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It has been seven months since the last issue of the
Newsletter in which I stated my hopes of going into print every
four months. This time the delay has been my fault entirely -
not due to a_lack of material, since almost all the items in
this issue have been.in my hands since before Christmas. I
appologise to contributors and hope the delay has not dampened
your literary talents - they are needed for future issues.

The next major event on the club calendar is the A.G:M
Last year's was a quiet affair - was gvcryone really satisfied
with everything ? What are your opinions on:-

1. The running of the club by the Committee.
2. The frequency and location of Meets.

3. Indoor Meets

L. Hut improvements.

5. The Newsletter!

6. The change to the Moon.

7. The location for the Photo Meet/A.G.M.

8. The Dinner.,

9. The Alpine Meet.

10. The shortage of snow/petrol/money.

Let's have some good healthy, constructive criticism
this year.

Attendances on meets during 1973 seem, as usual, to
have been-very varied, but it would appear that, on average,
more members are getting out and about, especially when you
take account of many 'unofficial' Heathy Lea weekends and, of
course, the summer Wednesday evening sessions which seem to be
attracting increasing numbers. Of course some only go for the
beer, but more rock climbing secms to be done during these
evenings than during the weekends. Perhaps it is the knowledge
of the time limitation.

The Alpine season saw the usual official and unofficial
meets. In general, the Alpine weather was poor (yet again)
whilst Oreads were there, but the Pyrenean team chose the
right place and the Austrian meet made the most of mixed
conditions. opecial mention must be made of Chris Radcliffe's
ascent of the Central Fillar of Freney with Pete Holden.

For many the big question mark hanging over both home
and abroad meets in 1974 will be the cost of travel, but, no
doubt, we will continue to get out on the hills somewhere.
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WELEOURNE's WANDER - April 6th-8th. 1973 John “welbourne

“ielbourne's Wander, resumed after an absence of ysars
from the lieet's Card, most certainly s peared to stir the
enthusiasm of club member:s. Twenty members camped at wern Isaf
farm beneath Dinas Bran. Friday night was spent at the bar of
the Sun Trevor Hotel. This seemed to be the meeting place prior
r{o) the walks

Saturday dawned cold with strong winds but clear
skies. A guick decision to start the walk from the large lay-by
on the A5 was taken. Uver-enthusiasm at the starting gate soon
found the party on a path which terminated at a gquarry with a
fifty foot drop; so twenty minutes walking found us two hundred
yerds from our stgarting point. Afair amount of criticism from
H.rretty and D.Williams was shrugged off by a completely cool,
efficient leader (little did they realise what was in store for
them later on).

The route to thne Berwyn ridpe provided us with superb
views of the Dee valley,Clwyd Hills to the east; south to the
wrekin and olipper Stones in Shropshire and westwards to “:der
Idris. The party generally agreed that this section of the walk,
and the views it provided,was well worth enduring the freguent
hail storms and the constant north-wcet wind.

Good weather over tne mzin pesks .llowcd us to linger
“wnile and allow thne 0ld sweats to take & well earned 5 minute
enooze (Janec does look sweet, eyes closed, finger up nose.)

From the summit of koel Sych (2715) at the c.wW. end
of tne main Berwyn ridge the bog trotting commenced. Very wet
conditions underfoot reduced the .arty to z speed of one mile
per hour for the remaining 57 miles to the Bala-Llangynog roade.
A sudden turst of speed by Fred allen closely followed by raul
Gordiner left tae rest of the field amazed. Fred caught the
ecent of ¢ brew - the cunning old fox had arranged a =ecret
rendezvous with Erenda and Eetty.(The or_anisation of the
.elbourne Wander was beginning to snow itself now). Hot mugs
of tea znd a biscuit werc issued to eaci merber =nd we stood
and drank in a snowstorm.

The time was now 5-30 in the evening; the weather
had deteriorated, and the Aber Hirnant forest still had to be
walked. Wwe sll estimated this would take another three hours.
By popular vote we called it s day. *red took uazrry, Pauline
#right, Jane Bache and myself back to Llangollen to collect
our venicles. By the waj;, tbhrec lzdies completed and enjoyed
the walk; rauline was pushing Gordon all tic wa,, k.rraret
sadsby never e_.ueared to bLe streiched, Jane laciie went well
considering she was on new ground (bcotl nd is Ler country,;.

nn pgayes drove from the Bala camysite and picked up tie rest

of the psrty; so b, 7-50 zall the tents were pitched and people
were preparing for the cvenin:'s entertainment. Janes and rretty
took dinner, washed down by claret, <t a hotel in Bala, wueilst
«illieams, welbourne and Cc. wresrled wit: their scup and other
potions 1in their cars and tents. I spcnt a pleassnt evening
thrashing out future club policy with nargaret and Gordon ir

the warmth of their tent. Gordon ¥Wri_ht suppylied us with four
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litres of his best ale to see us through the evening; howecver
only one bottle was emptied, the jolly old “tzbs and caps"
stopped me from over-indulging.

Saturday night was chilly, sncw fell during the night
anq puor old Digger Williams had forgotten his lilo. Gordon
wripnt was able to erect his tent although he was an "." piece

missing (rember the cheese in Fullstones cabin eh, you ode uns?)

Sunday dawned with the promise of another good day,
snow oun the hills, sunshine, but cold winds. slszs, misfortune
overtook Gordon %ri_ ht; we g1l neard bhim call to rauline for
tne toilet roll and thie next minute he was stretcned out in
agony holding his tack, his muscles shattered by the unexpectcd
weiznt of the package, (somecone said it supeared to be a roll
of linoleum he was trying to pick up). He was driven home
immediately after rPauline had flung all the gear into their
vehicle.

bunday was an unplanned affsair as far as 1 was
concerned. This provide:l our support party with an opportunity
to get a walk in with the rest of the crowd, after all Retty
and frenda are the only two ladies in the club, who, over the
years, seem to have boen able to provide thet little bit extra
for us when required (they arc now coaching Ann Hayes who scems
to be taking it in her stride).

Afier enjoying the sheer delight of the walk up
Cvm Hunant (we finslly left the road aftcr 5 miles) we took the
forest teack, tihiis was to show the crowd what would have becn
the final three hours of the walk the previous day. Things
staerted to go wrong; Brenda found herself hanginz upside down
from . gate aftir numcrous attempts to pinch my ju=-ju. (His
Ju=ju wes cventually pinched by the hamster —bdoy

A round trip of the forest would have taken us well
into the afternoon so we¢ about-turned and followed =z routec
which headed back toward the csmpsite. Pretty.led the party
througi ti.e trees znd headed for the nigh open country lcaving
his murk in the snow. Janes sew some paper fly up from the rear
of a sms1l csbin but failed to investigate. This was our parting
of the ways witn Pretty. We had the now rarc sight of Laurie
surns back on the nills, lacking a bit of mobility perhaps,
but still game to tarutch through knee high heather. we did
eventuzlly rcach casier ground, so were sblc to stand and gaze
swhile at the snow covered Arrcens, Cader Idris and the hills
of Snowdonia., . steep descent and we arrived «t thc campsite

azain.

411 concerned enjoyed this meet. "I would not have
missed this one.", scid a fow; for myself,two good days, a bit
of raking the muck, & rollicking from Pretty, extracting the
Kichacl by Janes, just to mention a few of the goings on and,
of course, the company of z bloody good crowd.
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DH. FENNINS weY - bay 26th-June $rd. 1975  Jack Asheroft

When I mentioned, last ycar, doing the Pcnnine u-y
it was all going to be a leisurely affair; ambling down the
bzckbone of &ngland, edmiring the scenery, photography, restful
evenings in hostelries, maybe & rest day or two. During thc
Lakelcnd meets in February and Harch Dave Penlington and Jim
winfield showed intcrest in doing the walk and the tempo changed.
“Ii's not worth doing unlese you follow =1l thc tops.''said
renlington. It was agrced, since tne true Pennine Way does
meander around the valleys a blt. The next Szage w s o unanimous
acceptance thst we should do the distance in as near to a week
7o possible and walk from north to souti. Wc decided nut to
book accomodation but to carry essentially bivvy gear and Jjust
kecp walking. The stsge wis set- znd when Roy Dornell hesrd
ticre was a bit of a chellenge sround he made¢ = fourth member
of the psrty onl; a week before we started.

e congrcgai.cd on the Friday night at Deadwater Larm
below Peel Fell, a couple of miles north of Keildur village.
D:vve ani I had enlisted the support of our wives 1o cetapiligh
a camp st this point; thus ensbling us to walk a first day of
55 miles over the Cheviots, Carter Fell and Peel Fell without
neavy sacs. Janet A. campcd at the farm with tiie five children,
willst Janet v, camc round to Lirk Yetholm whire we bivvied
g.on after midnight.

Ae were away ot 4.30 a.m. on Seturdsy, the weathoer
indifferent with rain in the air. .¢ were conscious that fine
weather was cssentizsl for the first 120 miles, since the
country we had to cover was remote, high moorland - the typc
of country that would prove difficult for navigaction witn
pereistant mist, or very wearisome, to sa, tinc lcast, should
We LCT wet. There was relief in the party wuen by 9a.m. the
rain stopuped and the sky cleared. We were saved for ocur first
day. we madc gou: time on the Cheviots and arrived at Carter Bar
about 5 p.m. We¢ had found it thirst; work walking the crest
of the¢ Cheviots. zenlincton promised that Joe's mobile cantecn
would be installed on Carier Lar road summit, but Joec must have
gone into liquidation or something. He was not tanere. ‘he near
crisis situation was savcd by = caravasnner parked in the le;by.
#4¢ begied a Jjug of watcer, which was nectar to us snd revived
us for tihe remeining 0 miles of our day's walk over Carter
Fell and Fcel Fell. Thie proved tough welking, in addition to
our tr:verse of tihe Cieviots, wvut we arrived zt the cawpsite
(tvisfied, thoug.. tired, «¢buut L.00p.i. & good wash in the
Lrezw and a vwnolecsoine ueal, we slept soundly tuat ni_at.

mr

Un Lunds, the weatacr wzs fine zpain cg w: walked
from iielder ¢« Gilslard over Corniston ¥ells, wizhty Cry;, and
spadeadsm Hoor. We left FKielder sbout (.30a.m. ard arrived -t
a (ent erected «n a comysite at Gilsland by Ron Dearden and
kike Turner about +.00p.me The highlight of tue dsy had been s
cup of cocoa pregssred with sreat patience n s btrucken fire by
rFenlington. We h.d trouble in finding wot.r and keeping tue
fire going but the hour's rest was apprecisted by.all and tiuc
cocoa w:is megnificent! 0t $ilsl:-nd we fed very adeyuately on
the cache of fwod left for us by Ron and iike.
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7.008.m, konday morning found uwe threading our way
through the restored sections ot nadrian’'s wall. we h:d hLeavier
sacs now, carrying food for the next two days on tus LOuS. .id
found oursclves aJpro:ching Cold Fell stout 10.00a.m. znd there
nad a second breakfasel by a stream in a pledcsin. situetion. It
was then a very; long walk sbove tre 2,000ft. contour over Cold
kell to hHartside Cross - & road pass betwe.n renrith and 4Alston.
It wos here c.at we had waat can onl, be descrived as & bonuse.
on attaining Elack Fell (2179ft) and looking down on the pass,
we..saw a restaurantt It more than made up for our lack of
refreshment two days previously on Carter Dar. It was about
5.50p.m. when we arrived at Hartside Cross. &n hour later sfter
5 glasses of orange, 2 cups of tea, sausage, beans, coips,
bresd and butter, we were on our way again., We wallked for a
further two hours or so, findin. & supsrb bivousc site at about
2;,000ft. on the slopes of Croess ¥Fell. ie had another good meal
snd seitied down to anotuer conod pisub's sleep.

The norning deswned btrilliantly. we could hardl,
bolieve our go:@ fortune, but in starting our 26 mile walk to
the Tan nill Inn, we apgprecisted that 5.0 in toe merning
cenditions eould change drasticslly ‘during ‘the day. sverything
went smoothly until sbout 8.350.a.m. betwsen Grest Dun FPell and
High Cup fick w.esn our plang came as near to flo ndering as at
an;time durin - the woeke Briefly, 1 .ot parted irom the otier
ohree. I had map and compsss. fne other turee only nad a compass
witi: & bearing for uige Cup Xick. The mist enveloped the
complicated terrain about 9.50a.m. and persisted until well
into the afterncon. I 'waited 't Hi:h Cup Lick fur avuut 7 hour

nd tien realised we had completely missed each other and with
Lite wist around it was cumgletely useless. 1 cursed n, self -
cursed tnem - cursed the migt.as 1 took compass bearin.s snd
traversed nurton Fell, Livtle ¥ell and warcop bell. Un resciing
ittt dwiss wf 3.000p.m. on the Lrourh/hiddleton - in — Peeadsle
rcad the mist cleared. 1 lo.ked around in the vain hope thaot
tue Lihers would appear, but no luck. Tne weatipner-had becoae
vaundery and toe direction in which I was due to walk was
olviously in the midst of it. I traversed Iron rand and
pbuinmore Common in dark ominous westher conditions but the
rzin kept off and the cloud 1lifted from-the tops. Furiier esst
the thunder roz.ed. I wearil, arrived at the Tan Hill Inn ﬁthe
highest in wnglanc at 1, (566 ) auhif.30.pemer-ar it started 0
Hedn Quibe hesvily.

we had hoped to £ind a red for & nigal @ rest ai the
Tan Hill but, “dorry sir, no accomod: tion.', in spive of
"desidential’ splsttered evorywhere outside ithe pl@ece. i sugped
a4 pindt and spoke to a fermer of my predicament ss I ordered
blefburger and chiys. ide told ue we could sleep in his Learn,a
mile down the r:o-2d towards, Feld ~ an ¢ol. reilway catile trueck -
if and whcen I found my collepucs. 1 was ,ust hoavin: =notaer
curge to myself zbout the utter chwos when I saw Roy walk jast
tius irn window. I suddenly fult Jubilont: map or no map. they
had msde it - and so w. launched intc dcuble beefbur er, ci.ips
and ale. Lave, Jim and Roy had Jjust folliuwed the lign Cup Niek
compass bearing - ¢ miles of very rourh walking throusn tne
mist. wichoun a map, the only way open to them on reaching the
brougli rosd was to w:=1lk into Eroug: and then continue b, ro:zd
to the Tan 0ill - about & 12 milce road walk. wWe had & conver-
sation with three servicemen doing a wes /oost walk from




Ravenglass vo Revens Car. T.gy wire czrrying tenis (pitched
03J.Gsite the Inn). .». pads them zooedni bt and wzlksd a2 mile
drwn vne ruad to our remoue catile truck bivovac about S.L0.p me
It had teen an cvenitful dsy with tne outcome doubtful to ths
sndy but 28 we settled down on our bit of straw we felt setis-
-fied to havcovered «ur 120 miles of rumote mountuinous terrain
in four days. Thne crux was really over - we thourht. From now
on it was going to be tae ‘‘zcorn rouite’. lo bee-line routes,
pulling in every 500ft. bump - thouzh I suspect Dave still
harboured 2 secrct desire to draw o straight line from tie
Izn Rill to the Nags Head, just taking everything in sighti!

Wednesday, our fifth day oul, dewncd with heavy
cloud. ¥e werc away by 8.30.a.m. 2nd dropped down to Xcld and
then traverscd Greast Shunner Fell in a ferocious storm. It was
dunse cloud, windy, wet and cold. Certeinly it was the worst
weathcr we encountered during the week but it was short lived
and, &s we dropped down to lizwes,; the cloud lifted znd the sun
camé out., #e took a well earned rcst st the Green Dragon Hotel
and enjoyed a very adequate three course lunch. ¥e took our
time wanderin, through the market town of Hewes before setting
out on = further 1_ mwile wslk vo Horton-in-Ribblesdale. We had
- ohoned from Xeld and broxed accommodaotion =zt the Crown Hoiel
in Horton. we arrived atout &6.50p.m.., tie last couplc of miles
we were all feeling the strain but once installed in the comfort
of the Crown with & _cod dinner it was a comfortable fceling
witis 150 miles of our walk behind us. The day's walk had been
through gentler country than the previcus iwur d=zs - a pleasing
contrast - we were enjoring it.

Migt and drizzle greeted us s we left the Crown at
7e20a.m. on Lie Thursd:, . we fumbled alout in tixz mist and
rain over ren-y-ghent and Fountaine ¥Fell but, fcoclicwing the
ceme sattern as the previous day, the weathcer cleared s we
epprocoched Malham Tarn and dropped down Lo : alhom in the after-
-noon. Ancther mesl was ordered here ~(it was bucoming & mette
of principle not to pass any ceting or drinking establishment).
we then wzandered through the meadows ¢nd glong the side of the
River iLire. &t Gar_ravc we took refreshment at =« loecal hostclry,
&iving, us further enthusissm for another two hours walking. .ie
tried one ferm in the hope of & couicrteble btarn, bus no luck.
¢ (reklked on and finsll, f und exzcellert hospitality offered
at a farm just south of Elslack. e were invited into the farm
end the good lady even offeredus & meal but we didn,t overdo
the tcnerosity snd just enjo,cd several cups of tca. "hs barn
wode available to us hed H&C runnin. weter but no separate
bathroom?)

‘ne morning dawned witvh trillient sunchine. lie were
EWE .00z.ms 1t was Frida;, our seventh day. v islt it
esseniial i+ make good progress in an sttemot to resch Edale
for iz urday ni_ht. However, this wasn't to be so prinecigysll;
becuuse we found a superi sun-tra: for a lunch brezk snd tac
time just slipped b,: «e then wasied sope time in tryin; to
teks =z shurt cut un stanbury toor - I must aduit at my
instigetion. EFy 4.50pe.m. it was oovioue, by soudying the map,
thet we would not wmake karsden, our wriginal t rgzec, that nign
and so we¢ wearil, drop.ed down to Liebdin .ridrc and booked in
the nignt at the white Lion Hotel - &n ancicn. nosielry of some
character. I think it is uwru. to sa, we reached vur lowesiu ebb
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on icachin; rdebden Bridge. However, aiter a good steak and some

zle, life took on a rosy glow and the 35 mil = or so of Bleakluw

type country separatin. us irom .dale :icemed all that much
nesarer. #s decided first to 1ower our gi;hts = Little and mzk
for Crovden “.H on .zturdsy nizht. We ohoned znd booked in.
ezt we emptlicad OLP szes Oof every non essénilal item, packing
it solidly in Jim's extended bivvi sac and asked the manarer
if we could 1eava it for collection at & lztver daie. £ third
decicion wzs Jim's, who decided o leave his boots and walk
the rest of the wa, in his “impson's holiday sliv-ons! ic¢ had
in fact sgprained nis znkle esrlier in the walk =nd .he Tfoot
had Lecome swollen znd painiul.

Wwe left Hebden soon after «.50 on Szturday, traversing

St:odley Pike, Blackstonc idge, and Black koesz in dull, showery
weather. and then Black iiill came into vicw. For me, and I'm
sure, for the otlers, wec were homc: but there was s sting in
the tail - for the traversec of Black Hill was undertzken in
vicious conditions , similar to our traverse of Greot Shunner
Fell. Ye arrived at Crowden Y.lh. zspout 7.1.pe.m.- soaked. The
mast vivid memor; 1 have of tne evenin: was when o bearded
Youth dostelling t,p.e who, when told of our walk, said,"l hope
1l cen walk as well & that when I'm 2g o0ld =8 you.' we aidn't
reply.

It ¢nly now remained to scramble up *ild -ocr Clough
over :lecklow and Kirdbr_ e were awoey from thse Y.H. scon afier
[<002.m. wn sundey. weldom ncve I wallked Irow Lleaklow Hocd
over Fozthirked ¥oss and on to L_nd¥r in finer weather. The
Poak certainly turned on the finest weather for cvur Tinal
stretech. %We needed rome.hing like this :ince we were 211
cufferin. in minor ways - Dave with shoo.in pains up his spine
when walking down hill, Jim with his _ciniul snkle, Roy with
1"‘l:l.f"n,r' and m;seli with z spreined muscle cbove the lnee. .€

escended Grindsbrook to arrive at the Fa_ 's Head at  <00cDolito
it was £ _rcat moment, the 2:0 wiles behind us fuvll of memorics
wore than it has been possible to relate here. Fothing heas been
mentioned of the alarm clock precision of Roy for early starts;
the banter; the humour on route flnulng, Penlington's g:ro;tu'l
C”ll It's the blmu, Jock, the time.''; of the deer on Lerviston

¢lls sna fawn so rusr thot e could touch them; of fczes and
grpu.e chicks ‘on &r-at Shunner Fell. It =11 added up to =
magniiicent week's walk in zrod company and in zsnorally fine
weather. One thing - don't believe the story that the route
is worn ocut. There i. very little trace of people havin: waolked
at 211 over concideratle lengiths. But 1 know: il peo.le like me
cérgist in writing 2bout the Wz, 1t will soon be worn oui. iard
luck. But I tnink we sre «lrignt for tie oresent. It's all boats
now. ,rs boots becoming a thlnL of the past?

FoBe Jhe record for the Ffennine ..&y currently stands at
4 deys 5 hours 10 minutes. +e only played ot the ;zme
but what & rewardince week it was.
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HOLIDAY ON TH. i 4T, HEAPS

olate guarry was: ¢ heaps in a beautiful North “zles
valley near cnowdon are to be transformed into a £8 million
holiday recreatiocn complex.

The waste heaps mar 235 acres of the otherwise
lovel; Nantlle Valley in Caernarvonshire. T..¢ area is also
littere:.. with huge holes in the ground, one covering 15 acre
and /00ft deep.

Datblygwyr Dorothea Limited has bought 1,000 acres
of the vslley snd will landscape the heaps and fill the holes
with water for sailing and fishing.

Included in the coiplex will be 300 pcermanent homcs,
two hotels cach with 150 bedrcoms, & slatc museum, and facilities
for riding, hot air ballooning, fzlconry and archery.

There have been no objections to the scheme because
it will clear up an eyesore, and provide 40O permanent jobs
in the valley which has had a 2% uncmployment figure since
the slate industry declined.

An application for a £1,500,000 grant cver four jears
has been made to the Derelict Land Unit of the Welsh Office.
This Unit, set up after Aberfan to clear away industrial
despoilation, has been dealing mainly with the coal tips of
south Wales, But it is now turning its attention to the slate
waste of North iWales.

kajor John Griffiths, the company's managing director,
-said: " It will be impossible to remove the 25 million tons
of slate that have becn tipped on the land we purchased. But
by careful landscaping this can bc transformed into a positive
guality."

The complex will be built between the villages of
Talysarn and Fantlle. It will have VWelsh signposting with
=nglish translations.

Local people will be encouraged to run pony trekking
and take over the shops.

MUTHRCARE - CONTINUED

Congratulations to the #pplebys, Burgesses, and
bBinghams on the births of Elizabeth, Loretta and Michael
respectively. More Oread events are expected later in the year.
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LARGDEN - HusTHY 154 - June £th-10th, 1973  Jack Ashcroft

You might almost say the walk be.an gnd finished as

a run. n ¥riday night Phil Faulkner led a party of urecads
acrose hanchestier at a breathtaking pace in order to catch the
train connection to karsden OCn Sunday afterncon a spirit of
competition crept into the team and over the last few miles
Austy wos witnessed to throw the Country Code to the wind and
rsgh through hedges in an attempt to prcvent President Nat
from arriving tirst at Heathy leas

To briefly summarise the events of the weskend. the
usual forii of refreshment was taken ot harsden with Janes lucidly
commenting on the finer points of interést to be witnessed in
guch = small lndustrial town as warsden. It was then a walk up
the wessender reservoirs, bivvying behind a wall close to the
site of the vla Isle Of wkye Inn about miunight. Saturday
dawned dismal and it remained so throughout the day; dense mist
over Black Hill and a ferocilous storm over Llesklow. saturday
ni;ht was epent at Hapgs Farm Hostel in the wnake Pess with
evening refreshment taken at the La dybower Inn. The amenities
gt Haggs Farm were much approeciated after the wet znd cold
cressing of EBleokl we unday was vleccane walking conditions
ever vin Hill end down the .dges with routes all the way
inspired by the rresident.

These doins the complete walk were Nat Allen, Jete
Jenss, faul Bingh'r Roy wawyer, Dave deston, Clive Russell,
Ron Chambers, Les reel and Yom Rogers. Those " on and off "
the route, part-timers etc. were Jack Asheroft, Dive iLppleby
end Derek Cornell. Phil Faulkner, the old (but fit) man of the
party, only came out for the Friday night and Savurday. He was
last seeén aeeading over-Kinder by himself in s wet bedra;gled
~tate for Ldzle, on the SBaturday afternoon. Hope. he made it.
It's his 50th birthday this year.

This year's moet was the 2.8t anniversary of this
favourite Cread bog trot. The first meet was on' UGetober 2Lith -
ZAth 1952, The party then consisted of rhil Faulkrper, Geoff

Gibson, Mike icore and usve Penlington. (Ron bLearden and ken
drioht started the walk tut were way-leid in some way or other)
The perty slept the nisht =t lercden gas works and in the beck
perlour of the Tag's Head, :dale, on the Laturdasy. Ldale had
been the ultimale cbjective but they continucd down the Zdges
to Baglow on the wundsy.

On this year's showing the spirit oif the club for
erdﬁen - Hesa. hy Lea typc walks has not declined over the past
21 years, but I hope the next tini tiie weather 1s fine and the
foute done gpuire -~ over thu tops - and that the scencery can be

apureciated.

e . HESs
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only rained on Friday night as two of us sat in
une—-eye camée in, and we drank togetiher, miserably.
s sunshine - and tlic campsite STILL empty. The
rhod down Dovedale and, lo, after a climb, &

AN W wSRE YHRE LY Aproliferation of routes
urderstand) followed, and in the la.e aftc¢rnoon
way hecl to the tcehnouse and the new Milldale
for weginners) Pinnacle

the pubes @I
In the morni
Two of us de,

Thie sun still shone brightly as we forced cur way
througa tie Jjostling crowds on the Ucorge g field. 1 tripped
over onc of Reg sguires’ bootls, barcly hidden by the long grass,
end subsided heavily into the Cekden's nest ol billies. by
heavy rucks cif hnld me flecorbound and I was uncaringly trampled
by tiie quartes returning irom Bercsford Dale. i plethora of
wives, occupying sundry camp bedsz, lilos, spatz and chairs
were spread over the field like '"perls byfore the swyne', and
Chamucrs was trying te fit himself into a Whillans' jockstrap
that was obviously too small. The Oread had arrived, and from
my prone position by a teacup, I surveyed it 21l with pride.
hare~footed children and dogs played frantically round t.e
tents: reddening anatomies rotated sunwards, and scats of tea
bubbled on the stoves. The President arrived back irom
“Cummerbund” with our X.C. friends, Shelah and Denis, and
much wine was epilt replenishing old fPlbnthlyS and glassés.
As the sun set and the sky darkened an sura of respect.bility
crzpt over ihé scene as numerous ycople drcesed for dinner at
the Georce and surrounding hotels. It was sbout this time chat
Witelite" Burgess srrived and set off for his one route of
the day (ﬁ;nch) and London-baged Charlie Cullum was savagely
scouring thoe ccuntry round the Isazc Walton for unsuccessful
traces of 1.2 club mect! (Leet's Secrctary please note: he
found us Sunday night ceceen

as a great success, and afterwards our
fricnds of tho mteifs  Co Joined us when much ole and
inforzation was & 7 and swapped, enabling thce proceedings
o eontinuc until foll after midnizht.

¢

s junday brought the usual “bomburst' with parties
of energetic pecople disappearing in sll directions. /4 new influx
in the shape of hike Wriun, George & Janet Reynolds and hike Koy
bolstered the group. Culln Hobday was "digcovered by the
Presideni's perty in Devedale, and remained ruticent about how
long he'd been therc. Hortus, Simeon & Boomerans fell to this
team. However be suon Tor was the most popular vecnue, znd
Burpercs tried Ron's "ratience' and then "wliminated" him! The
rest of us got stuck on, or inuu, the normal trads routcs- Lynx,
Ucelot, Buszz, Kollusc,bertram's 21l felt thc trecad of many Urcad
Tfeet, until cventuclly a trucz was declared and we adjourned for
tea.
N Thank you zcll for coming. especially the ladies who,

whiic turning golden brown(?) under the sun, performed remark-

~aile feats of sgelf cuhtrol and .rovidecd Cleavage. .1ltogether
L2 Oreads and friends congregated for this mect, so it louks
like I'm stuck with it into the Herca fters Mo morc sarcasm,
turn up agnin next yesr, I'11 be delighted!
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Having for years bespn cutspoken sbout the need to
meet reports to the Rewsletter and written vitriolic editorials
about this; I now find myself in exactly the same pgosition cs
everyone else - months gone by and nothing done about it.
Howcver my conscience has finally galvanised me into ecticen,
befere the cditor sctually had to chase me.

The trouble wus tu.t 1 was clicbing lote oth days
and wihen on the campsite was s0 bus, culculating the
extortionate camp fees, that I have only a hazy notion of what

aryone else did. (lnecidently, K Ray Gulledge, n=ving re. iprocal
rignts with the #.i..C.C., now claims it is cheapcr to sta, st
crackenclose than to czmp on the site - still, perh-ps the
prices keep the ysobos off!

The meet was well atiended despite atrocious weather
on Friday evening. This made for & miserable Jjourney up the
motorway, but next morning it cleared and we had two very
reasonable deys. Parties disappesred in all directions -
wcafell, Pillar Rock, Nspes Ridges, Kern Knotts, Mosedale
Horsesnhoe or round the lake. I was on .cafell or both days and
found thne rock greasy in places, but this didn't deter Gordon
and Erien Wright who made an ascent of Central Buttress - tl.c
best route done during the weekend.

sltogether, everyone seemed to have enjoyed themselves
so thanks to all who came to make the weekend a success: Ron and
Kath Chambers, Pete and Lue Scott, George and Janet Reynolds,
Deirek and Pat Carnell,; Ray and Maria Handley, Iev snd Kath
»bley, Gordon and largaret (Gsadsby, ~snne Hayes, IFrasnk Goldsmith
and family, Brian Cooke and family, Gordon and Erian Wright,
Feter, Roland, Nigel., Mike Key, Ray Colledge and Les reel.

CLUE HAIDBOCK

Preparction of the ncw Lembers Handbook is now
complete and it is currently 2t the printers. The exact date
of issue depends how quickly it can be printed, bearing in
mind the current economic situation.

Ci

*e.
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CLJE_LIERARY Reg sauires

The Club library, lately resident at Rhyd-ddu, is
w in my hands for cataloguinz and repair, before reinstation
eathy Lea.

I am resisting the temptation to s,phon oif the odd
volume into my; own collection - not very difficult as others
got there first, and most of our best specimens disappeared
long ago, inecluding hslf a dozen copies of Mountain world.

Opinion seems to be that guests at Rhyd-ddu are to
blame. It is also whispered that ireads may have borrowed books,
and (purely by oversight) not yet returned them. If anyone
falls into this latter category, 1 should be grateful if he or
she would return the bock(s) involved to me 1:MuDIATLLY,if not
earlier. As a special concession the new £1 per day overdue
charge will be wesived until the day after tomorrow.

£1lso new or secondhand sdditions to the collection
would be welcome (for "addition’ reed "donation'). The spate
of mountaineering literature over the last five years hes
included much of interest tc ureads - including references to
members and their activities - worth having on the shelves of
our country estate, so that those involved can re-live the
past, and those without & past can re-live it anyway, secure
Irom danger by the old Heathy Lea fireside on cold winter
evenings. "Larly" mountaineering books, broadly speaking, tihose

relating to the pre Burgess/Allen period, will be considered on
merit.

when the remains, the oversights and the donations
have been. collated, it is intended to house them in a new book-
case at Heathy Lea. All books will then be readily aveilable for
borrowing - a more secure and convenient arrangement than
having them 150 miles asway. To forestall complaints =2bout an
intellectual and cultural desert in YWales, all the lMaigret and
Agatha Christie masterpieces have been left at Yr Wyddfa along
with one copy of Nasty Stories.

N.wi AooTs CARD

ileet leaders required for kay to Cctober 1974.
snyone willing to organise a meet please contact Rusty at
his rural abode, Farwich %69, before karch 1ste.
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ZILLSRTAL - ALSINE MouwT, 1973 Gordon Gadcby
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"The snow line is down to 3000ft.”, said Uschi
Hobday on the crackling line between our call box on the lunich
autobahn and her mother's home at .inhornallee lunchen. ''No
wonder', I said, '"We've been aguaplaning for over 600 miles."
It was 7.30 p.m. on caturday, 28th July, and despite Uschi's
kind invitation for us all to spend the night &t her mother's
{% cer loasds!) we had to press on as we had arranged to pick
up the key to our chalet thet night. Lalf an hour later, as we
left Munich by the talzburg motorway, the rain stopped and the
dark heavens slowly cleared. In the west the sun glimmered
briefly and then sank below the waves of night.

we forxed right, past Kufstein and sped along the
wide plain of the Inn valley, the shadowy peaks of the
Karwerdel on our right, and at 9.15 p.m. we arrived at
behlitters, a picturesgue alpine village on the fringe of a2
agreat forest. After a little language difficulty we collected
the keys for our chalet from Frasu Hassler then motored with
her husband, Hans, up the hill through the villizge ©to be shown
the modern chalet which was to be our home for the next two
weeksa

Sunday dawned bright and clear aend apart from one
or two showers during the first week, the weather rcmained so
Tfor the rest of the holiday. In foect, during the second week
the weather became notter znd hotter snd on one day reached
86° in the shade. sfter an exploratory walk round Schlitters
we decided to visit ths rest of the ieet who were supposed to
e camping at Zell am ziller, about 25 minutes drive up the
Ziller valley. We {(Margeret, my Aunt lMadge, Uncle 4lbert, istuart,
Eeth and Julie Bramwell, Frank, shirley, Suszn snd Julia
Goldsmith) arrived to find Charlie, lary and 4ichszel Cullum
the only anglish campers on the sitel

Charlie, whose s2c was pscked ready for a hut, was
very relieved to see us, but s little disappointed thst we
were not going to a hut until the next day. 8 we chatted

teéside Charlie's tant the wright's Renault van appeared and
wordon and Pauline emerped looking fantastically fit. we were

11l ez er for news of the peaks and Gordon was soon telling us
hair raising tales of 12 hour epics in waist deep snow and cf
iaving to crawl over crevasses in futile attempts to reach a
gjor summit in the Silvretta and stubal 2lps. ‘ogether with

Bev and Cathy #bley they seemed to have put as much etffort

into & week's climbing as I would mansge in a month (watch out

ey oy, O M
0 bk

Raddgrs}), As we left for our chalct and evening meal, fev v
end Rathy drwve in the camp entrance also looking very fit “

However, when we told them ou- plans for the next day, Lev
£aid that as far as he was cconcerned it was going to be a rect
day (their first one!). I couldn't blame them.

ronday wos glorious and in the late aiternoon ten
of us, including the Goldsmith's and Zrsmwells' children,
arrived on the tnreshold of the ¥urtscheglhaus at an altitude
of 22595m. The final hour's walk to the hut wus ver, steep and

s

-




did well

the kids
his Gsrman on tie
sll enjoying some

to the £1. Whilst

etc., the following may be of interest X
i.e. Mattrazenlagen for members - 20 Sch. or
non members i0sch. (or 50sch. zt the Berliner

to go next year,
50p per night,
Hut -

Cherlie Cullium was sion
long beiore we were
10 schillings - LOsch

- 1L
to make it.
aitresses and it
very casty soup,
cn

wasn'

price

ASK Eranﬁ_ he forgot his membership card: )
was 7Sch per litre, ein bier -
would cost 5S5ch in the valley. & meal at the hut,
Ber.steigeressen 28Sch or Rostkartoffle mit Ei und salad LOSch.

“6sch or

18Sch.

the subject of prices in sustrian huts
to. me

ubers who intend

Teawasser
The same beer

€. g

(ahort pause while I unravel my fingers after typing that

little lot - lid.)

As we- finished our soup,.
15 minutes less’ than guide book
time. Charlie then brought his enormous sac to tiie fore and-
osroceeded to rumage through it for a lump of cheese to
sufpleuunu his evening meal. Alas, desp pite having everything

came in, having bowmbed up in

bar the kitchen sink,

it behind at tue campsite..
one or two looks at the peaks, but no sunset.

The rollowing morning, although we were up at L.»0a.m.

the ciieese ‘Wa

Gordon and Pauline aright

s missing. Gordon retrieved
en ugly situation the same from his’ own sac. Charlic had left

we chatted away' the evening', had

it was nearly 6a.m. before we set off. This was due mainly to

4

the teawszsser not being ready = we resolved next time to go

without.

a rope of three

(Gordon and Pauline

1% hours

Our objective was the muttenock 3072m, a frontler
peak rising from the Nofesattel. after
from the hut we reached the edge of the glacier and formed into
‘right and Charlie Cullum)

gteady walk

and = rope of four (Frank Goldsmith, Stuart Bramwell, Margaret

and I).

to the previous month of bad weauher there were no

glacier tracks, in fact an bnglish climber 1'd met descending

from the hut told me that he'd been in the sarea for

and thst most peaks were still awaiting their Tirst ascent of

the seszson!

The ¥Wright's team was ready first and “hris

rival to the title of Human Dynamc, led off following at first
the tracks of a lone Chamoix across the otherwise virgin snowe.
#we ITolloved at a steady pace, the snow was cris. and still in
the shade. The usual dry glacier was non-existent. High above

us the sun dance

d and sparkled on the upper neve, below and

behind us the large lake formed by building the Schlegeis Dam

lay half in shadow. Abrve this lake towered the mighty Clgerer,

her ridges plastered in new

pale blue skye.

Une or two large crevasses barred our upward progress,
but these were soon ovsrcome and within an hour we we

SNOW,

a

splendid scene against a

e up the

fairly easy glacier and eumerged into full sunlight on the edge
cf a wide snow basin.
and we could see them on the steep

saddle. .fter a
i, ht where 1t

The

team were

well

in front by now

section Jjust below the

short time Gordon stasited to
seemed much more exposed.

traverse to the

The resson for this

became clear once we reached the same position - the ordinary

practising

three weeks

Radeliife's
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way to the col and then up the Mod-Diff. ridge was blocked by

a bergscarund of enormous proporticn. I agreed witi Gordon 1t
juet wasn't on! we followed the . team's examgle '‘and belayed
before carefully traversing the curving bank of snow on our

ri ht. This was ver; exposed and immediately szbove a badly
crevessed section of the glacier. Twenty minutes later we were
ensconsced on some rubble filled ledges on the Zast face of

the mountain. we could see the summit tower ‘a few hundred feet
above. Gordon's team decided to press for the top, but we had

& bite to eat and weighed up the situation. It was about 1 a.m.

“.and it looked possible to reach the summit in an hour with luck.

Eut even as we finished our teh minute snack the clouds started
to billow over the col from Italy.

"I set off up.the grotty looking face GOLJuuuu oi
blocks large and small - rubble and deep’ show - delightfull
I was about forty feet above the others when ¢ block the size
of a pisno, which the 4 tcam had climbed over, suddenly began
to move with me on tou of it! 4s an old Chinege proverb says,
‘“bsence of body is better than prescence of mind" - I jumped
for my.life lanulrg in soft snow somewhst shaken. kiinutes latcr,
as 1 again got back on route, a rumble and crashing above made
me look up just in time to.see a two foot wide boulder, which
narrowly misced me, elmost land on the rope and then go hurtling
and bounding to the glacier far below. It soon became apparent
that third time lucky could easily work in reverse and efter a
guick word with Margasret, Frank znd stuasrt we decided to gzive
the mountain best. :

Unce the decisicon was made , it didn't take us too
long to get back across the difficult section and then make

‘all: haste down the glacier. usven as we descended:the lower part

of the glacier Ne.hqard three substantial rock falls down that
srotty face. vie reached the hut at 1.30 p.m. The A team
staggered in at 5.70 p.m., - Charlie deccribed one section of
the descent as extreme! It was a cood thing ve retreated when
we did.

The Goldsmiths, Bramwells and ourselives decided to
zo down and give the snow ftime to 1lmprove. As we prepared to
leave, Bev ond Xathy abley arrived, having scrambled up the

‘schonbichlerhorn en routse for the hut. Charlie at first said

he was too. shattered to go down. but later citer a bLite of his
checse,- he started to enthuse over tie possibility of doing
another pezk the next day. we sazid Auf Wiedersehn, wishing them
luck with the weather, then sesi ¢ff down the steecp zigzars

back to Ginzling and ochlitters. we heard later from Lev that

the next day the three men climbed the Grosser loseler (a major
sillertal pesk), stoyed a2t the hut for yet another night, then
troversed tie rurtschagliespitze, whilst Kathy made her seccnd
ascent of the .chonbichlerhorn with rsuline wrigit.

vur party s.ent the next few d.ys soaking up tue sun,
gwimminrs, in our 1oca1 pool und welking in tiie fiorested arcas
neay uChlltLGfua We also hod an excellent day in Innsbruck
(apart irom when we thought zn Austrian tram nszd run off with
Frenk) and went to. - Tyrolesn evening beneath the Golden -Roef.
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By waturday we had worked up encuglr e¢nthusiasm for
eanother hut walk. kargnret was not well and had to stay .oehind,
but bLhirley was very keen to accompan, Frank,. Stuart..nd me

(she nearly changed her mind when it came to saying goodlLye to
her daughters:!). The four of us set off from Breitlahner for

the Berliner Hut 4t around 10.50 as.m., the weather being fair
but improving rapidly. The walk to this very large old hut

(the dining room had sests for 200 people - all .full) .assed
through someé fine mountain and forest scenery until, on arrivsl,
the hut itself was set in & commanding pusition above t:ie
confluence of two glaciers and dominated by the ja; ged ridge of
the Berlinerspitze, the Turnerkamp, s47E&m and the .isigmondyspitz .
Uf the following day I 'don't wish to.ceomment toc much as Frank
Goldsmith has promised to write this up. (Next issue? - wd)
suifice it to say we had-a magnificent day'e -mountaineering.
Fronk achieved his first ~.lpine peak, ‘the Berlinerspitze 5273m,
which we tr-versed by the difficult N.W. ridge and down the
ordinary route(.n Austrian .slpine Club guided parity followed

usg up). whirley uniortunately pulled s muscle on the apuroach
and had to return to the hut.

. After celebrating our peak we returned to the valley
and the lure of that super outdoor swimming pool. During the
rest of that second week we jaid a visit to'Val Gardena in the .
Dolomites ( just looking) and also drove to Pertisau and the
lake of schensee in the Karwendel Mountains. un the penultimate
day of the holida;, lMargaret, ttuart and I scrambled -to the
summit of the Gschollkopf 205%5%9m, from the srfurter Hut in the
Rofen .ountains. This last peak was a fabul.us viewp.int ranging
from the Gross Venediger, Zillertal, Stubai, Otztal, and finally
as the sun gleamed silver on “chensee, the jagged t.ps of the
Karwendel just across the gulf beneath our feet. - - -

Thet evening, as arranged, we joined up with the
Cullums and their son, kicnael, for a celebration meal zt the
Hotel Jaeger in, uschlitters. liichael had olenty to celebrate,
having just climbed the wildspitze in the utztal witn his Lad,
Hathy, rauline, Bev and Gordon. Later, wita tne sounds oi tne
local brass band ringing in our ears, the fcurteen of -us went
back to waur chalet T'or coffee znd- biscuits and to if=sce up to
the fact that the holidays were over uniil snother yewzur. Ior
nyself -it nad been the laziest Alpine holidz; ever, but a very
enjoyable one. iy sunt and Uncle had covered practically all the
vaths between mchlitters and iajerhofen, sumetimes going part
way . on thé train, to either rugen oriZell am 4iller:iihey had
alco:climbed the steep s sne magnificent waierfall in the
forest zbout six times, on one occcgion going well beyond this
to the hemlet of schlitterberg at the top of the mountainside.
Chrerlie anad lary were in no doubt that they had nhad =2 grest
time =nd Charlie climbed seven peasks in a fortnight. In terms
of sheer effort the final accolade must o to Gordon sright
and Bev .ibley and their long suffering wives. In three weeks
(one of them bad) Gordon climbed eleven peaks, eigut of them
with Pauline, ‘and Bev ascended nine summits, five with Kathy.
Beside these peaks the foursome also attempted two more in bad
weather. Following this re%ort is a list of all peaks climbed.
Thank you all for coming. hope you enjoyed yourselves as much
ag I did.
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Peaks Climbed Un flpine Meet 19735

Zillertal alps

Muttenock %072m
© via N. Ridge

Gordon and Pauline Wfight,
Charlie Cullum.
Gordon znd Margaret Gadsby,

Frank Goldsmith, stuart
Eramwell.

Grosser Moseler 347&m.
viae Ww. Ridge

Schonbichlerhorn 513%5m.
via S. Ridge

Egrtschlaclc
traverse:

tze 2198m.
nd w Ridge.

Berlinerspitze 52735m.

Karwendel

Gschollopf 2059m.

Lilvretta .:lps

Hohesbad 29-4m.

Vermuntkopf 2851m.

otubal Alps

Grossg Trogler 2902m.

Peilspitze 2676m.

Utztal +lps

Fluchtkoszel 3500m. -
via o5, Ridges

Kesselwand 34 iume

bev 2Abley, Gordon Wright,
Charlie Cullum.

Fev-and Kathy Abley, Charlie
Cullum, Gordon & Paullne

nrlghta_
tev leea, Charlie Cullun,

ordon Wright.

Cordon Gadsby, Frank Gold-
-smith <Stuart Eramwell.

Gordon and kMargaret uadsoys
&tuart Erﬂmwell

tev and Kathy Atley,
Yordon and fauline wright.

Bev and Kathy :ibley.

Eev z2nd Kathy Abley,
gordcn and Pauline Wwright.

bev Abley & Gordon wright.

fev Abley, Charlie Cullum,
Gordon and Pauline Wwright.

Gordon and Pauline VWright,

Bev 4Abley, Charlie Cullum.

Hoch Vernagtspitze 3539m.

Wildspitze 5772m-.
traverse N & S Peaks.

Also attempted were the Dreilanderspitze in the
the Zuckerhutle in the Stubai, the 1=z

Gordon and Pauline

Wright.

Gordon and Pauline ¥Yiright,
Yev and Kathy ébley,
Charlie and Michael Cullum.

silvretta and
:tter peak giving the
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Gordon wright - Bev Abley teams & 12 hour day with waist deep
snow! Inot a bad tally when you consider there were only 118
persons on the meét and of these, two were over 73 years and
four were under 15. Finally, my congratulations to Michael
Cullum on‘having achieved a major sustrian aAlpine Peak at such
an early age.

PRE.PHANDIﬂL;PYRbF AN PEREGRINATIONS Derek Carnell

The spot on the map picked as a possible campsite
- Soques - turned out to be just that - a spot on the map.
accordingly we turned the car round and tiredly descended the
‘gorge past the ¥abreges lake and down to Laruns. Three camp-
sites later. Rat 21lén determinedly laid his bent on a
perceptable slope, and we had arrived. The journey had taken
us 18 hours, but, once the tent was up, bedding arranged, and
the inner man czatisfied; we could spare time to zppreciate our
surroundings.

we were at the junction of two valley systems and
the cloud hung low on the tree lined slopes: long escarpments
of limestone jutted like beetllng eyebrows over grassy meadows.
It was cold, as cold as the 'en pr6351on beer we sank before
going to bed,

In the morning it was different, the sun had us
drinking tea at seven, and our spirits rose with it - now many
times we were to curse that golden disc in later days as it
rose, day after day, for fifteen consecutive days.. We girded
our loins and took the car back up the gorge for a trdlnlng
walk. Leaving the car at a large park behind the restaurant on
the Col du Portalet irontier, we started off along a footpath
across the grassy slepesilcading to the Fic d'ustremere. ve
¢rossed some limestone rubble’ and made towards the boulders.
‘The* wblstlc, wiien. it sounded, ‘was-not: only unex;ected, but
near. The frontier guard Llow1ng it -was "edhlacea w1tu his
exertions :;nd non toao:plessed. My comoanlon as usual, voted
me ‘Into - the vacant podition of lln_Ulut and we turned doubt-
~fully down the hill towards the guard.- "2asseport” - "Dans
la voiture, M'seur'. The pile of limestone rubble we had
crossed was the frontier-"wall' =nd we were on ipanizh territory'
"1'11 fetch the: passports’ I 'said,” moving back across the‘rubble
in the dlrebtlon of the. car park. The ¥rench customs men,
having been alerted by the whistling, loosened their guns in
their holsters and made threatening gestures at me. Dourly I
trudged across the.slope above them, waiting for the bullets
and thenxlng that Les Peel's love of Franco was hardly likely
to be improved by 4 fortnight in gaol, and how easy it was to
become .a Stateless Person, destined to stand forever on a pile
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of "eboulis" (rubble). I got the passports ,and we met at the
frontier post; the French didn't seem too annoyed, but the.
Spaniards turned:out their best man (in mufti) to back, them up.
He snatched the passports and disappeared into the dark recesses
of the post° £11 was well, however, because he eventually came
out and handed them baCkooooa perhaps we weren't yet on his

list of hashish smugglers:. We therefore continued on our way
light-heartedly, bui -panting in the thin air and heat, to the
summit of the iic'd'Estremere(or- rourtalet) 7036 feet,continued '
over and down..a valley at the back swung round to the car park
in France seeing  no-one on the way. cuch is the idiocy of
fI‘OITthI‘ POStSnocoe : ;

The view firom our training peak had been mabnlflcent
desPlte the hazes lerge rocky-limestone 'peaks rose from the
grassy °lopes, whilegy u miles to the north-west, +the brown
massif of the Pic du -Widi d'Ossau, 2885m. (9, 5?6ft ) rose above
everything. My 1949 guidebook had it mentloned as’ “'the most ‘
abrupt, the richest in dlfflcult cllmbsc“ We were there tomorrom

, Tomorrow saw us driving back up the now famlllar
valley gorge towards the Col du fortaletL There are four ‘ways
to reach the Refuge’ Pomble, and by driving to the "séuth-.we . had
craftily ‘cut the walk-in to ‘4% hours. We parked the car a. mile
below the col, and followed the excecllent path -across the
hillsides to the hut. The 4O-place hut sguats on a rock
promontory by the edpge of a small lake at the foot of the
towering south walls of the Pointe d"Aragon and Pointe Jean |
sante. The two mkain 901ntq of the massif, the Petit and Grand
Pics, lie to the N.W. of these, separ*ted from them by a large
rubbish-filled couloir and cirque. ln recent years some
technically hard routes have been Ploneered on the Pointes
~ragon and Jean Ssnte, and the scenery is certainly impressive.
The "o0ld" maestros of pre war days had concentrated more :on the
north faces of the Petit and Grand Fics where the rock, though
as steep, has more ribs and cracks. Cne of the classic climbs
is tne traverse of the Four Points of the massif, which can be

made hard' or harder, dependlnb on the itinery choqen modern
time, 6- 10 hours. . :

/s we wished- to traverse tine ma351i i po*51ble, we
decided to climb the two mejor points, the Petit Pic by the
Peyreget arete, descend to the Fourche, and climb the Grand
Pic by the west face (dallés blanches) route, returning to
the hut by the voie normale, 1f we could find it.

vuring our evenlnc meal, soup, with anglals-
additive" (corned beef io tﬂe unlnltlated), WE were ch\rmlngly W
entertained by three young Fréench schoolmistresses who were
sharing our soup, bowl. They told us that the area -abounded
with “"Izards’ or sumall chamois (about 30,000, they said), but
that the bear populatlon was down to 30,'“he ‘expression on
Nat's face when the new0 was convejyed to him was diffieult
to interpret: he doesn't even like '"dicky-birds' on his climbs,
so the prospect of bridging up a cnlmney past one of the few
remaining Luropean Eears hardly bore thinking about!

7 = ik B
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iie sct off at 5.45 a.m. for the Col de Peyreget and
the start of the route. e saw plenty of izards but nary a bear.
We climbed the Peyreget Pldge after a ialse start {me), keeplng
pace with a French party on the ajoining "Wlammes de Pierre”
arete. Graded II with pitches of III, both led to the summit of
tne Petit Pic (9,159ft) on perfect granlte all the way. The
temperature by now was hotting up and, after a quick drink, we
descended the slabs on the .east side, and abseiled into the
Fourche and welcome shade.

Nat led across the Dalle EBlanche and round into the
chimney. Seen from across the other peak, this section had
looked steep and unnerving, but proved in fact to be very
Pleasant climbing, the holds znd angle perfect. .4 succession
of short walls, chimneys and grooves lzd to the summit of the
Grand Pic. A large fat man in sagging vest grabbed me by the
hand as I emerged from the final groove onto the summit,; helped
me belay, kissed four pretty girl walkers who arrived with their
escorts, and burst into song! when Nat arrived on the summit
there was a full scale choir going, the guallty of which
deteriorated as the cognac flowed around. We ate, drank and
took in the views, then moved off down the well cairned voie
normale. In cloud it could be tricky, but today was a heady
blue and the haze was caused by heat. It was a long way down,
though, swinging from the occasional iron stanchion, and we
arrived back at the hut at about 1. OOp me. with terrible thirsts
«c«0000f course.

¥rom Laruns, we moved our base round to the -rrens
valley. At the end of the road, Porte d'.rrens, is a lar.e
car park and the trail leading to the Refuges Larribet and
Ledormeur. we chose the LaIPlet having decided on the Palas
(9, 672ft) as our next climb. The valley walk in the afternoon
was without doubt one of the most beautiful I have been on;
crystal clear streams and pools in grass meadows, pine trees
and grenite scenery made it a place to savour; we had it almost
to ourselves - six or eight walkers in the whole place and not
a plastic bag or tin in sight. The helicopter droned across
the backdrop of snow and rocks, landed at the hut above us
and left as we turned to the final zigzags. bernard was still
the guardian (see C.C. Journsl 1969, p29.) but whether the
two girls were the same, 1 couldn't say. The hut holds about
50, but there were only seven others beside ourselves:- a young
couple in love; a weirdo Psrisienne 1lad with legs like an
elephant, and e group of would-be-tigers trying to work up the
courage to do the MW ridge of the Balaitous. (They climbed the
mountain by the ordinary route the next day.) Conversations
are never easy at huts, but in the Iyrenees we found everyone
charming and willing/eager to talk with anyone who had an
apprcciation of the mountains. -

e went to bed at 9.30pm., thick mist swirling round
the hut, had our eight hours of nudging each other to stop us
snoring, drank tea at 5.50am., and were away for 6.00am.

Pyrenean summer mornings, after the :lps, are to be
t?easured° wtarts are generally 5-6am instead of 2am., and soft
light floods the valleys. Due to temperature inversions, these
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are usually filled with mist, and onc looks down on to peaks
and spires jutting from a sea of it. As the sun rises higher
it boils off the upper surface of the mist into the blue sky,
creating haze snd problems for the photographer. we strazgled
up to the col (the Port du Lavedan) in the, by now, familiar
heat, and scuttled into the shade of some boulders. The L
arete of the Palas forms one side of the col. All the
avoidance moves round gendarmes =nd ressauts were, happily,
on the south side of the arete, so we were able to keep getting
out of the sunshine. Combined pitches of III with the perfect
granite made the whole ridge a delight, and we arrived at the
summit, minus one of lNat's slings and karabiners, to splendid
views and a bollocking:

We descended the SW ridge, coil in hand, climbed down
the von Martin couloir, went across the spanish face on snow
patches, and back to the PFort du Lavedzn. The descent to the
hut followed its usual pattern, and the old "sweats® were
finishing their "Lourdes Water" when Les got in.

It was about this time that Lunacy set in; and we
began to discuss plans for looking ot the mountains of Andorra,
with a view to climbing there with Don Cowan who was on the
Costa Erava, drinking Bacardi 4 Cokes zll day (Ashcroft, please
notel) In any event we were due to see our womenfolk in spain
at the weekend for some ritualistic mumbe jumbo, so we set out
sastwards to the promised something-or-other.

sndorra is the Duty-Free shop of krance and wpain
of course; &nd sufitice it to say that, after a morning of
trying to get into the place, we sc.ent :the remsinder of the
day trying to get out again. ..iverting stufi.... ‘but we did
manage a tankfull of half price julce to zet us all the way to
wpain the next day, the odd photo and some Izards cheese!

After a very pleasant interlude in Iranco-land,
during which time Cowan refused to be parted from his E&C
facemask, snorkel and flippers; Les Pecl refused to be parted
from his shirt, and Nat .llen clumsily filled various portions
of his anatomy with sea anenome spines, we eventually cruised,
still in sunshine and heat, up to the Lauphine and La berade.
We arrived at the end of the day and a rainstorm, and, after the
plains the temperature was definitely “duvet'. Next day we
screamed up to the Pilatte hut(3,415ft), delivered s present
to the hut guardian, Christian, ecoute'd la musique de la
montagne - which was thunder, and were sozaked as we rushed
down again to La Perade: That decided it; down tent next
morning and off to Dinant and the Belgian #lpine Club pastures.
Weather back to what we had grown accustomed to, hecat and sun,
and we drenk =asnd climbed and drank and climbed on hot slippery
limestone all ¥Friday before returning home on bhaturday. lease
don't go to the Pyrenees, we want to keep it for ocurselvests

Route summary overleaf.




Col du Portalet

1794m

Pic d'Estremere

2165m.

Petit Pie du lidi
d'ussau. 2812m.

Fourche 2605m.

Grand Pic du Widi
d'Ussau. 2885m.

fort du Lavedan.

Pelas 2%67m.

Freyr: Felgium
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Fycaar

By border post,
descent by couloir
d'Arraille thus
missing border
confrontation,

.scent by Peyreget
Arete, II. Descend
& slabs and abseil
to the Iourche.

The col between the
Petit 2 Grang Pies.,

Ascent from the
Fourche by the wect

face (Dalles Elanche)

1I sup.
Lescent by Voie
Formale I.

The hizh col below
the SE arete of
the Palas,

ascent by LB arete,
ITITI. Descent by Sw

ridge and Von Martin
Couloir, II.

L'Al-Legne. 4D sup.

Depart-Duval. rD,

Le klerinos. AD
(Slippery Jim)

Very difricult without
Eaﬂuyol't Se

Training climb, good
for polishing up the

“<nglais" image with
border guards.

In our state it secmed
almost as long as its

name - 2% hours.
Reached by abseil from
the Petit Pic,

Eeware of summit cans.
1 hour.

1% hours.

Perfect granite all
the way.

Lizards shoy, and
stand by to repel
btoarders...
Srunk,

A sobering experience.
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SVYMUNDL YAT August 24th - 27th, 1975 Hat sllen

Despite alternatlve attractions of "The Angry Prigade"
in the Duddon Valley and the "twighlight groups" gathering at

Ean—Y-w%ddfa, trips round the bay being offered with the
WOoo Cavaller a good crowd of Oreads camped and climbed

in the uye Valleyo

The ‘weather was perfect, if not a little hot. The
Asherofts were first there, combining a fortnight's snorkelling
and golfing in Devon with the meet. ?He did visit his old
college at Princetown whilst in the arca.). Saturday caw sessiona
of climbing, swimming and ice creaming in the Seven Sisters
and Yat areas. Un sunday most of us managed two or three of
the high juality routes on wintours Leap - the brewing tackle
working overtime in the layby at the top of the crag, Charlie
Cullum defecting to the pub for lunch. Monday was a hazy,
steamy day and all the asble bodied climbed up and '"abbed oif"
the isolated pinnacle in the woods. Three or four of the routes
on the main cliff were done, before we grudgingly packed up
for home and work.

I personally enjoyed the meet very much, and I krow
others did also. It was zood to see Ashcroft (alias Hebog,
Crampons and ashclothe) hard at it on the crag; and Charlie
Cullum, PAs and crash-hatted up, going like a bomb. It's
amazing what a "set of new nuts"” will do for a man.

Another basically social meet, I suppose. Well, what's
wrong with that. Plenty of good cllmblng was enjoyed by all. It
was godd to see o0ld friends. My thanks to all who came.

Those preszent:- Mary and Charlie Cullum, Janet and
Jack ashcroft, Derek and <zt Carnell, Frank and shirley
Goldsmith, Colin and Uschi Hobday, Gordon =nd kargaret Gadsby,
Les Peel, Laurie Burns, Jim Kershaw, Nat and Tinsel Allen:
Guests:- Brian Gadsby and family, Shelagh Manning and fifteen
kids of varicus shapes and sizes.

NURTHUEBSRLAND - sSeptember ilhth-16th, 1373 raul Bingham

Following the success of Rusty's Blencathra meet
earlier in the ycar, 1 concluded that the basic reguirement was
pub yard camping. Having scoured the area in August, I found
the necessary ingredient in the form of the Cart's Bog Inn.
This pub had plenty of" surrounding grassland and a stream with
ducks - for the kids - although Mike Key would have had one for
supper had he been able to operate his new primus.

saturday saw a mass assault on Crag Lough in fine
weather, whilst the walkers sought culture along Hadrian's Wall,




Earch 13th Wednesday.

March 14th Thursday.

March 15th - 17th

karch 18th Monday.

April 2nd Tuesday.

- November 23rd
March 2nd
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Doug Scoth Lecture on Baffin Tsland -
EuiEEEaLL, Derpy. Including movie and
Derby launching of "Climb If You will"

Publication day of "Climb If You Will..
a commentary on Geoff Hayes and his
club the .read lountaineering Club."

Oread Mcet at Tan-y-iyddfa. NB change
of date

Alpine Lcet Venue dMeeting at ron
Chambers, 9, Croft .nd, Little Eaton.

A1l interested parties should attend
armed with maps, travel brochurcs,
persuasive arguments etc.lo time given,
assume 7.50pme.

Indoor Meet, Royal Oak, Ockbrook.
Slides of area chosen for Alpine MNeet.

Annual Tinner, Green Han, Ashbournec.

National Mountaineering Conference,

ﬁﬁXtOHo Includes films,slides, discuss-—

ions. Participants inciude £ir Jack

Longland; licNaught-Davis, Royal Robbins,

John Cleare, Dave Cook, Robin Camp-

bell, John Wilkinson, and Colin

Mortlock during the day session. In

the evening Kurt Diemberger presents

slides and films entitled "Summits and

Secrets”

Fee is &£z, including buffet lunch and

denlng cession. Evening session only,
PD

Fees to be sent to The wports Council

North West Region, Byrom Louse, Juay

otreet, Manchester M3 5FJ. Cheques

ete payub;u to The Sports Council.




