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AGM … 
The AGM is being held at the 
Aylesbury Squash Club on 
Monday 24th November. Nibbles 
will be served from 7:30pm. The 
meeting will start promptly at 8pm.  

Christmas Dinner 
The ACC Christmas Dinner and 
annual awards ceremony will be 
held on Saturday 13th December 
at the Severn Stars, Dinton. 
7:30pm for drinks, 8pm for the 
meal.  

Lectures and Films 

 
‘‘FIRST ON THE CONTINENTS’: Friday 
28

th
 November 2014, Oxford 7pm,  

 
The event, is in aid of Community 
Action Nepal.    

 

5th – 7th December 
2014 

 

Homestead 
Bunkhouse, 
Bamford, Peak 
District   

9th – 11th January 
2015 

 

Low House Coniston, Lake 
District 
Grid ref SD 301 972 

 
13th – 15th February 
2015 

 

Glan Dena, Swondonia 
Grid Ref SH667 605 

 
20th – 22nd March 
2015 

 

Grange Farm Skipton, 
Yorkshire 
Grid ref SD 930 780 

 
17th – 19th April 2015 

 

 Millennium Hostel, 
Lawrenny, Pembroke 
 Grid ref SN 016 069  
Post Code SA68 0PW 

 
8th – 10th May 2015 

 

Dalehead Bunk House Edale, 
Derbyshire  
Grid ref SK101 841  
Post Code S33 7ZJ 

 
30th May – 7th June 
2015 

 

Glenbrittle Memorial Hut, 
Skye 
 Grid ref NG 411 216 

 
19th – 21st June 2015 

 

Camping Hardhurst Farm 
Hope Valley, Derbyshire 
Grid ref SK184 829  
Post code S33 6RB 

 
17th – 19th July 2015 

 

Caseg Fraith, Snowdonia 
Grid Ref SH684 601 

 
14th – 16th August 
2015 

 

Camping, Beeches Farm, Wye 
Valley 
Grid ref SO548 004  
Post code NP16 7JR 

 
11th – 13th 
September 2015 

 

Coppermines Cottage. Lake 
District  
Grid ref SD291 984 

 

 Aylesbury
 

www.acc.org.uk  Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council 

Climbing Club 
 Issue 123 November  2014 

Meets News 

Meets for the remainder of 2015:  16
th

  – 18
th

  October: Count House Bosigran, 

Cornwall, 6
th

 – 8
th

 November : Tan yr Wyddfa, Rhyd Ddu, Snowdonia, 4
th

 – 6
th

 

December: Homestead Bunk house Bamford, Derbyshire 

 

Tan yr Wyddfa, Rhyd Ddu, Snowdonia, 4
th

 – 6
th

 December: Homestead Bunk house 

Bamford, Derbyshire 

 

http://www.sevenstarsdinton.com/
http://www.ulgmc.org.uk/caseg.html
http://www.acc.org.uk/
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“Nick throws a hissy fit” was how Sally described in her 
diary, my response on pulling back the curtains of the 
dortoir to be greeted once again by grey skies and rain. I 
think my actual words were “I’m never doing another 
backpacking holiday”. 

Rewind 9 days and we’d departed Chamonix under blue 
skies on a long and hot first stage of the Walkers Haute 
Route. Zermatt, our final destination, still some 2 weeks and 
180km of walking away.  Day 1 starts with a relatively flat 
wander up the Chamonix valley as far as Argentière where it 
then climbs up to the ski station at Le Tour. The easy option 
here is to jump on the ski lift but that would be missing the 
point so what follows is a rather unpleasant, distinctly uphill 
slog, with the gondola buzzing overhead. On reaching the 
Col de Balme, you get a final chance to look back down into 
France, towards a now distant Chamonix, with a sense of 
satisfaction in how far you’ve come. All that remains for this 
day is knee crunching descent (the first of many) down into 
Switzerland and the village of Trient.  

The first 2 days of the Haute Route are shared with the very 
popular Tour du Mont Blanc so accommodation here is in 
high demand. We had already booked beds in the Ĝite 
d’etape which was the cheapest and most basic place we 
stayed on the whole trip (pretty similar to your average 
Welsh climbing hut). The fact that we’d booked seemed 
fairly irrelevant as the place was unattended so fortunately 
we had arrived early and were able to lay claim to a couple 
of bunks. Not long after, the first drops of rain began to fall 
and soon became a downpour of biblical proportions as the 
forecast thunderstorms rolled in. These continued on and 
off through the night with one clap of thunder so loud it 
made the building shake.  

The following stage to Champex has two options, one of 
which, that crosses the high col of the Fenêtre d’Arpette, is 
described by Kevin Reynolds (author of the invaluable 
Cicerone guide to the Haute Route and many other Alpine 
walking guides) as a classic day and possibly the toughest of 
the whole walk. The bad weather through the night and 
none too great forecast for the following day had lead us to 

consider opting for the lower option but an early start with 
clear skies saw us beginning the long climb up alongside the 
Trient Glacier. By the time we reached the col the clouds 
were already beginning to gather, (see photo) offering just a 
fleeting glimpse of the Grand Combin, before closing in 
completely. This would be the last we would see of the high 
peaks for the next 5 days.  Fortunately we were able to 
complete most of the descent into the Val d’Arpette before 
the rain set in, but did not escape a thorough soaking prior 
to arriving in Champex.  

The weather forecast for next couple of days was no longer 

making good reading and not only was it getting wetter but 
also much colder with the rain turning to snow at relatively 
low altitudes. Stage 3 from Champex to Le Châble is mainly 
downhill and it rained all day with the only views confirming 
our worst fears that fresh snow had indeed been falling at 
low altitudes. From Le Châble the Haute Route makes a very 
good job of avoiding the extensive ski infrastructure around 
Verbier with a long climb up to the Cabane du Mont Fort. 
(photo below)  

Once again we’d started in the dry but within a couple of 
hours we were getting wet, and at around 2000m it turned 
to snow and the visibility reduced to next to nothing. The 
two onward stages from the Cabane du Mont Fort stay 
relatively high, crossing several cols and glacial terrain 
before dropping down into Arolla and the tourist office 

Walking (mostly) the Walkers Haute Route  Nick Haine 
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in Le Chable had already warned us that there had been 
significant snow falls and these stages may not be possible. 
The hut guardian was a little more forthright about our 
chances of being able to continue to Arolla “non, beaucoup 
de neige” came the response. So after a very comfortable 
night in the hut, during which another 6 inches of fresh snow 
had fallen, we retraced our steps back to Le Chable 
(although this time saving our knees by catching the 
Gondola). We’d already planned to have a rest day in Arolla 
so decided to head on round there and sit out the bad 
weather which would hopefully then improve (as forecast) 
before our next scheduled day. So by means of a bus to 
Martigny a train to Sion and then another bus we arrived in 
Arolla and checked into the nearest Hotel to find 
somewhere warm and out of the rain. It wasn’t cheap but 
did have a television so at least we could while away some 
hours watching the Tour de France (where it was also raining 
so at least it wasn’t just us getting wet). On our second day 
in Arolla we were able to move into the Hotel Mont Collon 
which we’d booked in advance for the two nights we had 
originally planned to spend here. One thing that the rather 
grand looking Mont Collon could not be accused of, is 
lacking character. It may be slightly dilapidated, with 
creaking floors, poorly fitting doors and threadbare carpets 
but you could still picture Edward Whymper strolling the 
corridors in its Victorian pomp (having first removed his 
nailed boots as per the signs). It also does excellent food, is 
reasonable value for money and the family owners are very 
friendly so would thoroughly recommend it.  

The weather appeared to be slowly improving, the showers 
becoming less frequent and the sun making the occasional 
appearance, although the promised settled weather always 
seemed to be several days away.  The snow level had also 
receded so it was with a more positive outlook that we set 
out from Arolla to continue our journey.  From Arolla the 
route heads north back down the Val d’Herens so the first 
day is mainly down hill before turning East. Between here 
and the Zermatt valley (the Mattertal) the route has to cross 
3 major valleys so you basically spend most of the day either 
climbing up to a col or descending the other side. This brings 
us back to where I started this tale, pulling back the curtains, 
knowing we had a 1200 m climb up to the 2868m col du 
Tsate, to be greeted with rain clouds.  In the end the rain 
held off for most of the day and it would be the last we 
would see of it until the day we reached Zermatt. That 
evening was spent watching the sky clear at the superbly 
positioned Moiry Hut which like many of the Swiss huts has 
had some serious money spent on it and now boasts a 

drying room, duvets and proper toilets. Itchy blankets and a 
smelly long drop would now appear to be a thing of the past.  
From here the route drops into Zinal (one of my favourite 
places in Switzerland) followed by Gruben in the 
Turtmanntal valley and then eventually over the 
Augstbordpass before dropping down to St Niklaus in the 
Mattertal. On these days we were treated to cloudless skies, 
every col bringing new spectacular views of the giant peaks 
of the Valais.  

 
On reaching the Mattertal the original route takes a right 
turn up the base of the valley and reaches Zermatt in one 
day. We however took Kevin Reynold’s advice and climbed 
up the other side (well took a bus actually) to reach the 
Europaweg path which takes a high traverse along the East 
side of the valley to reach Zermatt in 2 days. Although 
spectacular, this path does cross some very dodgy terrain 
and since opening in 1997 it has had to be re-routed several 
times. On the second day just after leaving the Europahutte 
the route crosses a huge 200m wide couloir that extends the 
full height of the valley side. Several attempts have been 
made to create a safe passage including the building of a 
suspension bridge at the cost of several million Euros. This 
however proved no match for the landslides and bouncing 
boulders, and has twice been destroyed. The current bridge 
still hangs in tatters whilst the authorities decide if and how 
a more permanent solution can be provided.  

This creates something of a problem for the walkers on the 
Europaweg as there is no way of crossing the gully and the 
diversion route takes you virtually all the way back down to 
the valley before climbing up the other side of the gully to 
rejoin the path (about 600m of up and down).  Also staying 
in the hut were a group of Norwegian hikers who were doing 
a guided trip on the Tour of the Monte Rosa and I overheard 
their local guide suggesting that it may be possible to cross 
the gully just a couple of 100m below the hut. So the 
following morning we followed hot on their heels, and 
having waited for some bouncing rocks to settle, picked our 
way, as quickly as possible across the gully. Nerve racking 
this may have been but it was definitely worth it, as the next 
section of the path clings to the side of the valley and at one 
point even goes through a tunnel complete with solar 
powered lights, and all the time the Matterhorn looming 
ever larger up ahead. Beyond the hamlet of Täschalp 
however, (where we enjoyed a truly exceptional piece of 
apricot tart) the path is completely closed and you are 
forced down into the bottom of the valley to complete the 
final leg into Zermatt. The northern edge of Zermatt could 
easily be described as its tradesman's entrance so doesn’t 
necessarily provide a particularly fitting end to what had 
been a spectacular walk. 

Day 10 – Good Weather arrives at Cabane de Moiry 
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WHITE  SAND, BUTTERCUPS AND ORCHIDS  

Island hopping in the Hebrides 

Pam Trill 

Itinerary – Mull, Coll, Tiree, Barra, South Uist, North Uist, 

home via Skye 

Duration - 3 weeks 

Transport – Leisuredrive Vivante, Volkswagen 

Transporter LWB Campavan 

All the islands are different in character, the common 

factor being the vast sandy beaches, carpets of bulbous 

buttercup and the orchids.  

Weatherwise – only 2 days rain in 3 weeks, although 

some mornings started drizzly, but quickly cleared to 

give endless sun.  The islands are subject to being breezy 

though, so you go prepared, substituting sweater for 

bikini.  

Our  wildlife sightings -  an Otter on Mull walking from 

the sea up a burn and subsequently disappearing into 

the wood. Another on  Coll ran across the road with a 

slice of bread in it’s mouth. The best place to see otters 

is a low, rocky, seaweed shore with immediate access to 

a freshwater burn, to enable them to wash the salt from 

their coats, to keep it waterproof. 

Mull – is very mountainous with plenty of Wildlife, but 

the resident Sea Eagles did not show themselves, only 

the Otter.  However we had a wonderful display by 

dolphins during the boat trip to Staffa and Fingles cave 

Coll -  wilder than the other islands, and more laid back. 

Nothing happens before 10.00am when the food shop 

opens. 

Tiree is very flat with it’s  large sandy bays where the sea 

almost disappears completely.  It’s quoted locally as 

Sunny Tiree having no mountains to attract the bad 

weather.  The  most striking attribute is the sheer 

volume of refurbished Black Houses with their black or 

thatched roofs. The thatch being covered in a ‘hairnet’ 

weighted down with a hairband of rocks. 

With walls 5 feet thick, tiny windows, and low roofs 

which seem to  sit on the thick walls with very rounded 

ridge they resemble hobbit houses. Cute would be an 

propriate description. Many have now incorporated 

skylights, a necessity as the windows themselves are so 

small.  Even if they are only holiday homes it’s 

encouraging to see them being revived, unlike Shetland 

where crofts are left to disintegrate. Pity the campsite is 

in need  of TLC.  

Walking the coast we disturbed a nesting Eider, and  she 

had two feathered chicks and one just emerging from 

it’s shell. I took a quick snap and hastily retreated. 

Barra - and  more mountainous terrain but again with 

white sand bays as far as the eye can see.  The Treaigh 

Mohr in the north doubles as the airport at low tide 

then the sea disappears completely. Since we were last 

on Barra  (20 years) a causeway has been built so one 

can now drive across to Vattersay.  This also applies to 

many other islands which were once only accessible by 

ferry. 

The Uists north and south – It’s hard to determine 

whether the amount of water exceeds the land in 

quantity.  Looking at a large scale OS map of the area is 

very intriguing.  Many of the smaller lochans are covered 

in a  profusion of large waterlilies.   

During our wanderings we saw also saw a Golden Eagle, 

a total of 4 Hen Harriers, one of which nearly collided 

with our van, and a large colony of seals on the rocks 

below Berneray village. 
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With the exception of Tiree the campsites we used were 

newish, kept spotless and of a very high standard.  It is 

necessary to book in advance as there is limited space 

and the islands do seem to be getting very popular.  

The roads tend to be single track with passing places so 

time and patience is required, but generally they don’t 

wind too much so visibility ahead is good.  The sheep 

and ponies have priority of course. 

On the way home the Cuillins were bathed in sunshine, 

but the windy roads down through Skye were arduous.  

In the end we had to stop in Tyndrum for the night, as it 

took longer than we anticipated from North Uist. 

A very successful holiday. 

 

Return to the Ridge 

  Diccon Proctor 

 

Having climbed Tower Ridge in winter in 2008 I was 

intrigued to see how it compared in the summer. On the 

final day of the Glencoe meet this June the weather 

looked like it would clear enough. Vince and I set off at 

very early from the hut, convinced that it was going to 

be as busy as winter, and by 9am had walked in to the 

foot of the ridge. Early morning hill fog meant we 

couldn’t even see the first obstacle, the 200m high 

Douglas “Boulder”, and we faffed around for an hour 

waiting for things to clear. Tantalising glimpses of blue 

sky higher up persuaded us to start despite the lower 

rock being sodden. We set off up what we thought was 

the 3 star VD Direct Route, only to be somewhat 

disappointed by a grassy ramp of a pitch and more than 

somewhat intimidated by a long, off-width, greasy 

chimney. Yes you guessed it; we had managed to go up 

a completely different VD climb (!), North West Face 

Route. (Mind you we weren’t the only ones to go astray 

in the mist that day.... eh Editor?). [Point taken! Ed.] 

Towards the top of the Boulder the skies cleared and the 

ridge beyond looked enticing. It was now 1pm and only 

400m to go! We abbed into the small col behind the 

Boulder, and lead comfortably out via a 20m Diff 

chimney (one of the winter cruxes). Once on the ridge 

proper we moved together with alpine coils. The first 

200m is easy grade 2 scrambling along the twisting crest 

and only when you get to the Little Tower does the 

ground steepen into nice craggy grade 3 territory. Some 

time was lost backtracking to find the Eastern Traverse 

only for us to realise it was higher up still. We re-

ascended to the foot of the Great Tower and found the 

Traverse, which proved to be a 1m wide path you can 

stroll along (much easier than in winter when it is a 

formidable sloping bank of snow over a 100m drop). See 

photos above. 

After this a chockstone tunnel pitch leads on to the 

brilliant setting of Great Tower summit. The top of Ben 

Nevis is in sight but you’re separated from it by a narrow 

arête and an exposed drop into the Tower Gap. See phot 

below.  

An airy moment, followed by 50m of steep-ish 

scrambling and we topped out at 4pm. After a quick trip 

to the summit of The Ben, we zipped all the way down, 

past bemused tourists, in 1.5 hours to the Ben Nevis Inn 

for our celebratory pint. A great route and a great finale 

to the week. 
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Reflections on the Scottish Meet  - June 2014 

Most people travelled up on the Saturday, although 

some 'keenies' who had driven overnight, arrived early 

at the hut and woke the occupants!   On Sunday Paul, 

Jenny, Morag, Moira, Mel and Maryke took the ferry to 

Corran and walked up an easy path through a wide 

glaciated glen to Glen Scaddle. At the head of the main 

valley the party were tempted my Mel to continue to 

see ‘the most amazing waterfall ever’.   

On Sunday, Buachaille Etive Mor  beckoned and Vince, 

Diccon, Pete A and Paul N, answered the call. Vince and 

Diccon did Agag’s Groove, whilst Pete and Paul did 

Curved Arête followed by Crowberry Tower. They 

enjoyed an excellent scramble, but had a ‘near death’ 

experience  when the party above them dropped  a TV 

sized block down the corner which they were climbing.  

Nearby, Val, Richard and Barry had intended to avoid 

the cloud which was hugging the high tops and elected 

to do a ‘low level’ walk around Buachaille Etive Bearg 

(Little Buachaille).  Starting from Glencoe Valley they 

found a lovely spot for lunch in the Glen Etive valley by 

the river to recuperate for the long journey north.  As 

the cloud had cleared the tops someone (who the Editor 

would prefer to remain nameless!) suggested going back 

over Buachaille Etive Bearg for the benefit of the views – 

alas as the party neared the summit of Stob Dubh, the 

clag blew in and the summit ridge was walked in mist!  

On Monday the hunt for an 

even more  amazing 

waterfall, led Richard, 

Moira, Morag, Maryke, Mel, 

Jenny and Val to visit the 

Steall Falls. Some crossed 

the river on an interesting 

and cable bridge to get a 

better look at the falls.  

The group then headed further up the Glen Nevis valley 

for a midgy lunch stop and  further walk up the valley. 

Mel  had hoped to find an even more impressive 

waterfall, alas without success, but did to locate a pool 

for a dip. On their return, Paul and Alan, who had been 

shopping in Ft William met the group. Paul looking at 

suitably ‘booted and suited’, in  colour coordinated new 

attire!    

Meanwhile Pete, Paul and Diccon  ascended  Buachaille 

Etive  Beag, in mizzle.  Diccon and Peter liked the 6km 

walk out but Paul N was less enthusiastic.  

On the previous meet in Glencoe, Richard had failed  to 

achieve the Ring of Steall,  so on Tuesday Moira, Pete 

and Richard set off in optimistic mood to tackle the 

summits that make up the Ring .  The description of the 

route  was vague to say the least. However, undeterred, 

having crossed the cable bridge by Steall Falls, they set 

off  up a tiny path to the right which lead to what can 

best be described as a vertical Amazonian rainforest,  

finishing at a greasy rocky outcrop. At this point 

common sense prevailed, and a party turned back.  Back 

at the bridge, feeling slightly less optimistic, a more 

subdued target was set: to tackle the nearest peak: An 

Gearanach.   Whilst having lunch near the summit, a 

small elderly gentleman appeared (Philip), and 

persuaded them to join him in doing an abridged Ring of 

Steall. Their thanks go to Philip, as it turned out to be a 

fantastic big day out, returning to the car at 8.30 pm. 

The Ring and remains for another visit!  [See Photo 

Caption] 

Meanwhile Vince, Diccon, Paul N and Jon were on the 

Etive Slabs, Glen Etive. Both pairs climbed Spartan Slab 

(VS). Delicate sustained slab climbing, but with an 

overhang that required a ‘thuggy’ move. All four tackled 

it in their own style; Jon’s long reach and swimming up 

the slab, entertained the rest of the party, but the last 

laugh was had by the midges which feasted on the 

climbers at each belay stance.  

Mel, Maryke, Morag and Val set out from Kinlochleven 

along the West Highland Way. Mel and Val opted for the 

‘high route’ up Beinn na Caillich and Man na Gualain, 
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Candles 

Cake 

skirting round the middle top using a narrow path on a 

steep slope. They were rewarded by fantastic views of 

Anach Eagach , Loch Leven and more. [had the timing 

been right thy might have seen Peter, Moira, Richard 

and Philip].  Morag and Maryke took the ‘low route’ 

along the West Highland Way  to the descent path taken 

by Mel and Val.  Maryke and Morag had to fend off 

sheep that wanted to join them for lunch.   

Alan, Paul, and Jenny planned to leave the car at 

Glenmore Lodge Hotel but found it, and the road to it, 

closed, so left the car in Kinlochleven and had a good 

walk up towards the Mamores after a coffee whilst  

waiting for the rain to pass!  

Jenny, Paul, Mel, Barry,  and Val went up the Lost Valley 

(Coire Gabhail) on Wednesday as far as the path 

allowed, then up, up, up, up to the top of Stob Coire nan 

Lochan. Amazing views but sadly not a munro [who is 

bagging munros, then? Ed]. Back down in to Coire nan 

Lochan followed by the longest waterfall in the World 

[Hmmm].  The intrepid party crossed several snow fields 

on the descent before finishing in rain. 

Maryke and Morag took the West Highland Way from 

the White Corries Ski Centre and travelled south east 

until the forecast rain moved in by which time they 

picked up the Old Military Road for the return trip.  

Good views of Rannoch Moor.  

Paul N, Diccon and Vince took a rest day on Thursday, 

shopping and a stroll along the Caledonian Canal. On the 

same crag, Maryke and Morag did a strenuous traverser 

of Fort William High Street, ending with a Morrison’s 

crux move. Phew!   

Moira, Paul, Barry, Val, Jon and  Jenny drove to Arisaig  

and had a delightful walk across the peninsular to a 

beautiful sandy beach for lunch and returned by the 

coast watching dolphins. They had supper in the Arisaig 

before returning to the hut for birthday cake [Jenny’s 

birthday], kindly baked by Moira.  

With a good weather forecast for the Friday, everyone 

make the most of it. Mel, Jon, Maryke and Morag went 

up ‘the Ben’  via the tourist route, starting in clear 

conditions,  low cloud moved in, but by the time they 

reached the summit,  after crossing  snowfields, the 

skies had cleared and they were rewarded with great 

views. The day ended well with a very welcome meal 

and drink at the Nevis Inn.  

Moira and Richard did ‘Curved Ridge indirect’ … on 

North Buttress!  In cloudy conditions the distinctive 

features of Crowberry Tower were hidden from view.  

Part way up the ridge, Moira pointed out the number of 

climbers on the adjacent ridge, which was by this time 

clear.  It must be a popular route.  Not only were they 

on the wrong buttress, but having been trying to follow 

the route description for Curved Ridge were well ‘off-

piste’  on North Buttress.  Having expected to do Curved 

Ridge they were ill-equipped for the situation in which 

they found themselves, however fortunately a daisy 

chain of slings which Richard was able to secure and 

eventually get to Moira enabled the tricky moves to be 

completed. Luckily the rest of the buttress offered much 

easier scrambling. [moral: always take a rope when 

scrambling.]   They finished the day with a walk along 

the ridge before descending.  

Diccon and Vince climbed Tower Ridge (See Page 5). Val 

and Barry also went up Ben Nevis, but from the CMD 

arête, at first in the mist with intermittent partial views 

but increasing visibility resulted in fantastic views to the 

sea from the top.  The zig zag path down was busy with 

a few snowfields to run down. Leaving the Tourist Path, 

they found the Mountain Rescue Route, which they 

followed thinking 

that it was going in 

the right direction.  

… which it was, but 

it stopped at a 

stream from where 

they crossed bogs 

then over  deer 

fence before 

eventually crossing 

a river(!) before 

returning with we 

feet, through the 

woods to the car 

park.  

Alan, Paul and Jenny did the Aonach Eagach ridge 

starting from Altnafeach. The forecast of a clear day 

proved to be good and they enjoyed a fabulous 

scramble along the ridge.  
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Review of Trad Leading Course at Plas y Brenin – Alex Sharp 

In August I went on a trad leading course at Plas Y 

Brenin. They run two trad leading courses, one a 

weekend course called Introduction to Leading (Discover 

Leading) (http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-

detail.php?coursecode=RCC10&irisref=151), and the 

other a five day course (Monday to Friday) called 

Introduction to Leading (http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-

detail.php?coursecode=RCC09&irisref=205). They both 

had quite similar syllabuses. I chose the longer 

Introduction to Leading course because I thought the 

two day course sounded a bit rushed. I chose August 

because there was a better chance of good weather and 

I’d still have a chance to consolidate a little, on what I 

had learnt before winter.  

However Wales can be wet 

any time of year and in 

Capel Curig it rained every 

day of the course. But Plas Y 

Brenin instructors have a 

reputation of always being 

able to find dry rock and 

they pretty much lived up 

to it. 

The course ran from 9 to 

4.30 each day and had a 

couple of evening sessions from 5.30 to 7. The evening 

sessions were held at Plas Y Brenin itself and were on 

things like escaping the system, and other ropework 

topics. The rest of the course was conducted at crags 

around Snowdonia.     

I’d expected the course to be full as it was August and 

the week of the August bank holiday.  But there were 

only 4 of us on it.  

For the first two days we had one instructor between us. 

The first day started with us being introduced to placing 

gear and setting up anchors. Then we each set up a 

couple of top ropes and abseiled down them before 

climbing them. The first route we were belaying each 

other from the bottom, for the second route we were 

belaying from the top. This also gave the instructor a 

chance to make sure we could belay safely.   

The second day was setting up more anchors and top 

ropes, but on harder routes, and belayed from the top. 

On the third day we had one instructor between two, 

and started leading. We’d start by belaying the 

instructor up a few pitches of the route; he’d then setup 

a fixed rope and abseil down. We’d then lead the route 

with him going up beside us on a Grigri and Ascender. I’d 

expected us to start on single pitch routes, but we 

started on Flying Buttress in Llanbrias pass (VDiff), which 

we did in 6 pitches. 

That was the format for the 

fourth day as well; we lead with 

the instructor on a fix rope 

beside us, but on harder routes 

(up to Severe, which I struggled 

on).  

On the fifth day they couldn’t 

find any dry trad areas so they 

took us to a sports crag off the 

A55.  

Though they always found us suitable rock to climb on, 

the weather was putting me off a little. When it wasn’t 

raining it was threatening to rain and it was windy, 

which rattled my confidence a little. I would have liked 

to have been told at the end of one day, what was 

planned for the next day, in order to get mentally 

prepared. However, I couldn’t fault the course or the 

instructors. The only thing they didn’t really cover was 

route finding. If you’re thinking of doing an introduction 

to trad leading course I cannot recommend this one 

enough.        

 

The slide show on 20 Oct had another good turnout. Peter Anderson showed photos of his walk along the 
Alta Via 2 in the Gran Paradiso National Park in the Aosta valley NW Italy. Bob covered what life is  like for 
John King living on a tiny Scottish island with no electricity.  Fiona had  a few fun shots of members 
enjoying themselves on meets plus the inevitable sheep.  Sally’s pictures were of  the Walkers Haute 
Route. (See article on Pages  2 & 3.)

 

http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-detail.php?coursecode=RCC10&irisref=151
http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-detail.php?coursecode=RCC10&irisref=151
http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-detail.php?coursecode=RCC09&irisref=205
http://www.pyb.co.uk/courses-detail.php?coursecode=RCC09&irisref=205
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And so it came to be on that fateful morning in the Northern 

region of North Wales in a small hut nestled in a damp corner of 

Capel Curig, plans were hatched for a climb never undertaken 

before (as far as modern records recall). The first of ascent of, 

"The Wrinkly Column"..... 

Over a hearty breakfast a team was born. Our a leader, Gough, 

a young man with some considerable experience in forming 

plans and assembling teams, was elected, mainly for his stamina 

in the field and his ability to survive at high altitude wearing 

very little clothing. 

Next up, Craig, a Scotsman, chosen to negotiate with any hostile 

natives that might be encountered, the logic being that they 

might take kinder to a Scot than an Englishman, there had long 

been bad will towards the English ever since an altercation at a 

local hostelry, The Tyn y Coed, involving a sheep, a Welsh man, 

a pint of beer and a steak and ale pie. 

Then comes Graham, a fireman by trade, thought to be calm in 

a crisis and an all-round good sort, an all too important trait 

when men are pushed to the limits, sometimes spending hours 

away from a decent cup of tea or indeed a friendly hostelry. 

Last man in was Matt, chosen for his 

youth should any technical issues 

occur or in the event of a conversation 

involving modern music or computers. 

He became known as, The Boy. 

At the last minute a controversial 

decision was made, to include a 

woman in the group. This caused 

several hours of debate and there was 

some worry about the integrity of the 

group as many disagreed with the decision. In the end however 

it was allowed on the grounds that some of these men had 

been many hours, and in some cases up to a day, away from 

their Fiancées and or Mothers and it was thought the presence 

of a woman might calm them and indeed in the event of 

beverages or cake being required, there would need to be 

someone capable of making such things. She shall henceforth 

be described as, the Woman. 

The team set out on that fateful day in good spirits that would 

stand them in good stead for the adventure that was about to 

unfold. Team A, comprising of Gough, the Woman and the boy 

set off at speed only to discover that as they approached base 

camp, a vital piece of equipment was missing, the Cicerone 

guide to Welsh scrambles, the prospect of the ascent being lost 

to such a fundamental folly dampened the team's spirit and 

Gough eventually decided to turn back and retrieve the book. 

The advance group then passed Team B who were 

enthusiastically heading to base camp but now without a leader 

temporarily, understandably shaken and confused. Eventually 

the guide book was retrieved however the advance group were 

now behind the second group, meaning our leader may have to 

lead from behind! Not the formation agreed over breakfast, 

luckily Gough kept his head and with the greatest ease simply 

moved the team around shifting the order, a time consuming 

but worthwhile decision. 

The intrepid mountaineers moved quickly over the rough 

terrain to camp one, here the guide book proved invaluable as 

the route was planned. The Woman seemed very excited about 

the ascent as, in her words, she had never managed to mount 

the wrinkly column and was unsure if it would even hold up to 

the task but was relishing the challenge. The men on the other 

hand were nervous and doubted the woman's ability to think 

about anything other than pretty ribbons and tea making. 

The team worked well together in the main, at one point the 

woman became confused and incapable of movement, staying 

in the same spot for many minutes, Gough, who had already 

made the move along with the Scot, (Gough liked to keep the 

Scot close as no one really knew if any natives were at hand) 

must have at this point doubted his decision to include the 

woman however the fireman saved the day with a 'Raleigh' like 

gesture, offering his shoulder to the 

woman as a foot hold and 

jeopardising  his good looks into the 

bargain as in her haste she delivered a 

blow to his face with her boot. It was a 

gesture that saved the expedition. 

The Boy seemed to have his mind full 

of other thoughts such as modern 

music, computers, probably his 

Fiancée and no doubt his mother, 

perplexed the elders in the group by 

moving quickly and without effort on moves which had caused 

several hours of debate and planning by the others. Something 

that could have caused resentment in the ranks had the boy not 

been such a likeable young fellow. 

The careful planning paid off as the team made the summit by 

early afternoon, much to their surprise they were met by 

several hundred others at the top (some of them Welsh 

nationals, thank god for the Scot, or it could have got sorely 

wrong) who were also completing first ascents of their own on 

the mighty Tryfan.....    

The Scot made pleasantries with the natives which seemed to 

distract them from dwelling on the incident with, the sheep, the 

Englishman, the beer and the steak and ale pie. 

The team returned to base camp, their Leader, triumphant, the 

Scot, a legend in diplomacy, the Fireman, a chivalrous hero, the 

Woman, preoccupied probably with thoughts of low dusting or 

pretty ribbons, the Boy, a man.....!!! 

The Ascent of, The Wrinkly Column (An homage to Rum doodle)  - Moira Domican 

Matt about to make the leap at the top of Tryfan 
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There are not many scrambling routes in the southern 

Cairngorms. The gullys are for winter and most of the 

ridges are walkable.  However there are a couple of 

scrambly ridges and several mod climbs that I have thought 

about. 

The Stuic on Lochnagar is quite accessible and I have done 

it a few times, once in winter.  But the NE ridge of Sgor an 

Lochain Uaine is a different matter. 

I tried it a few years ago but got as far as the middle of the 

Lairig Ghru before collapsing in the heat of the day.  It 

happens - even in the Cairngorms.  I lay done in a hollow 

and enjoyed the heat of the sun.   I closed my eyes and had 

a little sleep.  It was the end of a hard ACC Scottish meet 

and I was tired.  I dozed a bit, had a snack and thought.  

Here I was in the middle of the Lairig Ghru, about 10 miles 

from the car. It was so peaceful.  So I had another little 

sleep. 

“It will be there next year” I thought. 

Well it was a few years later that I got that desire to go 

back and see if it was ‘still there’.  By the end of my two 

weeks in the Cairngorms I was fit and motivated.  It had 

been a good trip and the weather had been getting better 

and better.  I had planned an early start as it was going to 

be a long day. I wanted to get some miles done before it 

got too hot! 

I got a real surprise when I woke to find it foggy and damp 

outside. The mist almost  hid the trees around the house 

and everything was dripping wet. However that did not 

deter me as I got into the car , turned the heating on and 

headed for the Linn of Dee car park. All the way I kept 

thinking “is this a good idea?”  It was still very misty while I 

biked up the track towards Derry Lodge.  Even on my 

arrival at the lodge I was hesitating – “is it worth going 

on?” I thought? 

There was no turning back so I left the bike at a dark, 

deserted and dismal Derry Lodge thinking, “No need to 

worry about getting too hot this morning “ as I put on 

another layer and my gloves. 

I walked along Glen Luibeg, still in the mist, forded the 

stream and headed up and along the path towards the 

Lairig. As I climbed to the col I emerged into the sunlight.  

Suddenly I felt the heat of the sun on my back.  I stopped 

to take a few layers off and looked back to Derry Lodge.  It 

was still dark and gloomy back there yet I was in glorious 

sunshine. Amazing. 

I looked the other way and I could see a few lingering 

patches of mist in the Lairig. But every time I looked the 

more it had cleared. By the time I dropped down to the 

path it had cleared and there was wall to wall blue sky. 

 

The Lairig looked a picture of tranquillity as the last of the 

mist disappeared.  All was still as I walked in solitude past 

the Corrour Bothy under the slopes of Carn a Mhaim and 

Ben Macdui on one side and Cairn Toul on the other. 

It is a magical experience being in these big remote places 

on your own. You can think deep thoughts or just empty 

your mind as you place one foot in front of the other. 

It is always surprising to find yourself at a decision point no 

matter how much research you have done and how many 

times you have been there before. Each time it is a new 

decision and the outcome, based on your current situation, 

is always different. 

So it was this time as I followed the path higher almost 

past the entrance to the giant An Garbh Coire. My mind 

was almost in neutral, my only thoughts were about when 

It will still be there next year  - Bill  Russell  
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to turn up into the corrie. Previously I had turned off quite 

early, when the path started to go up.  I walked out into 

the flat area, full of hummocks, heather, bog and boulders. 

It was in the middle of this confused ground that I lost the 

will to go on and collapsed in a heap for my ‘little sleep’. 

This time I was made of sterner stuff!  I walked on and up 

till the path and the burn came together. Here I crossed 

the burn as it tumbled down from the north. Soon I was 

crossing the trackless slopes of grass and heather heading 

into the giant corries of Braeriach.  All the time the ridge 

was visible ahead of me. It beckoned me onward. 

 

I stopped briefly at the tiny Garbh Choire bothy. A bite to 

eat and a chance to check out the next part of the day. 

Behind me and to my right were the ramparts of Braeriach, 

In front of me was the steep slope that I had to climb to 

reach the lochain that gives its name to the Munro I was to 

climb. It looked as if the easiest line was up the grass to the 

right of the watercourse and so I headed that way.  Soon a 

little line of footsteps appeared which led up through the 

rocks to the lochain. 

Wow! What a spot. The lochain sat in a small hollow 

surrounded on three sides by steep ground. Lots of 

boulders filled the hollow surrounding the lochain.  I spent 

an hour enjoying the atmosphere, wandering around, 

looking at the views: Ben Macdhui across the Lairig, 

Braeriach and its corries with lots of snow still lying under 

the cliffs. 

 

All the time the ridge lurked above me. From the bothy it 

had looked steep but from here at the lochain I could see 

that the lower part was just a pile of boulders with the 

occasional rocky step. The truth was that there was little 

scrambling in the lower section apart from the rocky steps 

which were short and could be bypassed easily. 

 

Soon I was below the finally section that reared up as 

blocky tower. Finally there was some scrambling, nothing 

too hard but in a superb position. 

But it was all too short and suddenly I was at the cairn that 

formed the summit. It was a special moment, a long held 

ambition achieved, a moment to savour.  I linger on the 

summit for a while, taking photos, enjoying the views. Big 

mountains in every direction, lots wide open spaces, lots of 

sky. 

 

But as every ‘proper’ mountaineer knows the day is less 

than half done. I have still have to get myself down and 

back safely. I could not relax too much. I had a lot of going 

down to do.  Well in fact I had some going down then 

some going up to do first. My quickest way out was along 

the ridge, up and over Carn Toul and then down to the 

Corrour bothy.  However I decided to do something 

different, I wanted to avoid the route that everyone took 

so I thought I would go to the summit of Carn Toul and 

then descend its SE ridge into the curious bowl that is so 

obvious when it is seen from the Glen Luibeg path. 

So it was that I dropped down from the summit of Sgurr 

Lochain etc and then back up again to the summit of Carn 

Toul. 



ACC News No. 123 Page 12 
 

committee news 
 
 

The scramble down the rocky ridge was fun and then it was 

a long slog across grass, bog and heather to the normal 

path down.  It seemed to go on for ever but finally I got 

down to the bothy and stopped to have something to eat 

and drink in the afternoon sunshine. I was a happy man. 

The walk back to Derry Lodge took as long as it ever does 

but I was in no hurry and took it very gently. The days are 

long in July and the mist had long gone. A day to enjoy, a 

day to live long in the memory. 

 

 

20
th

 May 2014 

Moira had made good progress on 2015 hut bookings. Alex 

reported that there are 59  members, with only four 

members having not renewed.  Thanks to the work that 

Nick had done in creating the new website, Richard noted 

he had been able to edit content.  Moira noted that the 

club’s facebook page need more effort to promote it to get 

it better used. Moira to be given admin rights. All 

committee members were encouraged to utilise the site.  

The ‘polls’ on Yahoo were discussed. They are proving 

helpful to give early warning of whether additional places 

will be required. However, it was agreed that the booking-

in session proper will remain at the pub on the Monday 

evening preceding the meet.  

 

Following the recent accident involving help from a 

helicopter, the club will make a donation (as is usual for 

the club). The committee agreed to the recording of near 

misses and accidents in an accident book – to be available 

at all meets.  

 

2
nd

 September 2014 

Moira identified the need to start booking huts in the 

Lakes for 2016, and offered to book those.   

 

Non-members seeking to access the facebook page will 

now be redirected to the club website.  

 

Hut bookings for 2015 are now virtually complete. 

Potential locations for 2016 for each month were discussed 

and agreed in principle. Moira agreed to make  a start on 

bookings.  

 

For the year to date, hut bookings have worked out well. 

Alex noted that a small increase in BMC membership is to 

be expected in 2015.  Club membership is now up to 79 

members.  

Richard suggested a mini-newsletter to be available 

between the main newsletters. The main objective would 

be for new members to have something that is current.  

Arrangements for the slide show were discussed. Ditto the 

Christmas Dinner. Preparations for the AGM were 

discussed and confirmed, with a table of actions and dates 

agreed. Peter had the accounts reasonably ready for the 

AGM. Val to make available to members,  copies of the last 

AGM Minutes.  

Noted that facebook is now much better used – thanks to 

Moira for being proactive in posting material and 

encouraging dialogue.  

 

14
th

 October 2014 

In the absence of anyone else offering to book huts in 

2016,  Moira and Paul had agreed to continue with 

bookings.  Venue for Scottish Meet 2016 agreed - Muir 

Cottage, Braemar. 

 

A thank you note had been received by the charities 

receiving donations following the helicopter incident.  

Membership remains unchanged at 79 members. The 

increase in BMC membership is £1.50 per adult.  

Val has obtained access to the website and has added 2015 

bookings.  Bob had posted a list of 2015 meets on Yahoo.  

 

Ongoing arrangements for slide show and AGM discussed. 

All actions are on programme. Unfortunately no 

nominations have been received for committee posts. 

Fortunately all members of the committee are prepared to 

stand for re-election.  There are several areas where the 

committee would appreciate assistance, which could be 

done by co-opted committee members – for instance 

coordinating climbing wall visits and promoting them.   

Richard to promote sale of calendars and keep a list of 

orders placed.  

The Committee would welcome any offers of assistance 

to help with the running of the club. If you are able to 

offer any time, whether on a regular basis or not, please 

would you let one of the committee know. Thank you.   
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trip reports 
11th – 13th April – Auberge, 
Swanage 
Jenny Walker,  Moira Borg-Neal, 
Alex Sharp, Jon Erwood, Gary 
Sparks,  Phil Parry,  Bob Lee,  John 
Wilson, Fiona Broadbent, Mick 
Barnes, Richard Lodge, Mel & 
Maryke Gosliga,  
 
On the Saturday, Maura, Jenny, 

Alex, Mel and Jon and Maryke did a  

coastal walk, via Dancing Ledge.  At 

Seacombe Cliff they headed inland 

to the Square and Compass for a 

pub lunch. In the afternoon they 

visited the museum in Worth 

Maltravers, finally an ice cream in  

Swanage before a meal at the Black 

Swan .  

Bob Lee/Mick Barnes walked from 
Swanage onto the cliffs at Ballard 
Point and along to Old Harry 
Rocks.  We then retraced our steps 
to Ballard Point and headed along 
the ridge to Corfe Castle where the 
temptation to get the train back to 
Swanage became overwhelming, as 
did the temptation for a quick pint 
first. 
 
Richard Lodge, Fiona and Phil 
undertook a 23 mile circular walk 
from Swanage via Bremscombe Hill, 
Corfe CastLe, Knowle Hill and the 
Priests Way. Beautiful sunny day. 
  
 Sunday was very warm; Bob, Mick, 
Moira and Fiona went climbing at 
Headbury and were met there by 
Steve Newman.  Moira and Fiona 
had a great day, Steve gave up his 
time to very patiently take them 
through the skills of leading sports 
climbs safely.  There are some very 
easy routes here that let them do 
this without having to worry about 
difficult climbing, just get on with 
the skills of belaying, clipping and 
arranging a lower off.  As for Bob 
and Mick, the less Bob has to say on 
the crag the better!  [? Ed] The 
easy routes were trivial and the 
next routes up, with grades that 
should not have been a problem, 
Bob had trouble seconding, let 

alone leading.  Not a crag that Bob 
will be going back to.  However the 
day picked up at the end with a 
pasty and a  pint of cider.  
   
Several people headed down to 
Dancing Ledge for some climbing. 
Steve Newman arrived with some 
local climbing pals. Pasties and 
cider went down well at the 
Compass in Worth Matravers after 
a great day.  Phil and Richard Lodge 
did a 13 mile walk. 
 

9
th

  – 11
th

 May 14 Eskdale Centre, 
Lake District 
Bob Lee, Jenny Walker , Mark 
Bonham, Max Ingham-Johnson, 
Moira Domican, Fiona Broadbent, 
Vince Slade, Jackie Verrinder, Adam 
Gough, Graham Field, Mel, Maryke 
& Julian Gosliga, Richard Lodge, Phil 
Parry, Jon Erwood, John Wilson, 
Diccon Proctor, Val Lum, Richard 
Andrews 
 
Another missing log book entry, but 

from memory, some fortunates had 

been able to arrive on Friday in 

time to do a walk towards …. On 

Saturday, a (too) large party headed 

west towards Wast Water. The 

party divided with Mark, Richard 

and John going up Scafell in mist. 

The weather improved on the way 

down. On the Saturday evening 

there was a lively debate about 

responsibility on the mountains for 

oneself and others.  

On the Sunday an organized  cycle 

ride through village, and over 

Hardnott Pass (hardcore cyclists! 

Ed) involving several hundred 

cyclists. The prospect of being 

trapped encouraged Bob and some 

others to make an early departure. 

Others risked the delays and walked 

/ scrambled in the valley.  Val did a 

river walk, Moira, and a few others 

headed in the direction of Harter 

Fell where they linked two 

mediocre scrambles together to 

achieve the summit of Green Crag.  

31
st

 May – 7
th

 June 2014, Alex 
McKintyre Hut, Glencoe.  
Paul Nurse, Diccon Proctor,  Vince 
Slade, Richard Andrews, Barry 
Hawkins, Moira Borg-Neal, Morag 
Landers, Mel & Maryke Gosliga, 
Paul Turton, Jenny Walker, Val Lum, 
Pete Anderson, Jon Erwood, Alan 
Wilkinson,  
See separate article on pages 6 and 
7.  
 
20

th
 – 22

nd
 June 2014  Elmscott 

Youth Hostel, Hartland,  
With tricky low tide times, (7pm Sat 
and 8am Sun), the climbers climbed 
late on Saturday and very early on 
Sunday. 
On Saturday, Diccon, Barry, Kay, 
Mel, Maryke, Fiona and  Alex 
walked straight from the YHA, did a 
fantastic coastal walk to Hartland 
Quay.   All except Barry and  Diccon 
continued to Hartland Point and 
back.  In the afternoon, Barry and 
Diccon climbed at Lower Sharpnose 
Point, in a daunting and awesome 
setting [see picture above] Three 
fins less than 2m wide and 200ft 
high, sheltered late afternoon sun, 
nobody else there, buzzed by 
peregrine, fab sunset. They did 
Clawtrack HVS 4c, and Lunakod HVS 
5a. 

 
 
On Sunday Diccon, Barry, Alex and 
Fiona went to Vicarage Cliff. 
Climbed Sol (Sev), and Vicarage 
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Tower before tide came in. Met 
Moira Gainey for lunch at Rectory 
Tearooms Morwenstow and did 
coastal walk followed by ice cream 
at tearoom before heading home. 
 
 
18

th
 – 20

th
 July 2014 Caseg Fraith, 

Snowdonia 
Barry Wright, Kay Luckman, Moira 
Borg Neal, and Cormac, Alex Sharp, 
Bob Lee, Pam Trill, Peter and 
Debbie Anderson, Chris and Nick 
Lovell, Freddie Lovell and two 
friends, Graham Field, Paul Day, 
Katie and Sophie, Paul and Rachel 
Nurse, Richard Lodge, Jackie 
Verrinder, Max Ingham-Johnson, 
Mel & Maryke Gosliga, Raymond 
and Julian, Paul Turton, Val Lum, 
Jon Erwood, Barry and Lynne 
Hawkins, Simon Randall, Jenny 
Walker, Gary Sparks, Phil Parry, 
Fiona Broadbent. 
It was raining stair-rods on Saturday 
morning, as per the forecast. 
Consequently a mass traverse of 
Betwys High Street ensued. The 
weather improved in the afternoon. 
Moira, Cormac, Raymond, Jenny 
and Paul, walked the old road to 
Capel and back. Paul (Day), Katie 
and Sophie went climbing after 
visiting Conway Castle. Paul (Nurse) 
and Rachel went to Llanberis then 
climbing near the hut. On Sunday 
Paul T, Moira, Cormac, Mel, 
Raymond, and … got as far as 
writing their names, but not where 
they went! Maryke and Jenny 
walked up to Helgi Dhu. They were 
rewarded with sensational cloud 
formations boiling all around them 
on the Carneddau and Glyders. 
They were in brilliant sun all day.  
The usual evening communal meal 
went well followed by Pete and Bob 
leading the signing well into the 
night. A great evening.  
 
15

th
  - 17

th
  August 14 Beeches 

Farm, Wye Valley Camping 
On Saturday, Diccon and Vince did 
Wintours Leap, Central Rib VD, 
Corner Buttress VD, Black Wall HVS 
4C. Graham, Paul Nurse, Sarah 
Nurse and Matt (New member) did 
a mix of Diff/VD's. 
  
Vince/Graham climbed at Wintours 

on Fri. Graham, Paul Nurse, Vince 
and Matt climbed at quarry on Sun.  
 

12th  – 14th September 14  
Tranearth, Torver, Coniston, Lake 
District 
Pete Collins, Vince Slade, Graham 
Field, Jenny Walker, Nick Haine, 
Sally Woodbridge,  Jo Alford, Steve 
Newman, Jackie “Birthday Girl”  
Newman, Claire Guy, Pat Postill, 
Moira Domican,  Diccon Proctor, 
Val Lum, Richard Andrews,  Nick, 
Chris and Fred Lovell., Phil Simpkin, 
Peter and Debbie Anderson, Rob 
Smith, Laurence Devaux, Paul 
Turton, Richard Lodge, Morag 
Landers, Bob Lee, Mark Bonham, 
Fiona Broadbent, Alex Sharp, Mick 
Barnes, Jackie Verrinder 
 
Pete Collins, Vince Slade and  
Graham Field climbed At Little How 
crag on Friday afternoon. 
Climbing Thunderclap VS, Black 
Moss Crack HS and Sunshine Arete 
D. All very Pleasant. 
 
On Saturday Vince and Pete C. 
climbed Hopkinsons Crack HS on 
Dow. Not quite so pleasant as it 
was green from bottom to top. At 
least it was dry green. Quite an 
achievement for the first ascent in 
1895. Nick and Fred climbed at Dow 
Crag, they enjoyed Giant's Crawl 
and Gordon and Craig's Route. 
 
Nick H & Steve Newman were also 
at Dow Crag. They climbed 
Eliminate A'. Nick noted that it has 
sections of good climbing but 
questioned it's 3 star status. Whilst 
climbing this they spotted a load of 
abandoned gear over on B buttress, 
directly above the first pitch of 
Giants Crawl. Looked like someone 
had gone badly off route and ended 
up doing Broadricks Direct (VS 4b) 
before backing off at the end of the 
first pitch. So we nipped up this one 
as well - just to get the gear, which 
turned out to be quite a valuable 
selection of crag swag. The route 
was OK, could do with a bit more 
traffic and the top pitches soon 
degenerated into a tedious 
scramble. 
 
Diccon took Phil Simpkin on his first 

day rock climbing on Dow Crag - 
sunny for once!. Did C Ordinary 
Diff,  Atete-Chimney-Crack Sev.  
with Pretty good start and got 
outclimbed by a sheep who beat us 
to the top of A-C-C! 
 
Paul T, Moira and Richard fitted in 
three scrambles finishing on the Old 
Man of Coniston. 'The Bell' grade 1 
**, ‘Low Water Beck' grade 3***, 
(as pictured)  

 
which tops out at Low Water and is 
certainly worthy of its 3 stars. And 
finally 'Brim Fell Slabs' a  grade 2** 
to the summit. A fantastic sunny 
day, great scrambling and company 
only bettered by the après 
scrambling party organized by Jacs 
for her 60

th
.  A great evening was 

had by all.  

 
 

 
On Sunday, Diccon was back at Dow 
Crag climbing with Fiona. The 
weather was blustery, but the 
climbing was fun. Vince and Moira, 
did Giants Crawl, Diff.  Nick, Chris, 
Fred, Pete, Deb and Val walked 
from Little Langdale over Lingmoor 
Fell, down to Blea Tarn and on to 
Cathedral Quarry.  Encountering 
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Doing the Wainwrights, Eh?  

some Highland Cattle who were 
being very protective of their calf! 
 
Nick & Sally, Jo Alford, Steve & 
Jackie, Claire Guy and Pat did a 
fairly mediocre scramble above the 
tarn on Coniston Old Man. Way 
overhyped by the guidebook. 
 
Pete and Richard did a lowish level 
walk.  
 
10th - 12th October 14 Tan-y-
Garth, Capel Curig, Snowdonia 
Moira Borg Neal, Laurence Devaux, 
Rob Smith, Adam Gough, Adam 
Craig, Matt Jewell, Phil Simplon, 
George Uhart, Joanne Lock, Peter 
Anderson, Barry Hawkins, Mark 
Bonham, Graham Field,  Alan 
Wilkinson, Val Lum,  Mel & Maryke 
Gosliga, 
 
Moira, Laurence, Rob and Alan had  
a lovely and unexpectedly clement 
scramble up Moel Siabod. Moira 
was testing her new Paramo, 
confirming that they are waterproof 
but incredibly warm.  Mel and 
Maryke walked from the hut to 
Dolwyddelan, in pleasant weather.  

 
 
On the Sunday, Moira, Adan G, 
Adan C, Graham and Matt had a 
fantastic day out on the Wrinkled 
Tower, a fine grade 3 *** scramble 
on Tryfan. The route on fantastic 
rock with some ‘stomach churning’ 
exposure was highly recommended. 
It was Matt’s first visit to Tryfan 
summit and he did the leap from 
Adam to Eve. [see the article on 
page 9.] 
 
7th - 9th November 14  George 
Starkey Hut, Paterdale, Lake 
District 
Adam Craig, Adam Gough, Alex 
Sharp, Barry Wright, Chris and Nick 
Lovell, Fiona Broadbent, Graham 
Field, Kay Luckman, Mel & Maryke 

Gosliga, Paul Nurse, Paul Turton, 
Peter Anderson, Debbie Anderson, 
Phil Parry, Richard Lodge, Steve 
Beasley, Val Lum, Vince Slade, Fiona 
Leach from Innominata Mountain 
Club, Manchester 
 
A good Remembrance weekend, 
including a celebration of Nick’s 
57

th
 birthday, with the weather not 

being as bad as forecast. 
 
Saturday: Phil, Stephen and Richard 

walked to Grisedale Tarn and on to 

Fairfield. They had driving rain for 

most of the way.  Fairfield was in 

thick cloud. Alex and Val joined 

them as far as the tarn, then did a 

walk around the tarn and back, thus 

avoiding the clag  , but not the 

wind and rain , so justification for 

a well-earned cuppa in the café by 

Ullswater Steamers.  

Paul N walked Grisedale to 

Ruthwaite Lodge, then round and 

up onto Dollywaggon Pike.  

Mel, Maryke and  Jenny aimed to 

stay dry by walking to Brothers 

Water Arms, for a pint and a soup, 

whilst it was raining , venturing out 

again when the rain had stopped. 

[neat thinking. Ed] They more or 

less achieved their aim and had a 

good day.  En route to the south 

end of Ullswater, they met Debbie, 

Chris and Kay who had been up 

Place Fell (in the clag).  

Having decided to “do the 

Wainwrights” , Pete notched up 

Geat Mell Fell, Little Mell Fell and 

Gowbarrow Fell.  Barry and Nick L 

joined Pete, for the first three, out 

of 214!.  

Adam G, Vince and Adam C put a 

new perspective on early starts 

with a moonlit ascent of Pinnacle 

Ridge on St Sunday Crag. 

Reasonable rock conditions ensured 

a safe trip. Back in time for 

breakfast at 8am. Vince then  

repeated the venture with Graham 

and Fiona.  

On Sunday Mel and 
Maryke had a great walk 
up St Sunday Crag, 
where they had rain, 
cloud, and sunshine – and 
some views. They walked 
back through Grisdale and past 
Ruthwaite Lodge.  
 
Peter, Val, Richard and Alex went 
up Grisedale to the tarn then up 
and down Seat Sandal in poor 
visibility, then traversed up to 
Deepdale Hause to St Sunday Crag.  
A good day and four more 
‘Wainwrights ticked off’ .  
 
Paul N and Graham joined the 
throng of several hundred others 
on the track to Great Gable from 
Honister for the Remembrance 
service. Crosses were left by Paul in 
memory of Merchant Navy Seamen, 
and to members of the RMP by 
Graham.  After a short address by a 
member of the F&RCC and the two 
minute silence, the crowd 
dispersed.  They met Moira who 
had climbed with others from the 
Wasdale side for the Service.  
 
Chris and Deb went to Brothers 
Water Arms on the 
recommendation of Mel, Maryke 
and Jenny. They enjoyed a lovely 
low level walk.  
 
Jenny opted for a low level walk, 
meeting up with Phil and Stephen 
who had repeated the walk that 
Debbie, Chris and Kay had done on 
the Saturday. 

  A few photos add interest (and sometimes amusement!) to the meets reports. If you would like to share some of 
your photos, it would be great to see a few more posted on the club’s Yahoo or facebook pages Thanks 
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The Last week of May saw us drive down to the old 

favourite of Buis Les Baronnies in the South of France.  

This would be the 9
th

 time for me 6
th

 time for Jane, 3
rd

 

for Bill and Gill, but for Rob, Laurence and Layla the first. 

Enough has been written about the area in previous 

newsletters, so if you want detailed descriptions of area, 

dig them out. 

Perfect weather, good company, lots of French food and 

wine, and almost forgot a week of excellent climbing.  

This time we camped at the delightful Les Ephelides, 

which happens to be in an old cherry orchard, and as it’s 

the sunny south the cherries were fully ripe upon our 

arrival.  

 

 The town of BLB happily doesn’t change very much with 

more or less the same shops and restaurants as our first 

visit 20 years ago. But we did discover that the Gite St 

Julien (which we have stayed at twice before) now has 

gone a bit upmarket. It now has a Ferm Auberge which 

we visited one evening, so an excellent 5 course meal 

from farm produce was enjoyed by all as the sun set on 

St Julien. 

We climbed every day. Visiting  Ubriuex, Baum Rousse, 

and also St Julien. There is a route we did called Trop de 

Vin Rouge (too much red wine), which is best done 

without a hangover (as I have done it both ways).  We 

also visited a new crag which is in the local Guide Book 

called Baum Noir. 

This is an absolute 

stunner, being 

about 8k from 

Buis and at an 

altitude of over 

800m, giving a 

nice cooling 

breeze. A short 

walk in brings you 

to the base of an 

huge sheet of 

perfect limestone, 

and if you turn 

round you have 

unbroken views to 

Mont Ventoux 

and across the Rhone to the Cevannes. On the left hand 

side there are some nice slabs to break you in gently, 

the routes getting steeper and harder as you move right. 

Further right are some multipitch climbs, but these were 

left for the next time. In fact Layla liked it so much she 

wanted it all to herself as she barked at any approaching 

group of climbers. 

So once again Buis came up with the Goods. Think there 

will be another trip same time next year, as apart from 

Baum Noir there are lots of new crags in the area to go 

at. 

Peter 

Buis Les Baronnies  - Pete Collins    
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Desert Island Climbs   Richard Andrews’ Choice

 My list of desert island climbs 

does not feature any particularly 

hard grades (apart from one 

which I top roped  Yes, I know 

that is ‘cheating’ but it was such 

an enjoyable climb, that I am not 

going to omit it). For me these 

routes were all special. I am hopeless at recording when I 

did climbs, so they are in no particular order.  

Amphitheatre Buttress,  Snowdonia, V Diff  with John Ingold  

This was done one Family Meet trip, when there was plenty 

of hours of daylight (just as well). I must admit, I had not 

realised quite how long the walk in (and out) would take, 

but it was worth it. The route is almost 1,000ft of ascent. 

What amazed me was the variety of rock: slabs, chimneys, 

corners, and not forgetting the pinnacles. It was particularly 

satisfying in that I led the entire route – at John’s 

suggestion.  

The next two climbs I did with Bill having travelled up early 

for a Dinner Meet in the Lakes one autumn. We drove 

straight to Shepherds Crag, had a cup of tea in a lovely little 

tea shop near the foot of the crag, sitting in the afternoon 

sun. A few minutes’ walk took us to the crag.  

Little Chamonix, Shepherds Crag,  Borrowdale,  (V.Diff) 

To quote from a description of the climb ‘An absolute gem 

of a climb.  … The crux requires a delicate move from a 

polished sloping block, under an overhang, onto a steep 

slab.’  I remember it well! The variety packed into a short 

climb is amazing. As with so many climbs, it finds the path 

of least resistance.   

Troutdale Pinnacle, Black Crag, Borrowdale, Lakes (S ***) 

A longer climb, at 6 pitches, with great variety. The views 

are brilliant. We were fortunate, we climbed it midweek 

and had the climb to ourselves. It can get very busy – for 

good reason. A brilliant finish.  

 

Poor Man’s Peuterey (S)  Autumn 2005  Pant Ifan,  

Tremadog with Pete Collins 

I led the top pitch one evening having taken a leader fall 

earlier in the day. There is a wonderful move where one 

moves out to the right around a nose in an exposed 

location, but the holds are all good, which leads to the base 

of the upper slab, with consistent holds all the way to the 

top. It gave me back my confidence.   

Phineas, Symplegades, Kalymnos  (5c)  

Unusually smooth rock for the area, but if your palms don’t 

sweat in the heat, it is pure heaven, hauling  yourself up 

hand over hand on an endless jugfest up the slightly 

overhanging route to a balancy finish. I led it twice in the 

week, once with Pete and the second time with Pilar. 

Regarding other climbs in Kalymnos,  if Pete had not 

already included it on his Desert Island Climbs,  I would 

have included Wings for Life on the Isle of Telendos.  

Long Tall Sally, Burbage North (E1)   

Did this on a day trip up to the Peaks with Pete and Mick 

and a few others. I had led a few other routes in the vicinity 

including Amazon Crack (VS) and I had seen a few people 

leading Long Tall Sally. I didn’t have the balls to lead the 

route as it is well above my grade and the gear was sparse,  

but it was a lovely climb on a top rope. I can imagine that it 

would feel much more sustained without a safety rope!  

Tower Ridge, Ben Nevis (Diff) 2010 with Mike Padmore  

It is the length  of the route, the variety and the stunning 

views that ticked the boxes for me. We did it in June; in the 

corrie to our left three skiers were elegantly sweeping their 

way down the steep remaining snow fields each above 

steep cliffs. Steep narrow snow slopes avoided the cliffs 

and connected the snowfields. I was glad I was on rock!  

Skye Ridge 2009  with Paul Day and Paul Nurse 

It amazes me sometimes how much can be fitted into 24 

hours.  We took 18 hours peak to peak, in brilliant weather 

on fantastic rock. We were fortunate not to have to queue 

anywhere.  Here we are on the final peak, Sgurr nan Gillean 

at around 10pm. I remember finding a tiny spring after 

descending a few hundred metres where drank as much as 

we could.  Thank You Paul and Paul, for a great day.  
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Caption Competition 
Impressed (not to say amazed) by the number of 
responses to the caption competition in the last 
newsletter,  let’s have another go. For a description of 
this photo read the article on pages 6 & 7. 

 

  

 
 
 
And  the suggestions for the 
picture of Jenny were:  
 

 "Non-digital technology and life experience 

render Pub Finder App redundant"  - Sally 

Woodbridge 

 “Jenny – talent spotting!” Fiona Broadbent –    

 "No I can see it quite clearly says it's OPEN. 

Captain take us ashore!" Peter Anderson - 

 "Oh it's only a PUFFIN ..... I thought you said it 

was The Puff Inn" Peter  

 "Short sighted? Me? How very dare you!" 

Peter  

 
If you have any suitable caption pictures 
please send them to me. Thanks 

 

 

Recycling on Meets 

     If you brought it with you and it is 
recyclable, please remember to take it home 
with you . This applies to glass bottles, steel 

and aluminium cans, plastics and 
cardboard. 

Thank You.  

 

Newsletter Contributions 
All contributions for the newsletters: articles, or other 

contributions what would interest members, are welcome. Please 

send any material to Richard at:  trandrews@gmail.com 

The views expressed in this newsletter are those of the individual authors 
and do not represent the views or ethos of the editor, the committee or the 
Aylesbury Climbing Club as a whole. 

 

Committee 
Members 

  

Chairman Paul Turton 01844 238518 
President Jenny Walker 01296 713269 
Secretary Val Lum 01844 345727 
Treasurer Pete Anderson 01844 260712 
 Bob Lee 01296 651308 
Meets 2014 Paul Nurse 01869 369242 
Meets 2015 Moira Domican 07887 750 500 
Membership Alex Sharp 0775 3686364 
Communications Richard Andrews  01494 526645 
Social  Vacant  

Various members of the club climb at local 
climbing walls on weekday evenings. On 
Thursdays a regular group can be found at 
Oxford Brookes and club members are 
also visiting Milton Keynes on Friday 
evenings. If you are interested in joining us 
then post a message on the Yahoo group 
to find out who’s going where. On the last 
Friday of every month we are also doing a 
climb and curry evening at Milton Keynes. 
Climbing at Big Rock from 7ish before 
retiring to the Purple Mango at around 9. 
Please contact Sally if you wish to join us.  

Club Discounts 
Cotswold 
(Milton Keynes, Bicester,St Albans) 
www.cotswoldoutdoor.co.uk 
Use your club membership card for 
15% discount. Please note new  
discount code AF-ACC 
The Outdoor Shop, Stony Stratford, 
www.theoutdoorshop.com 
Your club card entitles you to 
approximately 20% off the SRP off 
most items (excluding maps, books or 
fuel). Note the additional discount 
available to members for the rest of 
this year.  
Discounts are also available at The 
Climb, Amersham For up-to-date information on spontaneous and planned events, 

photos, discussions, daytrip arrangements and club visit Yahoo! 
and Facebook and the website 

 

Please send suggestions to me at 

trandrews@gmail.com. 

mailto:trandrews@gmail.com
http://www.bigrockclimbing.co.uk/
http://www.purplemangomk.co.uk/
http://groups.yahoo.com/neo/groups/aylesburyclimbingclub/info
https://www.facebook.com/groups/aylesburyclimbingclub/
http://www.acc.org.uk/
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