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EDITORL>.L_._-----

Last winter bofore Christuns 11 school party
of over 60 from Manchester, crossed Kinder from
Hayfield to Ecble by night undGr the guidance of
only one Glastcr, safely ••••••••

On New Year's Day 1962 two mountaineers left
their cn!1lp at 1-00 am to.walk .12 miles up Gh'n
Strnth F~r to reach a bothy, which was due to be
provisioned n"ar Lock Moron. They hnd no food
nor tent and had be~n forced to leave their car
6 miles short of the road hend dUE to snow
conditions. At 6-00 pm. they were still only
half way there in a windless artic.night ~t OOF.
Luckily they were able to she 1ter L"1 a rUlned both~,

in their sleeping bags and eventually to :rG::lch thclr
dcstinatioil and the other GlE'Glbers of their climb
late that o.fternoon none the worse for the ir hUI16ry
Glarch.

D.BurgessCHA.hlOI'IX ~_.l9f)2

ThE' journey over to Chamonix seemed very easy
last year and to me it appeared we had the ideal
travel arrangement; car to Dover, boat and train
to Paris and then a couchette on the ni6 ht train
to Chamonix. Anyway, we arrived feelil10 fresh
for once.

unfortunately the weather was also 'fresh' and
we gave it a day to settle before moving up to the
Montenvers (on the train of course), and then
walking up the Mer de Glace to the Envers des
Aguilles hut. This hut is sensationally situated
beneath the E. face of the Aguilles and is a
convenient base for a large number of good routp-s.

Nat and I had designs on the E. Rid~e of the
Crocodile. We were away by 3.30 am. the next
mornin~ and were pleasantly surprised to find the
snow firm and cramponable, and the notorious
Rimaye at the foot of the Pain de Sucre couloir
easy to cross. Good time was madE' up the early
section of the route, despite a pause whilst Nat
recovered from heading the only stone we ~~w fall
all mornin~, and by 8.00 am we were breakfasting
at the foot of the ridge itself. A series of
strenuous chimneys soon had us sack-hallling, but
once clear of them, we were able to progress more
rapidly up to the "crux" of the climb. As is
often the case tiis provided little difliculty,
it was an Al pitch that necessitated a traverse on
etriers (pegs in place) across a wall, into a
pleasant groove. Higher on the route several
pi tches, inc,. uding a sensational hand traverse,
appeared muc~ harder, but by then we were possibly
more tired~ The route continued up more grooves
and chimneys ,usually strenuous, until Nat was
stanced on a slopill6 slab behind a huge mushroom
of precariously perched snow. At this point we
almost lost the route.
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USU211y one uses tragic accidents to ram
home the objective dangers of Glountaineering­
Jccidonts in which the party mny have in all
awareness been prepared for the worst but have,
onCG a decision takel1, beon unlucky. The above
incidents aru, if anything, more fri6htcning by
virtue of blind reliance on luck and on the hope
that all would turn out right. Only when all
pre'cautionS have been taken maya Glountaineer
trust to "lllCk;; and put himslef at the mercy
of the eleocnts. The choice of alternative
action, or in-action, should conditions become
adverse, is complementary to his prEparations ~~d
comforting to his conscience.



The only way was a traversE lef~vards across the
steep wall of the ridge, this was the correct
line and for a few moves was 0. gripping hand traverse
(lnd indeed must have been very impressive judging
from the "Ooh 10. las" from a group of climbers on
the Plan. A snow slope was traversed to another
chimney, this led up to the f:L.'lal tower on tho
ridge itself. A 30' vee groove, with nothing but
finger jams in the bock, led to a sloping slab (lnd
and an uncomfortable stance anchored to a piton.
We were nearly there now, a short steep vlGll,'lnd
then a desperate struggle with etriers, knees,
elbows, the lot, to force the lost bulge ::md thEn
up to the su=it. We were o.mo.zed to see in the
guide nothing harder than 0. IV in the lo.st 300 ft.
every pitch seemed the limit'!

It Wo.s 1.0 o.nd we decided to tro.verse across to
the Plan before restir~. This go.ve a senso.tional
rappel onto QD ice slope where it was difficult to
effect lodgement; steps had to be cut o.cross the
first slope of bare ice, but conditions improved and
we were able to crampon to the finnl tOWEr of the Plan
The descent was very straight forward and we
virtually.ran 0.11 the way down to the Requin hut; the
drag back··to the Envers hut s~emed intermincible and
we werE) pleased to be greeted on arrival with a
"cuppa" from Tinsel;

Aching muscles the next morning had us wondering
whether we had not been to ambitions for our first
route, but an e~sy \lalk to the Requin and an after­
noon in the sun loosened us up. We were off again
at 4 am the next day and raced up the Mayer-Dibona
route on the Requin in dc=teriorating vleather, there
was a bitterly cold wind on the su=it, so no· time
was wasted on the derwent and we were back in the
hut for 1 pm. just as the storm broke. We
descended to Chamonix.
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Thc= weather seemed very variable but on a
~hort hol~day~ou ha:e got to be in position just
In case tnere lS an lmprovement, consequently the
next afternoon we 'telephriqued' up to the Midi
and walked 'downhill' across the Vallee Blanche
towards the Col de Fourche bivouac hut. It was
a terrible pull up to the hut in waist deep
satu:ated ~now, the conditions didn't improve, a
howllng bllzzard lasted all nic:ht and turned into
a heavy snow fall and we anxiously awaited the
dawn and 0. chance for a descent. The hut book
mcde good rea.dinoS, there were entries by Bonatti,
Buhl and remarks such as "marooned for four days';
- WE wondered.

.The steep snow up to the hut had changed
overnlght, we fOlli'ld loose snow over ice and rilid to
use the odd ice peg to facilitate the descent,
QDtil we could leap the Rimaye and reach the level
snowfield. Lower down ~he mist and snow cleared
and we were able to progress dOVin through the Geant
icefall and down to Chamonix once again.

Two days later the weather appeared to have
settled and I set off once again with Hank (a
Summit member), Nat. on this occasion staying down
to show Tinsel a few of the sights.

We were bound for the ruined l,eschaux hut
and the West faceof the Petites Jorasses. This
was onG of the more recent Alpine routes and had
only had two British ascents, those by Bonnington
and Wathen, and Brown, Whillans and 'Morty' Smith
both in 1958. The route was 0.11 rock so we '
dispensed 'with crampons but took one hammer axe to
help the descent, our other equipment incuded a
polythene bivouac sheet, a small solid fuer stove,
(absolutely useless In any breeze), ~vo etriers
and 0. number of slings, pegs, crabs etc.
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The ruined hut provided us with shelter for
the night, shnred with two young Swiss bound for the
Walker. jet 2 a.m: tne Walker team departed and we
wi~hed them good luck and settled down for another
hours sleep. After breakfast we set off on the
glacier, frozen Qard Qfter a good night's frost,
to reach the foot of the climb at 6 am. It was
still bitterly cold, and with Hank stanced in the
rimaye I led off up the first pi tcl;t •.. J?iffi<;:ulites
confronted us immedi3tely and the InI"Glal dledre,
600 ft. long, was 'one series of strenuous jamming
and layback cracks; The muscular e~fortsoon. .
wnrilled us up and we were able to enJoy the cllmblnb •
From the top of the diedre, beneath the hU3e
cappin6 overhang, we moved rig~tward~; one.rope
length SC(VJ me at a stance below the IIrst pItch
of Vl. Hank led this witu little trouble, a
piton assisstllilce at the crucial bulge an~ in fact
this piton was the first sibn of any pre~Iou8
passage. ~e were now right underneatn uhe large
overlap that cut acrops the face and wer~ ~aced
with another pitch of Vl to cut thr0Ubh 'GhIS to
an arete on the right. "'.A bnr:f .
strug01e follmJed by a laybackLon an InsIgnlflcant
wrinkle o.nd VJe VJer e on "Gile are'ue and able to .
pro6rcss more rapidly. We were climbing o~·a 300,
ft. rope doubled and by alternate leads, USlng
a full rope le~th, where possIble, were able to
move fairly.fast; this rope lei16th was very useful
and on several occasions the full 150 ft. was run
out to reach a satisfactory stance.

The route nOR led into a gulley where we were
confronted by 3 wet and verglacedpitch. Hllilk
led whis \'Ji th diffic ul ty and I was hardput to
follow. A rope length to the left and we we~e.
in the sun at last. We took note of our posltlon.
The traverse had brought us to an exposed stance
at the brink of the big overhang, beneath our feet

the glacier 1000 ft. below.
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Upwards a stries of overhangs again crossed the
fo.cc.o.nd the situation seemed not :It 0.11 promising.
A chlOffiey led upI"Jo.rds and l)(·ter cd out, this \T1S
the route. Farther afield the view was
~agnifi<;:ent, the crest of the Walker Spur, bathed
In sunlI6ht looked.dcce~tivEly close and easy
angled; we trled In vaIn to pick out the Swiss
l~ds. ~he Periades, so impressive from the
Requin, looked insignificant above the Leschaux
Jlacier, serving only to frame the bulk of Mont
Blanc beyond. The Chamonix Aguilles pierced the
sky and neQrer still, beneath our fce"G, ~e could
discern thE ruined hut where we had spent the
previous ni6ht; right ~ain, the Leschaux itself
~ mJ6nificent face bathed in sunshine. '

Little time however could be wasted gazing
at th, vievJ, it was all too precio us. We climbed
upl'Jards, strai.;ht townrds the overhang thnt formed
the crux of the climb. Two rope le1l6ths furtrer
our.chimney.narrowed ~nd we ho.uled ehe sacks up
a Slnuous pItch. It narrowed still further o.nd
continued as a cro.ck for o.nother 150' to the big
overhang. It was here that Bonnill6ton ~ent

stro.i6ht up, a variation on the correct line '.'Jhich,
o.?cordi1l6 to the 6uid~book, 'exited left, on to a
lIne of pegs'. I eXIted Girl found sever21 ~idely

sp2ccd pegs In a steep corner. ~his cOillffi€nced
the diffic~lties that did not rel€nt for several
hundred feE·t or more. .A move over an overlnp
above the pegs landed me on 0. sw~ll st~nce on thE
ed6c of all things. Hank arrived 'gasping but
had to 'lec.d through' as thl' stance was so sumll,
(one foot and one peg). HE follo~cd the line of
a similar corner groove which leo.nt over to form
o.n overhong . It was desperate and it was only
by las sao in; a spike 2nd pulling upon an etrier
th.:Jt the pitch was eventually mastered, only to
lend to even ,Jorse stance. Hank when I arrived
was sitting on the top of 0. blunt' spike which '
served as the belay, and obove him vms the
cruicial over hang.



We were at the left h~nd end of the overhang where
it 1'1:\8 at its s\ik'l.ll est, a few feet to the right it
was cut out by G groove, the route continued up
this groove. I could see 4 pegs above me and
there W'l.S one peb directly beneath the groove;
BOlmington ho.d re,'l.che d II hold to the right of the
groove' c,:,ld cliillbed in direct, ho\r,rever, no amount
of struggling brought the crucial hold any nearer.
The only line WllS the pegs and this creo.ted a
problem. The '~itch was grD,ded A3 and needed
etriers, we had only broU6ht two with us and I had
dropped one on the previous pitch. It h'l.d to 00.
Above Hank vms the first peg, I clipped in and
moved up, a fight with stubborn ropes and I reached
the top peg, 0. sudden tinkling Gnd one of the j)('.ss
fell out, oh well! I ',lOB off that onc·. The
groove WDS blo.nk, the PC[;S It'd nowhere. I sweated
in the sun, still in onorak end sweaters despite
the noon heat, ,;Ie 'ilere too involved to be r,eally ,
aware of t he hE J t. A move right\'lard,s in opposition
D.nd I reJchcd the hold on the ri,;,;ht ,)f the groove,

ea heave, a frcmtic QIDntlcshelf cmd T w"s over.
Tlle groove didn't rc;lent for another :;:0 ft. :md the
rope drag l·i:lS .':wful, hOl.;cver" ·JlC were over.

Wo moved left and lost the route. The
conspicuous snOl'1 patch 'de had to reach V,IOS nowhere
to be seen .00,Ile:. tc,~pers frO-yed. Things evcn,tu;;lly
improvC'd ctOO thE: ,"'"lOW, when we reached, it,
provided 0, thirst quenchcr. It liJ::ts noVi 5.0 pm,
the last 5(;'] ft. must hfl7e tnken hours. A long
traverse ri.ght led into a chimney where "Ie: found
an, excellent bivou,:lc site Jnd indeed it was thc' one
used on the first ascent and· Glso by Bo=ington.

We pressea on in G frantic effort to reach
the top before ni6htfoll, each of us VIC 11 mnre of
the P,,-s,sd3e of time. Fitch followed 'pitch;
C<IlOthcr big tro:verse ri.sht, a terrifyingly thin
sl'Jb, 'l. steep 6roove and ahead the: summit. Once
more ~c lost the wny.

(8)

The groove should only be a III and we were
~lghtlng It, there was nothip~ to do but'retrent
and try the next groove and success'! B tn"t' l' , . Y lS
lm~ 19~tS were tWinkling in the valley, the

horlzon was black,and only minutes of dayli£ht
rema~ne~. We cllmbed down cO R led6 e we had seen
threw ~t0I?-es_off to level a platform =d prep:ued'
f~r the m.ght. Anchored to pegs and I'lith our
bucks to a small stone wall for a wind break,
covered by a polythene sheet, we sat and o.te,
suppe:i hot tea and watched the stars nppear. By
the tlme Re were settled it was dark and then 'me
l?ng Wo.lt for dawn. Much has been written nbout
bl~'ouacs, usuall~, enraptured occount.s of starlisht
sklos, Gild moonll.ght peaks but to us on ~ p f -'. o-ht t' , 'u er ec G
nlb '_ ' ~o tllng aWJke~e'd nny poetic streak and We
JUs'C .shl;ered l;he nlght away and ~vi(lited the dawn.
It l?okea cold,on the Walker with the snow patches
sho~lng, whlte,ln the mo?nlight, but no li6ht
marKed the SVIl.sS l-,ds bl':oUGc.

With the dclwn We: raced for the top. It W.'l.S
only three rope lel16ths before I,e reached the knife
e<l';';~ summit ridge and the sun, and Vie lClY and
rela~ed In It.s WGrrnln6 rays. The descent to the
Vlll_ Ferret was not wlthout incident.; the steep
.snow sl~pe proved troublesome Wittl only one axe
and .so tiank had cO sllde down fo r 150 ft. \Vhil st
I foll~W~d wlth the axe. Once the level snow basin
was reuctled the descent became strni,sht forvlnrd
WE' pressed on down to the tree line c.nd on ::tn idyl
ldylllc ~lp we Ilt a smell fire, brewed, and
snoozed ~n the .sun. All too soon we were on our
feet D.galn, fa~ed v-lith G long dusty road towards
Courmeyer and It WOB two very tired climber.s who,
llfter the telephrlque to the Torino lli'ld the long
flog through the Geant Icefllll and down the lVier
de Glace, eventually reacred Ch'a'llonix.
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The 'plnge' provided a pleasant rest the
next day, Rnd the sun and water soothed aching
muscles. The weather still seemed variable but
had been good for three days, and on the Friday
we decided on another route. Nat and I were
both of the opinion it was time we ascended the
Grepon. Consequently we once again Ascended
to the Em:ers Hut, buffetted by a severe ho.il
storm en route. Like GlOS t British parti es we
made a mistake in the route on the E. Face,
there are so muny lines, but once on course we
revelled in the cli'llbing, and pressed on for the
summit. The clouds descended cs we reached the
KIlUbel crack, o.nd it was eyrie to see the statue
of the lVladonna through the mist on the summit
block. A party of :Brench sho.red their absiel
rope with us o.nd vie were soon down at the Col de
Nantillons, the crevasses were immense on the
Glacier, but it is easy to jump downhill. Once
through them the descent was straight forw'lrd
:md wc vlere bC'.ck at the c'l.mp site by 5 pm. in time
for our final meal in Chamonix end a 600d ni~hts

"thrc.sh" in the National Bc.r.

'rEE L03T VALLEY

Winding,
Winding, Wi ndi ng
upwards to Shangri In
Shake off the Bihdil1gS
Follow your Star
Ever Ascending,
Winding,
Windins,
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G. Gadsby

Past Trees
Bushes, Rocky Eaves
Fee 1 the Breezc; Through
Leaves Golden Brov,n
In The
Sun.
Touch,
Touch, Touch
The Leaves, Have
Fun, While Glen Coe's
Sisters Brooding Spell
Is Spun
Spun
Spun.
Spun By
Cateracts From Forgotten Streams.
Scotland's Magic Moments
Bidean's Unknown Dreams.
High Above
Rising,
Rising,
Falling, Circling,
A Golden Eagle
Stalling Against Smooth Rock
Soars In The
AZure World
Circling,
Rec;al
Wings Unfurled
Giant Boulders Pass
Whilst Stones and Debri Mass
To Bar Your
Wa:y, But
Pass,
Pass.
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A total number of 18 people were at the hut
at Christmas, most of them travelling down on the
Friday night an exception being Jim Kershaw who
s2ent the ni3ht on New Street Station ::lfter a.rranging
with Clive Webb to meet him o.t the lIL'l.in line st,:;.tion
in Birmingho.m the only trouble being the-t Clive
went to Snow Hill.

The Ge-dsby's,Wally end myself left on Saturday
to 60 to Brian and PegbY's Wedding Clt Huddersficld,
only to be bro\l2;ht to 0. halt by fog in Nottingho.m
o.nd in Huddersfield arriving there an hour after
chc 'iieddin;; held t:J1cen pb.ce, finding thClt the helppy
couple had to bet lost in the fog on there wJ.Y from
the Church to the reception. Le1lvil16 Huddersfield
about 6 00 pill. Vii th Wally leaning out of the left
I'!indow tryiIl6 to see the kerb and also givin;J;
steering Llstructions 1lt the same time, evcntunlly
being escorted by 1l policemCln who put UB )n the
correct roe-d for Stockport.

Pass Over
The Massed Mound
To an Enchanted World
Lush Meadows, Round
Which are
Mountains
IIIount -:U ns ,
Mountains Curled
In Awesome Splendour
A Lonely Paradise Unfurled.
Mundane World Af:1.r '
We've Found
sh:mgri Ll.!

CHR:j:STlVIAS 1962

.. ~- '--

C. Hobday

Over Holmes Moss we rem out the fog only to
descend into it again at Stockport, 0. trip dO,wl1
the pavement ~Uld more by luck thml judbement '
saw us on the correct rOCld for Chester. Chips
In Chester and on to CO.rwen leo.vin,-s the fog
behlnd only to be faced wi th a new hazard, frost
whlch turned the roads white, arriving Clt the
hut at 1.00 am. Sunday to hear stories of the
wonderful weather that they hod been enjoyin..!;.

Sunda3 was frosty and sunny is we set
off equipped Vii th ice skates over Cnicht in
search o:t ice only to find thet it was not yet
stror~ enou3h for skating. The weather was
superb as we sat on the summit of Cnicht e~ting

OUr dinner, but it was saarI to turn cold os the
sun set over the Portmadoc estuary.

Christmas Eve (Monday) sawall of us
motorill6 down to the c OQst, to walk aloll6 the
s::cnds to thc' Tye Cock Inn, SOOil saw Ernie \'lith
glc\Ss in h':nd sitting in front of the fire.
Some left before closing time others preferred
to vwi t ::uld be thrown out, but WC' :.111 met up
D.gain at thE' foot of 0. 25 ft. high sea cliff
W,lere everyone exercised therettalents·on
rock, below a notice wuich declared the cliff
as being dangerous. A wo.lk along the cliffs
bought us to .J. sco. cave which CODles out on
the top of the cliffs. The aid of matches ond
paper torches so on saw us :,t the edge of the sE:a,
Burns sugsested paddliilg out till h0 wo.s informed
thD:t it was about 6 ft. deep. The rest of the
afternoon. was sp ent throwing stones at tins
placed on the top of em old buoy (not Kershaw)
before' returning to the hut to find that Geoff
had orriv0d.

(12 ) (13 )



The weather had turned colder on Christmas
Day., some people even gave thought to the ho.rdy
three (DoreEn, Gordon, Barry) who had bi,~'ied on
the summit on Snowdon. A strong force of skaters
set off for a fr;,7·6li pool on the Molwyns. An
inspection showed the lo.ke to be sho.llow so Geoff
was sent onto the ice to test it, findin6 it to
be quite safe. Every-one had a fine time skating,
with the Loe .wyns end Cnicht filling in the back­
ground SCEnery.

We were joined by the nocturnal section plus
Chuck and I\\argo.r et, Chuck living up to his name
aild becoming o.nhuman chuck when demons'cro.ting how
to mnke 0. slide across the lo.ke.

Most people were bo.ck o.t the hut eo.rly to
got ponced up Lor the eveniI16 in Caerno.rvon, one
member was seen to usc Max Factor for men, it wns
sug~ested that his bost friend had told him at last.

By 7 00 pm. all were assembled in the bor
of the Prince of Wo,les nndVlere soon to sit down
to a choice of Chicken, Turkey, or Duck plus
all the trimmiI16s, 8.nd it was o.,sreed by all to
be excellent value at 12/6, finnlly leaving at
10-30 to find it had started snowing.

Arriving back at the hut the 'FISHER r twist
club was in full swin8 with the Dorothy Provine
of the Oread, Ronnie Phillips giving a 3reat
displo.y in evening dress (pyjo.mo.'s). Barry
Willi oms declared tho.t he could drink three
pints of Chuck's Vinto.ge cider, he made a go.llo.nt
effort only te rush outside after 2~ pints.

Next mornin3 so.w 3" of snow o.nd still ro.ining
o.s it only co.n in Wo.les. The rest of the
morning wo.s SfH'ilt restoring the hut to its
original state before returni~ home after o.n
excellent Christmas.

I I
\ I

THE WINTEEi OF 1963

The Silvery enchantment, that this land
Seldom enjoys does by winter command
Transfigure the landscape, by ma3ic wand.

Awakened to unnatural, hushed morning sound
Arisen, questing, hopeful, delighted to have found
Snow's thiclc wili te carpe"t on the ground.

The friendly hills, white, now edged with blue,
Of cloudless sky - sun warmed - entrancin6 view
Ephermeral joy for the active few.

The hiss of ski, the wind·'s keen feel,
The silence broken by the vibram heel,
The music of the ice i'rom axes steel.

Above the steep iced gu~ly, a cornice gleams,
A scene, conjured from 0. climber's dream,
As crampon shod, he climbs the frozen s·t;reams.

The sombre pines now smile with coat of White
The setting sun paints them with a russet light,
·Long shadows poi ntinc; to the ni6 ht. .

Ni::;hts deep black curtain so rUdely torn
By the east wind, brilliant stars adorn
Embedded deep, revealed from dust till dawn.

Annon
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RGP Al~D JHA IN HlEMORIAIVI

Since these two have recently fled from our
presence, the first as a fitting climax to his
Presidency, the second in spite of his "Figure­
head" Presidency , it might not be inappropriate
to recall some of their public utterances,
actions and correspondei1ce, that dist1li1ce ma;y not
promote an illusion of graduer. '

••.•..• Course the truth is that no bug~er in the
Oread thinks I can take photographs but Milner
knew he'd got a good man•••..••

••••.••All one can say of Pete Janes is that he
is just a pawn yo-yoing back and forth across
a chess board dominated by Ashcroft and Handley •••.
In view of the already serious question of over­
crowding in our British Hills what outlet can be
found for redundant hut labour? •.•••• His most
recent ey~ibition in the Bell when he started
chanting "I'm soing to camp with the Countess.
Gravina" has disturbed us for his tendencies In the
past has been of t:le proletariat and we must now
ask ourselves, has this man got social ambition? ..•

Chronolgically you will have read that tissue
of lies from Pretty's pen of how the VIth Oread
President came to Bulls-tones. Superficially
Dearden resi3ned because of deadwoods disease,
I can divulge that it was in protest tlgainst Pretty's
mis- representation of the President ••••..• He will
tackle anythiIl6 from the installation of traffic
crippling sewage schemes to the administration of
June TeLfer's \that was Ed) love life. Oreads
would do well to realise that behind that myopic gaze
lies re81 power....... fu it possible to construct
an anti-Hayes device for protecting tents from
boiling fat, feet from scalding water etc, as he
blunders his way about well ordered ca~p sites
leaving a trail of havox behind his size
chirteen boots ••••.••.

I

FROM ASHCROFT TO JANES

Dear Peter,

Glad you called me in to help you out
of this mess. I do realise as you say that
Handley is not really on the ball, but it is
a pity that you didn't ask ~e to help earlier
before Pettigrew had cocked everything up
even more •

Incidentally about that letter, I will
writ e to the Pinnacle Club and say that we've
never heard of you, and can only assume that
some person ho.s been fooling about with a
sheet of stolen note-paper. I don't know
whether you will want your name expurged from
the hand book for a few years - it might be as
well to lie low for a bit. Never mind Rolls­
Royce is a big place to find a little nut
like you - Ha Ha- excuse the joke!

By the way I'm glad you helped us vote
down Pe-ttigrew's proposal at the last committee
meeti n;. I think it's a bit ulUch WlliTG ing a
4 ft. square photo of hiooelf hung on the wall
behind his chair at the Dinner. Apparently
he' d nlr ead,y as1ccd Pretty to enlarge it -
and I understand from Burgess, who was there
at th e time, that Pretty said "You can 1 t
enla:rge a he,ad like that".

See you on Tuesday, yours,

Jack
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The slotted wing of the thrush brushes the wall
Weaving ~ithmaternal instinct for the weak

and unlmO\i! ing
Reared in the t~igs lined with fleshy magnolia petals
Do these warm flecks of beauty sense the hatred

, of survival !
Their tiny brains do not knoD our capacity to feel
Nausea hit sharply from the crowd's compressed

. indifference,
Isolation scald in the midst of distant la~hte~,
Nor the superficial contact that soothes the

surface of the mind
And hides the depths of crevices behind its

clinging fingers
Their light aerial ease i-s ignorantly careless
Of the labours of the man to find a stance of luve
Of his slow steady pull and the·clean tQIUSt of

, the thigh
Which brings the solid le~e beneath his body

=d his sou.l
For their swooping direct paths are merely
Busy with existence and they do not comprehend
How the pure, clear heights can call
Against the deeps of lonely madness.

ROUTES Sue Frost

ilIONT CERVIN

A glistening spire quite majestic and tall
Stands proudly aloof in that cool alpine air
Surrounded by glaciers and tottering ,ice fall
A challenge indeed if climb it you dare.

On a good SUmiller da~ at the height of the season
tlany will tackle the mou.ntain with skill
Seeking em answer to that inner reason'
That pull's at men's hearts till their

dreams t hey Fulfill

A fiIl6er of grace and af limitless poise
Of silence so deep that a breath seems a noise
With moments of anger and tumultuous wrath
Until all is serene as clouds shadow the path

The Italian Ridge a joy to behold
The Zmutt arete wi th its mantle of snow
The Furgen Rid6e for men who are bo11
The Hornli grat where the multitudes go.

The North f~ce awaits the privili~ed few
Men who' 11 know fear, some not yet bo rn
They'll climb it in summer and winter time too
And there'll always be room, o.n the great.

Matterhorn.

.0. . . . . . . . . . .
Photographs and aPr; ze

Photographs can now be submitted for public?tion ~n
this journal provided they are of good quallty (hlgh
definition). The original negative is preferable
but prints and transparencies are acceptable.

To stimulate interest in this a prize of a
Cassin Carabiner, is offered for the best photo and
associated 'story' account etc, submitted for the
next issue, to be judged by the Editor,Geoff Hayes and
Roger Tu:c-ner. Prize \"lill be presented at the Armual
Dinner on November 16th 1963. (18)

Not all these brave souls return safe and sound
Many sleep their last sleep in that churchyard

of stone.
~hat lies at the foot of that toweril16 mound
A climber's heaven a mountaineer's home.

Gordon J. ~adsby
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OG\'iEN MEET \VINTER 1963
Tom Frost

At 3-;~ am fully laden with 7 bodies 7
pairs of ski's, and 16 pairs of assorted boot~
from Geoff'~ pranged car, the Cook's tour
reached the Valhalla of climbing huts - Helyg.
1nslde as we thol~ht lay respectable members of
the C.C. barely holding their own in front of
Pretty's mob. Since Laurie spur~ed theoffer
of a lilo-less tent, Cooke offered to install
me In the hut, with treulbling torch we surveyed
the burU( room. At last Cooke found Jack's boots.

Just. as first light was breaking on the
sn~ws surroundlng we gently drew back the bug-bag
cOver. Terror relgned! had we drifted back
into the archivls and uncovere·d J .M.E. ApoloO'etic­
ally we enquired of that haggard face of the b

where-abouts of Ashcroft. Far off from those
ancient times ~hen men wore crampons came that
Vlell know cr,y "I 3.IIl Jack Ashcroft", shattered Cooke
departed to organise his tin-tent and I sought
comfort in an egg covered bug-bag.

A few hours later revealed the true composition
?f the hut. 5 Oread, 2 of Jack's ski
lnstructors and 5 boys Gnd Master from Denstone
College. Even Pretty got 0. little tired of
being.sir~d every 5 minutes, while Fisher resplen­
dent l~ hlS army outfit and braces nearly took over
the J .1'.C.

Saturday saw an a~~au.lt on the gullies of the
Carneddau. Fisher Awaill up Avalanche Gully followed
by Burgess and Pretty to such effect that Pretty's
Long John's, stank out the hut for the rest of the
week-end•...
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..Ashcroft/faced with .. the drear reality .of the
mOI'lling af-cer, reali si. ng t hat desperate deeds
were. needed to create a virire Pr~sid$n~y

is reported.to have erected traffic liJht~
at the bottom of at least 3 gullies with a rO\L.'ld
about and cul-de-sac half-way up each one. -- --. -'
The old men ascended a gully on Pen-Y-Rowen
with the help of ironmongery D..nd slid back
into th(' vaJ.l ey whooping on their bottoms.

Sunday was a perfect . winter's day sunny
with (J.' few clouds drifting over the snow covered
hills. Wales at it's best, to the ski-ing group
up on Pen-Y-Helyg, out of the wind, Ashcroft
and friends,. Turner =0. oyself play cd
happily and fell graciously to a background of the
clickity clack of camera among the sId sticks.

As the afternoon vlore on t helighting b eCCltle
illore beautiful and recollections of Pete J=es
entpusing over 0. former winter O~~en meet sprung
to..mind. .EventuiJ.lly VJ.ith regret we left our. .
grandst[wd v ie'll of the Glyders and C·?.rnedds for the
SUnset promised to be worthwhile watching.
However no sooner had weleft than the clouds rolled
up from the east and Ashcroft slid dwn the last
gulley on his bottom.

On return to the valley Wally Smith had
arrived ond had done two gullies on Y Jurn in
the meantime. However, no Cook to cook, for he
had 50ne off on the boil with Beryl on to the
West face of Pen-Y-Rowen in search of ~arm rock.
He was so tired on' his return that I had to drive
his dormobile most of the way back homE:'.
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MARSDEN-ROWSLEY - Brief Oread Antholog;'t

P.R. Faulkener
J. Ashcroft

Introduction---
ThGre are few Oreads who are not familar with

the Marsden-Rowsley walk. Some only by the
firesidG but most have 'done' the walk in part
or entirety (Jack himself is supposed to have
done it in morG parts than anybody else Ed), This
brief anthology is worthwhile if only for the
series of Oread characters we find mentioned.

The meet is absent from the 1963 meets list
but such a traditional wa.lk will undoubtedly appear
in fut'Jre years. We hope these words will
encourage the defaulter to experiGnce the joys of
this boc:-trot in fine weather let us hope.

I:jlemories of the early Oreads IVIarsden-Rowsley walks

I was prompted to write these reminiscences
by the f:'1ct that this year's Marsden-Rowsley (1962)
meet took place on tho 10th Annivorsary, almost
to tho day, at the Oread's first venture on this
classic walk - on Oct. 24/26th 1952. The party
then consisted of Geoff Gibson, Mike Moore,
Dave Penlington and myself, (Ron Dearden and
Ken Wri3ht were also with us as far as the
George and Dragon). This was the now almost
legGndary occasion wilen the p:trty .sLept at
)\\arsden gas-works on tho Friday, and in the back
parlour of the Nag's head, Edole, on the SC':Gu.rd3Y.
Origino.lly' Edale had bGen our ultiGlate objective
but we mc,naged to limp down the edges to Bnslow
on the Sunday.
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In May 1953, nineteen Oreads took part,
the gas works had closed and the party bi,~ied in
a fieldon Friday, whilst on Saturday the
Penlington Plantation was used for the first time.
The weather was generally good; one or two
people were actually trying out colour film ...
- a new arid not quite respe ctable idea at that
time - and all nineteen starters completedthe course.

May 1954 saw R.G. Pettigrew, as meetleader,
per' form a high speed solo dash to.treD.ch Rowsley
on Saturday night. That year also, four pe ople,
Ron Dearden, Glen Gundry, Clive Webb and I stc.rted
froffi Golne. After various vicissitud~s and .
separations, all joined the main party at Yorkshire
Bridge on the Saturday mornin5' Glenn Gundry
disclaimed any pretence of being a hill walker;
he had only come to see what it wa~ like,
and in fact ran much of thE way (tragically, a
few years later Glenn was killed. in an accident
at his work).

1955 was the year \"ihen several small groups
and odd individuals, starting from different points,
Marsden, Littleborocgh, Colne, at different ~imes,

signally failed to coalesce. Dave Penlington and
I missed each othgr by ten minutes at Yorkshire
Bridge and never met.

After t ,lls near fiasco, the meet was omitted
from the 1956 programme. This, though sad in a way
had one fbrtunate consequence; Dave Penlington
in-augurated the first Welsh Walk and a new
Oread saga began.

P.R.F.
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THE RECENT YEARS

J.Ashcroft
I'm fairly certain that there was no Marsden­

Rowsley in 1957 but a meet that both Phil and
myself attended was Penlingtons 2nd Welsh Training
Walk - J;'dL.:lcYlc.c-wrto the Pennant Valley. Phil
and I were getting married (not to each other) a
few weeks after and we walked most of the distance
together intermittently discussing the error of
our ways.

1953 found Marsden-Rowsley back on the meets
list. It was a wet Fr:i0 ay night so rather thQIl
an outside bivyywe hoped to use the oui; build:L.'1gs
of the Isle of Skye Inn or even the public bar.
In 1954 a number of-us had joined the landlord
and some friends in.a late ni6ht party and
finished up sleeping the night in the bar. I well
remember Mary and Charlie Cullum and Brian Cooke
and Jack Wolfe missed the invite and spent a rainy
ni2;ht behind a wnlL Tho.t was 1954'. In 1959
we learned that the Isle of Skye had been
demolished the previous summer and so after the
midnight 5 mile jaunt up the Marsden Reservoirs
it was a wet b:i:vvy for more Oreads. The Saturday
afternoon found a be-draggled seT of Ore ads taking
refuge at the Barnsley Clup hut - not anoth€'r
wet biVI[Y that ni;sht. The comforts of a hut and
the Skye Inn were ours with fine weather on the
Sunday to walk over Win Hill and down the edges.
The meet was me~orable on several counts. Jim
Kershaw lit a roaring fire in the beer cellars
of the Isle of Skye adding colour and warmth to'-
an othe~vise damp dreary morning scene of a
moorland ruin. Harry, Pretty QIld Dave Widdows
had brought an office colleague who doubted the
challcnge..offered of pleasure to be gained from
moorland walkiDci. He reached Win Hill but took
2 hours to get down to the road followed by a
week off vlork.
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In fairness a torn ligament was the cause -
but he did realise that moorland walking had
something illld that Bleaklow wasn't as smooth as
a r4S-ser pitch. George Sutton had brought a
certain Gillian out on the walk who persisted in
making the male members of the party look silly
with her walking pace and knowled,;;e of the
Bleaklow "It's that way" she pointed as Kershaw
and myself stood in the mist panting and fumbling
with map and compass a.t the Bleaklow Head.

1959 Marsden Rowsl~y was zifted with fineS
weather save for an almlghty tnunderstorm 6 - pm.
on Saturday. Geoff Hayes ani myself were safely
installed in the Yorkshire Bridge jUBt befor e the
cloud burst. The next couple of hours we ~itnessed

v8rious Oreads appearing somewhat be(:Xaggled on the
Hostelry stepsvath Mike and Meg Moore putting on
the best performancE - They stripped - Meg more thDn
ivlike ani then had an argument with the .Landlord about
diminishing hospitR.li ty in the Peak Inns.

The Friday night bivv-y adjacent to a now
completely levelled Isle of Skye site was perfect.
I have a photograph of that bivvy taken soon e£ter
slli"l-ris e - Phil Faulkner poised over stone pr eparing
the very adequate breakfast he always has on such
meets. Tony Smith ~'1d Bob Pettigrew still bag-bound
and Colin Hobday stilllding guard outside the Welbourne
Company flysheet quarters.

The weekend finished with Geoff and myself
extending our walk to fliatlock via White Edge and
Bealey MoCll:'.

May 1960 found once again damp conditions for
the Friday ni6 ht bi\~y. Added interest that year
was a strong wind. In the morning it was obvious
th::lt some people hadll't enjoyed the experience.
However the prospect of hot mugs of tea at the
George and Dragon after the traverse of Black Hill
aroused early activity. (25)



Finding our way to the summit of Black Hill,gavG
amusement. Yours truly doubted Tony Smiths
compass. I was still illuttering about beiil6 off
course w.•en the trig point; loomed up. Several of
the party bathed in the Alport but your Editor
spent his .t; ime more profitably photograhing Geoff
Hayes in the nude. The results of these are beyond
expectations. They have been jealously §Brded
to await the lOth Anniversary. No other Oread has
ever seen them. It is rumoured that they will be
shown at the Photo Meet on Oct.2Gth and it is
confidently expected that Milner will seek
membership on seeing the cream of the Oread
d:i. sporting himself.

'I.'he weather improved for t he rest of the
week-end lli"d a convivial meet resulted with Derek
Burgess, Wes Haydn, Tony Frost and Geoof Hayes
sllOwing particular clthusiam to the walk, a series
of climbs and boulder problems. Chinese Viall,
Flying Buttress, Allens Slab, Slab Route (Curbar)
Eagle stone and Och Aye Wall, etc. Geoff Hayes
and Tom Frost struggled onto Matlock and ran full
out for the last mile down the steep road into
the centre of Matlock.

May 1961 - the weekend the D.H.E. sailed
for India. There was a good turn out for the
walk from reports I've heard. The trek was
extended to Matlock again with types like Hayes
and Walter Smith finishing up with tea and
sympathy with the girls of Matlock Training Col186e •

So we come to October 1962. The same
number of people attended the meet as 10 years
ago but onlyEaulkner was on both meets. The five
others in 1962 were Laurie BUrns, Derrick Burgess,
Geoff Hayes, Lloyd Coris and uyself. Burns
excelled himself by takil16 the ,irong gruff from
Bleaklow Head and landing in Chinley. A novel
variation but hardly permissible - he took the
train through Kinder. . (26)

With the value of the British Railways
system in mind for_fell. walkers, mountaineering
etc, this brief anthology would not be complete
without mention of the M~~chester ~ Marsden line.
(May Jack Lee son cont.inuG to meet potential
Marsden - Rowsley walkers at Marsden Station).
Lets hope this line isn't a Beeching cut
because it proviaBs a vcry useful service to
our section of the cO.lJJIilunity. Judging by
last year I hardly think the line is f·or
closure sine G the train is now diesel-el cctric

moJ.ern buffet/bar coaches and titled "Trans­
Pennino". (In 1960 the insp ector on Victoria
Station, Manchester was facod by an angry and
determined group of are ads demanding that the
traditional train should illa~e an unscheduled
stop at Marsden - which it did much to the
relief of SOGle locals who had spent the evening
in Manchester. Ed). Let us hope the line
continues to serve successive parties of Oreads
bound for the traditional Marsdon-Rowsloy
week-end.
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Next Issue

--Closing Date for the next Issue is Oct.15th 1963.

. Would al~ contributors please supply copy of a
standa::'d whlch can be typed o'J.~ direct by a non­
~ountalneer - all place names in CAPIT~LS for
lllstance.

FOR HIRE

Chalet o.t Prawous (JI:eL:" Arolla) in Valais Alps
f?r August 17 - 31st 1963, 2 Rooms (5 Beds) and
Kltchen. Fee £15 - Apply Editor.

For Arm Muscles

300 sq. feet of brick work requires Chipping
prior to rendering. 2 Hours of this on a
tottering larch pole st~ing is equivalent to
10 hours of Grade VI.

Food and Tools supplied - also short routes,
gymnasiuw and gardening for light relief.

Apply Editor.
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The front piece is pUblished by kind permission
of British Ropes Limited,Doncaster. It has been
taken from an advertisement for 'Viking' nylon
rope and adapted to our purpose by one of our
members.


