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OUTSIDE NOW!
November 2011

As I am sure that you all know Pete H and I went to Nepal in October. We 
unfortunately had to make a really hard choice of venues - Yorkshire Dales for the 
Presidents Meet or the Himalayas.
 
We joined an organised trip with KE Adventure based in Keswick to do the 
Annapurna Circuit. The party was made up of seven trekkers and eight local staff. 
After a night in Kathmandu we were driven along the road to Pokhara - according 
to the BBC one of the 'Most Dangerous Roads in the World'. The trek was for 16 
days with only one 'rest' day and that included a 500mt slog up to a temple. The 
longest (and hardest) day of the trip involved a height gain of almost 1000mt to 
5416mt and then a descent of 1600mt. Our guide (sherpa) led at a very 
comfortable pace all through the trip. We then descended for three days before 
we climbed 1700mt in a day so we could enjoy the sunrise the next with 'stunning 
views of the mountain ranges'. We got up at 4am, marched up 400mt and waited, 
saw some hills but a lot of cloud, so it was back down hill for breakfast. Overall 
the trek, people we met on the trail and our own staff (especially the porters 
lugging up to 30kg each over the complete route) were excellent.

This trek was supposed to be a holiday of a lifetime for me but perhaps it was not 
- I am looking for a trip next October (well it avoids the dreaded TATS). Anyone 
want to join me?

 Annapurna Adventure for Brian and Pete

Lots of well done’s for this issue. 

First to Brian and Pete for their 
Himalayan Expedition, hope we get 
more pix and words Brian? and 
maybe a slideshow!

Well done to new President Ed for his 
maiden speech at the Presidents Meet 
AND for spending the day in the 
kitchen with his trusty helpers 
preparing the meal whilst everyone 
else was out on the hill in the 
sunshine.

Well done to young Meg who 
between spending time climbing is 
finding time to attend lectures        
and to Mark H for coming 5th veteran  
in the Original Mountain Marathon.

To look forwards, there is the AGM 
soon, already a debate has taken 
place on the forum re family friendly 
hut meets, so turn up on the night. 
Motions to be debated should by now 
be sent to Diane. Also of course the 
entire committee has to be elected.

And for next year a new programme 
has been arranged by Ed, see back 
page.

 Congratulations to Michelle and John 
for bringing a new member into the 
club, Klara Louise, only a few weeks 
old and she has already conquered 
Croft Hill.

Note for your diary
Christmas Pud Walk and dinner,  Dec 
27th,     Details to come.
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Our second year at Pine Croft, Ingleton proved yet 
another success with an outstanding meal prepared 
by our new president Ed, or Ian as Sue calls him,  
ably assisted by Sue, Nettie and Ian and other 
volunteers while the rest of club enjoyed a brilliant 
sunny  day  on the hills.
The three course menu started with soup, melon or 
avocado, followed by a choice of steak and ale pie, 
lemon chicken or leek tart and for pud, apple 
crumble, plum tart or ice cream...and a cheese board.
Well done those in the kitchen, not only for cooking it but planning it all.
Lord Dave of Masham popped over the road from his mansion to the brewery and brought 80 
pints of Theakstons, complete with traditional beer pull and 
pint glasses. Most of it was drunk on Friday night and before 
the Saturday meal but a quick trip down to the local ÒofÞÓ for 

more supplies sorted that small problem.

After the meal  Chairman Dave gave a speech and handed out the Tat awards although 
new President Ed got in Þrst and handed Dave a Tat. A new award this year was the Don 

Ward axe.

Ed then made an excellent  maiden speech. 
and  presented long serving member Brian 
Gillett with the Presidents Shield.

After the clearing and the washing up it was time for the photo competition, 
which was somewhat thin on entries this year.

To round off the evening, Robin, ably assisted by Swampy and assorted 
percussionists entertained everyone with a musical soiree.

The Presidents Meet    Ingleton   The Yorkshire Dales

President Ed gets to grip 
with some Tarts

Ian, Nettie and Sue slave over a hot stove

Was that the third
helping of crumble Steve ?

 Music from Robin Benny on the balalaika, Swampy on the Guitar, Ray Groombridge on the kettle and Mark Templeman  on the bottle!  
Pete Hardy played the saucepans.
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THE TAT AWARDS 2011

Ian Bailey continued the TATs association with Grooved Arete by producing a 
13hr ascent ending at 1am. Excellent alpine training.

Tim Guilfoyle took the hit for a team of three that were lost before even 
leaving the valley floor on Carnedd Dafydd.

 Brian Gillet for a splendid gymnastics routine whilst trying to enter the dorm 
and his sleeping bag at Nant Peris whilst one over the eight.

 Claire Ellwood for managing to place both contact lenses in the same eye without noticing and wondering 
why she was disorientated. 

Sue Edwards being part of a team of two who had to be taken home by a 
farmer in Dumfires and Galloway.

 Kate Kelham for desperately searching for the shower head and tap having 
put her £1 in the sauna.

 Steve Palmer for this year's best outdoor plummet; and a groundfall at 
that. 

Mike Godden for the finest of indoor falls, possibly a club record, starting 
with fingers on the top clip and finishing with feet next to the bottom clip. 
Don't try that at home please.

Ray G for getting lost and being severely admonished by a local as he tried 
to rectify the situation by climbing a stone wall.

Ian Edwards for a spectacular fall into a Scottish deer ditch, whilst trying to be scary after far too much grape juice. 

And finally Beccy for falling asleep on the back seat of her car, with legs sticking out, alarm on and headtorch cast to the wind; possibly 
not completely sober.
and even more finally Dave Gair, role reversal as President Ed gave him a Tat for dilly dallying with Diane, allegedly.

Escaping Tats by not being present....
Brian Kirton (lost in Scotland) Ken Whyte (trying to help out by shutting Beccy's car door) Andy Sinclair (lost on Croft Hill!)and 
Gianlucca ( managing to fill most of hut with his gear over the course of a week).

THE DON WARD AXE

A new award this year and 
the Þrst recipient is Tim 
Newton for his ascent of  
Shibboleth.

The Don Ward Axe is a an 
old fashioned wooden axe 
that belonged to the club's Þrst president. It has been cleaned up 
and had a neat brass plaque added proclaiming its origins. The 
axe is awarded for what the committee consider to be the best 
single feat in the mountains of the year bearing in mind the 
previous experience of the winner. 
Therefore it might go for an easy, but for the climber, an 
outstanding Þrst lead, or it might be for something into the E 
numbers. It may in future be an outstanding walk, or a remote Þrst 
ascent of a big peak, !who knows? 
This year it went to Tim Newton for his ascent of ! Shibboleth; a 
very serious undertaking in Scotland. He has done harder things, 
but we thought at the time he waqs pushing the boundaries. 
Interestingly there has been debate about whether this was his 
boldest lead of the year; which is great. His name, date and the 
route are on a plaque on the axe.
Well done Tim!
Chairman Dave

Chairman Dave hands over the awards

Beccy gets a hat Tat

The Presidents Shield
President 
Ed hands 
over the 
Shield to 
Brian Gillet 
for services 
to the club 
over many 
years 
and.....
 as Ed 
succinctly 
put it Ò also 
for his role in 
spreading 
diversity 
within the 
clubÓ 
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Out and About 

Thursday 29 Sept

Working near Youlgreave so sloped off for an hour's lunch break 
and parked near Earl Sterndale for a quick walk up High 
Wheeldon, 422 metres.

Had great views along the Dove Valley and a welcome breeze at 
the top which made it very pleasant to sit for a while, the call of 
a distant buzzard and the grazing of sheep the only noise.

Saturday 1 October

The hottest October day ever apparently. It certainly felt like it. 
Ruth and I parked at Longnor and walked down from the edge 
to the Dove Valley and across Þelds in sweltering heat without a 
hint of breeze, to Parkhouse Hill. A short but lung-bursting 
ascent up the side of the hill brought the summit ridge and 
excellent views around 360 degrees with, thankfully, a cooling 
breeze.

The return to Longnor was unbelievably hot for October and 
almost too warm for walking.
 Andy T

"RHINELAND HIKING Oct 2011
!
Two Saga Louts and a friend have just had a memorable trip to 
Germany by train with four days hard walking, trying the new 
local 1:25 maps.
We did parts of the main national trails. THE RHEINSTEIG and 
the newer one THE RHEINBURGENWEG were brilliant with 
super views.! We also tried the famous ROTWEINWEG 
(REDWINE WAY) with a wine festival thrown in including! 
Oompah bands, with lady drummers Ð a sight to behold!!! The 
walk was abandoned at MAYSCHLOSS (I wonder why) after we 
had tried all the food and drink on offer. ! As Brian said ÒIt would 
have been rude not to have joined inÓ.! The winekeller was a bit 
noisy for our old ears though. ! Later we caught a train back 
along this super scenic valley with vineyards and vine villages all 
along the way.! The local train was packed with hikers of all 
ages, most of them drinking Schnapps before 10 00 am in the 
morning.!!!!!
Another day we went north paying careful attention to the signs 
in the very dense woodlands, Þnally dropping down into 
ROLONDSSECK and a welcome beer whilst overlooking  the 
Rhine and the SIEBENGEBIRGE (Seven Hill)  MOUNTAINS in the 
Nationasl Park on the other bank.
The Þnal day was supposed to be easy but a long slog up to high 
ground took its toll. !  A cloud inversion was way below us. !  On 
through more woodland and a very steep descent on a slippery 

path before we reached the village of BAD BODENDORF, where 
a nice little cafŽ soon sorted us out. ! Then a ßat pathway took us 

through the meadows along the RIVER AHR back to the Rhine.! 
We went slightly off course into thick undergrowth, but soon had 
it sorted. !
We became regulars at a pub called the KRONE (Crown) where 
the Octoberfest special brew was much appreciated.
We visited a good selection of local eateries trying out the local 
delicacies including schweinhaxe with sauerkraut, and some of 
the local Þrewater.
We did have one incident whilst trying to cross the Rhine on a 
passenger ferry.!  After attracting the ferry manÕs attention he 
started waving his arms about and pointing to his watch 
shouting  a word which sounded like powser. !  He repeated this 
many times.!  It turned out to be ÒPauseÓ in German, in other 
words tea break. ! We very very relieved to Þnd that was all it was 
as we wondered if we had committed some serious crime! ! 
Thankfully the ferry left on time as it was an awfully long  way 
back.!
There was a slight hiccup on the way home when the German 
train had Òtechnical difÞcultiesÓ and a half hour delay made us 
nearly miss the Eurostar at Brussels.!  With one minute to spare 
we sat down and it shot off to London. ! Phew!

Stu Mills
!

Jane W remembers her Þrst trip to the hills, 
with an essay she wrote at the time.

Cat Bells Ð (written 08/05/1972)
!
Last summer I went to the Lake District with school for the Duke of 
Edinburgh"s award bronze level. The weather was hot so 
everything was perfect, the only thing we didn"t like was the 
accommodation. We were told we would be staying in chalets, 
when we arrived there they were more like sheds and contained 
iron beds. Although we thought this was primitive we soon got 
used to it
The most frightening experience I can remember was our Þrst day 
out!
We were told we had to cover 8 miles across a mountain ridge, we 
didn"t think this was very far compared to the boys mileage.
We set off on a Þne sunny day feeling quite happy and looking 
forward to a good day. Our destination was a little village called 
Old Town. We had to start the day off at a range of mountains 
called ÒCat BellsÓ. It looked very easy only we didn"t realise what 
lay behind them.
As soon as we started off up the Þrst slope I could feel my 
muscles pulling and when we Þnally got to the top we had to go 

down a hill and then up 
another mountain which rose 
up before us. It was very high 
and we could see quite a few 
people on top of it. Our 
teachers kept telling us there 
was a cafe on the top and 
when we got there we could 
stop and have an ice cream. 
We had to sit down for a rest 
before we went up the next hill. I was feeling sorry for the people 
that had to carry the rucksacks as they were really heavy. To my 
dismay it was soon my turn to carry one and I nearly died of fright 
at thought of carrying one.
We ascended the mountain and when I was half way up I felt 
terriÞed and that I just couldn"t carry on, but Þnally we got to the 
top and discovered that there wasn"t a cafe after all.
I passed my bronze award and now I am doing the silver. I think 
this is a worthwhile scheme because you make friends and Þnd 
out about yourself and what you are capable of.
!
!
Just a note Ð the price of hiring boots from Fishers was 62p for the 
week!

Cat Bells, Jane’s competition entry
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Well the Nant Gwynant meet this weekend was great. 
The venue as always is a winner with children especialy 
with that loft to sleep in. Pete and Pat were very 
welcoming to their home which you cannot help but fall 
in love with.
The weather was typically Welsh with rain both heavy 
and light along with some sunshine thrown in for good 
measure. Saturday Mike with Jordan [Age 7] and myself 
with Joshua [Age 9] completed Snowdon starting from 
Pen Y Pas Pyg Track then back via the Miners Route to 
Pen Y Pas car park. I
It was a shame that just the 4 of us could attend and I 
would like to stress that meets such as these should be 
ones where children can come along along with non 
members as oppose to the emphasis on family only 
meets. If say 2 meets could be geared up to allow non 
members young and old to come along I feel the 
attendance would be better.

Neverless, it was a great meet and seeing Jordan 
complete Snowdon was just amazing. Especially the 
pace he set going up. I am sure he would have put 
some of the adult members to shame.

Sunday was still quite wet so instead we popped into 
Red Point on the way back, where Joshua managed to 
learn how to belay and also just about get to grips with 
the Þgure 8 knot. Jordan also had some really good 
goes at climbing and showing good promise of 
climbing with conÞdence.
A most pleasant weekend and now looking forward to a 
winter trip this year to Þnd the kids some snow.
Colin.

Presidents Meet, Saturday Whernside and 
Ingleborough

Ted, Alistair, Dave T, Julie, Jo, Gareth, Roger and Mark T.

We all piled into MarkÕs people carrier on this bright and sunny 
day. Leaving this near mini bus at the summit of the Ingleton 
Dent road we set off for Whernside. Having started at 1000ft it 
was no great hardship to arrive at the summit at the same time 
as the British Army, or a least members of the Mercian TA who 
were on a navigation exercise. All day we were to meet groups 
of soldiers between Whernside and Ingleborough our next 
destination.

A steep descent 
brought us to the 
road side and 
the pub at 
Chapel le Dale. 
Missing out the 
pub! we began 
the ascent of 

Ingleborough, now 
without the advantage of the original height gain, but with a 
good path across limestone pavements and a Þnal steep ascent 
tot he summit plateau. Loads of people about as well as the 
Army.
We headed towards Gaping Gill and Clapham village naturally 
going 90 degrees off course for a while. Regaining the correct 
line we met up with Dave and Diane who had dome a different 
route. Stopped off at Gaping Hill to gaze down the 330ft pot, 

home of BritainÕs deepest 
continuous waterfall 
before continuing to 
Clapham.
Here we met up with 
Geoff and Kate taking tea 
with Sue Cook, Dave and 
Diane again in the gear 
shop as we went to the 
New Inn. The same venue 
as some of us visited the 
same time, last year. 
Indeed some of us 
remembering the quality 
and the price of beer 
ordered the same ale. 
Good pub. Odd but 
obliging landlord.
This now left us with dilemma of getting Mark back to his 
vehicle which was a least 15 miles away by road. In true 
tradition of HMC we let him worry about that as we got on with 
supping some more ale. The rest of us were still 5 miles away 
from Ingleton and The Presidents Meet dinner.  Then John Trow 
arrived and with Geoff we were shepherded back to Pine Croft. 
A great day, good walk, good weather.
Ted
see also MarkÕs account Pages 10-11

Mark T goes up in the 
world on Ingleborough

Presidents Meet, Sunday

A grey rainy start to the day, some went off to Þnd better 
weather but a few took their chance by staying. By 10.00am the 
rain eased off and 
Mark Hardy, Alistair 
and Ted set off for 
Pen y ghent. 
Despite the 
weather, there were 
lots of people about 
and at the summit 
we met a large 
group of young 
scouts enjoying 
their sandwiches in 
the rain. One of the scout leaders took our picture and as we 
started our lunch Neil arrived out of the mist. Descended back to 
Horton for tea and buns at the cafe.
Ted 

Presidents Meet Saturday

Ingleborough was the attraction for many including  Harry 
and Steph, Dave and Diane, John T, Brian G and Ray G all of 
whom made their way up the hill in separate groups. But all 
meeting up in Clapham, some taking coffee and tea,while 
others went to the pub.
Meanwhile Geoff and Kate with Sue C walked up to 
Ingleborough Cave in Trowdale and then to the limestone 
pavements at  Moughton Scar.Their highlight was to see a 
fox.  Like the rest they finished back at the tearoom at 
Clapham.

Ted, Alistair and Mark at the summit
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THE ROCK ROUTE BOOK 
A compilation of routes entered on the Forum Since August   2011. There is no editing or corrections of items posted.

Tuesday 9th August -The Cobbler, 
Arrochar- Best looking mountain in 
Southern Highlands according to 
some. Ancestral home of the Creag 
Dubh club. Family acsent to North 
Peak (870m)from Ardgarten campsite 
via forestry and Allt a' Bhalachain to 
finish in East Corrie scramble and 
North Peak. Ben's first Scottish peak. 
Descent to Bealach a' Mhaim and 
retrace ascent route.

Mark H

Roaches - 20th Aug

Fair weather, showers threatend but 
didnt really arive untill 5 a good day 
on 3 lovely routes and headed off to 
the pub just before the rain came!

Inverted Staircase D 1* Mike & Clair 
Altenating lead (Highly amusing end 
to this route best described as 
Caving!)
Mauds Garden VD 2** Claire Lead - 
Mike Second
Pedestal Route HVD 3*** Mike Lead - 
Claire Second

Mike G

Saturday 20 August.

Climbing at Roaches with Mike and 
Claire and briefly meeting up with Ian 
B and Carl.

Routes climbed :

Maud's Garden VD **
Damascus Crack HS 4a **

Brian led both routes. Unfortunately 
both quite polished now.

Big thank you to Claire for persuading 
Brian to do an Alpine start.
Sarah

Thursday 15th September

Froggatt – In glorious sunshine! 
Something of an R&R trip with bacon 
butties and lots of tea before hitting 
the crag for 5 routes. Rich is repairing 
well, a year after his injury and my 
shoes finally blew out after two years 
of abuse. More tea and fish & chips in 
Chesterfield rounded things off nicely, 
we even made it back for the club 
night. Perfect.

Trapeze VD* Rich/Steve
Slab Recess D** Steve/Rich
Gamma VD* Rich/Steve
Trapeze Direct VS 4c** Steve/Rich

Heather Wall HVD3a*** Steve/Rich

Steve P

15th august. at wallowbarrow. 
duddon, lakes. 
digitation vs,4b ** alternate lead
the plumb vs,4c * altenate lead
thomas s,4a ** solo 

22nd august. shepherds crag. 
borrowdale. 
little chamonix vdiff *** solo
the bludgeon e1,5b *** altenate lead. 
really good route
mgc e2,5c ** lead
kransic crack direct hvs,5a ** second
wild sheep e2,5b *** second. a hidden 
gem

23rd august. bouldering at st bees. 
only recorded routes of most interest:
fishermans dyno v2 ***
hueco crack stand start v5 ***
the arete v6 ***
apiary arete v1 ***

24th august. quayfoot buttress, 
borrowdale
mandrake hvs,5a *** alternate lead. 
damp and greasy, then raining

25th august. coniston bouldering. 
split rock: the crack v3 ***
            right arete v5 *
and routes on the puddingstone 
(some quite highball)

26th august. bowderstone, 
borrowdale
picnic sarcastic v7 ***
the crack v4 ***
the crack direct v5 *** flash

a short trip (evening and a morning) 
at swanage. 
all routes deep water solo, no falls 
28th august. conner cove. choppy sea. 
troubled waters fr5 **
the conger fr6b *** the perfectly 
designed dws
freeborn man fr6c ***

29th august. funky ledge (fishermans 
ledge area)
donald where's your trousers fr6a+ **
fathoms fr6b ***
captain blood's cavern fr6c ***
davey jones' lock off fr6c+ *** route 
of the weekend, incredible

following routes done on mia training

12th sept. craig pant ifan, tremadog
scratch arete hvs,5a *** second, 
repeat

scratch vs,4b ** lead

13th sept, idwal slabs. 
faith vdiff ** lead

14th sept, tremadog
yogi (variations) vs,4c * alternate lead

and recently a couple of hours at mill 
side scar (limestone, south lakes)
20th sept
mustang fr6a+ * lead
cadillac fr6c+ *** lead, very good 
route
green route fr7a+ fail. couple of 
decent falls

Tim N

30th Sept - Markfield - a quick grab 
of late evening sun with Gian Luca
                 Gorse Slab VD DG/GL
                 Weak Walk S 4a *** GL/DG
                 Titch and Kwacker VS 4c 
GL/DG

Dave G 

Monday 3rd October

Went to Lawrencefield with Matt G on 
a slightly dodgy weather forecast and 
got away with it!

Shallow Chimney (VD)
Straight Crack (VD)
Vaseline (HVD)
Grass Groove (D)
Snail Crack (VD)

Steve P

Jo on the steep ascent of Whernside
and Mark and Mark swop cycling injury 
stories
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THE ROCK ROUTE BOOK (CONT)
.

From Meg, studying Geography at 
Bangor

it's safe to say i have come to the 
right university to CLIMB! With 
Llanberis my local playground only 
being 15minutes away it's been hard 
trying to fit studying in :P 

I'v done some crackin routes since i'v 
been up here. Within the 1st week i 
was thrown onto Cemetry Gates at 
Dinas Cromlech, 1st E1 in the bag. 
Fantastic route!
Also been to Gogarth on Anglesey, 
Scavenger (HVS) Heroin (HVS) 
Nightride (E1) !!scary climbing!!

NUMEROUS trips to Tremadog! 
the fang (HVS) lead 2dn pitch
the weaver (E2) lead 1st pitch
vector (E2)
one step in the clouds (vs)
leg slip (HVS) lead pitch 1 (FAF when 
ready! 5 hours spent on 1 climb 
definitely TAT worthy!)
grim wall direct (E1) lead both 
pitches. lovely climb!

... well thats all i can remember at 
the moment. hope to see you all on 
the crags soon. The 1st club trip 
away is to good old Stanage! so if 
your out in the Peak 11th and 12th 
November let me know :)
Meg

Rich  takes a backwards look from 
autumn to summer

A few of us were out the last Sunday 
in October in the Peak. After a wet 
start and a trip to the Cafe in 
Hathersage we ventured up to 
Stanage Popular End. Jo and Gareth 

had their first taste of 
outdoor climbing in 
some blustery 
improving 
conditions.Saul and 
Anthea also were 
enjoying the routes . 
Gianluca was busy 
bouldering along with 
Martin W and his 
mates.Martin 
also helped Matt W with 
his first outdoor routes 
and by the end of the 
day, his first lead.Good 
effort Matt.

The previous weekend 
Nat Barson used his 
new dragon cams at 
Lawrencefield with 
Claire E , Myself and 
Vicky.

The presidents 
weekend saw some bolt 
clipping by Becky and 
Duncan at Robin 
Proctors Scar and some 
trad at Twistleton South West Face 
by Brian C, Sarah,Claire E, Steve P, 
Me and Mike G ( who approached via 
Ingleborough).The day was fantastic 
and enjoyed by all.Even Steve falling 
about 5m to the ground didn`t spoil 
it!

The best day of the year for me was 
a midweek trip to the Roaches .With 
a stop at the cafe , a really sunny 
day out on the crag and a pub 
supper before arriving back at the 
club to finish the day off .Those 
enjoying themslves were Ken & 
Tracy W , Pete B , Sarah, Claire E , 
Matt and Myself.

Claire E and Me had a great 
weekend climbing on the Bank 
holiday weekend at Stair.We got 
routes in every day in spite of the 
inclement weather.
I did my first mountain route , 
Corvus VD , since injuring my leg. 
Alternate leads with Claire.We also 
climbed Troutdale Pinnnacle and 
avoided the showers and had the 
route to ourselves .

There has been plenty of trips to 
the Peak to Stanage, Burbage North, 
Frogatt,Bamford,Dovestones,
iBrchens and more .
Steve Palmer has climbed well all 
year , and has been quietly 
improving .

Plenty of younger climbers have 
been out and doing well , and we 
had a few good days at Harborough 
Rocks and Birchen Edge.

As usual any climbing days out will 
be advertised on the forum or a 
thursday evening .Feel free to join 
in.
Rich.

Pictures by Rich

Steve P on Trapeze Direct, VS  Birchen Edge

Sarah and Dave at Stanage

Claire on Troutdale Pinnacle, Borrowdale
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Cultybraggan Camp,in Comrie, near 
Crieff Perthshire, was the event 
centre for the 2011 Original 
Mountain Marathon (OMM). Set in 
the beautiful wilderness of 
Perthshire, Cultybraggan Camp 
previously housed prisoners in 
World War II. Comrie is known 
locally as “Shaky Toon”, as the site 
of many earth tremors being 
located on the Highland Boundary 
Fault. The worst recorded was 4.8 
on the Richter scale. Fortunately 
3000 competitors running over the 
fells didn’t produce any seismic 
disturbance. 

The OMM was founded in 1968. 
Then known as the KIMM, the OMM 
was the first ever adventure race 
and many races have their roots 
based on the OMM format of 2 days  
of totally self supported racing. In 
teams of 2, you navigate to a 
series of pre-determined 
checkpoints in wild, usually 
pathless country. As a team you 
must carry all food, clothing and 
equipment (tent, stove, sleeping 
bag etc) needed to survive and 
compete for 36 hours unaided. 
Careful choice of equipment and 
food gives some surprisingly small 
rucksack weights. Mine weighed 
about 7 kg, but I’d gone posh and 
included a short inflating camp 
mat!

As I boarded the bus to the start I 
couldn’t help reflecting on the 
possible fate of some of the 
previous people to depart for 
unknown destinations from the 
camp. I needn’t have worried 
though, as the OMM organisers 
only moved us a few miles 
Westward to St Fillans on the North 
Shore of Loch Earn, to a track for a 
couple of km to the start.

Those who have known me for 
some time know by now that I do 
Mountain Marathons sort of by 
accident. 2011 was not a mountain 
marathon year! In August I was 
asked by Ian Williamson, a fellow 
member of Leicester Orienteering 
Club, if I fancied competing in the 
OMM. My initial thought was that I 
wasn’t really mountain fit and that 
I didn’t have the time to train, but 
when I discovered the event was in 
a bit of the Highlands that was new 
to me, I couldn’t resist. The class 
we entered this year was the D. 
This equates roughly to a half 
marathon and 800-1000m of climb 
on each of the days, mostly in 

trackless terrain. 
Saturday saw us on the start line at 
the late hour of 10.38am. This was 
unusually late for such an event 
and initially a concern as we 
certainly had no desire to finish in 
the dark. The Klaxon blared and we 
set off in pursuit of our 10 
checkpoints to take us to Glen 
Almond 11km to the North of 
Comrie. The 20+km route took us 
a rough “C” shape around Loch 
Lednock Reservoir and over the 
Corbett Creag Uchdag (879m) to 
descend into Glen Almond via the 
North flank of the Munro Ben 
Chonzie, (pronounced Ben–Y–
Hone).

We reached the overnight camp 
with an official time of 4:49:38. 
This put us eighth place, about 55 
minutes behind the leaders. Not 
bad in a field of 123 teams! The 
camp simply comprised of a 
collection of portaloos and space 
for many small tents. Water, as is 
usual on these events, was straight 
from the river to be boiled before 
use, and dinner was whatever we 
had carried. Foil packed dehydrated 
pasta, Couscous for 2, soup, tea 
and high 5 electrolyte (together) 
and chocolate bars were my 
rations. Ian’s were similar. It 
doesn’t sound exciting typing it 
now, but we had to replace the 
energy and salts used to be able to 
compete on the next day. Even the 
chef in the team seemed happy 
with the menu.

It is traditional on Mountain 
Marathons in October for the 
weather to beat you around a bit! 
Some of you may remember the 
2008 OMM that was abandoned on 
the Saturday with extreme weather 
in Borrowdale. The forecast drizzle 
was actually torrential rain by the 
time we pitched the tiny Saunders 
Jet Packer. This tent is best 
described as an optimistic space for 
two to camp in. Everything we had 
carried was soaked in minutes once 
out of the waterproofing we’d 
carefully packed it in. We made the 
decision to sleep in the survival 
bags the rules obliged us to carry 
on the basis that warm and wet 
was better than cold and wet. You 
can probably guess that it was not 
the most comfortable night’s sleep 
that I’ve ever had, and I wasn’t 
sorry to leave the tent after 
breakfast in the morning. We had 
spent about 14 hours cramped, 
cold, and wet by the time the piper 

clad in full highland regalia woke us 
up. So much for an extra hour in 
bed because the clocks changed.

Sunday’s weather was kinder, but 
being “veterans” we knew that 
probably meant that we would do 
less well, as faster less accurate 
teams can see where the 
checkpoints are by the visits of 
other teams. The route took us 
initially across the Western side of 
Ben Chonzie, again in pursuit of 10 
checkpoints. We then moved W, S, 
E and finally emphatically towards 
the South to finish in Comrie. The 
terrain was much less forgiving 
today and we ran less on the hills 
having to contend with a mixture of 
dying neck high bracken and up to 
knee depth heather. Not a 
combination likely to provide a fast 
running surface. 

We took 4:44:14 to the finish, this 
put us in 13th place on the day, and 
as feared we dropped a few places 
to 12th overall with a combined 
time of 9:33:52. In the veterans 
handicap competition we were 
ranked 5th.

We are quite pleased with our 
efforts. My stated aim was to be 
still standing at the finish; Ian’s 
hope was for a top 30 place. 
Neither of us was disappointed. I 
guess you may see us entering 
more in the future, we may even 
do some training!

More details can be found at 
www.theomm.com where results 
and if you’re quick, some photos 
are hosted.

Mark H takes part in the  ORIGINAL MOUNTAIN MARATHON
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 A message  from Barbara to all members

"
"Calendars
ItÕs that time of year again! This year, we are having a change Ð instead of a Welsh calendar 
in aid of Ysgubor Bwlch, we have produced a Lakeland Calendar, with all profits in aid of 
Threlkeld Village Hall. Many of you will be familiar with Threlkeld, near Keswick, where I 
have a cottage. I have got roped in to help with fund raising for a ÔmakeoverÕ of the village 
hall. I hope you would like to order one (or more!).
 

 
Here are a couple of pictures from the calendar:  

Once again they are a large A3 format
 and only £10 each. Hard-back envelopes are available for £1, if you plan to post them on Ð they make a great Christmas gift.  (If I need to post 
the calendar(s) to you, I can advise of the cost of P&P).
 
There are also 2 sets of cards, in aid of the Village Hall. The 2 designs are: Textures and Lakeland. They come in re-sealable gift packs of 6 
cards for £5. (If I need to post them to you, I can advise of the cost of P&P).

Finally, for those who wish to support Ysgubor Bwlch in particular, there is a set of Welsh cards. Also £5 for a re-sealable pack of 6. Profits from 
these cards go to Ysgubor Bwlch. (for those who donÕt know, this is usually called PeteÕs Hut in Nant Gwynant)

 

 Please email me on b.j.lowesmith@lboro.ac.uk to order your calendar and cards, or phone 07800 567882. Please reply promptly as I need to 
place an order for the calendar printing!

 Barbara gets to grips with some 
of the washing up at the 
Presidents Meet

mailto:b.j.lowesmith@lboro.ac.uk
mailto:b.j.lowesmith@lboro.ac.uk
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14-10-11, Spores, Springs and Bullocks 9.9 km

It was an early start setting off at 9ish and picking up my co-pilot for the 
journey Sue C.  There had been provisional plans laid down for Alastair P 

to be joining us on the journey, unfortunately there appeared to have 
been a bit of difÞculty in conversing with each other and organising 

details, so when a message was received from Alastair asking if we were 
still in Leicester I felt quite gutted that I had to inform him that we had 

just arrived at Keel Services.

During the journey up it was discussed on what should be done.

1. A quick jaunt around Malham, Malham Cove & Malham 
Tarn.The really lazy tourist option of Ingleton Waterfalls.After a 

relatively easy journey north it was decided to head straight for 
the lodge and bag a bed.  We arrived at Pinecroft about 12:30 

just in time for lunch & a welcome brew.Over lunch a quick 
perusal of the map and a third plan was hatched.  This was to 

follow low level paths around the local area of Ingleton.Leaving 
the entrance to Pinecroft and turning left along the A65 for a 

very short pavement pound just passing the campsite before 
taking the steps over the wall on the left and heading toward 

the holiday park through the old railway cutting.

Once past the Holiday Park, the views began to open up and 

then it was just a case of hand-railing along dry stone walls as 
route navigation.  Now obviously heading out across these 

Þelds one would expect to meet the odd farm critter, normally 
in the shape a sheep.  However on this route we came across 

plenty of there bovine stable mates, which it was at this point 
Sue C commented on how bright my New RED rucksack was.  

Fortunately for us they were not interested in the slightest.

Then all of a sudden from the wide open expanses of the dales 

we crossed a wall to Þnd a small spring that was just bubbling 
out from the side of the hill. A small and hidden tranquil spot 

above Easegill Force

Now what is good about a walk like this is that it takes in the 
less trod path so it is a bit like being the Þrst person to place a 
foot on the undisturbed ground which in turn shows what 

splendid colours mother nature is capable of producing and 

how remarkable it can be.

Now can anyone offer a name?

We all like to be outdoors, and when we are, we all like to think 
that we can be at one with nature Ð True!

Sue C getting down with Nature

Shortly after crawling around the grass trying to get the money 
shot, we picked ourselves back up and headed back on route.

Now IÕm not sure if it was just being extremely close to wild 
fungi and breathing in spores or just that we were away from 

all the daily grind, but as we slowly sauntered along ÔFell 
LaneÕ, we both ended up in Þts of laughter over the strangest 

of comments and it was at this point I realised Sue had a 
fascination with Rumps & Tufts!  Maybe for that moment we 

were just high on life, Lifejunkies, it was a great feeling.

We turned off ÔFell LaneÕ and strode out across the Þelds 

towards the B6255 and the Quarry. After following the guided 
path around the quarry we headed out towards Beezleys and a 

chance to cross the ÔRiver DoeÕ at the stepping stones.

Beezley Falls

From here we followed the tourist route back down the 

waterfalls paying total disregard to the warning signs ÔThis Trail 
is StrenuousÕ  what we were completely unaware of was that 

this was a part of the Ôpay per viewÕ trail and didnÕt realise this 
until crossing the bridge at the bottom of the trail.  We did 

however add a small donation to the money trunk.

From here it was a short walk past the old quarry workings and 

down to Ingelton.  Now we have all heard of bolted routes out 
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on the crags, but this really has to take a bolted route to the 

extreme. The Þnal leg of the walk was through Ingleton with the 
obligatory refreshment stop before a short walk back to 

Pinecroft and a welcome shower.

15-10-11 Whernside Ð Ingleborough 18.3km

Saturday morning came with bright clear skies, mild 
temperature and warm autumn sun.  Over breakfast, plans were 

being made for daily events.  A plan had been hatched to take 
in Whernside and Ingleborough. We all piled into the van and 

headed off, drove through Ingleton and towards Deepdale on 
the Thornton Lane looking for somewhere to park up, 

eventually Þnding a fairly suitable spot.The group of us out for 
this trek were Ted, Dave & Julie, Jo & Gareth, Alastair, Roger & 

I.

We set off up the tarmac then split off in an easterly direction 

direct for the summit of Whernside (736 Mtrs) this was a nice 
start to the day, a short 2.5 km and the Þrst summit bagged.

At the summit we took our Þrst refreshment stop and while 
sitting there Julie was suddenly taken in by the sound of heavy 

breathing.  It was this guy who had jogged up to the summit 
from Little Dale.  Not only was he pufÞng and panting but also 

pouring with sweat.  I mean he was wearing a cap and it was 
running off the peak like there was a hidden hose underneath.  

We also seemed to have picked the day that the camoußage 
brigade were out in force, that many of them in fact they got 

coined ÔHill VerminÕ quite wrongly though, as they were all very 
pleasant.  We found out that there were about 90 of them doing 

a similar route to ours 45 in one direction and 45 in the other. 
Once fuelled and Julie had composed herself off we set again 

along the ridge path in a southerly direction.  The clear still 
skies offering grand vistas all around.

The ridge path turned and started to descend the south eastern 
ßank of Whernside and down towards the small village of 

ÕChapel-le DaleÕ.  At the B6255 we made a small navigational 
error and rather than turn left and pick up the path near ÔThe 

Old Hill InnÕ pub we turned right.  However for those that had 
walked the area before they conÞrmed that the error led to a 

much nicer route onto ÔSouther ScalesÕ where the paths merge.  
On arrival at ÔBraithwaite Wife HoleÕ we decided to take lunch 

before the push onto the summit of Ingleborough.

While having lunch Julie had another surprise and discovered 

that she had a stowaway.  There hidden away in the side 
pocket of her rucksack was a small woollen creature.With us all 

now fed, watered and recharged after lounging on the rocks like 
lizards in the sun, we hit out on the push to the summit of 

Ingleborough.  There was a sharp steep section I just set my 
own pace and ploughed on leaving the rest to attack at their 

own rate.  But there just over my shoulder was Gareth, I paused 
to take in the views and he just ßew past (we have to stop 

these uber Þt from joining the club). Gareth and I stopped at the 
top of the slog just below the summit where I found out that he 

had just been using me as a pace maker.

Just below Ingleborough Summit - Whernside in the 
distance.

We strode out onto the summit and the trig point and at this 
point Navigational Error No.2 (or was it?).  We started off down 

the path back towards Ingleton instead of the proposed route 
past ÔGaping GillÕ and onto Clapham.  Mr Tease states that he 

was trying to lure us via Ingleton so that we were closer to 
Pinecroft. Diversion avoided we traced around the summit and 

back on track over ÔLittle IngleboroughÕ and down towards 
ÔGaping GillÕ.On the descent we bumped into Dave G and 

Diane having a rest after bagging the top and returning back to 
ÔClaphamÕFrom here on, it was a pleasant peaceful stroll down.  

Passing through ÔTrow GillÕ care had to be taken on the highly 
polished, marble effect Limstone on past ÔInleborough CaveÕ 

and through ÔClapdale WoodÕ before parking up our weary 
selves at the ÔNew InnÕ for the post walk refreshment.All we 

needed to do now was to get back to Pinecroft and go and 
retrieve my van.  Fortunately we all managed to blag lifts back 

to the lodge, courtesy of Neil & John Trow.Mr Tease kindly 
offered to drive be back to collect the van, saving me from what 

otherwise might have been a long 12km ride, climbing 620mtrs 
at the end of a great walk.

Showered and refreshed it was time to take seats and Þll our hungry 
stomachs, and what a great meal it was, so many thanks to Sue, Nettie, 

Ed & Ian, excellent again.  IÕm sure that there will be plenty of other 
articles being published about the evening, so all iÕll say is great speechÕs, 

well deserved presentations, Birthday celebrations and musical accolade 
with the strangest of instruments

16-10-11 Malham Cove

Sunday morning came bleary and dull the weather had 

changed.  So after sorting things out and getting packed, it was 
a drive over to Malham for a short stroll to Malham Cove.  The 

last time I was there 

the whole place was 

covered in snow and 
ice.

Malham CoveAfter 
the short stroll to the 

cove and bumping 
into Dave G and 

Diane we decided to 
stop at ÔThe BarnÕ tea 

room for a treat that 
we found we would be sharing with the local wildlife.

Mark T
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THE SCREAM

The scream when it came could be heard 
by Snowdon Mountain Rescue, Glencoe 
Mountain Rescue and possibly by the 
Mountains of Mourne Mountain Rescue but 
we were in the Lake District and Carol had 
decided to headbutt Haystacks. I ran back 
as did other walkers to Þnd her covered in 
blood but fully conscious, more worried 
about her ripped trousers, broken glasses, 
broken watch, blood all over her shirt and 
a broken walking pole.Most of the impact 
of what was no more than a one  foot fall 
was taken by her hands, shoulders and 
legs. I had a full bottle of water  which I 
poured over her head to clear away the 
blood and check the damage, a nasty gash 
to the side of her forehead. With help from 
the other walkers we got her sitting up and 
applied a dressing and bandage to her 
head.
As nothing appeared to be broken, the 
bleeding had stopped   and she was fully 
conscious we decided that we could press 
on and do a further assessment when we 
reached Honister YHA a mile away.

So what were we doing, well I shall take 
the advice of the King who told Alice to 
start at the beginning and continue until 
the end, then stop.

Wainwright’s Coast 2 Coast Walk.
 St Bees to Robin Hoods Bay

Ist Night  St Bees to Sandwith  6 miles

Arrived at St Bees parking up the Bongo on 
the sea front we took advantage at the end 
of the day to knock a few miles of the 
route. Completed 6 miles before turning 
back to St Bees in the dark. 

Day One   Sandwith to Ennerdale  17 miles

Woke up to heavy rain, said goodbye to 
the Bongo for a fortnight and set o ff to 

regain our Þnish point of the previous 
evening. The route took us across very wet 
Þelds, bleak west Cumbrian villages until 
the Þrst hill, Dent Fell. Here we met Þrst 
Andrew and Jason, two Tasmanians who 
had ßown half way across the world to do 
the walk and then ßy back again.  A long 
wettish day but at Ennerdale YHA a 
glorious sightÉbottles of beer for sale.

Day Two   Ennerdale to  Honister  18 miles

Blue skies and sunshine.
Took the variation of WainwrightÕs route 
by Red Pike, High Stile and Haystacks, 
passing Innominate Tarn and descending 

to Blackbeck Tarn, it was at this point that 
Carol did her falling down trick.Arrived at 
Honister YHA where the manager let us in 
early seeing the bloodstained bandage 
around CarolÕs head.

Here more repairs took place using a steri 
strip. Also repaired her glasses as I had a 
tiny screwdriver and was able to 
cannibalize an old pair of glasses.

Day Three    Honister to Grasmere  13 
miles

Downhill to Seratoller and then the ascent 
to Greenup Edge via Linning Crag.. Thick 
mist, heavy rain met with  two German 
girls who had turned back having failed to 
Þnd any path in the bog. I assured them I 
knew the way and had a GPS so they came 
with us. A bit of carefully navigation across 
the notorious Wythburn Trap brought us 
to Far Easdale and the descent to 
Grasmere. Still raining. 

Day Four   Grasmere to Patterdale. 12 
miles

A short but very wet day. A  simple route 
with no route Þnding problems only one 
decision, to take the Little Tongue Gill 
path or the Tongue Gill path. We chose the 
former. Arrived at Grisedale House where I 
christened my bright orange shelter so we 
could have a hot drink away from the rain 
and cold wind, the only day we needed 
gloves. Descending into Grisedale, and 
now in the shelter of the pass, the rain 
eased and somewhat belatedly the sun 
shone for the Þnal half an hour to 
Pattedale Hostel

Day 5     Patterdale to Shap   15 miles

Another overcast start to the day.
Within 10 minutes of the start we met up 
with another group.. We had seen them at 
Grasmere and Patterdale hostels but this 
was the Þrst time we spoke. We recounted 
the tale of Carol injury and one of the 
women asked Ò Would you like me to take 

a look...IÕm a doctorÓ, so two days after 
the fall, Þnally proper medical advice. She 
told us the wound was worth two stitches 
at a hospital but my Þrst aid and the steri 
strip was OK. This group were members of 
London Mountaineering Club and probably 
their Saga Louts. We were to meet them 
almost everyday of the walk. 
Kidsty Pike, the highest point of the o fficial 
walk was reached in a little rain which 
soon cleared as we descended to 
Hawswater and the end of the Lake 
District . Walking from here to Shap was 
across Þelds, arriving in Shap we met 
again Jason..coming out of the pub and he 
took us to our bunkhouse where he and 
Andrew were also staying.

Day  6 Monday   Shap to Kirby Stephen  20 
miles
   

Left Shap to cross over the West Coast 
Main Line and the M6, both of which go to 
the home town of Nuneaton.
A long day across limestone country.
We stopped for lunch as the rain came 
down, sheltered behind a wall to Þnd the 
London group having lunch and the good 
lady doctor missing her waterproof, having 
left it at Shap. Of course I carry two of 
everything and was able to loan her a 
spare jacket jacket.
Arrived at Kirkby Stephen. 
The Independent Hostel , a former 
Primitive Methodist Chapel was dry but 
beer and wine obtained from the Co-op 
opposite.
As we took advantage of the launderette 

next door, the doctor arrived with my 
jacket and her husband, a surgeon again 
they both checked Carol out. Great service.

Day 7  Kirkby Stephen to Keld   13 miles

A late start today as we waited for John 
Tilley to arrive  as he was now completing 
the walk he had begun years earlier
Climbed up past the quarries to Nine 
Standards Rigg where despite the sunshine 

c

Ennerdale

Greenup Edge and the German girls

High Stile

Nine Standards Rigg
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it was very windy and we stopped for a 
hot drink. From here on it was bog, bog 
and more bog with a choice of three ways 
to go depending on season but all across 
bog. John commented that we must be 
saints as we were walking on water for 
most of the time.  Finally descended to a 
path and came across a group of beaters 
who despite a friendly good afternoon 
from us looked at us as though we were 
vermin! 
Tea and scones at Ravenseat farm.

Day 8  Keld to Grinton Bridge   13 miles

A damp morning as we left the village 
soon crossing over the Pennine Way path 
which Carol and I had walked in 1975. A 
choice of routes here, the low path along 
the River Swale or the high path over the 
moors and old mining sites. We chose the 
latter, very interesting as we passed the 
old lead mines, buildings and abandoned 
equipment. Arrived in Reeth in the 
pouring rain carried on to Grinton Bridge 
where we took shelter in  the Bridge Inn 
and called it a day. 
Our accommodation for the rest of the 
trip was in our tent, pitched inside the 
awning of JohnÕs caravan at Osmotherley.

Day 9  Grinton to Bolton on Swale 17 
miles

Carol not well today so takes the day o ff. 
Very sunny and easy walking.,
Eventually arrive at Marske where Carol 
presented me with a pair of waterproof 
socks. I put them on and instant relief 
from the damp boots I had been wearing 
for the past couple of days and which 
had given me blisters.
From Marske up hill to Applegarth Scar 
Following the river again to Catterick 
Bridge we now came under attack as we 
dodged riße and machine gun Þre as we 
crossed a potato Þeld. ThatÕs not quite 
true, the rattle of bullets coming from 
Catterick camp were probably missing us 
by a mile but sounded very close.
Then the surreal, from the camp 
loudspeakers came the unmistakable 
music of ÒColonel BogyÓ   and sure 
enough we soon came to the ÒBridge over 
the River SwaleÓ. Finished the day at 
Bolton on Swale 

Day 10   Bolton to Osmotherley  20 miles

My log states ÒThe most boring walk in 
the world with a bright spot in the middle 
and a sting in the taleÓ
Carol rejoins us today  Halfway through 
the day we arrived at the delightfully 
named village of Danby Wiske, the lowest 
inland point of the walk 
 The village green was a pleasant spot for 
lunch and John and I sampled one of the 
real ales in the pub before we moved on. 
From here on we can see the Cleveland 
Hills and the Yorkshire Moors.
Eventually arrived at what was the 
dangerous part of the journey.The A 19 
dual carriageway at Inglelby Cross. Took 
at least 5 minutes before we could get 
safely across. And then the sting in the 
tale, after a tiring day on the ßat, the 
ascent on the western Cleveland Hills 
which would take us to Osmotherley.
A very long day.

Day 11  Osmotherley to Clay Bank 12 
miles

Now we join the Cleveland Way, which 
Carol and I had walked 30 years earlier 
which soon also becomes the start of the 
Lyke Wake walk .Although a bit overcast 
there were good views over to industrial 
Teeside.  Very unddulating this section, 
seven ups and seven downs, each one 
about 350ft making a daily total of 
2500ft. 

Day 12  Clay Bank to The Lion Inn 10 
miles
Raining and mist again on the moors 
which lasted all day with the rain getting 
heavier. Followed the old Rosedale 
railway line for most of the day, This is 
again the Cleveland Way for a few miles 
and almost the entire days walk is on the 
Lyke Wake walk. Met some cyclists at 
Bloworth Crossing. Funny to realize that 
50 years ago this was inhabited by 
railwaymen in their cottages. Nowadays 
its just a bleak bit of moor, but the path, 
the old railway line is excellent. Arrived at 

the Lion Inn, ate our sandwiches outside 
trying to shelter from the rain. before we 
went in and had a couple of beers. We 
left the pub to get our lift back in 
sunshine

Day 13 Lion Inn to Osmotherley 12 miles

A Þne and sunny dayÉat last. Pleasant 
walking from the Lion Inn across the top 
of Rosedale past old iron and coal 
workings  and a gradual descent to 
Glaisdale, a pretty village with a pub, the 
Armscli ff Arms   where we availed 

ourselves of the green space and picnic 
tables  opposite the pub for lunch. Then 
ordered beer and a pot of tea, which was 
brought to us by the barman. Visited the 
Beggars bridge and then followed the 
River Esk, crossing by stepping stones 
and arrived at Grosmont Stationt at 2.30. 
An early Þnish.
Todays plan was di fferent, we caught the 
train, full of school kids, back to 
Battersby Junction where we were picked 
up.

Day 14   Grosmont to Robin Hoods Bay. 
15 miles  
  The Final Day

Sunny all day.This was the start of the 
end of summer heat wave. A few days 
late?
Left the station at 9.30 for a steep climb 
up to the moors and then to a nice 
ÒRavine walkÓ through  the trees at 
Littlebeck.
And then a Þnal sting in the tale  as we 
neared the end of the walk, the boggy 
Greystone Hills, sounds OK but very wet. 
Still it was sunny and warm and a few 
minutes after getting of the moor we met 
up the Andrew and Jason for the last 
time. We walked together to  the village 
of Hawster where we paid a visit to the 
Hare and Hounds pub for more beer and 
a pot of tea for Carol.
From there on it was downhill all the way,  
Good news our B&B was on the route in 
the village, so dropping o ff sacs we 
strolled down to the harbour and the 
Þnish.

Tradition has it that you  pick up a 
pebble at St Bees and cast it into the 
water at Robin Hoods Bay, Carol did so 
but I had lost mine.

Ted

A great walk, worth doing. plenty of pubs, 
accommodation, hostels, b&bs, and a few 
campsites. We left the Bongo in St Bees by the 
camp site, £1 per night. Leaving RHB at 
8.00am it took 7 hours to get back to St Bees 
using  4 trains..

For those who are tired of life, or really bored
more pix at
www.tedcottrell.co.uk  and click on “My 
Gallery”
all human life is there!

Farmer has a sense of humour on a gate

Ted, Carol and John
Bog on Greystone Hills

http://www.tedcottrell.co.uk
http://www.tedcottrell.co.uk
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The Photo Competiton
Photo comp this year was a little disappointing.There were fewer entries and most, not all, were very late coming in.
I thought also that the general quality, apart from  the winners, was below the clubÕs usual high standards.
If the competition is to be continued a better way of organising and judging (by a panel?) has to be found.
In the meantime however here is a selection of some of the winners and runners up.
Ted

And thanks to Mike Godden for the projector

SwampyÕs picture of Flying Buttress was a winner Harry didnÕt enter this one, but I thought it was his 
best picture

DianeÕs winning picture from 
Chamonix 

Sue Cook found Mark in this peculiar 
position but the winning ÒoddÓ picture 
went to Chairman Dave for this sign in 
America

Chairman DaveÕs picture from Peducha, AmericaAnother Diane picture from Chamonix
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For the Yorkshire Moors, there is a camp site at Osmotherley,  walking distance from the village and its three 
pubs. Bit pricey perhaps but good for families.

Bees Head, Cumbria,  camp site  on the sea front. 

" " CAMERA    the clubÕs good pub guide 

The George and Dragon, Stoke Golding, selling real beers from the 
Brewery Tap.

The Bridge at Grinton, near Reeth, Yorkshire. on the C2C and 
near to the YHA, good beer, but be warned if you use your mobile 
phone in the pub, you will be Þned 50p..into the Mountain Rescue 
tin.

The White Swan, Danby Whiske,Yorkshire,  no one will ever need 
to go to this pub, unless you are on the C2C, then it is brilliant, 
described by Wainwright Òyou be lucky to Þnd it open let alone get 
a bag of crispsÓ nowadays due to the walk, it has 5 real ales, serves meals, sandwiches, you even can even buy 
plasters and toothpaste.

THE YHA. Good bottled beers on sale at the YHA. At £2.95 for a pint . Good value. Especially if the nearest pub is 5 
miles away.

Saga Louts out and about

Aug 17th, John T, Brian G, Geoff K, Bob T.
Kings Newton, near Melbourne from the 
Packhorse Inn following the Old Tramline 
Bridle Way to Swarkstone Bridge and using 
paths by the River Trent and the Trent and 
Mersey Canal to Weston on Trent and then 
back to Kings Newton by the Cloud trail.

Aug 31 Bob T and John T
Back to Kings Newton and the Packhorse Inn 

and then took bridleway to St Brides Chapel, 
Vees Wood and Robins Wood, Coppy Hill and The Moor. Coffee stop 
at Ingleby Toft then to Stanton by Bridge  and return by the old 
tramway path.

Sept 7th  Pat M Þrst walk with the Louts.
Stuart M, Bob T, Brain G, Ray G and John T.
Launde Abbey, Rutland, taking in some of the Leicestershire Round, 
Withcote Hall, Braunston and the Blue Ball Inn, the oldest inn in 
Rutland.

21 Sept  Bob T, Ray G, John T.
Ticknall to Foremark Village on to the River Trent to look at the 
Anchor Church caves. On to Ingleby and the John Thompson InnÕs 
micro brewery to sample their special brew. return to Coppy Hill, 
Stanton Wood and Ticknall.

Oct 5, Bob T, Pat M, Syvia, John T
Kings Newton to the east of Melbourne and on to church and Garden 
Centre. From Melbourne Pool it off to Wilson village where coffee and 
tea was taken, the Bulls Head pub being shut. Picked up the Cloud 
trail to return to Kings Newton.
John T

Oct 19 Brian G, Ray G and Stu
StauntonHarod, Caulke Abbey and National Forest.

Oct 26 Stu, Brian G Ray G, Pat M and Sylvia visited Moira Furnace, 
Albert Village and a pub stop at the Navigation.

Nov 2  Ray G Brian G, Stuart, Pat M
A walk from Ridge Lane..its the name of a village,  around North 
Warwickshire

Fontainebleau - Just had a fantastic week in 'Font', so much so i 
am going back next spring. It is a really lovely place with lots to 
do and see! The town has some great restaurants and cafes to 
suit all wallets. The cakes are amazing. The Chateau and gardens 
are really beautiful and the huge forest is full of rocks!
There is something for everyone: walks around the forest, 
scrambling routes and climbing that ranges from children's 
circuits to spectacular impossibilities, and some great cakes!
A trip is pretty simple form here, 4 hours to Dover, break on the 
ferry, 4 hours to Font (where they sell great cakes). I reckon a car 
and three could do it for about £100 each camping, a few more 
would make a Gite good value, i would strongly recommend the 
one we stayed at near Montereau where the bakers make great 
cakes, it was about 20km to the climbing venues but you pass 
some good Boulangeries on the way.
I'd plan on missing Easter which is the Þrst two weeks in April but 
February onward is good.
All comers are welcome, if we get enough we could hire a van? 
Did i mention that the cakes are great?
Let me know if you are interested etc.

Steve P
See Next Years Meets
Fontainbleau April 7th 14th

Its a baby. Klara Louise makes her mountaineering debut on 
Croft Hill with proud parents Michelle and John
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Email: inedwards@hotmail.com
Tel: 01455 274174

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY  
! !

See Ed to book places

Hinckley Mountaineering Club
Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

Holywell Inn
London Road

Hinckley

Every Thursday 9.00pm

hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
www.hinckleymc.org

Go to the web site to check the Forum

OUTSIDENOW! contributions to
tedcotttrell@mac.com

Meets

"In addition to the monthly meets, There are a range of activities 
including climbing, walking and mountain biking, all arranged 
on an ad-hoc basic at the Holywell Pub on Thursday evenings 
or on the club Forum. And donÕt forget the ÒSaga LoutsÓ for 
midweek walking.
To book a hut, contact Ed on 01455 274174 and pay a deposit 
of £5.
Huts
Unless told otherwise, you will need a sleeping bag and food 
for the weekend and your kit. All huts and hostels have cooking 
facilities although some members use the local hostelry. All 
huts have showers with the exception of one, are heated and 
where possible, ladies have a room to themselves.
Please note that most of the properties are mountaineering club 
huts and not Holiday Cottages. Some are suitable for family 
groups, some are not. Check with Ed on this one.

Kit.

If you need to borrow kit, the club has 
some harnesses, crampons, ice axes and 
helmets. Members of this club are 
renowned for hanging on to kit, sacs, 
waterproofs and even boots. Ask!

Climbing

Climbing takes place most Tuesday evenings at the wall at 
Warwick: Thursdays evenings at The Tower, Beaumont Leys, and 
at other times at Red Point, Creation etc and on real rock if the 
weather allows.

Check the forum for details

Over the Garden Wall
from the Gutter Picture  Press 

Nov  11 -13  ! ! Brecon  Beacon

Jan 14 /-5 ! ! Capel  Curig

Feb 11 -18  ! ! Cairngorms

March  17 -18 !  Patterdale

April  7-14  ! ! Fontainbleau

April  21 -22  !! Interhostel,  Kettlewell,  Yorkshire

May 122 -13 !!  Froggatt

June 3-10  ! ! Torridon

June 29 -July1 ! Nant  Gwynant   WELSH THREES
Your  chance  to  bag  all  the  Welsh 3000Õs in  one  go,  13  or  14  of  
them  depending  who  you  believe .

July 14 -22      3 weeks  ! Dolomites

August  11  ! ! The  Stanton  Beer Fest
LeicestershireÕs Social Event of  the  year

Sept 15 -16  !! DuddonValley

Oct  13 -14 ! ! PRESIDENTS MEET

November  10 -11 ! Bridges  Shropshire

Which member totally ignored 
chairman Dave and Diane as they 
passed on a narrow path on 
Ingleborough, this was despite DaveÕs 
attention grabbing pink polka dot 
bandana which lit up the fells in the 
bright sunshine.
Perhaps this person should stop 
popping next door to the brewery.

Fully paid up members can now claim 15% 
off at Blacks and Millets. Unfortunately 
your HMC card is not good enough and 
you will need to ask for a card from 
jonathan.ra fferty@blacks.co.uk These have 
to be applied for individualy. Thanks to 
Brian G for helping set this up.
It does not apply to GPS.

Dave G

Be Green.. try and share cars,  again check with Ed to 
see who is going.
And donÕt forget the earplugs...or an iPod

Birthday boys, Pete and Ted were presented with a 
cake at the Presidents Meets, both looking forward 
to becoming pensioners!!!!  Picture by Rich
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