagir-raising drop
into Chiavenna, Here Geoff found that he had left a case containing
his carnet, passport and maps at Splugh. However, the Carbinieri
were very helpful and the case was soon recovered. Meanwhile we
were having our first bales of spaghetti and drinking a gallon of
vino, At last we drove off into the night. Two more passes were
crossed, the Hudson boiling merrily every few hundred yards. At
the second of th&se wegot out and walked so that the Hudson could
go up lightly laden: Betty's comment was,'"We should have done it the
way Hennibsgl did —~ at least his elephants didn't boil}"

Early the next morning (Tuesday) we arrived at the foot of the
last climb before our first destination, Madonna &l Campiglio.
We parked the panting Hudson in a wood-yard and did a "double
shuffle" with the Vanguard to the top of the pass asnd pitched at a
spot called Campo di Carlo Magno. After a day of rest (disturbed
only by occasional herds of cattle strolling through the camp,
clanking like the celebrated clagppers of Hell), during which Geoff,
Ken and I bolGght some uncommonly handsome boots, and all the men
admired the gorgeous Italian girls in Madonna, we went up to the
Rifugio Brentei,

On Thursday morni¥g the seven men set out for Cima Brenta,
3150m, s by the ordinary route, which the guide book described
contemptuously as "Grade S....totally without interest", In spite
of this we made hard going of it, and gquite soon Ken turned back
suffering from mountain sickness (or excessive vino?), reinforced
by a blow on the head by a falling stone. Shortly afterwards we
spent an hour over a pitch which was considerably harder than 2
and not totally without interest. After this Ernie, Fred and Mike
Gadd abandoned the ascent intending to traverse to a col which
promigsed to offer a fine viewpoint, Geoff, Mike Turner agnd I
continued up more pitches not totally without interest, separated



H
l ‘ ] ther
crae slopes, - Time was getting ornn and the wea

ggtigfgéagiggg :t'last i% Became clear that we were off t?g .
route, though not impossibly so. However, prudencedrquk eeak
our withdrawal, so we quickly climbed a small unmname rock pesl
of sbout B3000m, end descended by the way we had ccme. ¥
were seversl abseils, which cost us two pegs, two karg 1&8%? 3
(ex-W.D.) and a sling. And we got a soaking on the wa ac
to the hut. '

en and three of the girls had meapwhile gone onato‘tpe
Rifug?o Pedrotti. Mary had stayed behind, ?nq thewrumalilng gL
seven of us spent a second night at the Brentuel. Q?.We% o}
the Pedrotti early next morning intending tg cllmp :lmathosg'xt
When we arrived the advance party were getting off ;oztl g fgr
hut, the Tuckett e Sella, as the weather was 1t00 ugsgff e e
o climb., . We waited a while, then the two Milkes, Geo wh?nh L
decided to try the Croz di Rifugio, & small rock peakh t1c e
guide book said could be climbed in an hour from the hut. arys
Fred anc Ernie followed the first group.

Having split the party into three groups,wthg gtagg iggg:i
for gll manner of alarms and exXcurslions = sepafatloﬂs, enBut
menhs, failures to turn up at meetirg-places aﬂd_souon.done b
strangely enough none of these cvents befell, J?v1%gt Ghsvamnay.
olimb it an hour from the hut (not at ail Ql%flfuhg .uh rlg?
“expoged = the one tricky pitch we found was Jggu‘o_f the zou &
we went to the Tuckett Hut and met everyone bub Koniand his =
haren, whoe had gone back to camp 1n seargh 91 nxgﬂt l%ie.hut_-e
was, incidea*slly, quite a respcctable glacler above the
it had %wc creditable crevasscS.

t was essential that we should rgach Bolzano the next day
(Eatuiday? in order to obtain our tourist petrol coupqns, go we
left the hut for camp at dawm. To the North a magnificegt
panorama of mountains filled the horizon, with the Wildspi ze
looking only a few miles distant. Down we went in ;hg already
scorching sunshinej a cool beer in Madonna, then-bag ' ghcgﬂp
where we packed up and reversed the "double shuffle! wi e

Vanguard.

igagter! The first party down found only a little pile
of brgizgsgiass where the Hudsomr had beem. Mike riﬁurggdtﬁér the
second party, who speculated wildly about the myste;3 a Lt dewn
way down. But the mystery was already golved whegg?p goPl g 5
The police, observing a car apparent}y.ahandoneg, ELUQ ar; 2)
tyre and a broken window (local urchins had stolen a cgslrg.a,fhe
and several half-empty wime bottles in the back segzs ec}ﬁe & v
had snother Drummond case on theld hands, and had d;mven it away
only & few minutcés before the Vanguard arriVed.th A,ter“as
hilarious pantomime at the police headquarters e car !a(1
returned shd we set off for Bolzano. ‘But it wasn't our Ty.
Trgffic separated the cars and.after crossing the spegtac% ig
Mendola Pass we in the Vanguard arri?ed.along. But éﬁ‘lii yfhe
it is pleasant to sit in a garden drinking vino and a 1rt % :
locel beauties: this we did until the Hudson arrived. it a

by now got the idea, and was boiling violently even on the level,

" On we drove, the Vanguard following the cloud of steam in front,
until at midnight we reached the top of the Sella pass and disembarked,

Most of the party had a meal at the Rifugio before pitching on the
grass verge across the road, But at agbout three a.m, & hundred
Italian lunatics emerged from the Rifuglo snd proceeded to sing and
shout hideously, Round English oaths were bellowed into the
darkness, but were drowned in the general din. But after a day

of rest and an evening of drinking we got our own back. The
Italians are still wondering why anyone should sing gbout the end of
his old cigar,

On Monday Ken, Betty, Ernie, Fred snd I went off to Piz Boe,
The "footpath" from the Rifuglo goes straight up a precipice-several
hundred feet high, yet there is little rock—climbing - progress is
made by iron ladders, etanchions, pegs, fixed ropes, the lot.
Anything goes, Bven so the ascent 1s perhaps moderately difficult,
and though it may not be mountaineering it is first rate entertain-
menb., We walked round the summit plateau, agscending a number of
small peaks on thec way, to the hut at the bottom of the final
pyramid, Here we were robbed of the summit by an imbecile woman
who accepted our order for soup, kept us walting an hour, and then
let on that there wasn't any. It was too late to go on to the top
g0 we had to descend summitless, The storm which broke on the way
down sosked us to the sgkin,

llargaret, the two llikes and Geoff spent the day climbing the
highest of the Sella Towers. They had a good climb and got down
Pefore the rain started,

That was our last climb, Tuesday was wet, and some people went
down tc Bolzsrno on a shopping and sight-seeing expcdition while the
rest of us stayed in camp waiting wvainly for an improvement in the
weather, That night we had a great banquet at the Rifugio, where
the weitresses were repeatedly astonished at the amount of vino we
could put away with no obwious ill effect, We had planned to go to
Venice on Wednesday, and so were up at dawn, As the weather was
bad we decided to strike camp and set off homeward from Venice, in
the hope of getting a day's climbing in Switzerland on the way back,
The wcother Improved as we approached the coast, and apart from
gebtioing entorgled in an Italian Army exercise we reached Venice
witiout "dlrT el sy, It was as picturesque as the picoures sugzgest,
ghg westhor wgse Pine, and we expended a great deal of film gnd imoney

efol'e wa Taefht,

Then homsward - by Lake Como to Colico wherc we swam, ate ard
found a wiuc exa’uition; through Chiavenna; scene of fomner tziumphs;
over tha Jlajoly 4o the Bnhgadine and St/ -Moritez, where aty ths pocks
were shiocudecd In rist and rain:aloiig Fake Zuric¢h to Basike with raim,
rain., rain all *the wayg geross Franes in impreviag weaklieir, withig
haly at Racima 4o insnoet the cathedrel and buy aine; and at last
We arrived ou Saluis in hot sunshine, We had just enough time to
try soms sneils andé have a last ewim in the Channel before taking
off for Engiand, land of sunshine,

~
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GORITWMLI 1-955'..l‘..lll'.,.".."('.t'.‘l.--by ERIC BYI'TE'

Well, we'rec back from Bosigran, Cornwall, after z fortnight of
superb weather = in fact most of the time it was too hot to
2'Limb, The party consisted of lMick Harby, Alison Harper, Pete
Janes and Barbara, crlie Ashbury, Larry Lambe, Pamela Lambe,and
fric llorrison, of thé llountain Club, Jim Bury, Ivy, Susan and
mysclf, Also camping outside were Dick Kendal, Peter Perry and
Eric =—= (?), three other Mountain Club members.

The first week we had the hut to ourselves, except for Tcd
Pyatt and Rear Admiral Lawdcr (the hut warden) who spent four
days doing nothing but knock off nmew routes all over the Cornish
coast, whilst we did nothing much except explore the many beautiful
coves, and bathe at such places as Portheras, .

Eventually of course we did elimb - seriously; I mean, for we
found mony enjoyable short climbs around the various coves and
bathing places we visited, The serious climbs in the guide
book listed localities gll have the charm of the deep blue seg
benegth and the gliding seagulls, kittiwakes and gannets flogting

around,

«orldagys _Fq hne [ has fong 9
From my own point of view, thé climbs I did werb &% $0110%5 .10
l. The Bosigran (Commando) Ridge, V.D., with Charlie Ashbury,
Both leading through. y
2 The Black Slgb, Bosigran Face, easy V.D. - a charming route
on grand holds. Followed by Charlie Ashbury and Jim Bury.
Ba Inverted V, Hglldrine Cove, D. Solo - perhaps a new route,

perhaps not,
4, Oread, Bosigran Face, 8. A new route with Pete Janes., We
led through, but Pete did the two hardest pitches leading, and
they were quite hard and delicate,

5. Oread Bypass, Bosigran Face, V.D,
leading, Charlie Ashbury second.

Pete Janes and Larry Lambe also did a new route, leading
through, which they called Alison Rib, V.D.

A new route, myself

Other climbs done, as far as I remember, were:
uttress, Land's End, by a party comprised of Mick Harby,

Hetel
This route

Alison, Larry and Pamela Lambe and Eric Morrison,
is described in the guide book,

The Acorwsy Climb, one of the classic routes here, by Larry Lambe
and Eric Morrison,

An gbortive attempt was made on Chair Ladder and the tragverse
of Porthmoina Island was foiled by the tide. I think everyone
did Bosigran (Commando) Ridge, and it's a fine excursion rising
straight from the sea with two fiqejsteepmpitphgson grand holds..

——(r
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NEW ROUTES AT BOSIGRAN, CORNWALL

Full detalls of these routes are in the log book at _
Count House, the Climbers' Club hut, g at Bosigran

Alison Rib,Very Difficult,

Between the main crag of Bosigran Face and the Gendarme Pid
there exists quite a lot of broken rock, The easy way down frogfthe
top of Gendarme Ridge to the terrace and main Bosligran Crag Face
pegses glong the bottom of this, Alison Rib is the first lcng rib
thgtiig seegﬁ Faging {?e rogk it is the right~hand outline of “sLig
sec - € route follows the rib all the w gtarting on it
tlabby left side and moving out on to the'afetg?’ a oy e

First ascent: P. Janes and R, E.Lambe (leading through),

Cregd, Severe,

. 15 ft, left of Alison Rib, On the left side of the rib there
ls an inveryed V groove topped by an overhang , Left of this is
m large belt of slabs, ivy-covered on its lowest 12 ft. "Oregd"
sterts-up the arete formed by the right outline of the slabs,
Elrst an overhang, then the arete to a stance and belay on the slgbs,
“hen move right, round the arete on to s steep delicate slab forming
Lpe left wall of the invertsdd groove, Up this to the overheang, move
out left on to awkward mentleshelf, then up a smooth bulge to a
orass stance and belagy, An overhanging bulge is then climbed direct
"0 a grass terrace, Across the grass, up a 12-ft. rock step and
aCross grass and bracken to the final tower, Climb this tower by
nieans Qf a corspicuous crack up its left side, starting with a
::bs;dfary crack on its lefty, to a stance on top of a flake, then up
L€ aa.r crack, pulling over an overhang by means of a downward,
rrejezting rilake, |

First ascent: P, Janes and E, Byne (leading through), Aug, 5.
Qread Bipsss, Very Difficult,

o %ﬁart as firgt pitch of “Oread" to first stance and belay.

;henﬁgnégona;ly up left across the slabs for gbout 90 £t.5 crossing
cfa 113113n§ and.on to a yelléw streak, - Then back up sloning

: eEJJg Lo the right to an incut stance floored with grass and
fafn?r; belay. Then up and left for about 15 ft, to an invertod
Stgpidg gorner,  One can belay from the shelf on the right and

gf ggﬁeggﬁ corner which leads to the terrace below the final tower

! .

First ascent: E, Byne and C. W. Ashbury, Aug.5 1955,
mo_“
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THANK YOU SO MUCH, DEAR CARNEGIE.,.....».,,,,a{,.by JIM KERSHAW,

-

(The Carnegie Fund are proposing to'provide £35,000 to erect
a tea-house on Eagle Flats, near Birchen's.

They're building a tea-house at_Birchen's,
surrounded by lawns and nasturtiums.

The Eagle Stone top

with g table for four

and a juke=box for:lovers of bops.

Is it one lump or two?
Have snother cup, 4o,
0 thank you so much, .dear Carnegie.

They're building a funfair on Kinder;
Coney Island is licked to a cinder,
See what the butler saw,

wateh the fat lady,

and scatter your litter galore.

Roll up sir, roll up sir,
just.sixpence a go sir,
0 thank you so much, dear Carnegie.

They're building a cinema on Geble;
#@rive up in a Rolls, wear your sable;
swoon at Mature,

and leer at Jane Russell,

or watch Errol Flynn win the wars

Queuing all parts
for the spivs with their tarts,
0 thank you so much, dear Carnegie.

They're building a dog-track at Capel
as s rival attraction to chapel;

with careful sclection

just pick out your faney, :

and flutter your Sunday collection,

Check cap and white scarf,
cor blimey mot arf. y
0 thank ¥you so much, dear Carneglec.

If you must spend that thirty-five thousand,
there are causes in plenty at hand,

but please, dear Mr, Carnegie,

no teas at Eagle Flats, pleasc.

mOﬁ—-
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, THE RUBAIX—LAE.—O-F..‘—‘G.—EORG_:_E. SUTTON' Il ; ® 00 0000 d a0 0a0 O-by GmRGE SUTTON'

§ In July I spent nine glorious days at White Hall - Pete Perkins
and Pat Strange of N,U,M.C. were there too; Padley showed his face
first weekend, as did Charlie Able thorpe of Bowline M,C, both w.e.'s.
Panther feted me each night on spaghetti, until Perkins pleaded for
beans, Was entrenced by sight of teen-age girls stumoing into
Snagke Inn gnd demanding pint shandies after a long hot day on Kinder:
after thst I had to teach them how to cook in the gloom of the
Barnsley Hut's back room (not the one wherec Ronnie Phillips thrashed
me),  Bxplored the innards of a small cave and enjoyed spectacle of
Strange trying to ruin himself.,. On this occasion the girls changed
in a field behind a wall (where did they change on the other occas-
jons? - Ed.,) - consternation when farmer on tractor entered the
field, Remarkably quick food, because farmer was back in less
than five minutes!

G090 T H 0 6GO0000O8OOCOEECEOPNET OCEONOBD

II, On Fridsy, July 30th, Adderley bashed on my door and endegvour=
ed to lead me off to Scotland, Very nearly did it too - we
browsed over my maps and books, and planned s route, Then he

found that he wouldn't see a shop or people for the first four days
out of Fort William, so I gave him some pemmican, Have had a card
gince to say he reached F,W., so his hitch-hiking must have been
succesgsful, '

@000 0PV OREPOTIOIOONCRQUECEOPOERBESBOROPOIEBDERS®

ITI, Sgdn, Ldr, Isn PBrooker 1is stationed locally and may be Iured
out on to gritstcne in the near future - I think he has only come
down here because there's nothing left on ILochnagar. He's an ex~
officer of the Cairngorm Club and a friend of Dick Brown's but I
don't think we can hold these things against him, I do not thénk
there is any truth in Pretty's assertion that Ian got his doctor's
degree in a veoterinary college; in fact the only animal I've ever
geen him treat died soon after, '

---o--—
OREADS TN SHORTS

'~ We learn with deep regret of the death, Py his own hand, of
the owner of our hut, Bryn-y-Wern, The legal position is not yet
clear; our solicitors are pregsing for completion of the lease,
But the outcome remsins uncertain, At the last Committee meeting
it was decided to postpone the official opening of the hut, An
announcement will be made as soon as a date has been fixed,

P OO PO PR COPBECREEPPEODOSOOPe0

Dave Penlington is in hospital at Barton (5 miles North of
Burton) after an operation for the removal of his appondix, The
Welbourns are pressing for the formation of a section of the Club
to be called The Appendices.




Mike Moore and Jim Kershaw compleped the Pennlne Way from
Yetholme to Bdale im two wecks. ' Lawrie Burns and his dog
atarted with them (did someone say, "to mow a meadowt?) but the
dog caught a wirulent discase (M,J.M, 's cooking?) and had to sec
a vet, so Lawrie dropped out at Alston, The dog recovercd and -
with his master spent the rest of his holiday at the Club hut.

Briasn Cooke led a F.R.C.C. meet at Glan Dena over Bank
Holiday wecekend., Alf Gregory and the Mullans, our guests at
last year's Photo Meet, were also there. ~ Also preseat wx-a
friend of the Cookes, one Helen, who hitherto has dons ons
climb per annum, on gritstone, However, after doing Bristly -
Ridgec and South Aretec on Tryfan she is thinking of buying some
boots and doing the thing properly!

OQur solicitor has heard from the Town and Country Planning
people concernding the use of Bryn-y-Wern as a climbing hut, and
has received a large form to fill in = glways a good sign when
dealing with official bodics. .

Anne Leverton put in a welcome sppearance at the Bell a
couple of wecks agOe ‘Let's hope we shall sec more of her on
meets in the near future. . i.

o

Johnny Righer and Betty Bird spent a week at the hut end
put up a new route on Crailg Lefn,

Malcolm McCarthy ‘went "to Weles on his 1:9%8 motor-bike for
Baenk Holiday. He los§ his gear lever on the way there and his
way on the return trip.

John Welbourrn . and Ruth Bottger have had a fortnight's |
holiday in Terridon. Apart from the fact that it was “good"
nothing is yet known about their activities, _ )

It is reported by a usually reliable informant that Gooff.
Gibson wa® married at Mickleover Church on August 13,
Heartiestcconpehtitlattons, Geoff,

This Newsletter is the biggest ever,-but you won't get one
this size next month = unless-you write your contribution now
and post it at once. A holiday story, a "Profile", a new route,
a verse, a letter to the Editor.....anything. BUT DO IT NOW!
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