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ALPINE REPORT 1972

As reported below, the Alnine meet was held last year in the Bregaglia-
Bernina area, Although an enjoyable meet, indifferent weather and an
accldent early in the holiday meant that there are few achievements to
record. For Gordon Wrizht the season must have been particularly
frustrating. Having attended the club mecet, he went on to attempt the
Eiger by the Mittellegi ridge with his son Brian and the Shreckhorn
from the Strahlegg hut with three members of the Bangor University
Climbing Club, but bad weather foiled both attempts. He went on to
climb Gross Zinig, 2771 metres, from Matrei in Ost-Tirol with Pauline,
while waiting for higher peaks to come into condition, but deep snow
failed to clear and foiled his two attempts on the Gross Venediger.
Full marks for trying, nevertheless!

Elsewhere, Colin and Uschi Hobday visited Grindlewald and their
report follows. Dave Guyler, Pete Scott and Chris Radeliffe visited the
Tre Cima di Lavaredo in the Dolomites where Chris and Dave climbed the
N.E., ridge of the Cima Grande, but Pete and Chris had an abortive attempt
on the Comici on the same mountain. Deciding to cut their losses, they
noved over to Chamonix and Petc and Chris managed to ¢limb the Walker
Spur on the N. face of the Grandes Jorasses (4208 m.) in a period of fine
weather. After this, however, it deteriorated and while Pete and Sue
left to visit the crags at Fontainblau, Chris and Dave did a couple of
walks in the Chamonix area before leaving to call in for a day's climbing
at Freyr in the Belgian Ardennes, joining the Burgess', Oakdens' and
Carnells who were returning from Vicosoprano.

UIndoubtedly the best weather of all was enjoyed by Gordon and

Margaret Gadsby shose idyllic holiday in Norway is also recorded in this
issue.
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My thanks are due to Sh' lagh Bridges, Uschi Hobday and Sue Scott
for their help in typing this issue of the Newsletter.
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At the A.G.M. I shall be retiring from the position as Editor
of the Newsletter. All being well, Paul Bingham will be taking over,
so any future contributions should be sent to him at 135 Brisbane Road,
Mickleover, Derby.

I shguld like to take this opportunity of thanking all who have
helped me with the chores of typing and collating, and especially all
those who have contributed.

Chris Radcliffe
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ALPINE IEET - 1972
JULY 238D - AUGUST 3RD, BREGAGLIA - BERNIN J. Asheroft

Cagpsite.. VICOSOPRANO - to be thoroughly recommended.

Present. Dexrrick Burgess and family
Don Cowan and fonily
Jack Ashcroft and fonmily
fndy Oakden and family
Pat and Derek Carncll
Trev. Bridges and fanily
Colin Pritchard and fanily
Gordon Wright and friends
Peter and Karl.

The nmeet got off to o bad start #ith an accident due to a stone
fall on the lower third of the East Ridge on the North face of Piz Palu
(3905 n.). About 5.15 a.m. on 25th August, Peter and Karl wore swept
off E, flank of E. Ridge by stone fall, Peter had to be rescuzd fron
burgschrund very seriously injured. Karl was seriously injured. Both
had to be evacuated from mountain by helicopter. Derek Carnell and
Trevor Bridges received minor injuries, but were able to walk back to
Diavolizia Hut.

Pogks and nasses attained and atteapted.

NOTE: Weather was jencrally unsettled from 26th August on.
Snow down to 2500 n, nost of time.

1J0UHT. IN/ROUTE CLIIBERS AND COMMENT

1. Cima di Rosso 3366 n.

N.W, Face ,‘ D. Burgess
D. Cowan

5.7, Flank T, Bridges
C. Pritchard

2. Monte Del Forno 3214 n.

South Ridge J. Asheroft
G. Wright

Interesting with ver;las!

3, Pass Da Casnil (¥) 2975 n.

Forno Hut to Albigna Hut = J, Ashcroft
: G. ';?r.'i.ght

Done sape day as ascent of ionte
D¢l Forno. Intended to pull in
Piz Casnil, but unfavourable
weather on pass - also late in day. .
Pleasant walk over pass, but
reconmended in reverse direction
to way done.
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4. Pass Di Cacclabella 2395 o.
Sciora Hut to Albigna Hut J. Ashecroft
G, Wright
T. Bridges
C. Pritchard
Went up to Sciora Hut with either
Dentro or Cima Della Bondarsa in
nind. Storm changed our ninds and
we sinply traversed Pass Cacciabella
in inclement conditions.
5. Colle Viale (Vial) 2160 m.
Sass. Fupi Hut to Sciora Hut D. Burgess

D, Cowan

Went up to attempt N. Ridre, Badile.
Storm put route out of condition.

Conclusion.

Sad report. Best conditions and weather were experienced
personally on visit to Torino Hut -~ by cable car on journey honel

S L I

BIBULOUS BANQUETING IN BRuGLGLIA Derek Carnell

I peered unsteadily throush a blood-red haze. The zounding,
booning sound in my hcad slowed ~nd becane words: "You'll hove a dinner
wvon't you I've ordered you a dinncr. Yes ah yes twoo dinners plonse
sure you won't have one Gordon it will be very good youknow. .ind bser
yes beer we ouszht to have heerdidatwe?". Thus did our mono-lingual
leader set about organising us end the staff of the Forno hut, his
actions interposed with Churchillian gestures to ensure the gquantities
were clear.

I sluoped heavily (how ¢lse) on to the seat, ate three Coedine and
felt decidedly 40%; up to a hut two days after heading a large block into
goal on the Piz Palu was o littlc too soon it seened,

Jack clucked around us and waves of other conversations washed over
age. I squinted around in the half light --- God, they start 'en young
these days --- the place was full of twelve year olds, nostly girls., I
drank sone coffee and tried to nerk up a bit. The electric lights,
already low, dimmed still further and lightning crackled round the hut.
The netal flagpole outside was encased in thick blue spirals of St.

Elmo's fire and the inside of the hut smelt of a mixture of ozone and
unburnt Calor. Gordon opened another can of ale, quoting cheerfully about
now much cheaper it was to buy 1t in the valley than at the hut (he was
the only one who'd carricd any up!) and Ashcroft in retaliation bought ne
one from the hut warden. 4As I lowered it from oy lips, I was able to see
the Warden's daughter stagmer in with our first course - the Soup -
contained in the hut bath. At two nallons apiece, it lookad as though

ny bladder was in for a distended nisht.




Jack dipped the accompanying bucket into the steaning lake and we
played the 'nuabers gane' as the pasta swirled to the surface, We never
did reach the bottom bocause, after the ninth bowlful, a dustbin lid
piled high with the total cablzge production of a couple of Alps was
wheeled in. Squatting on top, like some poor man's 'Cingue Torre'!, were
a couple of blocks of greasy bacon and the whole cullinary dcelight was
acconpanicd by a large bowl of what can only be described as 'Sheepsh' -
dark brown in colour and havinz a consistency akin to o Kinder clough
after heavy rain !! Two lorsce oranges for dessert arrived and, in the
face of the other stuff, I promptly ate themn! The detritus was boldly
(?) attacked by Asheroft,; burbling haznily about his delight of
Continental cooking and I nade a nental note to have a wad with Janet
about the hedge c¢lippings - 1 was surc he'd find thea fantastic.

I peered through the np in the cabbage mountain in frond of ne
and watched fascinated as Jack's glasses steamed up each tine he raised
his spoon. "Enough of this", I thought and strode firnly out into the
driving snow in search of the Boz. 4 bolt of lightning anchored itself
to the nearby weathcer station and a corona of blue light awpeared round
the toilet chain --~ Well, would you have stopped to pull it?? "It's
snowing", I announced, fastcning ay flies under cover of the table,
"and Burge isn't here, so we con't blane hic this time." .shcroft
lowered his head and chomped norc cabbage. The pile didn't appear to
have got any smaller while I had beon away and the 'Sheepsh' was
untouched,

'"Te'll go up to the TForno'", he said. "It's a snow plod, 2% hours,
you'll LOVE it Derck."

"You only want nc as a bloody steanroller." I sncercd .and Jack
subsided, hurt that peosle could view mountains like that., In truth I
was feeling unwell again and preparing to brave the elements outside in
preference to the waves of nausea I was getting in the stuffy hut., 1
shanbled to the door, bent over like Quasinodo. "God, I aust be ill" I
thought, thoen discovered outside that I had ny shirt trapped in oy
trocusor flies, I straightened up and tottered through the crowd of
people who were trying unsuccessfully to photograph the corona round
the flagpole and out into the falling snow,

"Stick the Forno" I thought throush ny nisery and, as if to answer
ny blasphercy, a large slab of wet snovw leapt off the sloping roof and
smashed pme to the ground alon:side the tap I'd had oy head under,

Squeczing water from ny 'pully', I thought of those other words of
J. Galsworthy (1867 - 1933) on 'in ilpine Pass':-

eree» Take heed all travollers in plight;
Be brave agninst the awesope sight

Of nountains grim, and snow that clogs,
And falling down too near the BOGS.

Hold fast the nisht, come fill your belly,
Por those outside are wet 2nd Smelly....l!!

In the carly morning, the weather had icproved, but I had unot, so
Jack and Gordon left to climb the Forno. They were followed to thc pass
by the youthful, singing 'Wanderwesgsers' who were crossing to another hut.
I tailed u» bohind the last of these to the col, then returnced to chat
up the wardcen and his daushters. I w2s 'rescued' froo this by the return
of the sunmit team, the strident voice of the leader demwnding 'Tecwasser!
to assuage his thirst., With his charisoa glowing, he anmounced success



and indulged in an orgy of photography as only he can. Gordon opened
another of his hoard of becer cans and, as I loocked at their zlowing,
boyish faces, I was moved to rcmember the words of Kipling once againi-

Be well assured that with the best

Our challenged Mountains fight,

Though headlong wind and soaring crest
Can nake Our Sport a fright;

Through force of weather, not of war,
In jeopardy we steer.

Then welcone Fate's discourtesy
Whereby it shall appear

How in all times of our distress

As in our triumphs too,

The Game is more than the player of the game
And the Team is nore than YOU.

L I S R R

GRINDELWALD 1972 C. Hobday

This year our holiday was to be a fanily one. We decided to hire
a chalet which proved to be a very difficult task, as everything seemed to
be booked for the most popular months of July and August. Anyway at long
last we succeeded and on July 28th we were battling our way down the
various Motorways having to put up with the usual traffic jams and
frustration, including the heat and the radiator boiling over, butbt we
were not the only ones. We arrived in Grindelwald in the early evening
wherc Uschi's parents were alrcady waiting for us.

At the time, we were quite pleased not having to canp as it was
guite cold and dapmp and the caupsite sceped rather sodden. Our chalet
was situated right on the outskirts away from all the tourists and roads.
To get to the front door, you cven had to walk a2 few hundred yards through
a meadow. The paroramne fron herce was magnificent. Looking to the North
one saw the Wetterhorn and Ficescherhorn, to the South the Eizer and
Jungfrauw and far below, the little village Grund with the Eiger canpsite.

The following days the weather was very mixed with lots of clound
and outbursts of heavy rain, so we spent the time walking through the
woods to various high level alps where the cows and »igs arc kept,
climbing o small peak ncar the Faulhorn (2500 m.)., We never saw the
sumpit of the Biger for a whole week, During this week, o big rescue
operation was under way, trying to bring down two Japanese climbers
who hed fallen to their death somewhere on the wall,

On the 1st Auzust, it was the Swiss National day and everybody
turned out at night, all the children with lanterns 1it by candles, The
progranne contained a lot of folk nusic and dancing and finished off with
o big firework display.



Our first day on our own was to be a walk up to the Gleckstein
Hut. The weather looked reasonable in the early hours, so wc sct off
horefully. We left the car at the Wetterstein Hotel, from where we-
walked up to the Milchbach. There you normally pay =~ fee for using
sone nagnificant wooden ladders to got to a high viewpoint. Just after
clinbing those ladders, you noxe or less crawl throuzh a hole in the
rock which brings you to the Obexer Grindelwald Glacier which you have
to cross to get to the Gleckstein Hut. As the glacier has shrunk such a
lot in the last few years, the only way of getting on to the glacier is
by abseiling down a rock face into the bergschrund and then climbing
out on to the glacier. It wis very broken and we had a job finding the
way across. The weather doteriated, it poured with rain and great c¢louds
of mist kept sweening over our heads. Anyway, we got off the zlacier
alright and climbed fron there another three hours to the hut. By that
tine it wos snowing heavily and in no tinme at all, the path wnos completely
covered end we never 82w the hut, until we stood right in front of it.
The people in the hut were quite surprised to see us, they had watched
us crossing the glacier whilst they were coming up the nornzl route and
of course, were up a long whilc before us. We only stayed half an hour
as ve didn't want to get snowed in. Late in the afternoon we got back
down almost soaked to the skin in spite of all our waterproofs.

On onc of the first [00d days, we took the chair 1ift up to the
First (2200 n.). It is a superb viewpoint, one of the few green peaks
in the arca. We took the path to the Bachalp See about an hour away
fron whore we had a long and gradual descent across meadows, through pine
forests, along quiet rock pools, back into Grindelwald - a day trip which
I would recommend to anyonc.

It ot increasinzgly hot and the ncext day we walked up to the
Pringstegs (1391), (grandparents and children went up via cablecar)
from where a high level route partly with fixed steel ropes took us to
the Stieresy Hut. The walk takes you mainly along the Lovier Grindelwald
Glacier, but high up in the rocks. At the Stierezz Hut, the children
refused to go any further it wms so hot. Froo here there is a beautiful
view of the Ochs and the Fiescherhorn. Normally you carry on to the
Strahlegs Hut, another two hours away. On our return down the valley,
we were furtunate to see a Steinbock (Ibex) only a few yards away on a
rocky ledze below the paths, conpletely unnoved by all the onlookers and
photographoers.

With the weathcer still holding good, Uschi and nyself set off early
the next day, took the short cuts across the meadows down to Grund
Station and caught the first train to the Jungfrau Joch (3454 n,), the
usual first ston being the Eicer Fenster where everybody dashes out for
a glinpse and a photograph of the Eijer North Face before arriving at
the Jungfrau Joch Station at 8.46. L quick walk down the Spinx tunnel
brought us out into the dazzling sun and snow of the glacioer. (I still
don't know how "Digmer" could have possibly got lost up there and taken
the wrong exit for the MBnch ). Anyway we soon got up to the Ober Minch
Joch froa where the actual climd starts., Here we ropud up. The ridge
was veiy broken at the starl, bubt we soon found ourselves on stecp snov on
the left hand side of the rid;e. e had not bothered to fit crampons and
felt A bit uneasy now, So it took us quite a while making steps before
regaining the ridge, Pleasant scrambling followed, then changing into a
steep snow arcte, so we fitted our crampons. Also it turned very cold and
we had to put all our available woollies on. Far below, the Junjifrau
Joch wns shrouded in cloud with Just a few sumnits around us pcering out
above, bathed in sunshine. <&fter this arete, the angle of the rid
cased and a pleasant snow ridie led us to the sumnit of the MBneh (4099n).



It was even colder on the top and we were disappointed not being able to
stay longer apart from the Surnit vhotograph and a quick hreather. Our
descent was trouble-free and no sooner were we back on the Jungfran Joch,
we were enveloped in thick nist, so there seened little point in

hanging around. A train was walting in the station, but there were 80
nany people that all clinbers were transferred to the guar@s van, which
neant we were all sliding to one corner the moment the train noved
downhill. We stopped at the Kleine Scheidegg for a celebration beer.

Towards the end of our holiday we had another good walk from
Alpiglen back to Grindlewsld vid’ the Unter Grindlewald Glacier. I had
been earlier in the week with Uschi and we liked it so much that this
time I took Stephen and grandparents who used to be good climbers in
their day. The walk takes you alomg the face of the Eiger and you
descend via fixed ladders, where we put Stephen on a rope.

We had a final day swimming and shopping in Interlaken before
another frustrating drive back to Munich., The holiday we finished
off with a visit to the Olympics, which was very worthwhile,

All in all we found that Grindlewald is an ideal area for walkers

and climbers alike and we should have liked to stay another week at
least, to do all the things we had planned.
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THE AG6 ''IMPROVEMENT!

Just before Christmas, Mr. Geoffrey Rippon, Secretary of State
for the enviroment, approved the A66 proposals - nine months after the
ending of a mamouth 7 week public enquiry and one of the hardest fought
actions by conservationists.

This is what it means:

Converting the Cockermouth-Keswick-Penrith road into a major
route linking the industrial West Cumberland development area
to the M6 near Penrith.

Dualling the road along the west side of Bassenthwaite Lake
using the former railway track and constructing an embankment
90 feet into the lake for almost £ mile,

Building a by-pass on the north side of Keswick, with a vast
interchange, carving through the slopes of patrigg hill and
crossing the Greta on a 100 ft viaduct,

Dualling, levelling, embgnking, new bridging, intersections
and roundabouts to provide a faster route.

The objectors make the following points:

A major highway carrying industrial traffic should not be brought
through our prime national park at any cost, and that the whole

policy of roads within national parks needs thinking through.

The vast construction and engineering work is completely alien
to the close and intimate Lalke District setting.

(Continued on the bazk page)



ARCTIC NORWAY 1972 Gordon Gadsby

It was 1.30 p.a. on Sunday, 18th June as the S.S. 3lenhein sailed
into the harbour at Kristiansand. Suddenly the leaden coloured sky
opencd and torrential rain swept the upper decks, sending hundreds of
passengers scurrying for cover. What a -welcome to Norway! and Welbourne
had assured us it would be hot. : The rain continued unabated for over
twenty-four hours and then scttled into showers and bright periods, very
sinilar to the weather we had left behind in England,

On Wednesday, after two and a half days stcady motoring, we
unnacked our tent from a Jrossly overloaded Morris Traveller and set up
canp in the silent grandcuxr of the Okstindan Mountains, twenty-five nmiles
south of the Polar Circle. Ly aunt and uncle, ilbhert and lindze Hankin,
both in their -seventies, we had installed in a log cabin type chalet neor
the Swedish Border at Umbukta, scventeen miles away. Froao there they
hoped to enjoy their sport of cycling on the aluost traffic free roads,
their bikes having been carried on the roof rack fron England.

The Okstindan glacier covers an area of seventy-six square
kilonetres and is capped by the hishest peak in North Norway -~ Oksskolten
1915n, a horse~sheoe ridge vhich contains a hanging glacier. The eusiest
approach to the penk is frou Kjennsvass Lodge which is renched by a very
roush car journey of twenty-two niles from Umbukta. @e camped after
seventeen ailes, the road being inpassable further on due to deep snow.
On Thursday, we walked to the Lodge (which was still closed fron last
auturm) and scrambled up an un-naned peak on the way. e returned to a
nacnificent sunset over Lake ‘kersvatnet and sighted a zolden enzle on a
dead tree near the tent.

The following mornin. we were awakencd by a series of srunts
outside the tent and I peercd out to see we were almost surrounded by a
large herd of reindeer with several snall white ones that appecorcd to be
only a fow days old. In the cnsuing rush to find the camers in the back
of the tent, I aust have nadc a lot of noise and I emerzed just in tioe
to see the last of the decer galloping nedly into the nearby birch forest.
These tuwrned out to be the only wild ones we saw during the wholc three
weeks holiday, although we often heard their calls whilst in the arctic
hills. We decided to cash in on this unexpected early call and soon
Margaret and I were naking our way up the nain valley alongside sonc
thunderous waterfalls. The weathor was still a little unsettled and
althourh we were in hot sunshine, nmost of the tiwme the possibility of a
violent storn was always therc., Two and o half hours hard walking brought
us to an un-ngned lake 2t 7650, The lake was aluost completely frozen
over and the far sido lost in low cloud. .bove us we could sce scveral
2enks perging into ominous block clouds. You could almost fcel the
renoteness and chara and the haunting silence,

We decided to o for the nearest peak, a satellite of Oksskolten
called Stolltind 1216 wotres hizh., e traversed the perineter of the
lake ard then ascended a long snow slope, followed by a broad bhut rocky
ridge to the cairned summit. Just as we reached the cairn, a wind sprang
up, followed seconds later by driving rain -and rumbles of thunder, so I
snatched a quick photograph and them we hurried back down the way we had
come. Ten minutes later the nountains mocked our caution as thc whole
range was bathed in gloriocus sunshine, whilst a delicate rainbow appcared
over Oksskolten's hanging glacier! This was the last rain we were to sce
for néarly three weeks.



Barly Saturday mornings we packed up canp, picked up Albert and
ladsze and in glorious weather notored north over the Polar Circle and
intc arcetic Norwsy. The faonour arctic highway (E6) which we had
followed all the way from Oslo was still a good netalled road with the
luxury of a yecllow line for wost of the way. Soon we reached the first
ferry terminal of the journcy at a2 small place called Sommcrset, The
distance from Kristiansand wos 1,025 niles,

The crossing was srooth and swift and in twenty ninutes we
landed at Bomnasjoen. The Noxth Cane road from here on was rough,
gravelled and potholed. The sun was scorching down whilst every car
that passed left a gréat dust cloud and showered us with gravel chippings.

Forty miles on we set up canp at a place called Tomnerneset to the
Fast of the Arctic Highway. In the West we cowld see a fabulous group of
peaks called Vaggfjella. DBehind then the sky was streaks of purple and
gold filled with red as the ovening sun hung above this arctic land. |
Looking South-West, the snow capped peaks of Stordalstindan were bathed
in a delicate alpen glow. Hours later at midnight the sky wzs ¢ven nore
glorious as the sun, now hidden bcehind the mountains, sent the heavens a
deep blood red.

After a lelsurely norming spent around the camp site (a large
field with several log chalets and a small shop) we packed our rucksacks
and Haorgaret and I set off for the Veggfjella massif. The first problen
was to clinb a stecp escarpucnt suarding the platecu from which the
oountain gsroup rises, The only weakmess in this cragsy roapart seemed to
be at the lowest point where the river Lielva plunged over the 800 ft,
drop in a serics of three spectacular waterfalls., We climbed this with
some difficulty about 50 ft. rizht of the waterfall, the terrain being
very sinilar to parts of Trenndoc but without the larger crags. Here
and there the numcrous birch troes hung dizzily over the cliffs seeningly
having their roots in the solid rock. After a two hour Lattle with dead
troes, lush vegetation, branbles,; suooth slabs, mosquitos and clegss, we
thankfully reached the top of the plateau and the welcome shadce of some
large boulders. The sun was scorching down from a clear bluc sky. 4way
in the distance we could hear cuckoos rivalling each other in song, near
at hond the sound of grasshoppers and the constant drone of flies and hees
filled the air. Was this the Land I'd read ebout in Tom Wicr's "Camps
and Cliobs in Arctic Norway" when cvery cliob they did seemed to include
water squelching in boots and cold cloudy days with 1ittle sunshine!

After dabbing our arms -nd nocks with evil swmelling nosguito
repellant {on sale in every spmall shop in the arctic), we set off across
the four miles of scrub and birch forest that separated us fron the
Vegsfjella peaks. This was the 1ife! No tourists, sign posts, cairns
or tracks, nothing to indicate that wven had passed this woy at all, About
holfway across on top of a rocky knoll we found a fine set of reindcer
antlers, bleached white by the arctic weather. The peaks sccmed as far
away as ever and as we tronpcd on, I thought about the only other
recorded visit to these npountains by an Oxford University Expedition in
the ea:ly -1960s - had they in fact traversed this plateau or hed they
approached by the seaward side? According to their report, all sunnits
over 1,000n. had been climbed during a six week stay in the area, but
nany ridases and faces were still virgin.
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- We had now reached the edjz of a ravine separating us froo the
pountain proper. A good spot for a halt and & decision on which line to
toke, The most obvious route was almost directly in front of us, a huge
curvinzg whaleback of a ridge which narrowed considerably near the verny
sharp looking sunnit. Clinbers visiting this area would I'm sure have
chosen this as the finest route to the top. Anxious to breck new ground
if possible, I decidcd we would try and scale the face between this
ridge and the easier looking north-cast ridge. This I hoped would bring
us out via the upper snowficld to a notch on the south ridge just below
our intended un-named sumnit, Point 105lm., It was just after 5.00 p.o.
as we emnexrged out of the far side of the ravine and set off up the first
rocks of the Sounth-East face. DIy coreful route finding, we reduced the
ascent to a aere scranble only putting on the rope for the last two
nondred fzet to the sunmit. This was reached. in three hours froo the
ravine and made a2 fitting clinax to onc of the best days ever spent in
the mountains, The view froo this airy spot was maznificent, the
arctic sun was still full of power and the sharp shadow of our ook onde
an inpressive sipght across the landscape far below. Looking South e
could see range after range of nountains as far as the eye could scée,
dominated to the nost part by the sicctacular peak of Krakmotind 9241,

a trunckated volcanic pluz of solid rock, sinilar in appearance to

Half Dome in the Yosemite National Park. No ascents have been rccorded
on this wusual penk excedt by the casy East side. EBastwards the jaaged
peaks of the Stolotindan 1195m. took the eye, thouzh not nearly so
inpressive as when we had first causght sight of them from the rocky
terrace half way up the face., Beyond the Stolotindan nassif, the silent
snowfields of arctic Sweden beckonzd us as they slowly turncd a delicate
shade of pink in the evening: sun. I thouzsht what a vast and loncly land
this is, forests and nountnins everywrhere, a nyriad lakes shinins like
Jjowels all round us, severdlakaes joinced like pearls on a string telow
Krakmotind and all this great wonderland virtually untouched., I wns
brought back to reality very quickly when Margaret said "Can we 0 down,
it's nearly half-past eisght!". [nlf-past eignt, I could hardly believe
it, we'd been on the go for nine and a half hours and still had to get
dovm. The descent went nuch better than expected thanks to a few soall
cairns we had built at cruicial spots and we were soon striding bnck
across the plateau, disturbing as we went nunerous Ptarnigan fron their
nests in the heather and scrub. It was 12.15 a.o. when we arrived back
at our Tommerneset canp, the sky was a glorious deep red and the tourists
were out along the banks of Sagfjorden with their cameras and tripods,

I thought of the day we'd had and what they had nisscd, then helpaed
Marzaret prepare a welcooe nmeal by the light of the Midnigsht Sun,

The followinz day w2s so hot we spent the time exploring and
sunbathing by the Rotvatnet Fjord ~nd its environs, also photosraphing
the nuncrous masmificont waterfalls from the river Lielva, a testinony
to thc hot weather 2 fest neltingy snowficlds. In thoe evening we
downed canp and set off for the feorry terminal of Bognes to cateh the
late boat to the Lofoten Islands. The sca crossing took one and a half
hours and afforded us sone wonderful views of that incredible  ohlisk
Stetind 138la. across the waters of Tysfjord. Little did we realise
that o week later when we sailed back across this-fjord that the air
would bo filled with the acrid snell of wood stoke from thousands of acres
of birch forests on fire all alonz the coastline., The fires were caused
by the hottest spell of weather in living neomory and in a three week
period, destroyed over 40 ycors of rcindeer grazing land.
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Later the boat approcched the town of Lodingen on the island of
Hinmnoya in the northern Lofotens; the tine was almost 10.00 p.ra. but the
sun was s8till glaring dovm from a cloudless sky. L photograph I took
directly into the sun to get the island skyline was exposed at a
thousandth of a second at F16. 4As I drove the car off the boat and on
to the quayside, I felt the car buuping on the conerete. The gravel
roads had taken their toll, our first puncture! - not bad really after
well over a thousand miles with a heavy load. We all got out and were
innediately surrounded by the younger nembers of the local population;
these boys and girls were all brandishing notebooks and scraps of paper
and it was soon evident that we would get no peace until we had all
signed our nanes and addresses nnny times over. Two of the older boys
helped ne change the wheel and they escorted us through the town to the
only garage, where they chatted up the owner to allow ne to use the free
air equipoent to increase the tyre pressure. At 11,15 p.a. we soid
goodbye to our new found friocnds and headed north on a good netalled
coast road. PFour miles on we turned left and motored North-West into a
glorious evening sky, passing after two miles the coloured county stone
narking the border between Nordland and the nost northerly arca of Norway-
Trons. We soon reached the highest point of this mountain road, with its
breathtaking views on all sides, The southem asnect was best, ridge
after ridge of saw-toothed peaks black and purply blue against the
nidnight sky, the narrow slit of the fanous Raftsund Fjord just visible
about ten miles away. In front of us were a score of rocky neaks and
snowfields and behind then the majestic spires of Moysalen 1266m, the
highest sunmit in these arctic islands.

Je canped helow the forner at a pleoce where the road curved round
the head of Gullesfjord, havinz first obtained permission from the owmer
of a smll group of fishing chalets and a rather battered lookiny; cafe.
It was an idyllic spot, our tent was on a lush green prowontary by the
vater's edge, cowslips and buttercups growing all around with here and
there 2 wild hyacinth or two. Behind us the edge of the hirch forest and
beyond the forest the whole area was ringed with peaks., It was 1.30 a.n.
whon we finally crawled into the tent having received some hel) fron the
landowner's teenage childrcen. :Jo one seens to go to bed beforc 2,00 a.n.
- the children told us the sumacr is so short they have to make the nost
of it while they can. By Aunt and Uncle were neorby in a fisherman's
log cabin all to themselves. Sunncr visitors to this part of the world
are few, bubt in the winter months of February and March, thesc islands
are thronged with fishernen from many countries, the cod fishing being
the best in the world. The main bulk of the catch is hung up to dry for
several nonths on huge frames, particularly at the noin part of Solvaer,
Then it is exported to places like Spain and Latin dmerican countries
where it is in great demaond,

As a precaution, after hecaring of exploits of others in this
region, we had brouzht with us a large mosquito net for the front of the
tent. Before finally retiring for the night, I fixed this up for the
first tine on the holiday. it 6.00 a,o., next morning, the imner tent was
like a furnace as the sun blazed down., I opened up and therce behind the
outer net, dozens of flies and nosguitos were already buzzinz around
attracted by the extra heat inside., Morning; and evening wexe the worst,
but this was an exceptional ycar for them. I shudder to think how we
should have managed without John Welbourne's net.

We spent several lazy days sround the canp site cenvirons and
swioning in a nearby lake. We zlso made an abortive atteapt to olimh a
fine looking peak called Vestbhotind 936n, but were turncd back by o
conbination of excessive heat, flooded rivers and tamnyrled under ;rowth.
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After sceing us return from this latier expedition, one of the local
fishermen told us: that three Italion nountaineers had spent three weeks
here, earlier in the year, and had not climbed a single peak - I was
besinning to understand why.

The continvance of the very hot weather nade it difficult to
overconie the letharygy this brings and also destroys any keenncss to tackle
the aldge infested birch firests, but after much surveillance through
binoculars of the various peaks and possible lines of ascent, we set off
to try and climb two peaks on the West side of Gullesfjord called Konstind
and Karstind, In the early morning, we battled with the birches and
wdergrowth disturbing nuncrous ptarmizon in the process. Then u)y easy
angled boiler plate slabs, reainiscent of Skye, to the shade of & large
rock overhanz, the time was 12,30 p.o. We stayed under herc for two
hours while the sun boiled cway ountside. At half past two, we storted to
scranble up a steep rocky buttress interspaced with several laorge snow
patches, This socon brought us to the crest of a broad ridge and from this
point, a short walk castwards on snow took us to our first neak in the
Loftens, the nodest sunnit of Karatind 568m. The view down the length of
Gullesfjord was an iapressive sizht, the calm waters reflccting perfectly
the low hills of the eastern zert of the Hinnoya Island. ¥Nerth and South
we could see the sharp swiiits of a dozen or so peaks, most of then
uwn-naned, all of thea shinncring in the hot afternoon heat haze. In the
West the upper snowfields of our main objective, Konstind dominataed the
geene and a long sharp ridge curved up the left hand edge of this from
where we stood. Konstind from this angle bore a atrong resciblonce to
thz Lagginhorn 4010n. when scen from above the Weismies Hut in the Valais,

It wasn't long bofore we vwore scracbling up this delightful ridge.
It was easier than it looked and the rope was only necded over iwo short
tricky sections. Soon the ridge nerged into the upper snowfield and at
5.00 p.nn, we stepped on the highest point of a fine snow done at an
altitude of 929nm., a minor pecak by alpine standards, but in thegse islands
a very worthy sunmit. We 1lso visited a cairmed rock suamit about a
hundred yards away, wherse the north ridge reached the base of the snow
done. We linjercd here for about an hour, the sun not quite so hot now,
as wie sunbathed and took in the namificent surroundings of our peak.
Fron the top of the snow donc vie had looked down on the tottering
pinnacles of the West ridge, o route still awaiting its first traverse.
At the far end of this dragon's back was a splendid chisel shaped peak
5t1ll unclinmbed the locals said and no wonder! - sheer on 2ll the gides
that we could see, it did look virtually inpregnable. Behind this
bestion, were range after range of nountains disappearin: into the 'heat
haze. We too reluctantly discn_ cored from the scene and left the arctic
sunnits for the last tine on this holiday.

A few pore days werxc spent exploring around the islands when we
visited Harstadd in the north of Hinnoya and Sortland on the island of
Austavoy. The good weather ncver faltered. On the long jourancy back to
Kristiansand, we cauped for throe doys in the Jotunhein (Home of the
Giants) and climbud the North Peal of Ska mstoltind 2168, agein in
perfect weather corditions, We were told this was the first reolly good
vwcrther in Central Worwoy for nenrly o nonth,

We finally said goodvye to the nountains of Norwasy as we packed
our tent on an alp called King Olaf's Hill about 800' above Turtasro.
Scatterin,: the cold ashes of our last canmp fire, we headed back down the
Sconefjcll road to Oslo, Kristiansamd and honme, secure in the knowledge

£L

that one doy we would returm to this magic land.

EEE I RO S A
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Members of thoe Orc-i have only hod rare glimpses of the
zctivities of our. latter i~y Livingstone, Reg Squires, in his recent
safrri to Africe. Bowcver, by enlisting the inventive mind of Tricouni
21l wos revezledoosoos

BIG RIG TRICOUNI

It wos Gurin 2 siort walk in the lower British hills, thkat
the steady plod of foot bebhind foot brought to mind those feet to cap
all feets tho hooves of the mighty Scj Quires. Enquiries revealed that
they were last scen alive by Dunnis the Gray, whosce graphic and vivid
accounts of their activities revezlcd to me the following adveniure,
which can best be expressced to the tune of 'Big John'....

Every morning ot the creg you could see him arrive,

He stood six fcot one, and woighed one scventy fives

Kind of bruond in the instep and narrow in the pursce

Full of Lny-feover and inclingd t0 slurp...Big Reg!
Chorus

Big Re-cygs Big Bed Reg

Nobocy knowed whore Reg cnllied Lo,

He just drifted .round like a force fe.d gnome,
Breathin' Park Drive through a nicotine lung,

And pre-ckin' tie works of kro-tse-Tung....Big Reg!

Chorusec ..

Some snid he crme from Africo-way,
dhgrs Lo Lud scle trouble with a mon nancd Grayg
So's Grey cruie back like a senlded cat,

Leavin' Reg; in the bush as the club-king-rat....Big Reg!
LOTUS. ..

Ti.en can that day Li ™ up on a crack,

Wlien a chock camg out, and ticre wis no wey dack.

Nylon was frayin' ~nd hearts beat fast,

And cveryonc thought os they'd broatled their last....'cept Reg!

Chorus,..

With all of his strength he gave a mighty shovy,

And 3 climber yelled out, there's a boot jewmed aboves

And twonty men scroabled from o would-be grave,

And now there's only one left down there to save....Big Regsld

Chorus...

Hith Chuck und Prussik tlcoy sturted back down,

Whien tloy felt thot tremour running tiroush the ground,

And up czue Re ot 2 furicus pace,

Shew'rin rocks to thc ground, and with o bright red facc...Big Reg!

CLorus...
They ncver ro-led that worthless pitch,
Pihoy Just plzced @ wurble stand in front of it
And on that stand thicy bad thesc words puts
"At the crux of this cliwb stood 2 Big, Big Foot....Big Reg:il
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ODE TO A WELSH VALK PAUL

BINGHAM

(July 7th-9th)

I've often ho:rd old members talk

Of the Orc i clud's annuszl Welsh Walk,

Of the incredible mileage and innumerable beers
Consumc@ by it's memburs throughout the years.

With Jnck Ashcroft I sped 2t 2 great peacey '
(Dropping Chris Radeliffe in Lichfisld-with case)
Knocking hell out of his luxury car

To recach the ¥ew Inn in time for a jar.

We moncgoed to make i1t beforce the pub closed,
And thore in the lounge bar the Oread posed,
Allen, Williams, Janes and etecrnzl old Pretty,
Ogzling swmart birds frow Birmingham city.

On boing cast out into the dark night

e drove very quickly to the bivouac sitcee
After pitching the leaders brand new nurguee
e 211 bod o brow and then » last pece ’

Crafty Pete Jancs produced a comp bed

And croshed down between Jack Ashoroft and Fred.
T'was thus on the old R.R. craylonc

That we spent o ood ni-iity; both dry and sercne.

At scven we awokey; bitten by cle s,

Willims complcincd, he'd forgottin the cggs.
Ashcroft's proposals were rejected - '"too far!
So the first two thirds were traversed by car.

We finishced the drive in 2 forest ncar Bryn,
Got out tlhc stove nnd picknicked again.
Aftcr bolping the shepherd rouand up a stray
The ~ctuwnl Welsh walking got under vay.

As soon as we started down came tho rain
(Evening was tlLo next time it clesrcd up agnin)
S0 on with tihe 'cngeys' and off up tho track,
Tie start of the pains in my logs and my back.

Pretty brass monkeyced on a barbed wire fence
And w..lkod witn a liwp from thi.t point hence.
5%111 poured tis woter out of grey skies.
Riglit in the sphagoum up to my thighs.
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The first sign of trouble come at the top
Which was tihe way to the esscntizl tee shop?
asheroft's curt order wos to troverse on Lis:
"Down to tl.o volley" was Pretty's reply.

£11 cxcept Jock ¢id whkit Harry bod sald,

Anc spent = goou bour in & forester's shud
Waiting for Digecr's empty gas stove

To heot up the ten in this pinc scented groves

Incre~sing thie pace so not to be late
Througl the dark forest wund over the gpote
Until we crrived at. our targetted caf.-—-
Ashceroft had been ti.cre and bour and a helf.

We argucd the morits of boti of thoe routes,
(Ncither avoidcd waterloggud boots).

after a brew ond a lecr at the birds

Ag-in wo split up ~ this time without words.

Tha'A team' set off th climb up Plynlimon,

The party consisted of Jack, Digger and Bingham,
The'B team',in order the others to snub,

Went over the col to be first at the pub,

Yhen we turncd up ot tue two star hotel,

TLe 'B team' were there, giving it hell.

Fros Allen cnnounced with boe nis of olisht

Tlnt the wily old trio L.l booked for tho nights

7o nooicd four pints to ot over tucs shocelk,
And when cight-tiirty arrived on the clock
The tarce of thom went for a bath and » neol
7Lilst we poor purists took to the field.

Not tiirty yards from this immoral inn

Ve founl -~ (0o. burn and tkere cntored ins

Plunty of .y would unsurc a good Kkip

So we quickly cookcw menls then roturncd for g sip.

The six of us lrank till tic brass clock struck one
Discussing world problems (with solutions to none).
At last tho old barmtid called it a dey.

Three to soft beds, t!rec to dry Loy

e born dwellers slopt like tarece drunken swine,
and none of us wokz until half pust ninc.

But wo were just obout riady when Fred arrived
Just making surc that we oll had survived.,
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Five course breakfast remcins in beard,
Prutty led off ns the sunshine apsenrdd.

We followed tho gor: e down to Prrson'ts Bridoe
ind then struck up loft to rcg-.in the ridge.

The day progresscd ot o ledisurcly puace -
Heane of yesterd.ys blistoring race.
Itnry stops apd bites to <ot

L woot comfort o poor sore fcot.

¢ ploughed through a box to by pass the bull
(Whis port of the wilk wos = strenuous pull),

L ostream 1a the villoy w.s the Parity's next ozl
Whiich H-rry achicved doing a forwarda roll.

A ¢croup of girls wilkod on thoe othur side

'Drop 'em' scrcoucd Jinesy, but not one rolicd.
E.rry 1.ft us for t..c short route Luig

Whilst we the gorie be o to 1O .hie

The gorye ot narrow, the wateor deep.

Alon,; the rock winlls we were forced to creep.
Just s tic trovoerse ot oxtrumcly tiin

Poaor ol.: Pre.. put botll fust in.

Our fin~l c¢xiwusting uphill floxr

On ateoy Lo tlher followcd by bois

A tuncful mercz on tie forestry ro-d
Buck to tlhc crreg wo woerrily strode.

Pretty (wio'd taken the short cut home)
froge from llis sleep like o Lodry gnouc.

o elongod our clotiics ond pockaed the eor
en boek to our wives — vin tho bar.

Now thiis cvent wos my first Welsh Wolk

How did it live up to tiL. Jilmot $-1k?

Periizps clorter in miles, Lut once ithings clear
IY: sure it w s c¢aoual in b=nt.r ~2nd beer

To 2ll you Orcads who st-ycel at home
If you would likc 2 worthwhilc roanm,
Witll nover calins wit onl beer

Boolc your botol for the w lk next yeor.
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LETTER TO TH& GDITOR

SOUTL CAIRNGORHMS

With rofoerence to th: couwncnts on poor attendanco on meels,
onc mect in 1972 waich %3 ne mention in the lost Newsletter was tlc
Ergter Mewt ot Lin of Dee in the South Coirngorms.

M.is was ~ttendel by o 1l-r ¢ nunber cf Orends rnd in spite
of tac¢ inclcment weat:i.r o Crent time wos b4 by 211, During the weck-—
er.i thke Prosidont visited "Thc Colonels Bod'™* anl - group of stalwarts
trampced up lMerl Odair in superb snow concitions. Jolin Fisher Lad a set-
to with the gomo-kecpor, wiile Chris, Dnve Ghyler and Mike Key traversed
Ben HMocdhui, 4296ft.

The most :mnzing sisoet of the holiday, bhoweover, wnhs to sce
Sn~kce Hips Radcliffc in full flight down the stocp lower slopes of lonl
O¢~ir! Other skiors stared opun-moutiiod as ti.c immoculate 2ll-black
Caristopler murtlci post. Never a turn, no atteumpt ot o stop, Just pure
unadultorated speed wntil finally crashing in a beoutiful fountrin of
snow ~nd broken skis.

On ti:c last cvening of the Loliday, 17 Oreads lLald o fince
nunl of Roinbow Trout and other Scottish faro 2t the Fyffo Arms in
Brocerar. dhnt o story 1t would 21l tave wmade if only the mect leader
Ll not been in knlowi.

Or¢-ds :nd friends on the meet were Poul, Botty 2nd Dougles
Gardincr,Bhris Radeliffc, Hike Key, Dave Guyloer, Chris cnd Holino Martin,
Prank nnl Siirley Gollsmitl ~-nd f-iily, Doave and Janct Penlington ond
fanily, John Fishier, Dave Jacobs, Gordon and Margeret Gadsby, Annc Hayes,
Hickuool an.. Petur Hayes, Frau Kall, Stuart ,Koth and Juli Bramwell, Paul
cend Chris Craddock, Normen gnd Judy ¥illward, Kretia agnd fricnd, Tom and
Suc PProst ~n2 chilcren.

* The Coloncl's Bod is cave like recess in the rock wall cbove the 3y
burn rnl cn the pnoti tu Carn Linth 2676ft. Jobn Farquiimrion, the Blnack
CGolonul of Inverey wio rrzed Broom-r castle in 1689, remrincd hidden
here for m-~ny months =~fter tio battle of Killiccrankic. The hill track
continucs pnst the bed to the ruins of Altonour Lodge, four miles on,
anc from there to Ben Mier 3424 ft. -~ad Ben Intharn Bheoo 3121 ft.

Gordon G-lsby.

FLASH NEWS ITEM

Will all interested parties consult pages 6 and 7 of the
Mothercare catalogue Spring and Summer 1972, where none other than our
owvn Sue Taylor-Scott in person, will be seen in a previously
un-revealed role,; modelling bra's for that illustrious concern,
No~kidding.....take a look!
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TINSEL by SUE SCOTT

Tinsel would o model be :
For Radcliffe's school of photography.

85 This cameraman with film and flash
Would pay young Tinsel good zard cash
te To pose in tic altoget.cr

K And, braving Dorby's winter weather
o Assume tac role of Aphrodite

Goddess of love ~ but minus nightic.
et-
rsed Tinscl weat into the hall
and on comm-nd, she showci her all
¢ To the camernmen, who raised a cheer
leal At 5 sight to daunt o mountainoer,
Dozl by dizzy pcaks to sc-le.
ure But Tinscl's cliarms were sh.cwkat palce.
't Sie Lod o osun~t n...but lite o chump
X She!'e let her bikini sinde hoer rump.
Relders said with doleful voilce,
’ "Pinsel luv, I have no choice
But to snck thoo on the spoty
51&? I do cisres you've got o lot
1rvin, Of whot it tokes: but filus looked faked,
d Thy 'ot cross bum's cum out half-baokedl”
yes, A snldened Tinsol left tlho kall
Paul To ;'¢t 2 sunt-n over:zll
n and

To Black Rock sands she wns persucd,
nd there shc sun-bothicd...in the nude,
2oy 1o the joy of th. loczl people,
ek ke cliwbed every Lill -nd stocple
Tc ciitel o glinpsce of this morvellous show
Of sung roys meltieg tlc mountain snow.
Her fonie spro-d far in city and town
As _or c.nris sizzled softly fron wiite to brown.

welk

Tudny young Tinse turns lowng vast fous
From Radders - wl.o on berded knocs

Begs her to be this months Playnito,
But Tinsel hus ¢ more luerntive fotes

4L Rock ond Ico mwon sb. Log wel.

S50, #Zirls, it c~n bc truly scids

"If you wish to ecivteh your man

First ~quire = onc-picce tanli!
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PAST REPORYWS JULY - DCE IZER 1972

There were a total of 20 ncots, but only 5 reports have heen received
and T wonld appeal once again to neet leaders to submit some kind of rcport,
howover briof, vo record the occesion.

Venwes have been as varied as usual: hard clinbing on Cloggy, or hard
mallking in the “hinogs. Gff-beat places like fHymonds Yat, or “/hitestones
Cliff in Yorkshirc as well as the morc usval areas like Dorrowdalc or the
“felsh Tut, Attenlance and enthusiasn has heen like wise varicd. On four
revis (i.e. 20/%) the mect lcader wasn't present (mostly for a good reason,
but wnfortunate neverthelesg since the siccess or otnerwise of the mect
often depends on the nout leader).

In Uales there were small cnthusiastic groups on the walks in July and
Octohecr and at the Closgy nect in Avgust. The Cader lwect was well attended
and the /clsh Hut Yorking Party nenaged to achiceve a lot by a fow. Hot
many attonded the Jovenber bits ncot and thore worce fewer thaa usval at
Chrisvmas. Mowvever in the Lakes only two nomburs from the Derby arca actually

attended the Dorrowdele ncet in feptonbeor. ‘This was the only meet in the arca

on the card zlihough some nombors were uwn at Chrictiass despite the 1 6
where scoms to be little cnthusiasm from newmbors for the “birthplace of
Dritisl rock climbing". Anyonc ony comments?

Of the other outlying arcas, I belicve a fowr went to Symonds Yat but
thore has becn no fceed boack. The Yorkshiro meot, howevor, proved viry
enjoyable for all who went,

I.ocal mcots usunWWJ get o reasonable attondance, but the nost successful
voets - Agden Rocher and Edalc — were thoso where an cffort vas nade to got
out fer the wreclend. Others, such as Heathy Lea and Stanage in July, Rovens—
dale in August, lose o lot in ny view bocause people only come out for the
day so that therc is no recal ncet at 211, Porhaps we should exciude all such
meets off the cord altogether & rely on individuals 4o nake their own arirango-
nents, sinco this is what really happens in practicc. I belicve that if a
noct is on the card, it should be trecated as a weckend ncet and the moot
leader shovld drun up support on thot basis: otherwisc what is the point of
having a nect?

Morc reccontly, a four stalwarts put in a good offort at o vorking party
at Neathy Lua and there was a record gathoring at the iMags ficad prior to
tho Hovenmbor Derbyshire ¥alk which thon followed a traditionzlly arduous
nattern.

Tt goos without saying that the two beat attondod mecets veore the social
bigh points ~ thc Photo ilewt and the Dimmer. Both wero highly successful as
usual.

RAVEI'SDAT C€th August 1¢72 “revor Bridges

The noots leador, alwaysone o likes to bs up to date, dceided 4
follow the latest fashion startsd by the Viece Presid ent, by not tUTDlDﬁ up
on his ovm nect.

The weather organiscd for the occasion wras impcecable by last year's
standard. Nry, warn and soncwhat summy cven, it was o couplcto contrast
to sinilar nents carlicr in the year.

Tn 21l ton cliobers turned up, well supported by vAves cice Clinbing
gtondards varicd considewcdly with sonc of the casicr routes being clinbed
as ell as the fovourite harder routas. “he latter included ! ‘cphistopholes
Via Vita Ploy & Dclusor.
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W3 Heptonber 158 to 3rd 1972 Chris adcliffe

cogonadlo reath:r and o oo turuisut nde this onc of the nrg
succeaaful e -ts of roceownt onths. “h v .nue, ag the yuor bofors, us
at Tppor Dooth, It .z digtuyulql to find om crriwvel, hos w.r, that
crgual canping is nowr forbic to all  xcept cx rtﬁln cxmpt orgronisations
guch oo tho Coravon lub or t - Ulud of fGroot Tritoin. Onc . ogedn

R} 2] 'L

the praogovres on the ancnitics in tao orca havl cows i autboritics
‘!

he Cammin,

ta errb our fro-den in onc nowe wntll oy, On this ocecsion sond fgat

to) ing poror 2ud the foenor odo 1ot vs eonn so thet ot cplcarcd to be
part of .1 noat vl of .7, Fovawer, thp nesoonge for
che futvrs is ot 1.8 owproichid the D..C. to ropro-
seat ovr invor

ituati -,

Prud, Ton, tlon, wmbv & nye lf sreriv. ¢ on Tridiy nisht and ags Sotnrdoy
finc v2 trokls.d ov r to th: Jomfnll Arca and clinbed several good
rovtes o Andcr Luttres: & Groat SGuttroszo, both 1ittle vigit.d cross
noedoyn., oy th tine -~ r trrn 4 to the cenpoitve nost other poopls had
arrived oand lator all hed A convivial -voains ot thh ogs oad,
cxt oany mortics vigdtod Nothiur Tor ~and Uppvr Tor, wmile others woon
wlking in the aren

L
>
&

<o

Yhonlks to @1l wrho avionded — Fovl, Betiy 7 Douglog Gardinor,
duscric!t, Jonet & Gary Puepcaory Trod, Brondo, Potor and tho bvingg lon &
oo Chonbd rgg Pete & Due Scotty Davie & “an Tentong L O Norcen Tlodgos
Jorpan O vy sdlwords Coiov vl ath: Joc: Asheroft: Trovart Dramscll & Franlcg
Ao nys Andy Mwthorg Yol Gre g O Pllly hovridea.

PO G Octobor 7ith 1972 Georp: Moynoldso

Thic renort io fo:
o owneg ovar 9 1
Urine.ns v to atiind
ont oft e on,.

3t and T cven Tricd t porsuade
A\l

& by in Chutd'vrch c2ln during

AS vsunl t‘-;v wes o 1ot atort, bt onet (ol ¢lly hod sottled donm
t. th Oz.ud hant t WO whl. ovening., Tofhink thot Tod

L ~

S5 e

J
hid o werr G107 t tha standoare o photogirnphy a5 very
Nish, bhvt ceceording t roety 1t oo 2 pity thoat the bo o
s not of the sane ntandoxd ’Hu wos hoare couplaining to Yirry about

At
nis boov being £1.%),

It oo lse int.ozuting to © .0 soo. ¢huuieos in the noubors Jinaing
e cornotition.

~  Conhien oot r

~ Raddcers (LAth o alite wjoctd by Hilner)
-~ Heg Squinos, :

-~ Swwe ezton

~  Poto cott

~ ab 4redt ox s eus L Co

~ adders (but he hed o uge an Misor
Yord.cad onc).
2nd -  Poto icotw
3rd  — on Cowax (e had to be brov boatan
to anter at 3 o on foturday
afterneon) .,

Morocd, ifctirm:

[

(Continued on back page)



It was during o short wells in the lo or Sritich Yills thot ny glinee

chornced to &ooll orn the gJﬂtl' g ryvphiic undulation

nosterior in the prrcon of lath Chonbrrs who by dosign vap prescding

ny coccnt of a wwll koown "pap . 'nut VXLl Tere UL rrcd within Dy

su2il broast by the sight, the in.ginction of tho hidden

dclightn of forwile .rchitccture conceal:d boroath her nountoin zarb.

3ut hoo covld this be the produet of ir. jardns .voluticn? "'ug not

tha nele the 'plocock' of thy aninel liingdon? Why should the ondouivint

of thy hunnn fornls be go prencune:d? Ceasidoration of thic inost

funcaicntal of problens 1.d ix at lost covcy fron the thoorics of

evoluti:n for the soke of »ure Suvrvival, to the wers asppliccble theoriaes

of Tlorpon an cxprococd in whe dogsecns of orian® (into what acs ncvsr

oo ruvealad), Shottored vas tio nyth thot roiin drvelopod her chorns

to pl.asc her :tu. “hy chouvld the - not hive besa the dircer rosuls

of h.or oom and hor childrons dire nl.ds in oa UﬂfTi0101J priinval world,

“th 2 dufinte torven of thJ "gruff you'u' 4
o

ﬂ;

to ih "'ApI'OC_UC =L O=SUTVIVE

“Yhe preblor: io wo2ily resslved by vnconditicnel acceptonce of the
aguatic theory of .wolutica first put for ~xd by Profodocr Sir Alist.r
Tardy in 1960, or o half -oay stoep din the jovy fren the treon os nonkoys
cad onv. the »lning & nwn. .a"dy argucs thot wading in woter zploing

nt oonly ovw ciiet posture but oloe the dnercoscd o swb1v1ty of the
Ting ipn threugh Tornging ;-.b._-v.‘c b-,nc:‘th the nurly suri .2, @ oweover

&

the Lot ey of Mo oping warn in the wwter o to Cevelop o layer of
svbertineoue fob 211 zver th gvzfoace of ths Te 'tnm o clone arony the
priiates hhrs dovel ped this loyer. “he aor: ons thinlts about it the
flors divficult it dio te b livve thot 1 . 1 v iunt on the
ploeins, nn ridded hingclf of thr fur which opt hin woam in the tewes,
but ot th crl $ioe Jevoloped an iiuwr fur coot of fot to ovoihuot
hin iz v ch o,

-

dergindsts com Lniondy forgrt obout ldds. Tt is nosy nonths beforo
on anthropnoid boly can be 1 £ 2len:, porticulerly in the itz 6. Tio
fingori are strong onovgh houcvsr to cling to its nothers fur oni or
locwe her froe o go cbout hor businesc. But it is OULY in the son thot
& actner covld ~ford to ddgsi se dith fer, fur the baby would b guite
cepeble of roneining aflvat (oft » proctice) ~Awilst clingin. to its
vothers long hair. /h fath r hod 1itsl: tiuc forghis kind of thing,
mor the dinclinntion, bUSiduU he heg o tendnacy to baldness, hilst on
the gubj ct of bobivs, leto tidko o 100k ot D aoss weves (sciontifically
fP covrae ). L chiup #8 ~~c.l;3 it v»un” fron vorfeetly icaunt
LAY t: i re: e theory nost in fov ur to

7

d P::asts of the oicn ds that it octo oz o ooxeal
2o 0t. Xt's 1iil ceying thoat a oncs talko Ath o

Vierde Tor thu sae roena. In Toet oho caly riggles b.corse her kids
o

b [
XPL‘1131 ':ﬂ.L
ctizulug to the

I—'\_

b I = . R bl
e go betdny thet the rogvltont disorovorti nate snlergoicnt of the
- Tyaad o T P it - -5 2 2 T
Peovace ring L.i provantod hor fioo adepting fully to bipodalign:, If
weoemallor the cnl wrgsd fonnle brocst fren o nore lesical ansla, oo

1o,
nuzt onr Pt i %

a

sootiert fron the vier point of $h. bmeficicry, the Cﬂlld.
-a % e P i 5 e P " B T B s & -

A du§3c ?“J thlLL uilk to its pupy, ut in thy ~otor your nely

cgiaric o 1n gurictly in vho begiincrs clans. Che ndes up to thoe

beach for th tun o'clock f-ed, shte vp ctrais it ~Ath watow dripping

5]

Trin her vomicid leekz, osits Mis nibs on Low Imoc vith hio he ad
crogked in vy nrm, ang upoeto hin to sot on vdth it. Mt the stupid
waron forecto io thoet tiis hove chonged, Sho no longcr g & nice

- -~y PO LI~ N 2 = g . " L3 W - . ¢
cuvoring of fur for the s o hoel hincclf up on. Ton't think it's
e e . - e - H 3
Csy fu? tha llttl porlohur ... v to ghort 1o go rownd, no heir,
Qe & puata Lo otiwar and yet 3o far. ho Aot happonn?
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tupid

ol
it'o

hair,

Jince th: kid and the oth r odo rually o
that you need you vleinatoely oot ees

x

ar: oo cony toohold onto 05 nnplivy's

~t cvolution ig all about,
lovely p.maulovs brecsts thot

So for, oo g- 2. Ve howe o foirly wotoertight cxplenction for the

“ondy Bottordy - Rage-.l Corden phonon.non, but vint of thoge apples of
Cre rtng syo, thoe eh ¢lia?

fhe toerzonist copad for thv cxtontsd bettock in the hunan
in termws of the rivoscular co1ur|1 cnd pouwr noeesinary o the hunter both
i the chnoe ool in v nwecewmsity to accurntoly lavaeh the Lpver. T
~uld rilse b consddor thoe rosvltna rathor thnn tho cruiss,

Tn yovr four Tonted fricend, the Yhoopsies are o pr teeted arco. The
toil nuitly covers Sl ond thiy cre slhwly nicely ovt of the -y,
ndoed, over $ror o trae living oo feotor it'c on Lfficient s

L
v
&,

v LE
as long oo hw's oacll onovsh te erxl vp oon broncl: or in o hole tu zo

4
t nleop. “he bisevwi, hoeoeveor cclre vacble to find o brancn bif uvnovgh
to curl v i ool odnctend ¢ oo i erouil of © b“::cg. Tor 8 henrs
nizghe, 130-00 1Dz cuppoertced throvsh the checkn onto Muoblybark: ....
T Aays 0wl saee. D2 s o yuor. After uou, disconfort a nice pair
of lonthury pout.oricr pudn ey orevided, ~fton in brigls ccl-urs
(i.2¢ Dab on, Gipiilos ionkoy, Y.ter Janco otc.). Tov e can't be
cxactly surs n tho uu;"lv nonio=nap tonlt to the ~ater, but it wnu
cortainlj cfs.r o had lomt her toil, or the Xid wmould hivo vacd it
in )"' fLorenes T ey h:ir; ool g o enn goww thot shic T Tuns cquisped
: 'y (?) col vrsC el sl But g cmo o difforoat problceil.
th: peh lon oad the rockn nnﬂ tie ¢orel and the boarnacles
ey inge indont Wt howe boun hell, Portunctsly
1d1' lhuu long v e tun Soa~bﬂrn 1nprovuru:ts Jhich vieru
i i, *40 first.ns €. oy r .3 pub-criteooun fat, 0w
y oL to keop Juailr bappy,

ing juwit o foot ac cvolutien

'.
c’r

1

an oo oo vglng it
1~ying dé'.,u o opair

2yoly ancther cliange g 0ing plie in the foncl Tion
ctond uprishe rotbeor than on all fours, the S0 du¢, Vuglo
JJVA Lodr nnl b logn i increcsed to 100 den, —~ A 08 w0 Do

cxpeetid tlids rogvltid in thc TAmnd c\A.wt of & b r of her intornal
Eids rosinel pontog, notwecdly wovee foroord and ov the sone tine

ki N 1Nt th' 1‘€v nrogﬂbe oz o Aufenee vondast abradgive
o0 ont o glldt ontons 0 s idlot oftor 2l th oo novear Aol il duotionto
ho Sont lonot wbls b it avoet o Lto enfortably, the 1d ats!

hoginiding te le oMo hor coith o, pretty Jovndiced Cye. Con oyouw dngine
andler wAth hdn oo sl lmeem rlshb headds ghead beiny coot vp on a desert

[ oarrgean 10T hond 4 A oy the normwel
Anr munbor oo position for - ay's th
yvoar, bui 3l ol nopuldon M own't wng getedng to tho
stoge oo Lhin foud wt ol bl suon. wy M ovoicght en 011 fouvy,

IR
S R
[

cad hwor lorm ae Cl,u& at tiocs ho eoldn't
cvuin S ‘.yl 1 ,: G

lovelher would beain t0 woonder -0 ;
hethwr dn the findol G oo oodng 5¢ A roclf
Srnethor int ¢ strene.lingd colwnn liks thie one ¢ld gl had had
) pUL vp with. Yhen diwsre towe thoe cuxrves. L ocan sghe oo obviously
oo bit for, I meen inccine trying to oot 2% yovr nate the old
win tho L ils of ¢ barxose Bolloon, Seoyon fos etz 1o
to the front 1 arcrlociiy <on epprocscer thaet 1u vndcus o ong lond
tho wt tedbos U 2ll Toewr tho ncceuptod theorics covering
DALOLLN N geaes Bl sticcentebilivy of the role to dnesridng Mlvnglu
T T livoy L if x, Chinp Liiidks omy leoso of hiao denrly below
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Sfocrunling than on O 0 presicent ot the indtiation
f.oaale netber, S21 acvetic orvwls howover, usc thoe

145 mot ve? T hvere triced U0 shows thot the o~dern
©of o the "hird' dio o reoult of ncccosoity

l cvning, Ty thoen docs she gtrut abrub vaving

cir oag though ghe g jugt thovsht it up?
dQVulsﬁﬂd & blody grect oov- ling on the b,
“onvdaacnt of o perfoctly adequate flcot chout, legs
i) e wou covld strile witehes there at tho trot,

and o bioaody great crp of funsuc srowing out of the top f iy head,

I'd be more intircoted in hddins it Then Shovdng it off, -

LI THOGS October 13th — 15th 1772 P-11 CGordincr
Oviing to the splendid roscorceh it orgitis tisn om this nwut cvery-

ot fownl the ron’svug 202 ot Soiw glecp in on FPridny aighe.

on otvelar norning rovoeslod goven walliing ncubers
cnd ene 1.dy in the svowmort porty wlus e child,
Tr.d mrrivon aﬁ thu gics jrot ~after nine neeoiprilc by condy o1 Ponny,
the Lottor ¢ 52 Zeren thon the svraport roun.

AR .o
CADLC

oy 9 30 o fair pace o being sot to nr’s Dulch Wyddind, at vhich
plice  wlhoura o $o brendt ronks for o hdotng which, in curntion,
oo quit. ronindscent of on ley's boot.

cae erder, the wind s vory

o

tr SERRR nr-duction of olddr hovs,
LAk _acent o thongtad foot of it) b0 Dwleh
o ardudar,

Y, ~n - - v - " Plansl o~ 4 - - - & B e - ahy o, Ly )
Hroochowve Gordon Trisht plwapes for the divect cscont of 7C
hoothoe 33& s, n2ldont aTdeh cLront Tl auns’ liver Lt its Lorud,

sunting

2th en the terr~in, the poce, the sint (notuseal), the wmnd
{pors 1
1

~one of whideh he c-uld oot cnyonce e to tolwo seriously,

"'5\—/":

. - PP - ALY F'S T . - 5 e SN TRT R, P .-
o of ;ﬂ;,ud ol the pl.cu wlu_u to the tont thot ot one stose
PN P - ; e . R R P 3, Fras iy S NN 3
socreft wop o netvnlly soon bt tale hds nmna aut of his vockots,

Lunch g taken dn the loe of the top of Mhinos Fach 7 tlen the
L.ocesh oo ivde poBat vhe boin lalop andt go en to Y Lluthr. ‘,f ro tho
boek norors {(inclulin thoe oot londor 2o ;b f'r -
lunGing fron the rear), coull collucet their v .
2Ty, the ou it rppecring selealy cr wded b” o
PPl

ont oo hade by the Afon Ganldon, o fin Nttt Valluj,

Nlockboreicn thw piz. f oelroriLs o0l conbhet o
guprort pewup ot 5 phe for L ootrory; coenimel oues,

Sedvutey nd-hts!' eopoite vy n1y o confort~ble 200 ¥ stozer
Troa the versst pub, surcly o £.etvr ¢ »iributiag o

ok Viegrhoerot
v D thie seron..omy g T%ﬁkurs 211 *iggt. —

ool rp Tine, Fork ran

ined pit boawnd, Frod, Jeady nad Foony

a the Ide 7cles Dloodstock saloes the romainder, (azoin
at = hot prec) oot off wp the. ATun ! ovddach., Yhe unhdll srind s foirly
relentleos but provided fine viewo of the Thinogs and Codor before lwnch
I foxr at 1.00 po pr . wnt.
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3 cllm)iﬁ' gtoep and oxhilarating., ‘the

of Collodpme lucding the top piteh o Vight Vateh (VS)

t i) CXJllur ticng for Durseus and Scott on t“ulr tiny boloy
80 fva ] che grownd, Burgoss was goun to quickly spray the

with at '1tasgt gix Livre belayd in (o neny goconds wliile Soott

Gr ig.'{zlv wnvivd he rape as footholds ond hondholds erackloed and

OnEps weights Jhater Durposs unde o fing Jood

H (VS and tho oot londor o8 regeucd
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Chris and NMen werked gecadily throusdl the routes, Suc @l Jo woll
arpund "tho. foot of tho czng, the Gardinors wunt for o wellk and

- e o]
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‘hiinles fiin @OIMINA ww- @ Foil all nosct Jesar,
Thodo it Phbo i ol
dotty ¢ myring Dorlinsy Chrris
ey fol1c Yooy J Vul“v,.

LES RS S S LS S 3
PHOTO MEET (Continued)
Abroad, General: 1st - Reg Squires

2nd - Pete Scott (not again)
3rd = Trevor Bridges

Club Interest: A typical Burgess farce, but universal
acclaim went to Howard Johnson showing
Burge in the altogether.

Overall Winners: 1st - Pete Scott

2nd -~ Chris Radcliffe
>rd - Reg Squires.
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THE A66 "IMPROVEMENT" (Continued)

The dual carriageway along Bassenthwaite Lake is intolerably

intrusive and would destroy its natural setting.

The Keswick bypass, with its vigduct and large cloverlezf
interchange would alter the whole character of the town -
and would not solve its traffic problems anywzy.

There is a valid alternative route avoiding Keswick -nd
the National Park. This would sweep NE from Ccckermouth
along the A595 then turan SE on an improved B5305 to mee
the M6 north of Penrith. The so-called Sebergham route.
It is 4% miles longer than the proposed route, including
3 miles on the Mb6.

The whole concept is inconsistent with the purpose of the
lational P:ark.

The problems of successfully opposing such schemcs are massirve
and very costly, but they are not impossible.They depend on massive
committment on the vart of the public. It is for us to decide on
what kind of society we want to live in and to demonstrate our
opinion in an active way.
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