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EDITORIAL

Three weeks ago, in common with a large number of other Oreads,
I spent the weekend at Bryn-y-Wern, Even the Vice=President was
there, So glso, of course, was the old slave-driver himgelf -
Dave Penlingtomn, Now tis wae my first visit to the hut, and very
impressive I found it; if you haven't been yet, I advise an early
vigit, Of course g lot needs doing yet, but already the kitchen
is functioning efficiently (it really was a brainwave instazlling all
those Government surplus fish slabs), the dining room ig well furn-
ighed with benches and tsbles, some of which were hot from the hammer
of Lawrie Burns during my vigit, there are sufficient beds for quite
a large meet and even the lounge is beginning to reveal its potent-
ialities as a "festering place'" on wet days. We even have a carpet!
(through the generosity of Oliver Jonesm, I believe.) Of course
"Penno!" was not satisfied with the gtate of affalrs or the amount of
work being done = but the weather was very hot, and all but the very
hardiest spent their time swimming at Portmadoc (it reglly has the
finest beach in Wales) and occasionally climbing, On the Saturday
evening D,P, managed to crack hid whip with sufficient ferocity to
frighten a bunch of us into hewing out a little more of the drainage
channel which he insists must be carved into the so0lid rock before
winter, Fortunately he coneceals an aglmost human heart beneath his
threatening exterior, and a liberal supply of beer was at hand to
refresh us after our toils, Others took over the digging on the
Sunday morning snd the Jjob was complete when they had finished,
Without doubt our hut can be the finest in the country, Have you
done anything towards making it so? If not, get stuck in! If =0,
get stuck in again! '

The news of the first lead of Moyer's Buttress, on page 11,
will no doubt provoke the sdmiration of every reader. How much
effort has been expended in vain on that unyielding piece of grit-
gtone by how many first-grade climbers, Peter Bivans' conquest of
the pitch must rank ag one of the most superb pieces of rock-climbing
of the era, And it 1llustrates once again how imprudent it is for
any mountaineer, however experienced, to point to any piece of rock,
however improWable, and say, "That will never be climbed."

. The letter from an anomymous Corgil, on page 7, will strike a
chord in the heart of anyone with feelings for the suffferings of our.
four-footed furry friends, It is a document of bknimgl suffering the
like of which has never been seen in these pages. How men can
inflict such treatment on defenceless creatures and call, themselves
Oreads passes the understanding. Let us hope that the ignoble Burns
and the despicable Moore are undergoing torments of the spirit for
their black erimes, Every decent Oread, ete., and so on ad nauseam,

D,C.C.
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HEAL: THE ROGHES, AUGUST 20-81,4suysssnnns, by ERIC BYNE

Joint Meet with the Mountain Glub,

This meet, true to the pas adi
u = e past traditions of the 1 o
iﬁegazinfhcl§mblng weather and a large gathering frogaggiﬁ 8{3%
Gommandeered %eld ngar W@ll Farm looked gs though it had been 2
feature wa: thg ;?Zuggﬁggngk01gb. i g iceable and enviaﬁle
: superior clothin i
by the Oread President and Clivé Webb.  Now ﬁeeﬁﬁéﬁmﬁﬁﬁ i?SZted

T'eason why people de "
Blaces aq orn Georggz? for lengthy periods to such outlandish

Quite a lot of climbi
B BLE ing was done on the Roches
€ the leader arrived, and lurid tales were circgggtggg g%ggg

forgotten when the Oread Presi : i
: 3 sident, donning his fi i
%%Egeghggrggsggputﬁble dgeretalker, led thg Charg;ngginegg;gggnt,
ety iy ogg » Tne?g the Pregident lost his wallet and
buk - he O 50 tp? etig, until he found it again on the bar counter-
1 a4gbne Suicida % of its wanderings could best be told by a youn
€ Wall fame, = One could but regret that the Vice 3

Pres. "and the ‘013 3
of the past, gregt Oliver were not with us to resurrect shades

25 _
afie ?nvgggdoggggdtwith_a shock whenr the President of the Mountain
Bt ol IgeaChs ‘ ent in turn, before breakfast, and collected
LG althou?ﬁ’ even the Oread Pregfdent having to hand over
woss nét entiwgi oge sgspected that the mutterings in his beard
R Presfd Y complimentary, Fortunately for his presti 8

. ident and the leader of the meet were one, 8

Strange youths were a
who spoke witl € also with us - fhe proteges of Pet
Nt 1th awe of the great Bob, all except, one, whdsg ;igﬁggic

thems song was, "Bob b
: orr i :
I hope the booés i i g?zgtgg new Vibrams to' go to the Alps,

Ev
giis ogngzgi.}g gf gourse the rocks were invaded, but no-ome did
appendiciti rack, and Penlington, not yet recovered f
Sanaae ustoperatlon, lounged at the bottom of the crag G s
attitudesgog gﬁigeaihghzthegétant peregrinations and knegﬁiggd
. : 1
suddenly rememborod that it Wa$°$3§§§yln VEEIoHE Wilaue; places

The old "tried and truest \ i
on " 8" received regu :
reseggggflon the conqueror of the SPisthorg igg :gaffic and. on

¥ on.a clump of bliberry on Rlack B Tanegliﬁgeling

The highlight of the g
enco : > Gay was undoubtedly the
unter with the keepor.  This torminatod. ‘%ﬁ 8§§agpgecr§tarygs

holding thc true tr i
aditions of ¢ ’ .
as Man interfering old busybgayﬁ?e Orcad and addressing #hig minion

S0 ended an enjoyable weekend, We missed many pcople

B

Gerry Britton for instance, and of coursc Mary Cullum. (One can
always sit at the bottom of the crags and talk with Mary without
feceling that one is slacking, for Mary's plecidity is g tonic

in itself.) However, Charlie, her spouse, was there gnd gs if
to compensate for Mary's absence had brought his new beard with
him - not that I saw "Dolomite Doug" doing any climbing (Well,

I was up on the rocks for gll to see - where were you, Eric? =
Ed. ) but then, perhaps he didn't sce me either! Fortunately
it doeen't matter, for we, and all'the party, enjoyed ourselwves

tremendously.
__...0..._...

.._._Q_L.‘.‘I'Q-.‘E.Y AT HOhIE-e..-..nn..c“cocoa.oooiouluucuctby JIM .‘“'-rIbIFIELD.
Not being among the more afflucnt Orcads at the present time,

it was decided by Rey Brown and mysclf to spend a modest week's

holiday in Wgles, taking the tent etc., and thereby cutting

costs to a minimum,

We began at Capel in rather poor weather and decided to walk
over to Beddgelert via Moel Sigbod, This proved to be an cxcel-
lent walk with reaglly fine views and might well be g futurc
weckend mect.

After camping the first night on Siabod we awoke the next
day to find glorious weather, which was to continue for the rest
of the week. After moving a short distance towards Beddgelert
we came to Llyn Edno, an excellent bathing spot. Now fine
weather is the last thing to expecct on holiday and bathing =
trunks had not been packed, but coming from Nottingham and being
quite uninhibited, we procecded to disport ourselves and had
gsoon forgotten about our objective for the day, which was
Beddgelert, (pisgusting rcally - no wonder that I was once
asked by a lady in Conigton if I belonged to the ORRID Mount-
aineering Clubl) We moved on at last however but were much
too late,the pubs closing at 9.30 p.m. 82

The next day was to Llanberis via Snowdon and this we
leisurely did, camping nesr Llyn Llydaw. Wednesday was a day
of bathing and idleness and endecd excellently with dinner at P.y.G.

Before moving into the Nant Ffrancon we decided to cagtch the
bus from Pen-y-Pass to Cgpel in order to stock up with provisions
and it was whilst we were gtanding outside the hotecl that a car
came to g gtandetill, The occupants werc four Teddy boys from
Butlin's carp who inguired if they were on the right road for
SNOowWdoN, They paled vigibly vhen informed that therc was no
aetllal road to the summit and that Pen-y-Pass was as good a
place ag any to gtart waiking, They explained that late nighte
and other Karrowing pastimes at the camp prevented their beiag
too siranvous .during Hhe day. However on learning of the rail-
way fromn Llianberis thoy disappcared to the strains of “Goodnignt,

campers,




are pleasant, " Free :
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DT‘]RIJEY' IVIBLINGS-aonG...
@.________ﬂ,ﬁ conotiicndn-olcnnnnby JOHN ADDERIIEY.

Have you ever lookeg
your h ‘ ed at your diar and
happened 45 me' on Thapeaie) 24 that you hadsggéggigsgounghihat
‘ % on Thursday, 28th e ;i
me hitch hiking from "Brumﬁ to ao;g%gére ggggvgﬁeFﬁégd o
er,

Hig 1 i

on_Trggz':oggz as I left him standing in the centre of

MEE ot i g ation with g faraway look in his eyes ?urton-
ack in three weeks I'11l come ang look fgﬁr;éu "

Sunday evening I g
took th ‘ g 1 arrived in Fort wil >
b e Iehgggig iortglenfinnan. aking alizgtaggoﬁn ¥°nfay i
Streap and Sgor §§u11$nt§n§he.?i§1“’ crossing the col bgt;:éisb
8 Chaoruinn just sbove. Pitehed camp at the end of
. > the waterfs of Glen
my tent and I coula se ovioile Wild orchia
8ee deer movin S surrounded
me » hi
°Proachfully for invading the g;ivgg&ugftgﬁe?%{;ggggéeeyeing
S,

The following 4
dhoan D ay I set out up Glen p
now empty - which wag built for tggggrgaildgépasseitthe

One can't linger for
forgotten path over the nos O’ though, and follow
ook Nevis?a over the col of Mam na Qloich Air&eigg the half-

rast generations,

Carnach entersg the
sea I came u 3
wide and disappearing into the gg;lg hgg;imgadow, %k o mile

salmon fillegq the river,

each at least 2411 0n :
a g« This was the ¢
ggrsdigggi?fingpaCK I sat down and triegu?grgbgo?%digeen yesking,
within 1o feeteof%%ghqggefgg;nghof birds, fegrlees pipi?élflew

Y 3 = e seL\ é"“ 1 1
andlwaders. This was veritably an ngqpfsﬁ?g gg%igigg ducksg

After a couple of hours
¢ urs I
Eggg.tllghter, continued up thepéfggd :E mg T
© the hills, and finding a porfect spo

begide the riwver, pltched my tent for the night. I was blissfully
happy until the deer returned.and gtarted barking. Not being much
of a naturalist I didn't know whether the rutting season had started
- I vaguelyremembered that stags could be quite nasty at that time
of the year. My fears were not eased vhen, just as 1t was glmost
dark, a deer came within 200 yards end refuscd to be intimidated

by my yells and shouts. It was a false alarm, however, and it left
in its own, good time to leave me to a peaceful night's sleevn.

The next morning I continued up the Glen, which got steadily
wilder. I had a lot of difficulty negotiating cliffs, treas and
burns but finally passed by Lochan nam Breac when to my surprise I
turned a corner in the Glen and came upon a dam stretching across
the valley, It was the same old story of Hydro-Electric Powecr,

Visiting the work camp I was given a meal of scones and teg and
offered a 1ift to Tomdoun by the congineer, I accepted and in a few
minutes I was back on to a highway and civilisation; passing on the
way miles of new roads, grshes in the hillside for pipelines and
other atrocities that go with a Hydro-Zlectric scheme - M"go cssential

to the economy of the country",

This brought me back to reality and getting my thumb out from
under my rucksack strap I set it to work and made my way to the Isle
of Skye,. I arrived in Glen Brittle without many incidents, having

done a couple of small hills on the way,

I met Bill Brooker of Aberdeen at Macrac's and together we did
a few nice climbs - Cioch West, Cioch Direct, Wnlwark's Route on the
Upper Buttress, Crack of Doom and Direct Finish, Fluted Buttress on
Sgurr Mhic Coinnich and Waterpive Gully (not direct).  The high-
light of the climbing vanc for me when it was my turn to lead through
on the second pitch ofMallory's on Sron na Ciche, Bill said the
hard move wag ten fect up. At son fcot I found the hard move, but
Bill had omittcd to say 1t lasted for the next twenty fceet. For
thoec who don't know it, it is a slab. It'e quite safc roally -
you can't fall off - there aren't any holds to fall from, We
continued un the arcte above Mallory's and finished up the top part
of Amphitheatre Wall, a delightful finish - short run-outs, wvertiecal

and rock like sand-paper.
n Scottish dance, during

We then had a couple of off-days, after a
which we ate, slept, gswam in thc sea, stooked corn and wbnt touring -
and thon left for Applecrosgss in pouring rain, thed first for a fort-
night, BPill had mentioned a shelter in the form of a road-manders'
hut, complcte with stove. It turned out to be a minute box, belaycd
to the mountainside with wire at the point where thoe road mnkes four
180-dcgree turns in half a mile. The stove had fallen to pieces,
dirt of ages was piled high on the floor and it was infested with
huge, siuggish flics. I was lurcd out onc day to do No.l Buttress
on Sgurr a'Chaorachain, The formation of the rock was like a scriocs
of gritstonc edges piled onc on top of the other, giving rise to many

alry situations,




The next day we gtarted home, At Abcrdeon I lert Bill ang
started hitching the following mo¥ning, I arriquhhomo‘asihours
later Swearing I would never hitch-hike again, Funny, though -
I remember saying that last year - and the year before thatt

_.-....O_.....
CORRESPON DENCE

Dear 8gir,

I feel obliged to reply to Eric Byne's letter as he evidently
chinks that the Orcad is done for if it climbs outsidge the Peak,
and that it ig done for if some of us arc perhaps fanatiesg,

I would be much happicr if, when Eric quotes me he did not
cut quotations short, eo giving them an entirely wrong meaning,
C. 7. I am reported to have written earlier, "Qlimp to your Iimitgn,
Eric is shoecked that this shoulg come from an instructor at White
Hallee.eeou What T said was,"Climb to your limits on n top rope if
Nccceaary", which ig a very different thing, By doing this often
cnough one ¢nan improve and bresumably climb ot a higher standarg
more safely, Is there any fool who will not agree that there ig
gnfety in skill whether it be in Climbing, driving or flying?

I must also remind Bric that my attitude towards instructional
climbing nt White Hall is quite different from My own personal
climbing cfforts, Onc is a job ang the other g hobby, even if
they don't scom muen difforent to mogt people, :

I would be.the laet peraon to fay that climbing is not fopr
pleasurc, but remember that the mer you put into n thing the more
you gct out of it, "hile I lived in London I was in a similar
rosition to many of the Midlang Oreads in that I was limiteq for
short climbing sessions to Harrison's Rocks,  Most Midlang Orgeads
Arc more fortunate - they have 11 Derbyshire ag a playeround,

But at least I made the best possible use of Harrison'g by trying
to improve myself by trying the hardest climbs, as well as cenjoying

I can understama Eric's love of the Peak as he has done g0
much work in it, anda T agree that a Qlub hut in the Peak woutd hs a
g00d thing, but don't let the notion of pesk climbing overwhelm
everywhere else, If there is anything which limits individunlg
and consequently the c¢lub to which they belong, then it is climbing
in one type of country only, ;

In future let ug see the Orend put out more good ventures like
Lyngen and South Gooria, let's gsee mors in the Alps, wintep camys -
in our own hille and some fine new routes,  Noxt summer I am going
to the Lofoien Islands and ‘to Lyngen for a shopt time to nttempt
the North ¥ace of Gukkiggnaigen, Anyone interested in coming?

Trevor g, Panther,

M

Dear Twditor, h inhumon
ti¥l sofe - those
; ing, my paws are s + the truth
Excusc my gaﬁoggit— %ﬁat'g what I want to ﬁgiic{g; stunt to
s ;2er?gngugvly(o% ".aggich frege, I don
get a yea

adline,
nnine Way - what a he: ir _
Y WAY . Three men md a %ogigg'zhgngg It Whdr twoshundrediond~ifLy

: 1 L atzal and
e i;ig; "ﬁnikigikod four timei gsﬂigﬁeaihghﬁﬁigfgnagis,yﬁo dog
mile-wn . 3 aged. let ¢ : : < T
o ees We passed, _ didn't xnow
;9g1§§§usgng§ngfhziself Justice. Afgﬁggrg°3hgh§ﬁuﬁhing at m3,

Vo BLuFfing most of the' timo,  Tha T don't know what I'd have

] :

h "Apple Blossom'%, ing bag and cat

pewdering my tall with "Ap 16 fuge hingleop an
dene without Jim %grgﬁgwa %Zttigfe;sure o L QU h I Fads Lovery

‘ he's
S plqze.for Burng, I had to tnk? himihomgofggg fiiﬁogé A eirecus
nerning. A8 : Srice I'm going aws
3 e A an's lifc ever s 4 Koo e scerat,
g;isgﬁefhgﬁg?ndust sce if ‘I don't, \CCp Wy nam
Youre,

an embittered Corgl.
-—-0"'"""
OREADS IN SHORTS

; 1
» halidays at Butlin's
gr ending his summer e
2;b Eg;tit ;Yiggs-bzgn&s%arman. He lmnded anaﬂggguritgggtions,
?01%g}sig%1'wgacntion nt Loughborough this summer - gr
n X ; Hy

Bob,

k1lin of London spent
.P., and one Pcter Reo Ghamonix,
7 4 Tr@Iﬁ”ziﬁﬁiﬁir’ gﬁg& i d°§2gat2§q§i§? ?gutewﬁg Matterhorn
il aye srmatt. acks, decelde { . ; hona
T Monts Moss wove aseenion boferc bad wonther drove the party
md Monte Roer e

¢ - hcy did a
ch of sun, which they found in Llnnbaris, where they
: = y ’
%gwsﬁgid agccnte such as 8pectrd, ete, ) 7
Jim Winfield hns applied for membershdp of the Orcnd exp ¢
1m € (s
fathers' section, i do
lin Morris and Jeanne Chnllands arc getting marricd s
olin £ ann
Sentegbor 30 hns becen mentioned,

have the Garnegie Ten
ts that if we must he Aty Bonn
e F”Ekngiqigggis could nt lenst bo anguregftgﬁg %ngge Sk one]
£300 c1inmors would Gse it by building it on top Bng
fide €limbers v

o - L o L Ll o~ o

\-I"!I i—l’ t]()w[' e, el 5 =

this Newslecttep. ;




i - o e t to 0 0 CHAM[IB GULLI.HII

e il

Oh, come to the 1
£ ills wh 4t :
fon ifﬁu“ﬁ forsake the plain, ¢ °°1d wind chills
A Vibram'q p H ]
For wor;dly loot angoztg g;?;t give a hoot

Heavy-laden with '
: backs, wit 7 i
Let us roam with the wiyq h?i§°§§323d iy
]

Let us tie on t
he
s distent, foy peck. °C2Le the slope
. UAsre in the eolq 14 >
Thich none byt the bolg gzyh;ggzn e

You may be
poor, but ' i
0 y You'vw [
Fgft?§2r2338§ by the,mount:iﬁlgggﬂ in store
' . r'eedom and lei - .

.
>

And cold Sprin
: g rain wil 2
Quite free from pain on §o§§§$ the brain

The way may be
; rou
In bllnding gleet §? ﬁzif? tramp the grough

But on to the top!
> Lope  We'll : ‘
nd there's no disgrace if 52 ;;%%'we v

Ov

Toeghgild beat-hag and cresteqg crag

For itl:u?§;§ that's 1ightning—riv§n

For it's th it L be, where the’w'
ere we shall see oup Heavenlnds blow free,

In that clean ] |

mountain gir thera!
And as bright ag g leaping f03£§afn? Joy rich ang rare,

d we'll knov
! W we have trog j
O'er the 8oaking sod of oun ;gugggi£00t8teps o, tod

i =0~
PINVACLE pAssTON

I.C.....‘.......Gl.ﬂ...by ERIO mE.

nd vai i
a xalnglorloualy would tick them of'f as i

w-

Lot us begin' then firom Bheffield and ecirele the Peak, commeng=
ing where gritstone climbing beggn during the 1880's with that  “f]
indefatigable pioneer J,7,Putt#ell, and his discovery of Wharncliffc
Rocks. Here J.W.P, climbed the mimlgture Bhastelr Tooth-like
Prow Roek and legped across the gap to the maln edge, "Long
John's Stride" and the Ba®s Rock are glso towers of merit, but
without the clear=cut definition of the Prow, ‘

From Wharncliffe we can wander across Ewden over to Bradfield
gnd visit the Harecliffe Rocher at Agden - fine climbing here, but
no pinnacle to exeite comment, However over the next long ridge
in the distance on which stands Crawshaw Lodge, one suddenly comes
upon the Edge of Rivelin, with its magnificent Needle, surely a
gicht to whet the appetite of any pinnacle pursuer, Virgin for 50
climbing years, it has now yielded four routes, all V,S., and two

of them only possible with pitons,

On the opposite side of the Rivelin Valley stands the Isolated
Headstone, and from here a path leads to Redmires and so to Stanage.
How strange that such a long and magnificent edge should give no
true isolated tower§ Perhaps the nearest thing for our purpose is
the blocky summit of Black Hawk Bastion, and this would be improved
if the giant chockstone were to roll away from the top of Black

Hawk Chimney,

The BEdges of Bﬁrbage, of similar sound structure, also present
no needles, and one has to cross Longshaw to a small quarry on the
opoosite side of the wooded valley from the beginning of Froggatt

before discovering the Crazy Pinnacle, It 1s traditional for
the climber to stand upright upon its tiny summit - Cliffird Moyer

use& to hand-stand on it! I always preferred to sit, and confess
this without shame!

So to Froggatt, snd the great mass of Froggatt Pinnacle, first
ascended by dubious methods invented by the Kyndwr Club in 1900,

then legitimately by Henry Bishop a few years later from the col,
and finally subjugated by all possible rdutes by the Valkyrie tigers

culminating in the famous "Cook's Lesp", when Chuck hurled himself
in a flying hurdle across the gap.

Does Curbar possess & pinnaele? I don't know - certainly

Baslow Bdge doesn't, although perhsps the non-purist will point to
the Eagle Stone and extol itd virtues, Gardom's too gives room for

thought - but stayl there'sathe Apple Buttress with its pinnacle
top, for don't forget that comparing size for size it's.fiBme of a

pinnacle than Scafell's,

Chatsworth offers nothing and the best thing on Birchen's is
artificigl but a reagl needle, On the other hand one could point
to the Crow's Nest and offer to lever away the offending chockstone

£from the top of “‘Bhe Funnel,

It's a long stride to Crateliffe and even then one has to pause
awhile to examine the isolgted boulders with dublous eyes,
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re i f course the Psgoda, bu 2
o : e s B t is Yellowslacks, but
148, ., he W on Kinder Grea : R s g &
Climb" on the lagtter boasts g firsgt ascent by Owen Glynne Jones shining Clough offe
around 1897,

a5 ve ghould 1i1{8- ) i
tour - it shed its
© Oromford but you'll have to Laddow couldn't wait for our circular
step on it and know the short cutg =-
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thumb from the ridge of Central Buttress. There's no jumping off frair = the Trinhacls,
this, but Peter Harding ama Tony Moulam used to jump down on to summit.
its summit, from a ledge on Central Buttress, Perhaps familigpr-

. 16
ar 8 top of the one pinnacl
i the Dovestones. The a0
Eln?ﬁiﬁhggeis a :cramble from the hack, but the frontal
here is

else left except the
Wirksworth there is the are most worthy, There now seems nothing
Alport Stone, well worthy

i 9 wledge
- and the significant know
of our attention ir passing, but dap degire to return-whe?cﬁ gg Sé?gg:dtheaginnacle passion it Shggigtieq
way lies west to Harborough with ite dolomite Trident’and itg that for those W%ﬁ wﬁaliffe'to Harsten offers the bestigggogo ascend
delightful Steeple, Then to Brassington vwhers Rainster Rocks be obvious thgts‘ ?§p6 with transport it might be poss
give good climbing but strangsly no pinnacles, although isolateg For the keen V.8,
€Xamples exist nearby, such as Longeliffe Needl

i - tt Pinnagcle, Rob$n
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Eo-rnder' s Boek e ?Tog%ride Stonnis Pinnacle, Ilam Tor,rr aday ek a0
gggiagle in oﬁe weekend, perhgps even in ome .

and the fantastic Jeffeogt's Pinngecle,

far!
it's never been done so
fleaming needles of At least

Many have i el
climbed here - Samuel Turner of New Zealang fame, the great
Slegfrieq Herford, J.W.Puttrell

and Henwy Bishop, Frank Eliiott, j
and latterly, Joe Brown and the Rock and
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