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LLANBERIS MEET January 26th - 26th A Bus passenger
Surely such an occasion cannot pass by without a

mention in the Newsletter. For the first time in many months

a bus was being run and furthermore filled to capacity. All

credit to the Meet Leader Pete Gayfer and the many prominent

and distinguished motorists who were to be seen mixing with their

more pedestrian fellowmembers. No Bishop graced & trancer vith

less condescension. o elestion candidate handled a nofsecome

brat with as brave a smile,

A bus certainiy fosters a sense of unity amoagst iss
passengers. It could hardly be otherwise when thirtyoic miividuals
are confined together ir a s*eel box on wheels for ssvarol hours
in acute physical discomfort. There is a feeling cf sulfering
nobly borne for the good of others,; of a brotherhood snairing a
common disaster. For a brief time Oread is fettered to Oread
as inescapably as felon to felon in a Georgila chaingang. The
hour of liberty and release is awalted with the same longing.

Was America hailed by Columbus with any more joy than The Mermaid
on a Friday night by the Oread?

One of the highlights of the outward jourrey was the
distribution of railway travel literature by Moorc st Tichfield.,
Most of it was converted into three foot long paner darts, which
sped about the bus to the danger of the passengers. It brought
to mind those travel analogies which are used to explain relativity
to the layman.

Bolts of lightning striking a railway track simultaneously
in front and behind a moving train. Observer A on the embankment
with a set of mirrors, and Observer B precariously balanced on
top of the train with a similar avnparatus. When A is opposite B
will the lightning flasres appear similtaneous %o bcth of them?
Knowing British Failwoys it w«ll seems highly irregular, especially
when the train s specded un to 186, 284 miles A second to simplify
the problem,

Whao stcat tle ' dsvii‘on the rcof? Wiii.bot A

be somewhat starilel -t ths cvédea cpeedup of the 8.12 Ho Dragtharpe?
I alweye like the ore about the physisiste in the 1ift

falling freely Cown an immensely.high building in aczordsnics with

Newton's Law of Cravitation, There is a degree cf juutice in

physicists being used for the problem.

I admire the scientific detachment which thev disnliey
in these alarming circumstances. They experiment wich smat.
objects from their pockets, and watch their coins and keys “icat
around weightless in the air.

It is perhaps going a 1little too far to transport them
(still in the 1ift) into outer space, and wind them on o cable
by some supernatural force, or attach the 1ift to the rim of a huge

merrygoround. Deluded by the restoration of gravity they think
211 is well again, and eagerly awalt release on the ground floor
of Steins Superstores. Even a physicist deserves some considration.

To get back to the Llanberis Mect. The more affluent
members of the party alighted et Pen-y-CGwryd, and those with
historical interests at Pea-y-Fas. A considerable aumber of
people also atitempted to camp in this area’ includirg 3Behty and
Paul Gardiner and Pete Gayfazr. Phil Falkner stayed at Ynys Ettws,
and Moore, Hatenett, Pretty and mysclf near Cwm Glas Mawr.. John
and Ruth "elbouwrn, John Brldges and several others went 1n search
of the Chester Club Hut, LeKe White and Kim Rumford stayed in
Nant Peris. I ;

The ercction of tents in piteh darkness and heavy rain,
on a foundation of thawing snow was most unpleasant. T hadn't
got a torch and spen’ a considerable time fecling around for
aluminium tentpegs in the sncw. fnen I had got the flysheet on
I crept inside to find ihar the Lilo plugs were missing, and
spent some time tyins rieccs of torm handkerchief around the
nozzles. I was foriunagteiy epared the necessity of making fire
having remembered to bring matches. The primuis stove was: soon
going full blast and drying out the tent. Belfore long I was warm

inside a slecping bag and cating chicken soup.

Saturday was fine with a glimmer of sunshine breaking
through the clovdssdithough the bulk of the snow had disappeared
from the low lying ground, Hatchett, Moore and Pretty and myself
made our way up Cwm Glas and Parsley Fern Cully. - in soft snows
Frequent stops were mede for the phctegraphers in the party.

(What happens to these photographs? only a smail percentage of
them £ind their way onto a screen. I suppose it 1s a modern
twist to thz “ire honouvred "lock at the view! method of regaining
one's Hresta) At 4lie top of the grlly we met John and Janet
Asherofs sl Devid "ifdcys who had Tinlshed a day on Snowdon and
were descernd g, e followred thotr.example bt by al different
routs, ard aiter elaching comr and ccoklng a meal were transported
to’ Pen-7-0wr?: Ly Evde . Pailiipss Eare we found tias cemdsrys from
the Pou--y-Tas £iea 7he had been washed out, anw Geoi? Thoroson 2nd
party. (1 have dsnericad thc oceurrences on Saturdar nizig ard
sunday in last montit's newsletter)

The return journey of the coach was rather ureventivl.
We learned chat conditions in the Chester Club Hut were rot quits
up to Bryn-y-Wern standard, and that the one leak in she roof was:
over John Welbourn's bed. . There was thc usual stop at Shrcwsbury
for food and drink, . The familiar few hundred yards or strect
which is all onec ever seems to sce of Shrewsbury. Wilfred Thomas
Pinches was incredibly enough the new landlord at onc of %tihs public
houses., The portcullis was lowered over 'the Gents in the souarc,
The Bass house next to Gullet Passage had been modernised luride
but spared the accompanying Juke boX. The one armed man wag 1RO
longer behind the bar. The funercal white washof an enpty shop-
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window underlined the ironic epitaph, '"Dulleys Successful Seceds'.
Perhaps he has moved to less stony ground.

There is something about busmeets. When they are a
thing of the past, which need not be for some time yet, the memory
of them will linger on.

Some Flying Dutchman Tahsinia will flicke» alcng .5 on
a Friday night with Jack Ives at the helm and a crew of damncd
souls in the seats eternally searching for the pure maiden who
alone can bring them redemption.

A phrase drifts on the air for a moment as they pass,
" o seeecemysisterscatseesess", a familiar haggered face with blood-
shot eyes looks out of the rear window

OGWEN MEET 22nd - 23rd February John Ashcroft

Intent on making it a good weekend come what may, a
coach containing 26 Oreads and appendages left the Midlands on
the Friday night. Inspite of rash promises made by the Mcet .
Leader accommodation for most of the party was the camping and
barn facilities offered by Mr. Williams Isaf. A few of the
party partook of the luxuries offered by such places as Helyg,
Glan Dena and Ogwen Cottage "One more" took luxury into Cwm Idwal
and wasn't seen from coach arrival until coach departure (Permiseible

this year. He wasn't the Mcet Leader)
Saturday morning we awoke to find it snowing with low
cloud. As 11 o'clock approached things looked brighter with the

tops looking inviting and pure after their fresh fall of snow.
Spirits rose and parties set off in various directions. Barly
afternoon; when all were set on their ways, down came the cloud
again with rain this time. Inspite of this, an inguest later

in the day revealed that Tryfan, The Glyders and the major summits
of the Carneddau had all been attained by various parties. A
Burgess party had managed Snowdon (By Handley carriage to Pen-y-Pas)

In order to refresh the entire party after the iigours
of the day, the coach was organised in the evening, Certain
people boarded the coach in bare feet, footwear in hand, irn order
to ensure comfort during their refreshment period. The coach
driver noticing this was heard to remark "Wow I know you're mad"
80 the mad bus load moved off to Capel where an enjoyable evening
was spent in the cosiness of the back room of the "Tyn-y-Coed",
The only shadow of the evening was the knowledge that two young
Manchester University climbers who had been staying at Helyg had
been seriously injured whilst attempting the Girdle Traversc of
the Bast Face of Tryfan (Not the Idwal Slabs as announced in the
press). On hearing the details we realised that a party of us
had been on South Rib when the accident occurred. e knew nothing

£

of the happening until arrival back at camp out of the'mist and
rain_of(Tryfanaw.‘ \ N0 NIEe ¥ ‘

ol The rain which had:started to fall on the Saturday
afternoon continued through Saturday night. -Sunday morning
once again the wain stoprcd about 11 o'clock. It was 4o

stay this time and so thasge dparties who!ventured forth »nltirned
mid-afternoor qiite 4ary. Snae had walked. Others rhad climbed
on the Siabe or hlie ¥Mlinstons,

-t

2w condiividns were looking rosicr as the coach

left Ogwoen. 5 eeems Veles Just gets wetter for Orcad mcetiss. |

I say Orcad meebl with some rcservation. Of the 25 who travellcd .
on the ¥riday night oniy 7 werc Oread members although it must be
mentioned that Beryl and Roger Turncr and one prospective member,
gallantly hitch-hiked up for thec meet. e i 2 o

Vieatae:
I.

. The journey homc was mainly uneventful. It was
apparcnt thet mary fel? healthily tired after an"active weckend.,
Burgess was lamenting the loss of a few square inches of canvas
from his new Gainea Mincr tent (Yes he now owns a tent except for
the above mentioned few square inches) One of the many hungry
dogs which prowl Williams farm was responsible for the Burgess
lament.

The greatest trouble of the weekend was Pete Gayfer,
He's a devil to get back on a coach omgehe's off.

i el e v o0o

INDOOR MEET 25th February Janet Asheroft
There was a large gathering of Orcads at the St. James.

Hotel to heer Sir John Funt's lectures All were agreed afterwards

that it wzs indecé s mencrable Meet - an excellent lecture with

many sl verizd s3iidas £nd inst but by no means least “hc tlieasure
of mectiiy sy JTohn Twin.

whs macy oo cf fne lacture was the contrast. in
mounta i.s. WMany btlack ard white diides depleted mounczir. ezunes

The firset shots were o “re H:irskoram
in the wviecinity of Pzak Z8, As a contrast to this we weie sghorn

the steep slopzs and deep valleys of the S.E. Himalaya, BEere olso
was pointed ou% the conirast of the strong N.W. wirce 2xperisancd

on the mountain tops wiih the stillness in the valleys.

in-variois peres cf The vorld.

Sir John then talked about various mountaine. ir %tha
Middle East. e saw shots of climbing on the limestonc craga cf.
Olympus, of Athos and climbing in the Trudos of Cypras. Tha
mountain scenery of the Sinai peninsula was very differcut o
any other. The whole area 1s arid, with the dry rock risicg
steeply from sand fllled wadls, Very little climbing hes
done in this area because of the great water problem,

PN e
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: At this point in the leccture we came to sgnewhat more
f2iniliar ground, Yle wenec shovmn many exccllcent colour slides of
the Alpe, Scotland and “ialcs, Herc the emphnsis was on cone-
trasting sccncs in the same mountainse. “ic saw shots taken in
the cvening contrasted with shots of the same secne taken in
drylight. In the same way any area takes on 2 complctely
ditfcroent apoearanec g the seagons vary.

The ‘hole esscnee of the talk was a gerceral Love of
mountains in 211 their =aspceis. Derepite the contrasts pcinted
out therc is yet a "gamcnegs" in mountaine cveryiherc at all
times, a ecnsc of peacc nad ouict, 2nd for thosec who wish it
"alonencss".

e e Qe - —————

TENTH ANNUAL GEMIRLL 70700 101G, 22nd iareh, 19568 Charlic Cullum

This mccting s held ms usual 2t the Prince of “¥ales,
Basloi. - 49 of our nres cn agibership of 92 attendcd, so this
report ies 2as concise ng i: deccntly can be. I offcr my apologics
to anyone who feols ad o ?O?Cﬂtud or inrdequatcly rcoerted, =nd
for any crrors =nd oniscions. I'm doing my beet,

"'l M

"
i
Kol
"

1ca tUateheht road the miqutss of the asd .G M. and
the S.G.M, a2vout the hnt,. o miuters ayveee,

Reports.
Phil malkuer precerted hig President ‘s Report. The
Club continucd to flourigh and was healthy and virile.

well=bcing, Tt had becn/compliented yenr and he paid tribute to
the Coaxnittcee for their nnﬂcwiu+1ﬂz cﬁ'o*t. He thanked thosc who
hac eontributed to She hat fuvnd and those wbho had heincd to Tind
the new hut, cepceialliy arunic Phillips and Roani Phiilips, Dave
Pcnlington and Lauric Purms; -also Geof? Thomsor. 224 Miek Harby
for financiai ard leza.. alvice. PMrally he saié that et the
Tast Committsc the coniract +¢ buy the acw hud had ocen glghed in

the absence > & qaorun; ani agkxed Lhe Gint o unprove this action -

which it &id, :enm-con,

Ten Hetche%e presented his Secrctary’s Fepoot, Brimey—-
Wern was stiil avalilable for uee, ard should b ueed ag muszih as
possible refore wa. gult. Memeership was now 92. agaiusl 32 a
year agoe. 2obir. Hoagkin was among the new members Weomow had
reciprocal ricats with the Lancashire Caving and olimbng Jb
and Sheffield University Mountaineering Club.

Jim Bury was absent, so there was no leets Sceresury’s
Report. Taurie Burns congratulated Jim on the vear s prozeonme ol
"indoor meets which had been the best ever. The Club endcrscd thise

Laurie Burns presented his Treasurer's Reporte e had
had a successful ycar but funds would be depleted by the pureliase
of the new hut. More moncy was necessary if the funds for Bryn-
y-Wern and the new hut were to be kept separate.
money left in the general fund and subscriptions were now necded.

He velconed
the ncw mocmbers, whose coniginued areival was essential to the Club's

There was l1little

- 6 == '
The folloving aqucstions and comicnt ensucdi=-
Harry Protty: How many eubseriptionn are. outs tanding?
: o About 850
Phil ®alkner: This money #ill be reouivcd for running the
" clud.
: hit 1is. thc deﬂdlinc for ouituing Bryn—;-acrn?

N . o date has yet becen fixeds
orer rRCY NUMS :ould -1like a weeck=cnd at Bryn-y-vern

terore we auite
gecoff Thompson:  Some ricrey will be rcouired for rcpairs and
, degorntions at the ncw hwte
Dave Pcalington: The now hut necds a hot watcer suvpply and a now
BEieaass ™ floor in onc of the. rooins, “Working partics
could mnke thc hut perfect in a year. Bookings
at Bryn-y-/ern had fallen off since thc news
got ~bout that we were leaving; he cstimnted
we had lost 2550 :
lirse 1211 aad 2cted in had faith over Bryney-
Jern, Comlcad we not rofuse to pay the last
yer's rent? Thc legal =aspeets were dis-
cussed 2nd =1thoush it was agrccd that iirs,
H211'c action 2momnted Lo enarp practice, e
were lcgally bound to paye

Fred Allen:

Petc Jnes:

Tlection df Officers and qoanittce

Therc werc five officers clipgihle for re-elcection.
They were:= Presicdent, Phil malkner; Vice-President, Hasry Prettiy;
Scerctary, Len Hatchett; Trensurcn, Lourie Burns; Hut iiarden,
D~ve Penlington, These Tive were elccted cn bloe, nem cone Jack

.sheroft was the ‘only candid~te for the officc of Assistant Scerect-ry,

and was clected nem con, W nic Phillips wns thec only ecandidate
for thc office of Mccis Scerctary and was clected noin cone.
Nominntinns for the CWaaiicac WCTC S Paul @ardinecr, Petc Gayfer,
Tony <rilh, Tred Allen, Jona olbourn, Ray Hondley and Tom  Frosty!
of vhon“thy flret T1i70 ?&?: 2.cctbad,

Alteratzore 5o fulcs.

Chartie Gullum wilhdrew hls proposed o
but warnced thg:'bc misht try apain next. year, Both of Tirnie
Phillips rvcrnos. wena earsicd wvith hngc mjoritics, The
supilement aryy ?1 bs recinting to the purchase of the ney hut were
extensnively Aiscussed but ocveninally 211 cxeept No. 4 (f) vere
pacrcd newm con. Ca~rlic Cullum proposcd the delction of the
words "on ¢r~11n=tion" and thc interchange of by 2nd "to" in the
rceond scntcence the latter, ad this nmerdcd version vas pasced
by 26 voies to 7.

teration to Rule 5

The bar having closed, so was the mecting, Thc only
alarming fezture wos the Coammist-type clection of officcrs,
“lateh it,
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THROUGH YORKSHIRE DALES n

Geoff Hayes

I was able to get a few hours off from the Army
one week-end recently and not having enough time to get home
decided on a walk through some of the lesser Dales near to
Catterick, bl C.
Leaving camp mid-afternoon Saturday I hitched to
Richmond-in Swale Dale and a further 1ift took me up the Dale
to Reeth where I crossed the Moors to Aysgarth arriving there
in the'dark 'after miles of tough walking without the sign of
any kind of track. ' .

I spent thé'night at the Youth Hostel at Aysgarth.
The Warden provided the entertainment with his views on Commamdsm;
Any Oread out for a good argument should stay the night at this
particular Youth Hostel. - :

Sunday was bright and cold, so after a guick look at
the Falls I sct off at a fast pace up alden Dale to Buckden Pike
at 24300 ft. The views herec weére the best ‘of the day, but I
did not linger long on the summit; the biting wind did not
allow delay.

, - Fleemis @ill provided a good way down into Cover Dale,
and I followed the River Cover down-Dale to Middleham. The
rest of Sunday was spent walking back by road to Catterick as
lifts were not forthcoming.

. Taking a short cut over the moors behind Catterick
proved to be quite dangercus. I walked into an Assault Coursc
with its many man traps and water jumps. It was dark as I
wound my ‘way through a meze of disuscd Army huts, which would
make a squatters' paradige,

I'm hoping to get 1 'week-cnd in the Lakes soon, but
I can always mamage to get intc the Dales on any odd days off.
They provide many miles of zocd waliking which although not mount-
ainocus is enjoyable juct the camc.

it e s (3 () () e o v e e e e e

Ccinsideradle intercst has heen aroused ir the cub by,
article 4 in the Pubairat of George Sutton, "Some ladiss sent
me £5 for my fund for taking boys into the countryi Many members
wish to know whether similar financial aid is available for taking
out young women,

To Elizabeth Brown, wife of Richard 'A', on Murch 27+th,
a daughter - Georgina, for reasons not difficult to imagine,

- -

" bit of a challenge what! - Emcellent stuff!

- 8'*

CORRESPONDENCE

"My dear Charles, ‘

I suppose you could call this a '"news-flash" regarding
Oread in the Himalaya. I am very glad to tell you that Michael
Thompson (Kings Dragoon Guards ex Ipoh) and I arc plannirg to
visit the Tos wvalley anc aiStempt a mountain called Andraseu
about which little is knowa. In fact survey work done in the
1920's hr.e never been compk ted. According to the A.C.
Andrasan is a high movntzin (22,000 fi.) and a difficult one
that is urclimbed and nct properly surveyed. Turthermore it
appears th=2t il this were our main objective and we succeeded
we would have pulled off a harder thing than Deo Tibba ( of
which I have ncver heard) and done a useful picce of work
withal.

From India I shall be rcturning gladly to the haunts
of the Oread via Marseilles and Paris. ‘lhere, if Deana is as
cute as I take her to te; T shall be met. Sshe will then claim
the honeymoon for vh ich I substituted a climbing version in
North West Scotland last ycar.

If I remain with the Trust it seems they might send
me to Africa. ,
‘ Thine ever, Bob Pettlgrew.
---------- 000===re—————

GLENCOE, Baster 1958 H. Pretty

cosses"The Frost _was white, but not at night"

Of course; I should have known better than to let
myself in for the job. The Meet Leader had the right ideas
but by now he had completely gone to ground somewhere in the
lower bowel of Woreces-ersalee, Corntact was a bit remote, and
nobody seemed quite sure now nany cars werc going and who was
prepared tc £111 them, 7.1 vke Tuesday it looked as if therc
might be ckaos. By Yconzelay therc was, and only the value
of a sericus n'grt's drinking speni in phone calls, and the fact
that Renauit Buukbane (plus Sunbeam Talbot) came out of retire=
ment saved the cay.

"3ix inches of snow in Durham and black ice on Beattock!
was the news on Thursday morning, Expressed in the best
modulated tradiiicns of the B.B,C. it sounded almost poetics
Ah - "“black icc on Bedbock", a stimilating opening to the holiday;
80 the day passed
in a kind of watered down "Hltcr Mitty atmosphere with some gentle

- patronising of various acauaintanccs who were motoring off to

Droitwich and Chauncey St. Lconards before it grew dark. After
all, this trip to Glencoec with Britton co-driving was a bit

routine by now - A goodlsh car the A.90, - not much point in
arriving before breakfast, might as wekl have supper before leaving.



- plenty of time to get a. good gully: in on the Friday.

- A well, I suppose one has to suffer indignities
occasionally, but twenty hours to Glencoc is a long time, and
affords mich opportunity for what has becen called the agonising
re-appraisal.

hen I bounced the car off a kerb that some fool had
left lying about I heard a noise that left me with a strong
impression that Gerry had gonc through the roof. However, the
roof was all right, but one of the rear tyres looked very
unhealthy. I began to think that perhaps this wasn't onec of my
nights. By the time Gerry was driving more or less on instruments
in moderate blizzard conditions, and we had begun to drift round
bends even on the straight stretches, we had reached the point when
it seemed best not to think at all. That wet, sleet sodden dawn,
the spirit corroding hours of walting in Stirling while a ncw tyre
was procurcd - ugh!

The agony was by now well established. A8 we observed
the raw youth of modern soldiery falling in three decp against
the walls of Stirling Castle ancient, austerc and angular,
blooded by more than half of Scotland's past, there was a strong
gense of contrast, cven of significance - but seemingly no logic.
Watching them as they stood motionless in the driving slecct I felt
that at least they had real reason to consider the day malevolent,
Anyway what did it matter, the journey was nearly over, in two hours
we would be in Glencoe. Even in this era of declining standards
it has never been possible to imagine Gerry Britton owning a pilcce
of machinery that was anything less than perfect. As you will
probably know he has "a thing" about it and his views on such
mattecrs are on a rarefied plane comparcd with the normal man's idea
of smoothness and efficicney. Thercfore, when the engine stopped
several miles short of Lochearnhead there was a moment of silence
and a sense of shock in no way comparable with the ordinary
emotions that yoir ond I would Tcel if, for cxamplec, we suddenly-
noticéd thot thz carth nad csascd to revolve around the sun,

Deing towed in ¥c Lochearnhead Garage by a Morris Minor
van was probably Gerry's most hrmiliating experience - his face
was dark, and his language terrible. The Garage proprietor,
finely chiseclled slender jaw, longish silvery hair exmcaping from
beneath rakieh beret, was a character and something of an “artiste'
- Ywhy the heill d'ya buy a car wi'an impossible petrol pump?"
I think Gerry found this a bit tough,; but he had regained his
dignity and mcrely mattcred selfconsolingly - "firgt time in
23 years, don't understand it, 23 years, I don't know eces"

It was 6.p.m. on Friday when we turned off L down Glen
Btive to find the others encamped and full of lively conjecture as
to our fate. It seemed almost a triumph to have arrived - perhaps
rally drivers have more in common with mountaineers than I have
previously realised.

t -

The turn-out was quite good - the Harbies, the Prcsident
with Mike Turner and Lord Jim (Kershaw), Tom Frost and lady, Nigel
Booth and Kim Rumford (who had already fallen off somcthing and
was limping sadly), ant two young potential members, Phil Wiikinson
and John "hybrow who had travelled up with a vintage ﬁrea? vho' T
hadn't seen Tor five years - Renault Beakbane, Jim Br7's
capavanéerai was said to have established camp 1 1a the Lost Valley.

On- Caturlay woriiing the weather was clearly improving but
sti11l in dnadbi = @ meel sy for "loosening ap'. e of the profondy
fallacicus werms much 28sd by older persans - generaily means that
you have gréat diffieulwy ir. walking for the first Svo hours rand by
the end ‘cf the day you can’t walk at all.

mhe Harby entoirage went over towards Mheal a Bhuiridh and
the ski-ing grcunds, dolng 'a gully, en route. ‘ ; '
Filkner, Turncr and Xeérshaw decided on a bacgh round the
ridges of “Ben Vair benind Ballachulish. We (Beakbane, Britten,
wilkinson, Whybrow and dysclr ) decided to do likewisc 'though we
left at different times and followed slightly different routes.

Ben Vair is a surprisingly large mountain with two tops
over 3,000 ft. and ‘a ridge system pleasantly arranged for access
from Ballachulish. ghonld you approach from directly behind the
Ballachulish Hotel however, there arc fences and stecpish gullies
full of young plantation trees to negotiate - a wearing business
on a warm dnye A ycnng dear -had entangled a leg in one of the
fences, bat on-our spprofch succeeded in frécing himself after
thrashing abcuts | Tt was a good day with fine northward views
over the Mamore Worest towards Nevis and the onachs. The Mamore
tops were megnificently deppled in sun and cloud shadow all day long
- they carvried more enow ihian Ben Vair'which rarely seems to bear
the same amnornis of snuow =85 Eidesn cor the Mamores Lo the east and
norths o vje eneamnere 1T Trand rarty on the ccl between Dearg
and: Dronai i, el woeeoRov Iy faster than we and were already
on: thel v, ez oW, s dhdovptEred ‘at man 1n, wellington boots
accompemizi by alavg, Vikrams are had enough on snow overlying
grass - but wallirgton Wedts: ~ pernaps the dog had bteen leading.

Serrr Mwrnuill has a fine rocky top from the north but,
except for cre place, the ridge is rather dieappointing,. At the
point in question there ds al remarkable 1little 'rue des blcyclettes",
not two fiet wide. with verticality and spacc to the right, ...

a bit bloody exnored I thought", said Beaky %...Tive ycars suddenly
scems ‘a lorg time to have walked only on pavements'.

..In brilliant late afternoon sunshine we lounged on sty
rocks furry and jewel like under’a plating of hoar frost. Twenty
hours of miserable travelling were already unreal and unimportant. .

Impelicd by a propcr senseé of how good days should end we
reserved our collective thirst and strode into the Ballachulish
bar a few minutes aftcr 6.p.m.
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Sunday came in dull and rather @tninspiring but with
a promise of better things to came, Everyone decided that' this
wag the day for Bidean. At least we should prove whether or not
Jim Bury was pressing on with the attack or steaming in the flcsh-
pots of Ft. William.

Mike Harby and party elected to go down to Clahaig and
approach via the Coire nam Beith - from vhere they did a gully:
up to the ridge between Bidean and Stob Coire nan Lochan. Phil,
Mike and Jim did the round of the Lost Valley summits from nan =
Lochan to Fhada, much as chunky, Phil, George Sutton and I did
four ycars ago. In the conditions that developed during the day
anything on Bidean was sure to be as fine a day as you wish for,
Snow and more particularly ice conditions were excellent and
the evening turned out to be one of the finest that I hnve
pcrsonally cxperienced in Scottish mountaineering.

Five of us trekkcd up through the boulder fall into the
Lost Valley during which time we witnessed an attempted sheep
rescue which ended in the normal way. After the rescuers had
climbed and abseiled to a point abowe the shecp the wrectched
animal panicked and half fell and half leaped over the edge
whereupon it promptly ran down thirty feet of vertical rock,
bounced off successive ledges and landed feet first on the scree
below = completely unhurt,

At the very head of the Lost Valley 1s a broad snow
couloir dropping from the lowest point in the ridge - the recognised
easy fast way up or down. To the right there are good gullies
on both sides of the largest rock buttress visible - it is impressive
and stecep hereabonts and although the gullies are less known than
Twisting and S.C. gullies above Coire nan Lochan they can give
almost eaqual sport in good ice conditions.

By 12 noon we were kicking up hard snow on or around the
2,000 ft. line and half-an-hour later were moving up the approach
couloir to our gully. The couloir stecepens and narrows to a mere
forty fect wide where it runs out against enclosing rock walls -
still 300 - 350 feet below the ridge. From below we had thought
the back wall to bc ice, but we were not over-surprised to find
that in fact it was rock, massively cncrusted with frost crystals.
Hardly any naked rock was visible on the walls that converged upon
us as we_kicked our way up the steepening bed. Everything was
coated 1A the most beautiful fern like growth of ice erystals When
the anglc increased to about 45 it became impossible to kick and -
we started serious cutting of steps. It was still snow-ice but
only the pick head would make any impression on it,. The entire
width of the coulolr at its hcad was not yet visible and unless
something other than walls of frost flowered rock w-s8 to be found
around thc corner I thought we should have to retreat. Two of
the party had never been "“on snow! before and Beaky hadn't climbed
.for five years.

However, our luck was in, From the top left-hand
corner & ribbon of ice, not morc. thah three feet wide, ran down
at' the angle whore side and rear wall met’ "By now fhe couloir
was a good 60° and hard as iron. The ice' was considerablg :
steeper and fifty feet up appeared to be morec or less vertleal, ™
Above this point it was of course invisible, = There cc1id rot
be morc than 300 feet of ity and in any case' cutting voz oing
to be a one-man job so it was really a mattcr of waclrer ohe
remainder of the party were prepared to spend several hourc
standing in steps under continuous fire. By now thc gu.a was
a yellow glare beyond the shadow, and the rearing walls above
our heads were translucent feathery:shapes against a a0hr blue
skye As I cut a narrow verandah stance below the smooth
ribbon that would shortly be‘a stalrcase I fclt more exhilarated
than T have felt in years = the situation was magnificent.

%earing claws for additional protection I cut fairly
large steps and handholds werc essential after the first twenty
feet sinee the roeck walls on cither side were quite uscless,
even 'if eleared of the thick layer of feathered frost.  The ice
having being laid down by successive thawing and freczing was
laminated and tough = and oeccasionally it broke out in unpredictable
WaYySe On the vertical seetion it was only four inches thick in
places, but it was possible at one point to get the axe vertically
down betwcen ice and rock which gave a somewhat better bblay than
is usual in these conditions.

The first hundred fecet took Jjust-over- two hours of almost
continuous cutting -~ it would have been faster with a short gully
aXGe Above the ‘crux the angle cascd slightly and blue icc ‘gave .
way to iron hard neve. By 4.15.p.m. I was only forty fect below
the mildly corniced edge. I doubt whether therc is a more won-
derful position in all mountaincering, To stand in decp shadow,
poised on a steep and spaclous. 'slopes the sun transforming the .
overcurling edge of snow into a line of glowing Yight across decp
blue sky, .8 to be at the heart of the most pure,the most simple,
and to.n: tlie most beautiful of all: mountain forms. .

As we approached the top a large party of Mountain
club personc stopped to watch - our young lads came out of their
first gully to a fortissimo chorus of camera shutters. e thought
it rather amusing and, as we unropéd, spoke of our little scramble
in deprecating terms - the Lifemen are cver with us.

It was a wonderful night for ridge walking - rank upon
rank of snowy summits from Nevis to Schichallion flooded in
yellow light - the neve underfoot frozen hard. Upon the summit
we came upon the elusive Bury seated proudly beside a royal blue
terylene tent which had that smooth glossy boudoir look about it -
rather like expensive ladies underwear, Anyway, therc was Jim
waiting patiently for his visitors to depart so that he could get
a brew on. le were late enough on the summit, but we were not
the last. Brasher, Mike Harris and Blackshaw suddenly appeared =-
the former attired in a habit of casu=sl elegance, perceptibly on
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the flamboyant side, but entirely suited to the person of the
"Obgerver# sports Editor. They said that others of this year's
Caucasus party were still chopping steps in one of the Coire nan
_Laochan gullies,

It was twilight as we came down the boulder fall out
of the Lost Valley, virtually dark when we crossed the River Coe,
and 9.p.m. when we reached campe. 3

On Easter Monday practically everyone went down Glen
Etive to the head of the Loch. From there, Phil, Jim and Mike
walked to the Glen Ure watershed. But mostly we took photographs
of Alison posed against a group of shaggy Highland cattle"...but
I daren't,e...1'm wearing red trousersi "Don't worry about
that darling....they are not even wearing trousers! ..." and so on.

On Monday night, the last night, we had quite a party
with the Mountain Club in the "KingsHouse', It beccame a noisy
and hilarious evening and I distinctly remember that a brawling
set of layabouts actually attempted to carry me out when Kendall
and Williams (Mountain Club) and myself had just decided that the
signs were propitious for a really good night of argument. :

Apparently the Mountain Club, despite what Eric Byme
tells me, are all secretly Orecads.

Thilst Renault Beakbane and I were trying to find the
right ends of our respective sleeping bags, sometime after mid-
night, we somchow started talking of owr early climbing years
(Beaky was a year ahead of Dolphin at Leeds) and Renault suddenly
said. "A young chap who came to teach at school really started
me - he'd just lost his fingers and toes on that mountain in the
Karakorum - whatsitsname? ---- helluva good chap he was too, used
to talk about climbing - can't remember his name now'".

hyell", I said, M"...his name's Robin Hodgkin, and he's
a menber of the Oread'.

"Good 1lordiMeeeeee

wo—-——--ﬂ-—--———

EDALE March 8th/9th R. Wabourn

As the weather was too unsettled for camping, we
changed the Mcet to the Snake and spent Saturday night at
the Bmrnsley Hut. Almost 211 .of the 17 ‘members ard guests
walked from Ladybower via. ®Winhilil, getting .cavgnt Jrianc-cw-
storm on: the way. The Meet Leader. however, disgre cafl LerealP
by arriving on the bus,. .

Everybody spent a convivial and warm cvening oré we
awoke on Sunday to find a fair amount of snow and: inmtermittent
sunshine. '''The party split up, as G. Hayes and J, kus=cll had
to be back in camp at night., but 9 of us set of'f to wa’k' in the
direction of sheffield. The original pian of waikiag tc Lower
Bradficld was abandoned when we had to econtend Wwith alternately
very soft and very hard snow. ‘g finally reached the moors by
way of Alport Towers and crossed over to the rescrvoirs. —xfter
partaking of tea at:a farm (only reccently opened for ihis pﬁr-
Pose), we crossed to the oppositec side to elirb up and‘visit
'/heelstones etec. on the way to Ladybower Inn. le discovered a
very fine slope of hard snow and spent % hour moking a slide,

John 'fcll ' into ‘soft snow at the bottom nr i
thing, dncluding his pipe. . om nnd.got snow into every-

It proved a very good Mect for all of 8 -
without ‘boasting, a well-attended one, e i .

—l—o- ——————— OOC :

Oread in the Himalaya " Bob Pettigrew

I have been ingtalled at Manali in the Kulu Valle
March 22nd, gladly witnessing the. scasone again for it islayggégge
pPlace foo orcoacds which are now ablaze with blosser, The lacﬁ
of’ season~) :;ychm.in Mulaya had a depressing effect on me which
came to 1 'head at the time of the Oroad Dinner!

Liks Thorpann, King's Dragoon Guards, and ex Sccretary
of the Surdluwvay ¥.2,, who will be joining me for cight weeks
mountal?err;n@.}L ta2 Pir'Panjal range of the Knhgrc“Himalyp does
not arrvive uatit the 13th April.and so far I have nsde Lﬁb éoﬂﬁica
onc solo’ard ouc with a Ladakhi porter named “angcl. ! ' ¥, ;

The first exmcursion, on the 24th March; took me North-
wards from Manaii towards the head of the vallev and “he awesome
snow-plastércd mountain wall of thc Gundla which masscs thse-e
forming the watcer-shod between Kulu and Lahaul, Thd cleariy
vigible dip of 1lhe sirata at 500 is emphasised by the uéhaveice
of winter snow and bcstows a cold geological -atmesphere on the
beholder, My otjective was the classie Rohtang La, 13,400 Tt.,
the pass into Lahaul and an o0ld trade route to Tibes, Thougk
8till closed to trade owing tc heavy snow, many parties of tﬁe
hardy ILahauli and ILadakhi pcople had already crossed back and
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Porth between the stone-breaking labour for "jeepable! road
construction in the Kulu valley, and the spring-tilling and
planting in the gaunt; treeless valley of Chandra. At first
glance these nomadically inclined folk could be mistaken for
Tibctans because of their physical appearance and characteristic
wearing apparel. The "flower pot!" hats with the enormous fluffy
black ear muffs, the scarlet habit and the tough felt "flying"
boots, and the plaited hair common to both sexes.

Eight miles and 4,000ft. higher up the valley I
arrived at the Khoti Dak bungalow where I had arranged to spend
the night. During the night the wind reached screaming pitch
and the mere sound forced me ever nearer 2 great log fire which
I kept well replenished until dawn. An Indian couple staying at
Khoti had contenmplated ascending the Pass, but only the better
half; Hardish, a Commander in the Indian Navy eventually set out
with me at 09.30 hrs. For two hours the goilng was excellent
over a snaking mule road which rose inevitably, tier on tier,
towards the glittering white V of the pass. The steep snow
banks gradually encroaching over the trade route ultimately
defeated H-rish, who was shod in leather shoes. He commenced
the descent at 11.30 hrs., and, armed with a metal-tipped staff
and feeling like 2 pilgrim I began to kick steps in a traversing
line across the snow banks. My ice-axe had not yet arrived in
Manali.

} Snow slopes mounted on on¢ another in unending succession,
though in one or two places remmants of the track made brief
appearances. Now I was in the narrow defile of the pass, several
hundred fect abcecve the floor of the valley,; level with the crest
and still kicking steps in a traversing line. Barely visible
were the tracks of the Nomads, now and again I would come across
miserable straw pads, scant protection for bare feet and kicked
off altogethcr when the retaining string at the rear broke. At
15.00 hrs. T was level with the crest of the pass but prevented
from attaining it by a deep lateral nullah on the West side. Tlme
was short and the clouds were massing so I turned about and
descended over iny disintegrating steps to Khoti, Hour cups of
Cha and balif-an-hour were consumed before I resumed the "jeepable!
road vn Manaii, I arrived at 20.00 hrs loosec of limb and very
impressed with everything that I had scen.

Then following a week of indifferent, rainy weather
which boded 111 for the state of the snow, ever reluctant to
disappecar before the onslaught of Spring. However I decided to
explore the approaches to Indrasau and Dco Tibba by way of the
Jakatsukh Nullah third down on the left from Manali., Everyone
advised that I take a Ladakhi porter and thinking: "Harry Pretty
will love thisl!", I engaged a likely looking chap named 'Jangel
who had had experience with the R.A.F. Himalayan expedition. He
also accompanied Mrs. Dunsheath's party, of which Eileen Gregory
of the Polaris M.C. was a prominent member. See '"Mountains and
Mem8ahibs" Originally he only wanted to carry 20 seccrs, (40 1bs)
- this inclvded 30 1lbs. of his own bedding and food! However .
when informed that Sahib, who tends towards the left, intended
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to carry an equal amount, he grinned acquiescence. e both
staggered away from Manali bearing 70 1lbs. apiece and Lyngen

days were only too vividly before my eyes. There followed

four very intercsting days of valley trekking in stages. The
1ast stage in knec-deep snow from a2 fine cavebivouac, giving

me one of thc most stenuous days I have ever known and confirming
my worst_fears about Spring mountaincering in the Himalayao,

Many Yeti-like tracks were scen, obviously made by the ubiocuitous
brown ?enr. To cap it all, during the return to M=nali b§ a
very'hlgh level Ibex high wire walk contouring across apparently
vertical grass of the worst order known to Vibrams, I was nearly
crased by a well-aimed ' rock avalanche from a tottering face 600
fect above us. "Sahib, ‘Sahib", shrieked ‘fangel through the dust
cloud from a quickly attained vantage point. "Om mani padme hum"
s2id Sahib emerging.

Easter in the Cairngorms R. Y/elbourn

John and I joined D. Godlington and other members of
the Derby Mercury R.C. to camp and ski in Corric Gorm at Erster.
le reached Aviemore on Friday morning after thc usual scddmble and
rush_at Crewe. e had a good breakfast while waiting for a van,
to give us 2 1ift 2long the 12 mile march to Glen Einich. Soon
after le~ving Aviemore it started to snow and at 800 ft., it was
1 £t. ‘decp. Corrie Gorm liecs at 3,000 ft. but long before we
reached it a blizzard started, cutting the visibility to nil and
we had to retreat, "le finally found a fairly sheltered side and
pitched the tent. It cleared up about 1l0.a.m. Saturday and we
had a good days ski-ing with even sane sanshine, The snow was
in good condition and stayed so for the whole time.

On Sunday John and I walked to the head of the valley
in an attempt to reach the top of Braeriach (4,160 ft.) The
ridge sported a mwagnificent cornice, but without an axe we were
unable to taklie i%, Over boulders and by a devious route we
got up to 4,200 ft. where verglas and ice slopes turned us back,

cn orday we again skied in lovely sunshine before
pPacking up and walking back to Aviemore, 'We finished the holiday
in st7ie by staying in a guesthouse before catching the train
back on Tuesday morning.

I think the Crirngorms and Grompians would be well
worth a visit in the summcr. The area is a nature rcecserve and
camping is rcstricted, but the paths through Rothicmurchus Torest
are wonderful and there are crags with some good climbs oa thems
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THE FUTURE OF . If my arithmetic is correct this is the fiftieth
THE NEWSLETTER issue of thc Newsletter. This secms, therefore,

as good an opportunity as any to consider very
seriously where we should go from here. And I must emphasise
that what I am about to say is not just another editorial stunt
for raising contributions, but is in dead earnest.

According to Erniec Phillips, the Newsletter costs
about 12/~ per member per year out of a total subscription of 21/=.
For the last three years we have averaged nine issues per years
What do we get for our money? News? Noe I have often said
that I am the last mcember to hear of any Club news, and this has
always becn taken as one of Charlie's 1little jokes, but it is in
fact a simple statement of the truth. That happens all the time
is that wecks after some cevent has happened, 2 mcmber will say to
me, "I supposc you know that so-and-so's married!", or "I suppose
you know we've got a new hmtY, And hissupposition is always wrong.
How can I know if no-onc tells me? The fact is that having a
news editor who lives sixty miles from the Club's centre of gravity
just doesn't work.

Mountaineering? Rarely, if evcr, Does anyone in
the Club still climb - apart from scrambles on Birchen's following
A.G.M.s and the 1like? I don't know. I presume somc members do,
but they never write about it, not eveh a couple of lines on a
post card.

Something specceifically Oread?  The original intention
of the Newslctter was to try to preserve the feeling of commnity
which is the best thing that clubmanship offers and which scems
to be inevitably lost as a3 club grows. But the Average Member's
interest, if any, in his club's publication, has always been passive
rather than active. He likes reading but he won't write. Yet
participation is the essential feature, Perhaps this is my
fault, perhaps it is the Average Member's, perhaps its just human
nature, But the fact remains that the Neweletter is failing, and
has alyaye falled, in its purpusec.

Ncs; Tor your ene-and-odd o copy you get ten or a dozen
pages of ligat-hcarted nonsense which sometimes has something to
do with mountaineering or with the Glub, and sometimes not. Most
members ceem to like their periodic issue of light entertainment,
but are we justified in spending over half our total income on 1t?
My own answer is no. If we were rolling in money 1t would be an
extravagance; at a time when we are scraping the bottom of the
barrel to buy a new hut it is an appalling wate.

There gseems to be four

"hat, then, are we to do?
(ii) produce a

possibilities: (1) continue without change,

Newsletter like the present one, but less frequently, e.g. gquarterly

iii) abandon the Newsletter and have a yearly Journal instead, or
iv) ajandon Club publication altogether.

\

I am against continuing without change becausc, to
summarise, we can't afford it, we can't support it, and itk
not worth having. You may, of course, dlsagrec. Very well,
but don't ask me to continue as Editor. A quarterly Newslctter
secems the best bet. It would have to be supported of cours:,
the nature of its contents would have to be decided by cacouassion,
and an editor living in Nottingham or Derby would be coceniial,
But its cost would be less than half that of the present mabiication.

A Journal has a lot to commend it, but to julige fiom
earlier experience I don't think it would receive necar.ly enough
support. It would cost at least as much as the Newsletter, but
on the other hand if it could be produced it might turn out to be a
much better money's worth., The fourth choice seems to me intolerdde
If a club 1s too apathetic to produce any kind of publication then
it's dead on its feet.,

The Commlttee is already aware of these views, and the
question would have bcen d iscussed at the A.G.M. if there had been
time, Discuss it among yourselves, write to me or the Committee
about it, and consider taking on the Editorship. Don't let £50
a year of our income of less than g£1l00 be frittered away on an
ephemeral amusement, And finally, forgive me for going on so long,
but if it only happens once every fifty issues you can't really
grumble,

DQC-CO

OREADS IN SHORTS

Eric Byne is attempting to complle a Postal History
of Mountaineecring. His aim is to collect letters, aerogrammes,
envelopes and post cards relating to mountaineering expeditions
in all parts of the world. If you have any material which you
think might be of use, please write to Eric at 210 Lickey Road,
Rednal, Birmingham, Mail cornected with both Oread ond none
Oread parties will be grascTuliy accepted,

Deanc. Fsttigrew recently played Joan D'Are in a naught
French Play called "The Lavk' by Jean Anouilh (at Leeds) S

Bob Pettigrew has been joined at Manal: by Basil DPoff .
(New Zealand A.C.) Ron Mowll and Pat Morrison (Canadian A.g. )
Latter spent a happy afternoon with cloth~capped Ken Wpigh% in

Laurentian Mountains, March, 1957,

J. and R, Welbourn would like to hear from anyone who would like to join
them on their holiday in Bavaria, July 19th - August 2nd. Please contact

at 142, Allestree Lane, Allestree, Derby.



