FYLDE MOUNTAINEERING CLUE
NEWSLEZTER JUNE 1982

EDITOR!'S NOTES

Should I have pot all my shects in the right order and stuck my
staples in the right places, you will each have received along with this
newsletter a copy of the revised club constitution. You now have 8 months
to study this before it comes up for discussion at the next A.G.M..

The full list of members requested at the last A.G.M., is still under
construction but should he ready for distribution with the next newsletter.

NEW EMBERS

e Lt S

The followirz arc welcomed as introducto nembers: -
%]

Trudy Hovle, 52 kinr Street, Clitheroce.

Janet Elaine Mimon 25, Lhirksteone Drive, Norbreck, Blackpool.
Alan Blackhurn 21 Caxton Avenue, Bispham, Blackpool.
Christopher Alan Wade 30, Carnforth Ave., Bispham, Blackpool.
C.D, & A E.J, Pink 16, Calfield, Fulwood, Preston.

FULL EHBERS

Gary Muttall.
Mark Broughton.

HONORARY LIFE MEMBER

That rarest of awards, the poor man's Nobel Prize, Honorary Life
Membership of the TFylde Mountaineering Club has been awarded to retiring
Treasurer, Georpe Parker.

It is, of course, impossible to assess the value of work done by
George during hiz 12 years in this most demanding post and the awarding
of life membership is the club's most appropriate way of expressing its
gratitude.

Thanks George.

,THE_ADVERTS

Bearpa Bronzo Boots, Size 8 Ag new, worn only twice.
Offers £30. Contact Dave Clarke, Fleetuood 78157,

SUBS

A final reminder to those who may still not have paid and
Treasurcr, Dave Greenhalgh wishes to point out that his address is
20, Warren Avenue South, Tlectwood, not simply Warren Avenue as stated
on the club card. Apparently somesone else has been collecting our
MONEY o

BOOKING SEC. CLEVELAND i.C.

The club card also gives the wrong booking secretary for Cleveldnd.
It should be:  Tom MeClure, 20 Huwley Ave., Brotton, Salthurn, Cleve-
land. Phone Guisboroush 77206,

MIDWEEK CLIMBING

Martin Dale is organising some midweek evening climbing this svwmer,
Anyone interested can contact Martin on Blackpool 52311, Exi 249, dur.. _
the day.

SOCTAL PROGRAMME

June- 23rd Pootball Match with Ski Ciub at the Rangers
Julyt §th Boozy Dile Ride™ Dave Laycock

July 2lst Rounders Match with Ski Club at the Rangers
July 28th Treasure. Hunt (Wallking) Eddie Craig Gerstang 4169
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* Midsummer Madness

BOOZY BIKE RIDE starts Wed. JulylZth at 7.00 pm at the Buccaneer
CGar Park. Other arrangements for out of tuwn competitors from
Dave Laycock on Blackpool 8G7790. '

B.i1.C. TRAINING COURSES 1082

The B.M.C. is staging the following courses for novice climbers.

Rock Climbing:  DBosigran, Cornwall 21-20th June and 26th June to lst July.
Price £65. plus food and hut fees

rountaineraft:  Based in Glen Brittle, Skye. U4~10th September.
Price £65. plus food and hut fees.

Alpine Climbing in Ailefroide:
Eizht one-week courses based in Ailefroide, in France's
Dauphine Alps, commencing on 10th July 19862, Full
tuition will be piven in glacier travel, ice axe and - .
crampon use, belaying, ropework and techniques of
ascent. At least two climbs will be covered if weather
permits. - .
Price £35. plus fond and camp sitz fees. Grants may.be
available.

Alplne Cllmblnv in Chamonlt._
. K fortnight's course based in Chamonix for those who want
‘Lo learn the techniques of Alpine climbing ond then..con-
solidate on their knowledme during the course in a magni-.
ficent mountain rancge.
Price: £150. plus ifond and camp site fees.

Rock Climbing for Youngsters at Derwentwater, Lake District 21-28 Aupust.
) 5 & 5 - i

A week's course lor 12 - 16 year olds who want a good
grouwnding ia the sport. Based at Derwentwater Youth
Mostel, near Keswiciz, the course will tackle some of the

k] 1 .
"fun' climbs in the Borrowdale area. :
Price £75. incluwsing food and accommadai.ion.

7 Al

Anyone interested can obtain further details on any of the ahove courses
by writing to Christopher Dodd, B.i.C., Crawiord House, Precinct Centre,
Booth Street East, Manchester, #13 9RL or ‘phone 061 273 5339,

RECIPROCAL RIGHTS — ALPINI HUTS

Send <6, plus 2 passport photos to the B.H.C. (address above) stating
~membership of the F.M.C.. This cost can be saved by a stay of 4 to 6
nights in a hut.

VOLUWTARY WARDENS GLENBRITTLL HUT, SiVi

Voluntary wardens are required Tor the B.0.C. Hut Glenbrittle for
any period between now and Ocloher.
Interested?  contact Tom Mercdith, ©08 Garstanr Road, Barton, Preston.

HUT AVAILABILITY
June 26, 27th Bath  Hut to Hut.

July 2-3rd Nant Peris - Vags hut.

July 9-10th Langdale, familics

July 9-10th Stair

July 16,17th Langdale (Fell race/ratt race)

July 23,2hth Stair (Ladies)

cont. over on P.3
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July 30,31st zdale

Aug, 6,7th Stair

Aug. 13,1%th Leu; 2lale

Aug. 20,21st Stair

Aug. 27-29th Stair, families

Aug. 27-29th Langdale

Sept.3,4th Llanberis (Chester hut)
Sept.10,11th Langdale

Sept.17,18th Stair

Sept.2h,25t Langdale.

TUTURE MEETS

10,11th July Family WE, Langdale
17th July N ; e
18th July , )
24 25th July adies HMeet, Stadr iz, Rawcliflie
31st July & lst Ang. Back Packing. 0, Wichol.
23-30th Aug. Foamily W/E, Stair.

on Pagre G-

S:e
T

FELL RUNNING by Hartin Ficliup

IT0ad the Terror ece.co. he Dord of the lone trail cve.vvce
The miles were eaten up under hin, as he sped he lnew nolt whither,

fulfilling his instincts, living his hour, wireikless of what might come
to him. " The Wind in the Willows, Heaneth Grahame.

Pre-Amble

A few issues apgo, the Lditer referred to the fact that he had not
had any articles from the Fell Ruors in the Club and said "what 2 mnodest
Lot they must Le'" - of course, he hnew damn well medesty didn't enter into
it = not in my casae, anyway - if thers had been anvthing to crow about
hetd have been first to hear.

The truth is I am to foll ruwaning what the Fditor is to Fleet Street,
(or big wall c¢limbing or cordon bicu cookery or piste pkiing -~ the list is
endless). In short, a trifle ifnsipaificant. L usually finish in the last
third of the field and have sever yel syl Lo heat the {irst lady!l
I suppose my main claly to Taze is tant Ross Ceates once knoched wme down
in the Blisco Dash. 8he wag on her any dews and L owagsiill wlodding up.

However, every dor has 1l doy.
¥ o D oS

Introduction

Last Antwun I was doins some frmchair douvntainearing wher, glancing
through some race resnlis, I poaiiaed that in almost cvery race I only
needed to improve by approxiiaiely bwo sinbbes por mile (a0 mere seven
seconds per hundred vards) Lo Cindst in the Tirst ten. My times for ny
trainine runs have graduclly improved by abeut one minute per mile.

How covld further improvemsat be acieved? Flexi-time ww allowed

lunch time runs and by cencentrating specifically on hill running it
could be possible. If 1 could manzne to RUM up all the hills my times
ghould improve dramatically. Well, therc was only one way te lind out
and last winter saw me keepin;: at it as hard as aiy Clympic hopeful.
defore reading further, the reaider s ~pgommended to ebtain a copy of
the stirring Vangellis theme music to "Chariots of Fire', switch on
and settle into a chair. DReady? Now read no.

The Race

The hentumere Horseshoe Fell Race = 11th April, 1°

A watery sun shouc down on keonluere and Lhe wvalley seemed, at Tirst
glance, to be its nermal quict ooli - the smoke rose straight from the
farmhouse chimneys and the clonds were well clear of the fell tops. Buat
look claoser and a hustle of activity im delccted; around the village
hall and in the fields below tho toem Fizeres wove purpose fully. Mere

cone b
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cars arrive and dispgorge their iracksuited occupants. The second event
. ‘) B . . . . . p
in the 1982 British Fell Bunning Championships is abount to take place.

I had arrived in pleily of time, trotted to the bog, collected my
number, trotted to the boy, filled in a results' snvelope, trotted to the
bog (nerves of steel, that's wme) and was now trotling down the lane for a
warn~up. 1 fell in behind two ruaners in Clayton vests, Jnhn Reade and
Sean Livesey. This c¢suld be interesting.

"Don't go off too fast, Sean. Jnsl kecp it steady till we hit the
Fell and then you can pass ac many as you like." :

How Reade had been sixth in the 'Ol Vevis and Tifih in last year's
championship and might just be a man to listen to. I decided there and
then to try and stick with them for as leng as possible. Teor past one,
the start was at 1.30. Bacle to the car to rest and to kecp warm before
jogging to the start. L relt pood, only three pints last night, honey
butties and staminade for brealiiast -~ {it as a butcher's dor. This {ime
I was here to race not just complete the course.

The start is in the field bhelow the village hall and begins witl a
two hundrad yard uphill dash to & six oot hole in khe wall.

"Get back; pget back,!

To fell runners overywlere this instruction means "shuffls forward'.
I had managed to zet up frout withthe Hard Blbowed Bripade when the start-
ing pistol fired. ‘Byeballs out to try and reach the gap hefore the
318 others. WNot toc bad, I must have been about 30th throush and was
reasonably in 4ouch with the leaders. A mile or so later we left the
road for the mpen fell and I still felt comfortable {(well not actually
physically sick). The path steepened and I kept telliag avself I could
keep runningz. TIt's not ag steer as Parlick. Pretend Jaa Leeming is
running in front, in a backless dress....... with a slit slkirt.e.... and
stocliings and suspenders..... and pink...." ~ 1 digress. It's all
psychological ~ couut five huadred double paces and then do the pame again
with the other leg.

- By the time we had recched Kentmere Pille I'@ causht up with her and
I felt her shiver as I tore the flimay dress froa her lithe body -
w o« wrong story, start again.

By the time we had reached Rentmere Pike I was last of the leading
group of thirtee:sn whichk included John Wild (Cumbria Fell Buauers and RAT
Cesford), Joha Reade, fike Short (Horwich), Dave Cartridze (Bolion),
John Broxap (Keswicl) and others 1 couldn't recognise Lharough my steamed
up SPECcS.

. Wild and Bromap pulled away a wib on the Tairly level slretceh to Nan
Bield Pass and I bhung on te the others. A nusber of sheep trods centour
round towards The Pass and I Towtd myscell on a particularly pood one a
little higher up thawn the rest and monapged to main a Tew places.

Surpris. ingly, as I reached ihe roush descent to the Pass only Wild,
Broxap, Short and Reade were in froul. HNow, I have always Tell I was
pretty fast on the rough descents (bloody stupid some wmight say). The
soecret is to ignore the other runners and spectators, just watch the
ground and hope for the best, and if anyone is in the way “poop poop'
like the demonic driver, Toad. I'd never bheen in a position to sce the
pood lads descending before and they didn’t seent to be hanming about

but I gquickly caught Wild - wincing about lilke a pirl guide. He secwmed
a little surprised at my hoop poop''. Perhaps it was a bit cheeky,

him being current British Fell Runiing Champion and all, but he shoulid
have golt out of the way a bhit quicker. At the Pass shelier I was twenty
vards or so ahead and had sained en Short and conpany.

It was a different story on the way up the other side. The chsers
of  the fell walkers we passed helped, nay forced, me Lo kecp running but
Wild went past everyone and pulled sheadily away on the dras up to High
Strect. DBy this time it was really hurting and 1 took a look round to sec
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where the chasing mroup werc. This actien, ir itselfl, suggested that
I'd given up the race and it was now about survival. The descent past
Thorrthwaite Beacon revived me and 1% woul:d have been nice to have time
to look at Windermere strctched out Lo Lhe south. At this point I
realised there were two more slecpish descents where L wmight make up
sround and the Garburn Pass trock itself iz ton rough for the sprinters
to have it all their own way. I contoured round Proswick with John
Reade and Mike Short and we could sce Wild ahead »f Broxap, less than
two minutes in Tront. L had to walk a bit going up 111 Bell and this
let the other two get ahead again., A guiclk swip from the sunmit
marshall's flask and on. fz T hegan the descent I saw the others

shead -~ I could hardly believe my eyes. All four of them were follow-
ing the wall down towards the summil of the Pass. Burely they knew that
the check-point is well to the east of the summit and by far the quickest
way in such dry conditions was to Lear left and cut across ta the Gully.
I was still in with a chance. The realisation sent the adrenalin going
and I went across the dry marshland like a rat up a pipe (Could that

be the rat I've been smelling for wmost of this articlel- Editor)

Down the steep, tricky gully scction and there was the Pass and Kentmere.
I daren't look round but T was sure I was in froant "Hustn't make =
mistale now's Along the rouszh houlder strewn track, almost panic
stricken. Groups of spectators clapping all the way now. On to the
tarmac and two hundred yards to go to the finish field. I heard more
clapping behind and looked round to see Wild clesing fast, but I'd
reached the field pate. ULown the hill, along the tapes - 1 could hear
him right behind and forced myself to spriat - beaten him by a midges'.
We shook hands and I collapsed in a mosping heap, peoplc were slapping
me on the back.

"Hey -. come on mate, wake up. The start's in five minutes."
ViEhY  What! On!  Right - must have doscd off. Yawn! I feel
knackered."

And now the reality.

Official Results, hentwere Horseshoc - 12 miles, 3,300ft. of ascent.

319 Starters plus six ladies.

1st J. Vilde o 1.20.49 (Course record)

Znd J. Broxap woa aam 1.23.50

Ard J. Reade woo nen 1.23.56

F.M.C. Positions

201. Paul Goarner woo nmm 149 by (B.Crook please note for
222, Hartin Pickup P N 1.52.31 handicapping purposes. )
262. Brian Wilkinson ... ... 1.59%.27

Sue Parkin won the Ladies' Race in 1.46.46.

In addition to Paul, Brian acd myself, Bric Maywon ang Georse James

have been gecn in voarious foll races recently.
Conglusion

The statistically mindcd will be ahle to calculate that I again
finished in the last third of the ficld and faniled to beat the first
lady. It is obvious that all the others heard about my training, saw
the threat and ihcreased their's correspondingly. I am applying to
Gale's and Staninade for a refund and may stick to fantasizing over the
BBC News at weekends in future. Apolopies are offered to J. Wild,
ete. for any unintended libel in the foremoing load of tripe.

/eioos PG
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The Laid Back Approach to Mountaincering: Confessions of a Failed
Munre Bampger and How to Do Nothinpg Without Really Trying,

As a serious hill clinbing expedition, its validity was, T snppose,
always in doubt. It wilted before the wind, creaked from lack of
commitment and Tinally floundered completely and delicious 31y 11 cog au
vin and cote de Rhone. But more of swwen Lhings later; first the
beginning.

A sudden and unexpected change of plan pave me an cmpty Eastor
prosgramne and a phone call to the Legendary Tartan Cockney secmed in
order.” Could he, I enquired, find we a secluded spot somewhere on tha
west coast of Secotland where I wipght reclive in quict contemplation with
the sea before me, the hills at my back and perchance even the odd munro
that might be ascended. He was, of course, more than equal to the task.

On T'riday we jouraneved north and a lunch atop at Uallandor cove
the first hiat that all was not woll. The Editor lost 2 pames to 1
at Ponl and the Secretary regailed him with misty cyoed memories of a
poor but happy Milwall childhood when the family woulsd gathor round the
Joe Davis Junior Bnocker Table in order to kcep warm. They set fire to
ite. That evening,however, things soddenly beran to look hrighter.

With the inteation of pitehing somewhere on the coast near Mallaig
we stopped at Arisgaiyg for tea and discovered ccuece. "Jacque's s Place”

Jacque 5 Place is dlfflPUWt to describe, uastly I suppose because
it defies doscrlptlon,

A small cafe sitting neatly on n corner where the len finishes
and the ocean beginas it has & nenn, English and Freach, Eat In or Take
Away that could put the Ritz teo share. Coguille 5t. unqucu, Moringue
Chantilly, Rabbit Chasseur, St.Jaques Provencial, Venison in Port, Petit
Danois, Mille Feuilles, what's dilleFenilles? what's any of 4t?

The Editor was struggling to come te terms with all this, or rather
failing to come to teras with all this whon he was further stagrmered
by the waitress who informed him that he was only looking at the Day Menu
and promptly presented him with the Hight lienu which was like Lhe afore-
mentioned only more so. This isa't the kind of thiny you cxpect in Arisaig
dammit, what's happening te the Hiphlandaz?  Nevertheless, we promised
curselves a fecd later in the hnliday.

We pitched further mp the coast in brisht eveniw; sunghine, though
dark cloud hugpged the tops inland awd a gtrong wind Ylew straighl from the
Arctic. A state of aifairs which persisted throughoul thaf Easter week-
end and provided wmore thon sufficient excuse for bhe ensuins lack of
activity. . Phnro sumit cairns I wust confess went happily unlfrequented..
Mot that we attained 'a state of total idleness, there were I remember a
couple of wallks; onc coastal awd one by -Loch Horar when we must have
covered at least seven wiles, though this latter was o.ly achieved after
some hard driviag Ly the sceretary who had the btime ol Liis tife crossing
off Eiders, Herpgansers, Goosanders, Blaclk Guiliemots, Divers and lerons
in his little bhirdspotter's bhook.

Az if to conpound our sood fortune in the evealwngms we found a .
series of very acceptable bars. Onec in Mallaip FPeatured the local Police -
Serseant who played a sgueczebox and even sang the odd Alan Bell ditty.

Without ‘doubt, ‘however, the hirl spol was the night we dined at
Jacques. The editor chose the Cog auv Vipn whilst the secretary opted for:
Venisdn in Port, washed down by a bottle of Cote de Bhone. e watched
the sun set beyond Tir Man Op. Somcwhiare wen were returning after a day
o the hill, somevliere men were welcom:e (o it, the laid back approach was
triumphant.

Only on the last woraing did the wind drep. We stood on a white
beach and gazod to a far horiacy wiwre Bhum and Einp floated mysteriously
on a pale Hlue sed. The swan warnmed our shouvlders, we were unadanus, 1t
was a sood trip.
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On the way home I vaguely remember a suspestion thal we might knock

off Ben Lomond, presumably to wive the whole thing some gort of credibility.
L i b [ .

The idea was, of course, swiftly vetoed and instead we enjoyed a leisurely

sunlit drive throuph Hoidart, Sunari and Ardgour.
i ] S

Readers of this little picce shonuld not swsauwse that the editor no
longer takes any interest in mountains; ifndeed they siill occupy 2 large
part of his thoughts. But now ridees hear a siriking resemblance fto
long banana splits, glaciers are mile of Tee Roch Brune and every peak is
topped by a iHeringue Chantilly..... just Lhe wiy it shoold he.

Bddice Craig.

TilE DREAH GEVERNMENT TRALTI WARNTHG

Thin is n Dave Barle article
anid may damase yonr healths

As a piece of heaven on carih lhe woesitern scaboard of Jcotland can
have Tew peers. Ly znoguisite neelklace of hejowelled mountains shot
through with a filigree of aineons lochs each displayiaxr the subllety
of shades of molten precious vetals with the changrime lisht. All in
perfect scale and harmony. Juwels beyond price.

Hot all jewels are born zgual. Sowe shine with an unsurpaseed
brilliance and the Cullinard of the west coast st sarely be the Loch
of Heaven, Loch Hourn , its Barrisdalc bay aand the peak, corries and
ridges of Larven, spelt ladhar Bicina, risiug Urom its southern shore.
Added charisma is siven hy its disolabion and the most rewarding approach
hy far is the 5-7 mile walk alony the shore from hinlochiourn and the
ascent hy the north east ridge arcing lilie an arrow to the proud summnit.
This perfect mountain experience can be rounded off by an nvernight canp
on the shores of Barrisdale hay.

Such a jewel is not to be wasted in dull ormnediocre light but saved
to be enjoyed in the most stunningly clear northern Llight that Seotland
is able tno produce. Larven had heen reserved and savoured for the
perfect day, a threce dimensional drean. Would, afber the lonp walt, the
reality fail to live up io expectations?

It was bBaster. We were trapped in a time warp on the A.7%h4, the
.}:.I’. )
endless action replay of the journcy north. Dur drean nzehine at the

prescribed 70 wm.p-hi..

Familiar Glen Coc was reached and pints supped in thet superlative
of Secttish Inns, the Lingshouse. In view of the peor weather lorecast
the journmey north was terminated by an overaight camp in Glen Brive.

Slowly the davlichi penetrated ay subconscious. That warm, glowing,
almost back to tihe wamb, sort of Light that nakes orange teats such a
splendid retreat from life's storms, Loth elenental and spiritual.

And there was no sun. My shilt logreed hody couwld lic  here in clear
conscience recharging itseli.

Raff broke the news gently. We were camped in the morning shadow
of the Buachaille. Beyond, the world was hot, very very clear, and with
not a cloud in the deep blus dome ol the cky. There was no wind.

A1l around us the Etive wiants stood naked. FEvery crag, furrow, corrie
and ridge bared to our gaze etched by the wmorning sun and calivened by
the sparkling clarity of the air. [i was the perfect day.

Almost in a frenzy the tent was struck and we set off to Fort
William, a late breakfast and some last minute shopping. Bayond Inver-
garry we turned off the Skye road, past the daunting 'Ho through road
after 22 miles™ sign and we had a commitment to bnoydart, that land of
superiatives.

The scenery of Glen Garry, down which we now drove, is pleasant
rather than spectacular, The few remaining mature Scots Pines give
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the lie to what once was. With the trees destroyed, the rivers and natural
lakes daumed, and the latest intrusion - A power line, which mercifully
nmanages to avoid Linlochhiourn, though only just, man has little to be

proud of here. His inhwmanity to man secms rivalled only by his inhunanity
to nature.

Beyond Loch Quoich the road descends a stecp and narrow ravine of
twibled boulders, birch and rowan, to the Flats of Finlochhourn. ARCADIA
had been resched. Before uz the mlassy, decp sreenyblue walters of the
loch lay quite still, steeply enclosed on hoth sides hy crasry troo girt
hillgides tuwmbling into the water; Hillsides alive wiih the fresh trans-
lucent greens of spring. A scene ovtstandinr in its simplicilby and its

J

beauty. Mord lilke in its auality. There is no finov place in Scotland.

Quickly we sorted oubl enoush pear for onc overnight cotp and shoulder-
ing ourt burdens, we clanlked aloeng the stone causeway that had heen built
out inte the loch round 1he inilial rocky Liuffs ithat droppedl so steeply

into the Jecp placid waters. IThe sncll of the son permeatod our laines
and the souwnds of the birds echoed from the Fiord-like slopus. The neintly
mobile seaweed added colour and wmovement to the share.

The path weound on and we indignantly discovered that it climbed over
rather than round several rocky hoadlands. Magnificeot remnants of the
Coaledonian Torest Iframed stunning views bhoth op and down the loch.

Suparh mouwntains crowded rouad the head, each lLrying to shoulder out its
neLghbour while in front ol us the north oo corrie of Larven together
with its attendant ridpge arcing to the sumnit prew in stature. The
normally dark ancd hrooding cliffs were benign in the afterncon sun and
the rid-e inviting.

The quality of light on the loch was bewitching and its flat wirror-
lilte surface reflected the glorious seene to perfection. 1t seened like
gone vast stained glass window cchoing the heoavens with a subtlety and

transluceunce Lhat man could newver hope to ermmlate. No gmullions or lLrensoms
needed here for. support; the whole shone with an unimpeded brilliance

The magic roller coaster ride ended at Harrisdals bay, the path dropp-

ing down to the tracl between the Big House and the picr. The besl camp
site had a ‘no camping’® sign, idconsraows in its isolatiaon. Tt looked;
and we chose lo believe, it had heen washed up Trom the sea, and pitched
thie tenl accordingly. The preceding collar work demanded a hrow bubt we

yore surpriscd to find in.this, the wotlest place in the Usie, the streams
were practically dry.

It was half past four on a superu afteranon. Larven still beckoned
us acrosd the bay, its corrie reflected in the sti1ll, trangnil watcers of
Loch Hourn.  Wealher like Lhis in these parts was almest wmigue. Tt
couldn't last and the prize was there Tor thoe taking. A nigpht out on the
hill would be exhilarating alt best, vncomfortable at worst,as the next
Atlantic front jostled its unconpromisiang way down the loch, shrouding
the hills in its damp veil. We sel off,

As we walled past the garden of Barrisdale Honse the alternocon sun
shone through the daffodile with napnificent brilliance, creating a sea
of shimiering colour contrasting all the more with the sombre hillsides.
Time is indeed relative. With those flowers alony we had slepped back
two months comparad to houc. The silence of the housc and grounds and
of the ruined cottages and lazy heds wns deafening. Here no children
laughed and played, no crofters tilled the land. They had Long since been
evicted from that which they had loved and had wrest: {rom uscompromising
nature. We trod carefully, wary of their shosts and treasured wmewmories.

Ve passed throuph o large hord of deer, part of the new rerime,
skirted the bay, located the stalliers' track and contercd Coire Dhorreaill.
The dream involved traversing the N.E. ridse, Wiph above the furnace-like
corrie. Curse the dream. A lone pine, presumably especially planted-
for the purpose, pave a lovely forosromuuwt for Ben Sgritheall that looked
80 well across the deep Blue mouth o Loch IHourn and a welcome excusce

S P
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the ridee scewcd intersminablo,
'v1nnulu tvaiaible peals Appearud

for a photograpghic stop. The rring
but eradunlly the view opeued an.
and finally we were thoro,
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We revelled in every convolucioa: of airy coxcoab and of the
gtupandous views. Bencatit vs in e corvie schistose vliffs lay
savagely delineatad by the wegicrions @ thvir maral precipices bent
u“d Jurlied by ThLJP auUrney ihruﬂwh diiachn Skyc, Fhum

' ssurad land of
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or led v boo e
lay the map on the ground by

At idying all that woe sarveyed.
Yorridoa Portio, the wintnil

i s Lanwl puilis. The astounding
i Movis, Sewrr Mo Ulohe and its satellites
back memorics.  For nearly an

[t was very late
was still hot and there
the cairn and hepain Lho
iy well loved T
ridges, the e
peaks apowad fle
particularly C1Jh}t Lhe oy mud ol
hour we let our oyos Teast o Lthis Lhaleldosvope shape and colonr
from our eyric, polsed as Iohalfat oo aptly ey it, between heaven and
carth. Sinuons san loch and tlereurinl nanch and island.
Fach and cvory parté a joy to anr heubs.

Hizht wius alrcady advaeoing,
reluctantly set of T south east
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moet ws and we

. bo furied the
craze of Aonach Szcite on the L side, no heroics in the gloom
for uns, and wade our way in the darl down the slopes of Stob Na Huircraidh.
The track down past Barrisdalc louwse wus locnted and Tollewed back to the
tent tired but with Teelinzs of C”CILLHOHf oxhilarabion and supreme
contentment that only a first class day ovl o the hill can sive.

We were still sat by the tent in the silence of the night when the
moon rose. Mot the harsh crucl moon of winter but a huage dun coloured
orl, floodins the earth with a solt warm e lichl, the shrill piping of
the oystercatchers in contrask; welcoming ihis Dilsce down., Mountains
and loch emerged fron the cloak of diorkuess and creowdosd round us, steeper
now than they were. The shimorisgs incadescence of Lhe moonlight on the
“water led the heart and mind to Shve. Gradual y cven the most education-
ally sub~nornal of the oystercotchers vecopiised chis Luposter Tor what it
was and gilence azain pervaded cverywhore.

The following doy danvved just o Dine. Wo elecled Lo "have a look!
as they say ab the other Lwo wrmroyg  du the aves, and Lhe late aiternnon
and cvening was spent lawmiae abhoul and exnloring the fereshore. A hoat
by the pier provided magnifycent nholopraphic material. Foodless we
decided we could unot forsabe bhis place aad &b ;ooaol nntil the follow-
ing late moraing that we made swr lelsurcly way back {0 Svinlachhourn, the
car and the food box,ou which we fell ravenously.

[

The alternoon was spent explor ‘he northern shore of Loch Honrn
and its approaches wiich save ws egually Cine views, that from the little
memorial hirzh up a lithle way down the loch being exceptionally fine.

DAL Barloe

ADDENTUL (8ce Miture Heots on Pawe 3)

17th July lat Annual Haft/Lile Race. Heetins ab Britannia or Little
Lanzdale, after closing time. Race conmences
Lo pime Conrae: end of Little Langdale Tarn
to Ford. [k vefreshments,
Fieet Leader:Barba Senloey. Bookings to
I, Sealoey oo Tu_" boAnnes Y0050
Rules: 1 stay in watei, 2 oo swinming ol Rob's Hole
T paft/lile to reach iinishing line, and 4 foul
play allowed.
15th July Bth Aynual Fell sneco Start, 1L am. Lo
provided . i Sromls and

cdala. Reer & snacks




