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Dear Member,

JUST a gnick breather since the last bulletin and
here we go.againg'deadlines for the AGM must he met.

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

The AGH will he held in Preston, on Saturday April 23hd at Zpm
As usual it will he in St Ignatius' Church Hall, Pump S5t. ind
the bus station, cross the ring road at the rear and there is
9t Ignatius Church with the H»a1l nearby. So no excuses that
you couldn't find the place.

AGENDA

Ninutes of l=zst AGM _held on Sat 30th April, 1977.
Matters arising.

President's report.

Chairman's report,

Secretary's report.

Treasurers report,

Reports from the Hut Wardens.

Election® of members to the Managemnt Committee.
Any other business.
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Please make an effort to attned, now is your chance to air your
views and get it all off your chest.

DEADLINES FOR THY AGHM.

1. The last day for submitting to the 8ecretary, notice of
intenticn to propose new rules, or alteration to existing
rules. sesecocesss Sat ?5th March.

2, The last day for the Secretary to advise members: of. the sail
new rules or alterations to riiles Sa..... Sat 8th April.

3, The last day on which any matters other than amendments to
rules, which members may wish to discuss at the AGM., are to
be received by the ‘Secretary et .deodons S5t 15th- April.

4. MOMINATIONS Ben Carter is duc to retire this year from tk
position 'of ‘Secretary, his tern-of officets complatn. A
Tarry lickey and Geores Partridee have also served three yamrs
it are willing to stand again. Nerminntione te reaachthe
Secretary by Oth April. g ol s s 1
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News.
This seems to be in short supply this month,

1, BUCKBARKROW and the NATIONAL TRUST.........further details
available at the AGHM.

2, Visiting Clubs at Buckbarrow.
11/12 March. Caper Montis MC.
16/18 June. Ass. British Memhers of the Swiss Alpine Club.

3, The Club Dinner this year has been hoocked for the weel ond of
Sat. 25th November at the Damson Dene Hotel in the Lyi-2 Valloy,
This id4 the only hotel in the Lakes which can cater fo.. 100 wnd
where we can have 2 bar extension on Sat night.

4. There is a working weekend at Tyn Twr on larch 11/12,

5. There is a rock-climhing meet at Tyn Twr on April 15/16, If vou
are not a rock climber but would still like to attend, ples.c
come.

6. The Junior Meet in Langdale for 10-15 year olds is on the 10/11
June, No details available yet.

7. Are there no priests in the club whe are interested in a holiday
on Skye this year? For dates between 22,6.78 and 10.9.78 please
contact Fr. Cameron, Catholic Church, Glenfinnan, by Fort wWilliam.
also John Foster, 29, Braeside Cres, Billinge,Nr. Wigan. The folk
on Skye only Get Mass every eight Weeks due to the size of the
Parish and would be delighted to see you. Yow can stay with John
at Sconser, 3 miles from Sgurr nan Gillean, you really need your
own transport, but if you are alone John will go on the hill with
vou., Please write.

8. Fosters 5 bherth Caravan still has a few vacant weeks, please
write to Joyce Foster at ahove address.

9, Micky and Ann Pooler are proud parents for the fourth time, and
are all deing well, Congratulations)

REPORT ON THX CAVING MEE JAN28/29,

Saturday davned freezing celfl and wet sleet, but the assembled 10
or 11 pecple set off nothing daunted under Stu Evans persusasive and
enthusiastic Leadership. During the day the slget turned to almost
torrential rain ...... and we wondered how they were coping with the
nice,dry pot with its huge stream passAfCecocssocs

There is no formal report, just 2 selection of the rather
hysterical conversation when they eventually returned.

They all had swollen heands from the cold and wet, and Cherie
said that Sean was the first person to eat a meal in their house
wearing a duvet. "It has been raining for 24 hours and melting snow
as well." Dot," The waterfall was the hest bit, I opened my mouth
and thought I wam drowning'". Stu- we were never out of the water it wasu
was up to here(waist height). George went up that waterfall like
a salmon, hut then he had a wet-suit. Young Mike did well in the
gear he was wearing. Stu kept saying, honest its dry bheyond herc.
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CAVING MEET Cont...... (Read each sentence as a separate para)

All those 2adders kill me. Dot had te go te the pub on Sat night,
she couldn't face all those stairs in the house,up to the toilet.
Ive never heen as pissed off in all my life. iorey will he sheooting
the biggest line you've ever heard in the pun next week., Clive
couldn't get threough that hele, so we left him., Young wake walked
throurh it and Harry never touched the sides. We lef! (iive for an

hour, he was alright he had some fruit polos,...Harrey the fsp3,
He wanted me to climb down two pitches to give Him o ! oiwm, hes a
nutter, that hloody carhide lamp is no use at all, Ci. g iy A L B
one cigarstte in eight hours. Harry passed cne back vorii, a 1o ova
and everybody got hold of it in » dAifferent place, hy o ime 2%
raached Clive it was 2 sogeyv mess and disintegrated) d¢ met 4h:oe
hlokes from Bristol University and they said"Isnt it beausiivl

down here", Real head-the-balls they were. But it was wnrn nisn
we got lost coming hack 2cress the mocr. What'! scaked io

and 12 inches of crisp snow. ! Lets meake this a regular meet soail
we? Youns Mike wrs the omly keen ong the next Aagp, .

~0=0=0~0~-0—0=0=0=0-0=

A REMEMBRANCE OF CYRIL BULMAN,AiedDEC,1977 by BISHCP PEARTO
(FOUNDRS Thil:
In about 1935 or 1936, I started in Blackpoola Catholic Tuors .
iation, which bhecame quite famous, and was known as the C.B,A, Cne
of our activities was to go regularly to the Lake Divtirict, and
particularly into Langdale. I had a successien of Morris 8 Tourers,
the advantage being that you could put the hood down a2nd pile in as
many boys as you wanted, vertically of course. It wasin the Langdale
Valley that we first came across Cyril Bulman. He was at the 014
Hotel in those days, and his wife wnas Sally Arstrong, who came from
the Joolpack in Eskdale, Cyril himself came from liskdale, 3allyv's
sister Nellie, was married to Albert Elack who had the Wew Hotel.
And so we came to know them hoth very well., I found éut, to my
amazemnent, that Cyril knew =nd spoke of the Ampgleforth menks, as
though they were almost hrothers. It seems that in those Adays,
Ampleforth went every year and spent several weaks in the Langdale
Valley, or in previous years in BEskdale. Cyril spoke for exmmple,
always of Cuthhert Rahnett; he always spoke of Basil, Basil Hume
the Cardinalg of Michael; of Barnabas Sandiman and so on. And that
relationship had continued amongst the older monks, to this day.
In those days our particular climbing ground was on Pavey Ark, and
I taght the boys rock-climhing, and also we would take whole teams of .
of them over Jacks Rnake. Once, when we were heading back for Blackpool
I was telling them about my visits as s climber to the Alps, and heow
I used to stay in the Alpine Club Huts. One of the hoys, a hoarder at
St.Josephs College, Blackpool, named John Schofiesld, said,"Why can't
we have a hut, instead of having to go back every time?" I said,"Well
its just not possible here!'. He s=2idi¥ou told us cnce, that thrre is
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REMEMBRANCE Cont.....

no such word as can't". I took the challenge, because whatever one
says to youth, you must mever contradict.

The very. next time I told Cyril what had hHappened. He
said,"I've got a place for you". Isaid,"You've got what®?" He szid,
"¥ou see that 1little place near the New Hotrl, standing on its own,
over the bargy, and it loocks straicht up onto the waterfall in Mill
Ghyli?" Isaid,"Yes". He said," #ell part of it has heen adapteds
there is a little kitchen, a nice lounge, and the big barn part itself
which you could use as a dermitory. It is just rough, with nothing
in it". "But how much would it cost us?" I said. "Twenty five pouris
a year'", he said. That was the kind of man he was, He said, "I wilil
not want it as long as the War is on", so that must have he@n late
1939, and we had it until well after the war,

That was the start of the Achille Ratti Climbing Clutb .

It was the beginning of the establishment of a permenant place,
which resulted in the idea of a cluh, first of a2ll for the CBACC,
The Cathelic Boys Asscciation Climbing Clubh, which eventually
became the Achille Ratti Climhing Cluh. So that is the history of
the founding of ARCC,

Cyril always had a great friendship for me, we got on
extremely well. He admired immensaly, the spirit of sdventure of the
boyss all the climhs they Aid: the way they came up in the winter:
the way they said the first Mass on the summit of Scafell Pike on
the 16th July, 1940. He also had a great respect for their behavinur,
There was one occasion, I think it was in 1947, when Cardira’ Coifiin
and all the hierarchy eame for a weeks Youth Conference, tu¢ siti
all kind of plays, demonstrations, various army, airforﬂﬁ tra
corps, giving exhihitions at Stanley Park and sc on. The {icnle w2s
a visit by Cardinal Griffin and myself and Bishop Flynmn in Langdale,
where Bréther Joseph, the Saverian who used to bring boys from
Clapham College, did a climh on Scout Crag, which they o lclhed
through binoculars from the road side. Afterwards, we sl cof'fes
with Cyril Balman, who by that time ha’d moved to the New llotel. Cyril
took at once to the Cardinal and vice versa, but not fto Blshop Flynn,
because he couldn't understand a word he said,

At about that time we lost our hut. We had bhecoms vory
attached to it, and it had had many pecple staying there. Since then
we had aquired Dunm=il Raise and the hut in Wasdale, but to lose
Langdale was quite 2 blow, Still we could not grumhle, The rent had
never changed, and now Cyril needed it to ba converted into accomedaticn
for his own growing family. He preomised that if ever anything came
Bvailable that he knew sabeout, he would let us know,

One day I got a telephone call from him. 411 the derelict
buildings, the barns and so on next to the Fell and Rock Climbing
Club, which was the Raw Head Farm House, were his, and all the 1land
right up the fell =dde. He was going to put them on the market and
the reserve price was £2,000. We had the first offer, otherwise it
was goin/g to be auetion ed, and we had &£11 in the bank. However, I
s21d,"Cyril, we'll buy it"., And so it was that we came to aquire
the present Bishop's Scale. How we paid for it is not really the
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KISHTWAR 77 By MARTIN BENNLTT

Auvgust 11th 1975, was an eventful dny for me. It was my
hi~thday, I crashed the car into a Chamonix bus and then met a bloke
in the Bar Natiocnale whom I hadn't seen for two years, who asked
me If I'd join his team and go climbhing in the Himalayas!

Once I'd got over the birthdsy celebraticns and spent days
clearing up the crashed hus business, I started to think about whether
I really wanted to climh in the Himalayas. I finally decided that
the only way to find out wns to go.

Two years later, almost te the day, the first half of our ten
man team, set off in twc Sherpa vans kinfily loaned hy Leyland Gars,
for Kishtwar in the Kishtwar Himalays. The rest of us followed by
2ir, three wecks later. We had twe ohjectives in mind, the idesa being
that ocur rather large party would split into two groups when we
got to our bhase camp, and tackle both peaks simultaneously. To me
the more attractive propesition was Sickle Moon - at 21,570 ft the
major peak of the area. To some memhers of the team the Tact that
it ke A had = peviows ascent (in 1975 by a 26 man Indian Army Team
cquipped with a helicopter!) detracted from thHis and thay preferred
an attempt on our other objective, an un-named unclimbed peak of
20,970 ft facing Sickle Moon across the KXiar Nullah (gorge). This
conveniently split us into two teams of six, and four memhers
although the personnel of each wasn't finally decided until we
the day before we split up.

As far as I was concerned, the trip began at Preston station
where I boarded the Euston train and met my three travelling
companions who had got on in Carlisle. The horedom of this section
of the journey was to some extent alleviated by frequent trips to
the har for exorbiantly priced beer and butties, More pints at
Heathrow departure loungse,and cheap Scotech on our Air India jumbe
helped to maintain our euphoria until we d%semharke& into a monsocon
rairmstorm and a temeraturs of well over 9C° at Delhi. Here we
enjoyed the only part of the expedition that was anything like
luxurious - Roger had a contact who met us at the airport and drove
us to his very gcrand home in th~ Diplomatic Enclave of New Delhi
(His father is a Cabinet Minister, no less). #e stayed with him for

not much more than 24 hours and were treated to the finest Indian
food Ive ever tasted, local whisky (I couldn't tell the Aifference
hetween it 2nd the real thing!) and a quick tour of the city. By
mid-afternoon on the next day we were on the night train to Jammu,

in Kashmir and at 8 o'clock the following morning we hoarded =
ramshackle bus for the most spectacular ride you can imagine, up a
single lane dirt road barely clinging to the side of a precipitcus
fForge, sometimes over a thousand feet above the River Chenah. Our
driver was a charming and gquite mod Sikh gentleman who obviously

had more faith in the shrine hanging in the front window than we had!
(As we left the bus we noticed a sign on the back saying"In God we
trust"!) The twelve hours we spent on that bus seemed-interminable
but we finally arrived at Kishtwar and were met hy the overland party
who shewed us to our comfortable quarters and ordered for us an

it
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story ‘here. But as you know it was mainly done from Blackpool, by
the adventurous spirit =nd hard work of the members there.

Cyril in the meantime , found Hotel work téec much for
him,; and his con John took over., Cyril moved with Sally to a cottage
on the far side of Loughrigge Tarn. After several very happy years '
there, he became ill, went to hospital for an operation, but he
always had a very bad chest, and unfortunately the strnin on his
chest after the operation was too much for his heart, and as you
know he died towards the end of 1last year. His ashes were taken
to Hskdale. Unfortunately I could not g¢ to the ceremony, hecause 1
was away in Rome. However in January of this year,; on impulse I
jumped into the car on = gloriously hright day with snow on the tops,
and dréve over to Eskdale-and went to the Woolpack. who should I
see, hanging clothes on the line, but Sally., She was overjoyed when
she saw me, and I went in and had coffes, and we talked for the
hest part of two hours, of times past. Of how Cyril hsd always had a
creat friendship for me, and for all the members of the AcHille
Rattis how he walued it. . _

He was as straight as a die, =2 real countryman of the
Lakelanf Felle. He was also a man of culture, as ycu can tell from
the kind of education that he gave to his children. Certainly
Achille Ratti C.C. will always he very fond of his memery, because
he was really a man's man, and but for him I Aoubt if the club woulAd
ever h=v~ come into existence, We rmust always rememher thot. In the
maantime let us keep in touch with Sally and his daghter and son-
in-law at the Woolpack and with John and Jane in Newlands and let
them feel that they belong. ‘

—0=0—=0—=0=0—0-0~0—

FOR SALE
% pint petrol, SWEVA stove. Lightweight, very little used, and

in new condition. List price January 1978'Wa§ £19. 70, * Wi b
accept £10. Phone Cherie Wiggans Kendal 24486,

WANTED

Lightwieght 2 man tent, suitabhle for hackpacking.
Joyce Foster (address at end).



KISHTWAR!. Cont...l

provided us with sleeping accommodatiom, storage space and a
marvellous mess (in the military sense of the word). So far the
weather had heen for the most partovercast, but our first morning
st base camp was glorious and gave us our first glimpse of the
mountains. Dominant was a bheautiful pesk of 19,000ft knovm as the
Cathedral, very much like the Drus in shape; but of more interest
to us was, just peeping out from behind a large rock huttress, the
snow clad summit of Sickle Moon. Our un-named peak cannot he seen fron
from Sarbal. The mountains are of Alpine grandeur and propartion but
of course here they start where most Alpine peaks end. The other
major differences and advantages over the Alps are that all Hut one
of the surrounding peaks are unclimbed and, once our porters had

gone there were only thirteen of us (our group had been augmented by
a liaison officer, a2 cook, and a mail runner)to enjoy them.

On Tuesday 20th September we at last started trying to
climh a mountain. The four of us who had arrives early at base
took loads and wandcred off toward the Sarbal glacier intending
to establish an advance hase heneath the northern flanks of the West
ridre of Simkle Moon. As it worked out we didn't get there because -
five minutes away from hase camp we came across our first real problem.,
The glacier stream that looked tame from a quarter mile away was in
fact a raging torrent! We eventunlly found a reasonable place and
hegan to wade across, holdong on to ome another as if our lives ¢
depended on it, as they nearly did. We ended up swimming the last few |
few yards with loads on our bhacks, in four feet of icy water moving
at twenty knots. After we'd shivered, cursed, wrung out our jeans
and put them hack on we set off up the boulder strewn glacier as
planned, discussing how we could bridge the river. The epic river
crbossing was repeated in revarse, in the dark, on the way hack and it
was a pretty knackered and hedraggled group who fell into base camp,
passed on the good news about having to build a bhridge and broke
open the medicinal whisky that night, The bridge was built by
everyone( or 2t least with everyenes anAvise)the next day, after an
hilarious nude cressing by cur oldest member Arthur (hes 54) and
drew the shortest straw and thorefore hecame the guy we threw the
first rope to. The term bridge is a hit grand for what-we finished
up with, it was more like a Tyrolean traverse. Enjoyable exercise

ench time the team had Yo cross the river, it maant an hour at the
start and end of every days march jumaring across and dragging heavy
sacks afterwards.

During the next few days we all got pretty fit Humping bhig !
loards from hase campto the two advance hases, stooking{gach with
sufficient food, fuel and gear to sudtain prolohgzed attempts on the two
mountainsg, Bach of these camps was three or four miles and about two
-thousand feet ahove base camp. It was on one of thosc marches that
Pete Thompsen stumbled and fell, under his 601b load, which dislaecated
his shoulder as he hit the deck. It took Inrge doses of fortral
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exceptionally large curry. It was Septemher 8th, the day after

Martin Boyson, Malcolm Howell and Will Barker had arrived to toy

Ftat Top and Paul Nunn and his team had departed for their atur

on Barnaj --- we were in fairly distinguished company. I w2 o

spend a further day or two in Kishtwar awaiting the open:iy:

bank in order to draw money to pay for the thirty ponice !
carry our food and equipment on the initial stage of thoe s onliy

mile walk to Base camp. The rest of the team set off on ool -v

razin early next morning, lcaving just two of us and the ¥l o5

team in Kishtwnar. Thirty-six hours later lal and I set off -v uvo7suit

of the expedition and, picking up stragglers on the way ¢ =W
main body of the party =t Kiar, the last village,where we pa e off
the ponymen and began what pboved to be a six day wait in the ill=ge

hefore porters became avallable, ——— 1t was harvest time =and tucy
couldn't leave the fields. This exceptionally frustrating pex:
was spent re-orgmnising the packaging of equipment and food irte

fewer, heavier loads; the re-setting, the zeroing of cur spring
halance so that the porters, when they eventually arrived thought

they were carrying 5Hlbs not 651%s! In hetween times we slept, ate,
bathed in the hot springs, flicked scorpions out of our pits,
negotiated porter rates of pay with the lamberdar (headman) and

smoked the strange locking local 'tobacco', which seemed to induce

a weird and soporifiic, effect.

BEventually we managed to procure twenty-six local porters
and the services of a nomndic character of the Gujar trihe and his
ten ponies and off wo went, with some trepidation, ~s the locals
maintained that the path above Kiar was impassable for ponies. As
it tronspired what they meant was th-t it was imppassahle for
loaded ponies. Ever tried humping seventy pound boxes up mod. rock
scrambles with nothing to tie'em on your back and a 266 ft Arop on
one side? Not much fun! Only two incidents hetween thers and hase
camp worthyaeof a mention. We learnéd teo live with the fleas wa'd
collefited a week earlier and which defied all attempss to cradicate
them,(they finnlly deserted us when it got a hit colder), and we
met three Japanese climhers returning frem an attempt on what we
new censidered to he our un-named peak. Fortunately for us they hnad
failed, due: to pr olonped bad weather and something they described as
”fourlng locks",(say this with eyes slanted and teeth protruding
for bost offect). Having ¢iven the third degree and estahlished
that they hadn't climhed our mountsain, we prcssed on and reached
hase eamp in two groups on the 19 and 20th September —— just = weck
later than anticipated.

Sarhal, as our base camp site is known locally, is at
12,1001t anAd provided for us a fairly luxurious haven, situsted as
it is above the flood plain of s ¢glacial stream beside o tiny 1lake,
with a fresh water spring and surrounded hy suhtly coloured alpine
Tlowers. Its best feature is however its four spacious, Ary, unoccupied
unoccupied shelters used in summer by the Gujar people, who come up
and ¢graze their sheep =anl goats on the high pastures. These huts
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KISHTWAR Conteseies

and five of us pulling to reduce the ﬂlslocatlon, an& of course Pete
wis ‘outl’ of 'load-carrying for some while,

' Finally the day came when the team split into two ﬂnﬂ
carrying final loads, mostly person=l gear we set off to occujs thp S ¢
advance hases and begin reconnoitring our intended routed.” As f1? !
Sickle Moon was concesned we Taces no major set hacks from +hcr S in
the way of route finding, everything worked out as we'd ganssed it r
mights We'had selected 3 new route on' the N.W.Face, followihg o oviv
rock/ice rit which eulminnted on the main West ridge of  th- MQunLH
about 2,000ft helow the summit. The weathc¢r having previt: vly reg:s
us with much rﬂln and - the odd hequ snowstrrm at hase camp now turrfﬂ

“kinder and’ only = eouplé more’ Aaye were lobt’ dde’ to'it. Th' “sttern
from then' on'was one of Very. coldy clcar nightsy followed byt °
heautiful mornlngs ﬂeteriorﬂting by about 2. OOpm.Iinto clouT“znﬂir

“1light Snowfz11," Thorhigh winde' we'd Heen warned were prevelait
the' Himalaya at this' season: were thankfuldy almost absent. Ig wAs

“however inteénsely cold most of the time as we dldn‘t bet muen Suh;
only got onto our face of' the hill by 1lish anP hdgan' to be ots curod
hy cloud on most days by about one.

We didn't spend much time:at advance hasey; it was really
only a staging post and not very comfortable, two tents erected on -
boulders and having to suffice sometimes for six of us. Water was
available for.only abhout an hour in the middle of the Aay when Zhe

glacier streams melted. Filling bottles necessitated a dice v %h
Aeath, grovelling.on all fours.undér a precariocusly halanczd lagier
table which also provided a roof for our food and equipment ='«<: e,

I wasn't sorry therefore when, after we'd established a Whillsns Box
on a snow shoulder at 16,00 ft; Bill and I were selected tc oceuny

it #ight away and . start locking at the route ahove thare, wkorp
things got 2. bit steeper. This also meant we got out of threa on four

days load carrying up the steep moraine and hanging glaciec *a. cnap
dne. I'd had enough of that on the first time up there. On t:at day,
after carrying 2 load up, digging a platform, erecting the Bax and ' ~

humping boulders to tie it downy, I had z hlinding headache vhoen we
got back to advance base and wrote in my diary"..... perhaps the
hardest _day on the hill I've ever had ". It was also the highast!
Camp one was in what I Aescribed in my diary as {tasz mest ’
beautiful place in the world, parched on a narrow ridge jutt:ng. out
from the face, surrounded on all sides by nﬁjggtjc’virfin paskgsnIt
was also safe from avalanche and stone fall. Immediately above was a
face of some: 3,000 £t .which we. inténded climbing by way of the curved
ri® mentioned earllcr. The first 1,000 ft or so was mixed :saow and:
ice and rock of about grade 1l.and 2 which had to be climbed early
in the day as it was raked hy.avalanches in the afternoons, when the
sun got round. Higher up, the rib bhecame more ¢learly defined and
was safe from avalanche-danger: On our first day above camp one Bill
and I -, p=2rhaps foolishly, soloed this first section carrying 1,000T+t
of light fixing line, This of course saved a loitof time, and on reachig
our high point for the Aay we descended, shseiling down-fthe line and
fixing it for futurc ascents a8 we wont. In the days that followed,
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food, fuel and gezr were broughtup to camp onc and the route pushed
out as far =as a reck buttress we csme to know as The Tower. This
was about 600ft high, very steep and unavoidable., We %inushi ‘hat
it was this ftower that would provide the key to the route. oo
originally intended to fizx-rope the whole of it, relura vo Cor ot
and nave = rest day, then take off for the summit i rom o 0
the tower. Robin Andrews and I went up to climb the towsr oo
but found thnt severe rock-climhing at 17,000ft is prenis;
work. We managed to fix rope on less than half of it. Neouwo! ol
that would have to do- we now h=@ only ive days Teft bBezow. pores
ware due to collact us and our grear from hase camp.
Accordingly, on October 8th, mysalf, Bill Hodguo:
Andrews and Stuzrt Hephurn made an eariy start, climbhod to
of the fixed ropas and, carrying hivvy sacks and Tood and
three dsys ”t"ﬂ 2 hash"., Three mora rock pitches of about-s
-hut-it-felt-harder tock us to ths top of the towerwhere
the twcqn1v171u ies would end, VWrong again! Thats when it got
We found it imposesible to traverse off the rib as we had pla
and had fto keep on climbing it to the point at which it abuttec
the West Ridge., This inwvlved us in two more days of climbing af
rock hut mostly ice pitches now, of Scottish grade 111/1%. Altiough
nona of these pitches threatsned to stop us, they did mske for vory
slow progress nnd so, after two very cold hivouacs, when we finlly
made 1t onto the Ridge, wo
Furthermore it was snowing heavily, and =2t Jjust over 19,000 ft we
were still some 2,000ft from the summit. Add to this the fact that
Bill and I hadn't felt ocur fest for a day or so and perhaps youw'll
understand why we reluctantly mnde the decisicn to turn back, even
though the flifficulties were now hehin@ us,., The retreat was an epic
in itself, performed in wors=ning weather, the last half in the -2k
bryine to salvay a8 ruch gear as possibhle without wasting any t:.e.
Despite a few harrowing moments however, we were “own at Camp One -
where the 1lads had heard us coming and hail a hrew on, by 9.3Cpm, not
much the worse for wear, hut tired and dissppeinted. The anneyving
thing sbout cur failure was and £till is, that if we'd still had the
week we lost early in the trip waiting for porters and huilding
hridges, Rohin and Stuart who were free of frost-hite could have
fgonshack up after a rest, and with the fixed rope now on the tower

—
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and most of the hard sectionsahove, they could have been on the Ridse .

in a day, and then-———who knows?
S5till its no use iffing, next day we dismantled Gamp one,
put it on our backs and with 3 last wistful lock amhled down to

advance bhase, assed thatto our higerest carry yet ( good job it
vins all downhill), and carried on dewn to Sarbal hase camp. There we

were lifted from the doldrums by brews, foodysleep and hest of all,
the news that tho lads had made the first ascent of the un-named
penk. It is intended to name it Janam, which ie Urdu for birth,
hecause it was Roy May's hirthday on the day hs stood on tho summit.
'heir ascent and our overland journey home arc tales which will have

were 2t the end of our food, gas and tethen
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to keep until later. On October 12th the porters arrived as plammed
to take us back to Kiar, and thence to Kishtwar. I think I

Enjoyed the walk back dovm those heautiful valleys more than any
dther part of the expedition. For the first time I was perfectly
relaxel, with no fears 6f unfitness or inadequacy or worrics about
the route, the weather, the snowconditions ¢tec., just a pleasantk
stroll with nothing on my bhack except a sleeping bhag and tooth-
brush, and a pair of training shoes on my slightly swollen fect,
enjceying the balmy climate and the autumn colours as we desconded
below the tree line. '

o~

Taking the thing as a whole; flight. out, walk in, climhing,
¢limbing, Arive home, it was undoubiedly the hest holiday Ive ever
had and one which has set the standard for future excursions.
Anybody fancy Bolivia?

—0=0=~0—0=~0=0~0~

Editor would like to thank sincerely those people who have sent
articles. I am sorry that there is no prize for those who
wrote to point' out that they had spotted the deliberate spelling
mistake in Januarys bulletin. Next bulletin due in June/July,
plesse send me news, views and pleasc send some articles!

Sce you all at the AGM,

—-0~0=0=0~0=-0—0—

Subscription Sec. Hon. Sec. Bulletin Editor,
Nev. Haigh, R Ben Carter, Mrs. Joyce Foster,
752, Devonshire R4, 12, Wycollar Rd, 29y Braeside. Cres),
Blackpools Blagkburn. Billinge,

Nr. Wigan.



