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| Dear lMembers,

| Well here it is, the one hundredth

edition of the Bulletin, Twenty-five years

since Jack Thornten (alias Black Jack) whose picture, prodding a cherub with an

ice-axe, annoints the 0ld Dungeon Chyll
Prior to that in the 1940s

this form.
thing I would like to see revived.

mountgineering articles that it woulu be

only paperback.

SO many new,

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY

Sat Sep 20th: Three Sul es Fell Ra
Sunday Sep 21st

OCTOBER Lth. The Bishop's
Jlotrlct Parishes,

helpers required,

| This bulletin is full of information,
AGM, where this year I hope there will be a Better attendance, now that we have
vital and enthusiastic '

Sponsored Valk,

wall, published the first bulletin in

there was a Club Journal printed, some
We have so many members writing good ¢ -c

great to see them in book form, if «
news dates, and the prior warning of the

nembers.

THE CLUB FELL mACE -~ (A friendly race, for juniors, seniors

and veterans.)
To raise money for the Lake . 7
Held in CGrizedale Forest, we organise 1t
Joint meal at Bishopscale for helpers on Sat

OCTOBIR 11ths Langdale Horseshoc Fell Race. Organised jointly by ARCC and
Ambloside AC, Helpers required for the check points.

OCTOBLR 18th: Annual

OCTOBTR 25/26th:

g
i

NOVEMBER 8/9th:
NOVIMBIR 22nds

ANNUAL

NIWS , ., NEWS . . NEWS . . HE

General liseting,
Karrimor Mountain Harathon,

Bonfire weekend at Tyn

Preston, Sat Aftemmoon 2pm.

entry forms to go back now.

Twr, Also a working weekcnd.

DINNIR at the Waterhead Hotel, Ambleside.

-
5

. “nce again T v
Shop in Ambleside, This way
a lot of work on both my part
a duplicate receipt book left
them taken from stock and put

will be organising a bulk

— order from Frank Davies Climbing
we get twice the usual discount. It means
and Tim the Manager's part. There will be
at the shop, when you order goods, or have

into our box downstairs, you must make sure

that the items and vour name and address sre entered in the book, Last
year it was hell on earth tryinz to sort out the orders, Total value was
almost £3,000, and that is quite an amount of gear, DO NOT PAY AT THE
SHOP, I will have to work out the discount and let you know the final
price, Goods will be collected on October Lth weckend, or soon after,

from Bishopscale,
ACHTLILT RATTI BULK ORDER

When putting goods on one side sta te tnuu it is *or
AND WRITE FAMD,ADDRLSS AND ITEMS IN THE BOO!




BBWS , . NEWS , , NEWS ., . oont.ees

24 I am still holding a pair of yeti gaiters ordered and paid for last year.
If the owner does not want them I will use them myself,

e It has been good to see so many mentions of ARCC in High magazine lately.
We have a piece in the Club Notes, Sue and Marion attending the AGM of the
BMC (British Mountaineering Council), Jayne Nicholson the super efficient
secretary at that aforementioned body, and John Foster as Chairman of the
BMC HUT in Glen Brittle,

Ly GUESTS IN HUTS Just a reminder that full members are allowed to sign
in two guests., This applies to all the huts, Graduate Members may
not sign in guests, Children using the huts must be Junior Members,
unless the special permission of the hut warden has been obtained.

Dk When members book a party intc a hut, the members must be included in
the total number of the party. If the meximum party size is booked,
and then four members are extra to that party, then it does cause some
inconvenience fo other members, particularly in the smaller huts,

6 The Annual Dinner is on 22nd November at the Waterhead Hotel, Ambleside,
Tickets will cost &9 the same as last year, and will be available from
Barry Ayre 23, Low Road, Halton on Lune, Lancaster. Please enclose a
SAE for the return of your tickets, Chris Benji is sorting the menu,
it sounds like roast beef and something; there will be a resident band,
it costs more not to have them, and 2 coach will run from Bishopscale.,
Please book your coach seat when you buy your ticket,; pay on the night,
(for your coach seat)

Ts We now have a total of 517 members, Last year only 13 members did not
renew their membership, These z2re both record numbers,

8. For your special mountaineering or walking insurance tclephone the BMC
office in Manchester 061 273 5835 and ask for Jayne Nicholson, Tell
her that you are a member of ARCC.

o The British Mountaineering Council have again arranged special concess.
ionary fares with National Ezpress/ﬁuroli es coaches, Ln International
network covering the whole of TFurope. F
Coach Station at 3pm arrive Chamonixz 22hours later, cost £73 return.

10. TYou do not need to take out individual membership of the BMC to take

advantage of these priveligps, ARCC is a menber club, and pays your
subs for you, (Bus timetables are on Bishopscale windowledge)

11, Jackdaws in the roof, A4t last the babies have flown, and now it is
possible to sleep in the ladies dorm in Langdale, Visitors have been
known to stay awake all night, terrified of the dragging and scraping =
noises from the ceiling., Ghosts? Rats with clogs? ~Now our erstwhile
chairman George, hrs climbed the ladder and fizxed chicken wire over the
holes, so that next year murmy and daddy jackdaw will be locked out.

One of the nésts inside is fully five feot tall, and needs removing.
In future George will be known not as Partridge, but as St George and
the Jackdaw/dragon? And a host of grateful maidens thank him!



NEWS . . . NEWS , ., . NEWS eont,..

12 The other Partridge who changed into Swan, Tlizabeth and husband Bernard
have left Cumbria and moved to 2, Acnamara, near LochGilphead, Argylle.
So if you find yourself around there do call and see them.

135, Helen Fanning had aniaceident and was very ill in intensive care for
several weeks, but is now home and progressing well, Michael Foster
bad a badly broken leg before Christmas, now has the plaster off and
is also recovering, though still hobbling. He is taking great care
on the advice of his brother, in case it should'snap like a carrot!,
Dave Bates is still suficrlng with his broken ankle, but it hasn't

heid him back from the hard E's this year, Could we arrange an
orthopeedic weekend9 including Stu Ivans to give Dave some hope?

T Joyce Foster Bulletin Editor, is moving in early August to 4, Godwin
Avenue, Blackpool, Home telephone numher not known yet, but can be
contacted at work if needed 02 6

15 Climbing is now allowed at Sedgewick Bridge over the river Kent. It
is faced with limestone and gives good traversing and boulder problems.
Access has been negotiated between the landowners and the BMC, Crowds
and dogs are to be discouraged.

164 Rita Baron of Stavely Post Office, has a lot of Tog 24 fabric for sale.
1t is superb material, the p“COL“ stuff, several colours, 60" wide,
50p per yard. A baréuln for home gear makers, Fibre-pile sleeping
bag liners, jackets etc, Call at Stavely Post Office on your way to
Bishopscale.

s Joan Newby c leside friend of Rita Baron's
vill be deli the dinner weekend. B and B
£8.50 per pe '

18, apetition.  Two

Prizes: Troll will supply th

Troll Safety Equipment are sponsoring a photographic co
limestone guidebooks covering all peak limestone will be published early
in 1987, Twenty colour photobru"-s are included and needed.

Subject: Climbing action, interprcted as widely as gou like, historic,

classic or modern, Rasy or hard, atmospheric or csoteriw. . .
Entries: Colour transparencies, 35mm or large format, Mark each trans

parency with your uame and address and send tos

Mike Browell, 46, Clifford Nether Edge, Sheffield S11 9AQ.

Last Intries 6th October, 1986, :

winners with their own choice of gear
from their range of climbing clothing and equipment to the foll-
owing values., Jst Pri: r‘ﬁjh Second Prize £60, Third Prlze &40

16

Judging: All-star cast of D ennla Gray, Paul Nunn, Al Rouse and Geoff
Birtles, Judging will e ke D]aoc on 3at 1st November at the
Scotchmans Pack, Hathersage.
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SECTION RERPORTS

FELL-RUNNING SECTION They did it, they did it, they Gid A, wew v e

Yes, Derek Price Vice-Chairman, and Michael Pooler Committee Member completed
The Bob Graham Round on June Tth in 23,30 approX. They did extromecly well,
and hearty congratulations are in order, =

=

Two weeks later on the hottest day of the yeaTr Mike Lomes set off and reached
Bowfell before severe Cramps in his legs forced him to lo se time. He strugg-
led on to Dunmail, dehydrated and late and then retired. One month later he
was back again and this time completed the round but not in the 2hhrs. Dis~-
appointed but not disheartened there ig always next yeaT . . o o

3

Crateful thanks from 211 three runners to their helpers. Without the support
of friends and members and families, thelr muns would not have been possible.
Frank Whittle deserves special nention for his superb sass work in appalling
conditionsg and Jim Harding for forming & section on his own, the surgical

application section. He spares nc blu
Congratulations. . . More thankyous T pers. more next year? The
support teams have it sussed now, o, so get those bodics trained:

—0—0=0—0=0=0—

CYCLING SECTION Went to Lewis for a W« Th were very strong,

1% was just possible in bottom gearx I , headw hills, It is
fortunate that Lewls is .80 bOgEY s & shen blown off

9
the bike. The wild seascapes We the earth moved.

THR PAN-DATING SECTION «
John is uncertain whether he owns su i

telephone him on OLT 852 302, Polythene bow
as Tom Walkington considers the pans 100 heavy.

on Skye. As
group, pblease
on the ridge,

THE LONDON SECTION

=1 1

Neil Fvans is the contact man for rock—climbing Tels O1 L5L asx for Trenchard
House Section.

Pat Haley Tels O1 641 %918 and John Parsons 01 668 3295 are together collating
hill-walking activities.

They have decided to try and , huts on a petrol-
sharing basis, both %o reduce trave sts and ow each other better. They
hoPe to arrange social evenings he not too distant futs=~
ure. L group weekend visit to for the weekend of Oct

A/Bthg so if you are interested number,

— 0= 0~—0—0—0—0—0—
SCOTTISH MEDT  7th - 15th FEBRUARY 1987

The 16 beds in the Maclntyre Tat &t Onich have been booked for 8 nights Sat to
Sat inclusivé. 8 nights at £2 per night, Places have also becn booked in the

J

G

i}

¥

CIC Hut on the Ben. MNMoney due in October when meet leadsr John Foster will Dbe
back in Billinge. For further information if you cant wait, ring oL7 852 302,

e O O Qe O Q= O O



5e

MEALS ON WHEELS or

FURTHER EXCITING ADVENTURES OF THL LONE: RANGER AND A CHUCK WAGON

Despite the initial worries that there would be too few volunteers +o provide
support for the Long Walkers and Runncrs on this year's little jaunt across the
fells, as usual, on the day, we were well covered.

After a hectic couple of hours in the kitchen following an unwelcome and Tude
awakening by a loud L,30am alarm, Carol and T arrived at Wythburn car park to fi
find an anxious Dot running around yelling, "Where's the van?' Cocker and bacon?"
4 minor misunderstanding meant that it was sitting at the Traveller's Resty so a
hasty retreat back over Dunmail Raise to the car park found a concerned Jim, who
had been out scouting the highways for us, and the most welcome sight of one VW
van, Frantic searching of the back of the van and we procured the keys, but
Just could not get the doors unlocked, Panic was moun ing, keep calm, CALM!
How when 41 very cold, very wet and doubtless very hungry LW/RS were likely to
be descending at any noment to a tea-less, bacon-less breakfast StOD.

Then success! The key turned and I was in the driving seat, but couldn't get r
reverse gear no nmatter what, Cooperman was called to the rescue and intrepidly
put his amazing muscle power to work between the wall and the van, Forcing
Jjust enough room for manoevre, So hi-ho Silver, away, and it was back to Wyth-
burn in a race against time, the weather and jaywalkers on the annual K@swick/",
Barrow walkgall gripping stuff eh!

Low gas levels meant that cooking the goodies was a very slow process, every-
thing seemed to be working against us this morning, So Anne Disappeared in a

wall of sp:ray to raid the local garage and replenish supplies,
Eventually a huge mound of bacon was ready and keeping warm, water was boiling
and piles of bread were b Soon t H i or were they drowned water
rats began to emerge in one

search of sustenmbee and

1

heroines and hcroes were kicked out

£ the gallant support team o Who showed no
r. " As it had by now stopped raining, we brave volunteers had a

con buttie feeling well pleased with ourselves,

5
mercy whatsoeve
cuppa and a b

Then it was back to the hut to clear up, bring order from Chaos once more, and
to get the supplies for afterncon tea loaded safely aboard. Much spud-peeling
flan-meking and other industrious tasks were impressively in brogress, as meals
on wheels once more hit the road and intrepidly negotiated notorious basses and
other hazards, namely blind male drivers, sheep and an obtuse but by now maste .
ered gear box ~ and all to make the rendezvous at Cockley Beck,

Here a much more leisurely service was provided for those LW/RS who had not yet
retired from the fray, This was much to ths puzzlement and or amusecment of the
hoards of drivers Passing to and from Hardknott, I think we must have been
listed as '0dd but worth seeing' local curiosity for the tourists to visit, z
stare at and tick off on their itinery,

John Nixon was first through with only a brief 5 minute stop at 12,558 lagth
through and taking a2 somewhat longer break were Mike Lomas and Phil Lord, who 1
under!trainers instructions' were putting in extra mileage for the Bob Graham,

Everyone . : . 5 .
v seemed to enjoy the soup, tea and butties, whilst the real ¥y miserly

hunks of Cherry Genoa cake and the musical interludes deewrve a special mention!
Naturally if the weather had been Just a little kinder the sunshades, table and




6a

Meals on Wheels Conte..

.« . . . chairs, white tablecloths and napkins, china tea—service etc. would -
all have been beaupifully laid out with the -Palm-Court ~Qrchestra in attende~
ance playing merry tunes under the trees. Fortunately rain stopped any such
pretentious frivolity.

At some time in the afternoon an. injured Mr J Britt esq. leapt out from a hi
jacked car after taking the Tskdale path Dby mistake. Two hours after he left
us the police came to inform us that he was reported safe!l yet again we had
to exercise our hard and very cruel authority to eject forcibly, certain rel-
uctant persons from the cosy confines of the transit; they did later redeem
themselves,

Eventually the last four to ptetire arrived and we could all say goodbye to the
grey indswept wastes of Cockley Beck and head back to Bishopscale, a mere
twelve hours or more after setiing up and serving breakfast at Wythbumn. On
the way back we mercilessly tempted, with offers of a 1lift back to the hut, the
now hardy souls who had earlier been unwillingly prized from their seats. They
resolutely turned us down,

So ended yet another action packed day in the 1ife of ichille Ratti Meals on
Wheels. Thanks are due to everyone who took part on the raad, in the hut, and
out on the fells, Meanwhile if you want to hear more of this saga of extra—
ordinary service on the fells and highways, you'll have to wait very patiently
until 1987 for the next gripping installment, Lets hope the weather will be
just a little kinder so that we can 2ll tum a descent colour, the result of
tanning rather than rusting:

Christine Benjamin

— O O O Qe O O O O O

THE KNIGHT IN SHINING ARMOUR {SATIN)

Supporting one of our heroic runners one Saturday recently, after all night in
the car, we pulled in at Langdale to rest and freshen up under our wonderful
shower, Freda cleared up all the dirty pots and cups and prepared the sup-
port bruck for off,

FTearing lack of sleep would catch me, I set jasdale in plenty of time

£ f

but rounding a corner on the steepest part o the Blea Tarn road, what did E

find? Two stupid drivers (not female) had got their respective cars, 2 Roller

and a Mercedes well and truly hooked together. Eventuallyafter great diffis -
+ o

culty, the long snake of traffic began 1o stop, start and manouvre.
My anxiety became obvious to the runner, nothing to do with our lot, in the
car behind. T told my tale of woe and added my,by this time,slipping clutch,
w1111 get you through," said he. And hand on horn, hazard lights flashing
the obstructing cars slid sideways onto grass, rock and bog.
But unused to the power, my knight in shining satin (running shorts) would
keep stopping to tell oncoming drivers of our important mission. Stop, start
all up Wrynose didn't help my smelling clutch. So on approaching Cockley Beck
I decided I must leave him, I'd never manage Hardknott, so I went via Ulpha.
If you should see a black MG Metro with flashing lights and a driver Wally
Knight, give him my thanks and apologies, and tell him I was there in time,
Joyce Foster-Kent.
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A WORLD OF PRIMITIVE DELIGHT by  BARRY EOCERS

(4n account of an ascent of the Orion Face Direct)

3 5.80,

It was dark, Ten pitches of the magnificent Orion Direttissima lay below us
now,

I was assured by Tan, as I followed a line of Tootsteps into a groove, that the
belay was a good one. Well, good for this route anyway. The groove steepened
and at twenty feet it bulged alarmingly,

Armed with two long-shafted axes, I was able to get good placcments over the top
A guick heavc, feet kicking frantically in the night, and I was up. I say up,
but really I was there; that s why we climb, isn't it?

'There',was a snow arete below = short wall, and I could sec that tho next bit
wasn't going to be easy, I aimed, and then I hurled mv hand-held projectiles
at, and above the offending obstacle, Metal hit rock, and there was a moment-

ary flash of sparks in the gloom, Once again I launched an offensive at the
walls more sparks. Finally I admitted defeat, "I'1l have to comec down," I
said, "I'11 try further to the left",
Reversing the bulge was quite gripping, I could see my hands,but not my feet,
Eventually I was back at square one, cursing myself for the waste of time, After
a breather, I traversed left towards a hugc chimney, At first it wasn't easy,
but after about forty feet, the angle steepened considerably, I was quite rel-
ieved when I found g large rock-spike and nut runncr at the start of the diffie:
cul ties,
With lotg of grunting, kicking, scraping, pushing and pulling, I got up and
found the belay, The belay was a tremendous car-shaped flake, which secmed to
be part of the Ben, After making sure that I was firmly secured to the mountain
I sat down, turned out my lamp and began to fecl that we werc winning the game,

I felt very happy sat there in the dark, taking in the ropes as Ian climbed on
up. Occasionally, I was remindcd that one of the ropes was getting under hig
feet, . . . . . "Take the Blue rope in " Eventually hc arrived, YHe 'y
bound to cursec mc again," I thought, but i "Good lead Youth," were the

- P

words he uttered, Taking the th xt pitch, he soon diseppeare
round a corner, Once more I s watching his hcad-torch beanm dancing

on thc slope above.

After a while I moved up a fow fect, this cnabling him to get a belay.

"Climb when you are ready," he shouted,

"E'm on me vway, me lad," I replied, as I climbed up the slope. Half way up I

left a nut which had been tapped into a crack, Leaving it, I thought " Somcone

will appreciate that," so I gavc it another tap for luck!

I continued on past Tan, climbed up onc last steep bit in the cornieé, and the
belay was around = large cairn on the top of the North East Buttross, Within
minutes Ian was with me, and we were shaking hands and grinning at each-other
in the storm, Then one at a time, we staggered along hhe crest of the buttress
and with difficulty, found the surmit shelter, Ve packed away all the gear exe
cept for one rope, which remaincd between us for the descent,

With the visibility down to only a fow yards,we moved with grecat caution along
the summit plateau, fully aware of the void only a short distance to our right,
It was impossible to distinguish any of the gullies which we had Previously used
as descents, I had been on the top of the Ben = couple of times in the dark
before, but had never experienced such atrocious conditions, Eventually, things
started to go wrong, and we became completely disorientated,

We decided that the only sensible thing to do, was to dig ing anything to get out
of the wind, We took it in turns to do the excavating, when one began to get
cold, the other took sz rest, Unfortunately, after only six fect or so, we hit
rock, Tan got in, and I squeezed in next to him, We lay there in our hols in
the snow, staring at the cclling only inches above our facesy but at least we -
were warm,



ORION FACE C onts...

Soon the warmth which had been achieved through frantic activity was lost. Ian
began to shiver, and I too could feel the cold gnawing into my back and shoulder.
We realised that if we didn't get ourselves valleywards, we would not survive the
night and probably would not be found until summertime,
We crawled out of the hole, And crouching with backs to the storm, tock a bear-
ing in the general direction of the lochan to the east of Meall an Suidhe, Some
body was looking after us that night. Very soon, we were heading down the Red B
Burm and as the snow turned to rain we reached the Lochan, With the wind on
our backs, we traversed around the base of Carn Dearg and descended into the Allt
a Mhuilinn,
All that remained was the haul up to the hut, We reached it at two am, with the
words' , "We're alive, we're Alivel"

= O Q= O O O O O O O O

THE NUCLEAR PICNIC

by

SEAN, UMA and PETER RAVMNATH - O'NEILL

We had a picnic between two Magnox nuclear power stations on Bank Holiday Mon-
day. Prom the met reports afterwards, the Chernobyl fallout cloud must have
reached our nuclear family on the bank holiday afternoon, We made the sand-
wiches with Chinese lettuce from Lee's Co-op supermarket on Anglesgy. The
Welsh lamb from one of the two butchers in the village, was well through the
abbatoir before the nuclear accident, and before we put it in the oven, We
chose our picnic spot deliberately, but rather at the last minute after a lazy
morning in the sun at the back of Tyn Twr. The choice was deliberate, because
our picnic spot at the top of the mountain had temptdd us for nearly a decade.

Dinorwic is one of the engineering wonders of the world, partly because of the
brilliant simplicity of its design, partly because the creation of energy at
Dinorwic symbolises man's pursuit of perpetual motion, The power harnessed 1s

as old as the atom., Dinorwic is nature's answer with man's assistance, to the
nuclear power stations which-lie almost equi-distant to its east and west. This
isalternative energy at its safest and most economical.

It is worth contrasting the Dinorwic hydro-electric station which helps cope in
segonds with our breakfast and tea-time power surges as the kettles go, with its
nuclear neighbours,

In Iceland, the government is selling Hydro-power expertise around the world,
and is ready to pay industry to come to Iceland and use it - that is why Alusuiss
is there with a big aluminum plant. Thelr emphasis was on hydropower from the
beginning and they now have safety benefits., The CEGB argues of course that
there is no way you could use Dinorwic as a mainstream power station and that 1t
is only a surge back up. Tell that to the Icelanders about general hydropower,
Dinorwic, the CEGB told me, produces 1800megawatts, the two Welsh nuclear plants
less than that between them. Dinorwic cost £450 million, figures are not avail-
able for the other two and the decommissioning cost will be fearful - you:cannot
lock the door and throw away the key of a nuclear power station, when it is old
and worn out,



The Nuelear Picnic Oortecies

i 4. enDean 18 Bory His photo appeared on the pages of the 'Guardian' in 1983
in an article entitled "Now it's Bobo's chance to make the diagnosis”, Bobo is
his mnicknane., The article was about how modern general practice had wrecked
his kidneys (they ignored his vomiting for two months and said it was teething),
and how hospital medicime saved his life and what was left of his kidneys. It
was about the dilemna of the twbntxuda century, It was said in that article,
which I wrote to coincide with publication of a book called Health Crisis 2000,
that maybe his generation woulu take to the streests to prevent nuclear ridk.

1

"I'11l carry the rucksack," Bobo said. The bag had our lamb and lettuce sand-
whiches,: watérproofs, tea and trail mix, apples and a bottle of water for him to
drink becausc of his kidneys., 4L couple with a two year old toddler set off just
in front of us up the one track CBEGB access road which zigzags up the side of the
mountain to our unseen hidden pool of power, Behind us were another couple with
a shoulder-~carried baby. It could have been a spring pllgrimage. It takes one
hour and twenty minutes of a slow walk to the top of the road. Sean was anxious
"Ts this a nuclear power station?" he kept asking. Wylfa lay miles behind us. I
have never known a building, even the Ljubyabka in Moscow, whizh seemed to burn
its presence into the back of my head. I left Sean and Uma straggling behind
pressed on up between the scattered shecp on the mountain bog on one side and the
hills of broken slate blocks, laced with quartz on my right.

5
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We had stood at Wylfa's front door only Jweﬂtv four hours earlier. It looks
like a big warchouse no domes, just landscaped trees and an open road entrance /
with a sign inviting sightseers to drive ii to the information point or take a
guided tour. We did not go in, It undoubtedly provided, and continues to prov
ide local employment, but we wondered why so many houses and grand estates were
up for sale along this coast some 4 hours by boat from the Emerald Isle, It is
also, and no doubt the nautical experts have the measurment for it, in the line
of the currents Wﬁjch bring radioactive waste down the Cumbrian ooast past B
pool, Preston and Liverpool from Sellafield. Sean first set his feet on the
fells near Windscale from Buckbarrow,

At Seascale, fortunately we've only walked along the beach and never swum in the
sea which . always seemed so rough when we were there

Only when I got to the top, well behind Pete, did I realise how cleverly that
slope had taken the natural contours to become the side of a long dam as I looked
down at the water ir as near a circle as you can get in a mountain tarn, I not-
iced a smooth black tar which had been used on the concrete ramp right down to
the water 'ssedges to protect it from the rain and snow. It's probably the same

5

tar that the soviet firemen were trapped in as it melted under them at Chernobyl.

Pete knew that if he could climb to the top of the scree slope through the pocket
of winter snow he might be able to see the other Magnox power station to the East
He had been there on a scorching hot day when sympathetic pickets of miners loll
ed on the grass outside and successfully convinced a truck driver to turn back
with no v1oleﬂce or acrimony.

At the tunnsl entrance we spread out our picnic and opened the flask of tea to
enjoy our mystery pool to ourselves sheltered from the wind, The lake was ab-
solutely smooth yet we were sitting literally on top of &massive 20th century
power machine, At the Flick of a switbh, one man could send LOO tons of water a
second plunging vertically through the geart of the mountain into the smooth tun-
nel races where it would strike the turbine blades to produce instant electricity.
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The Nuclear Picnic Cont....
e o o o o I really wonder whethew i+ +~ <+il]l tno late to invest as heavily in
wave, wind.and water power for the 21st century, Other countries are, And

there will be plenty of watts for those who want it, deo-mmigajening the puelsar
plants as they end their useful life

G O Qe O Qe Do O O Qe Qe Qe Qe O

4 TRIPPER'S DAY ON THE HIL

by
ROY PHILLIPS

Some ten years ago on a bright morning, I set out to walk the
tops of Liathach, that magnlLlcent 311 in the *orﬂldon area of the Scottisl
Highlands,

The enjoyable amble along the airy ric uring this Iast to West crossing
being brought to a sudden halt when faced with a traverse of the Northern Pin-
nacles,; to reach Meall Dearg from the summit of Mullach an Rathain,

I found the crumbly nature of the rock plus the many vegetated ledges and sudden
drops, just too much to handle, and had to return to the main ridge rather
shaken and thoroughly chastened. The two rock apes who were my companions that

day were little, if at all affected by the traverse. They skipped nimbly out
to and back from the top in question, and on the descent via the stone-shoot,
ai§ﬁ5dgg very little was said about my refusal, I had the feeling that my status

4

for future hill sorties had been reduced to that of a tripper.

Since that time, I have managed to top just about half of the Munros and Tops,
and on recently returning to the Torridon area, decided to try again to top
Meall Dearg by any route other than the original aborted one, An outline
sketch in %he Northern Highlands guide gave me some heart, as it indicated a low
point on the ridge which seemed to be reachable from Coire na Caime and with no
apparent reason to tangle with the dreaded pinnacles, which had by now in my . .
~imaginings reached fearsome proportions,

So I set forth on my proposed back door route on a showery day in may, with very
low cloud and not a lot of hope, to wend my way via Coire Dubh from the Ling Hut
up into the Coire, The cloud began to 1lift and ¢ conditions improve as 1
progressed, and on reaching the mouth f the Coire the North ridge suddenly loom
ed large, magnified in the talnw1w0>r1 nd then dramatically the tops cleared
to reveal the soaring north facing crag Liathach, starkly framed by their
snow choked gullies to present a breath vspect, with an accompanying feel-
ik to the Colre and it was then that

ing of puny insigniicance. I moved HIJECT in
I discovered that I had only one gaiter, having lost the other one somewhere en
route, On rounding the finel buttress I realised that there were now no seriou
serious obstacles to thwart me, so after kicking up the final couple of huddréd
feet on steep snow, I found myself looking down the western side of the r&ldge9
and the top within very easy reach, which I was quickly atop, like a modern
ancient greek, with only one gaiter,



A trippers; day cont, ...

« b % & 4 4 gave thanks for my sgie 60¢1v erance, and for the fact that I didn't
have to climb back to the main ridge. hen as it was my grand-daughter
Caroline'!s birthday that day, her seventh“ T built a small cairn to commemorate
the two events. After a few moments of quiet conterplation I began the descent
and arrived back safely into the lower coire, after an exhilcrating glissade

to enjoy a celebratory tea-party on the g
Coire na Caime is a place of solitude rathe } lonliness,. A place that I
felt most reluctant to leave, until a blatl il shattered the peacefulness
and hastened my departure when returning through the
Coire Dubh to find my lost ler, but wy gast was really
flabbered when the gaiter only one of our party, but

one of the gymnastic duo C ars beforse,
Maybe just a mediocre day T =3, butb vbat a day for a tripper!
L7 £, L
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FIRST WINTER ASCINT OF CEITRAL BUTTRISS ON SCAFLLL

As

Grooves', it was the
‘bg after three years of
ransposing a dream into

As Adrian teetered around the
surrecality of it all that st:
thinkinz about it, into our

reality. cgfgil‘ Central guite definately on,
We hadn't known each other tﬂcw but three years sarlier, ¥ had both been keen
B, s aflecnic 1 3 of us were amazed,

to have a look at C0
that this the greatest
winter, WVhy not?  After

been attempted in w

L

e at Eskdale SRR mmer, was its close prox-
untain cregs of the Lake District. 1t was here

i g me discovered how close our thoughts
¢ importantly C.B. were
, retreated to a discreet
¢ about anything
ed, and sbharted

One of my reasons for worki
imity to many of the major m
that I met Adrian Moore,
were on futdre climbings; inevitably
discussed. Around this time
distance, announced us'Very 1il
remotely connected with Central
scheming.
I had been to the infamous
boots had made more of an im
day, so we had made a
Once solo, an act he
to keep us away from
have ever sat atop S
ical place it can be.

-

<L
e
ne

Christine Benjamin, My large
s rubbers, it had been a wei
tuzlly clirbed the routetwice
summer of 1985 conspired
mning of winter, If you
11 appreciate what a mag-
on one of those rare , .
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Central Buttress Cont,....

» s o o evenings that come occasiocnally into our lives if we just seize the opp
ortunity,
Barly February saw me in Scc
but it took him most of the
route. We made provicio
longer, and tts weath
at Bishopscele and drove
takes'.
Saturday March 1@* wa G 3 that cut through to the
bone, ' We i stood et ths ;7 2%t to David when faced by
Coliath. Dressed in duavets w2 wera ¢1ill covda. ond we nadn't even started climb
1ngs Four hours later we i i The Flake rose above
us looking CY”CQ;J g it uw 7 interesting proposition.
We had already decided that thi “ﬂly be 4 rock pitech, and so it had
t0 be done in boots and gloves. st of pitches, it was none the
leas an easier proposition than the pwrevious "zwo9 although a certain amount of
imagination and indeed luck, were rcquired to protect it. Bridging in large
boots worked far better than laybacking, and sitting on the chockstone secmed
a very good place to practice the art of rope-throwing. Suffice it to say
that a top-rope proved to be advantageous heve, and lots of padding for the
ensuing 45 feet of ' a cheval' to Jeftcosts Ledgs. Jeffcoats being the only
available bivi site, we apted for abseiling off and then returning in the
morning. The lower pitehes had convinced us that our earlier idea of climb=
ing through the night was simply not on, on unknown terrain of this standard
anyway.

end Adrian on C He made it to the Flake,
wiihe certal 't want to lead the whole
the days are a bit

arranged to rendezvous
clinmb 'for as long as it

3
e

Sunday saw us on top of Scafell by 10am, in the sun and with no wind what so .
ever, absolutely glorious. The abseil required two ropes tied together, so
we were both very relieved to arrive at Jeffcoats Ledge having by-passed the
knot en route, Adrian was leading the 'even'pitches, so he set off up the
first easy pitch so far, up a rice slabby ramp to a superbly positioned bhelay
on the edge. The following 5i jeti back across the face,
and was brilliant requiring and second, as the
protection though me back to a steadily
receeding Adrian, as he tecies
This. the penultimate pitch.

boh traverses

vrovides a fourth

grade 6, out of a total cf seven o - A3 1 fellow it Friends shout from
below, asking me to pese for 17 and then they disappear towards the

valley. I glance at Adrian, e 5 ma that the next piteh is common to
1Moss Ghyll Grooves', and leads to th=2 wop of ga He looks how I feel,
a quielly suppressed exterior st i3 hatic feeling from breaking
forth prematurely. We know weo have tie top awaits.

At 16.00hrs on March 2nd we slhizke hands as
end of a weekend,that will Ix 5 Twe
equtive days winter climbing had created probably the -
most serious undertaking, znrd cez ist, soubiw of the border,

and raised Central Tuitress back %o L3 tns-twme lorty pewvch,of 'The Route'.

iling the ropes at the
> of the hardest cons-

NB. No pegs used for belays or prr-esiion, in oxder to protect the summer
lines,

O O~ 0= 0~ 0—0~



YOU BET MORE OUT OF LLYN EBRENIG THAM JUSBT WATER

by

JOHN FOSTER

No, it is'not a newly discovered lake in Snowdonia, but a resevoir of
the Welsh Water Authority. What interest is it to & climbing club?
Feripheral, but worth while.

It was about & dozen or so vears ago while driving over Denbigh Moors
to or from Tyn Twr that I became aware of a new dam being built. To
sarve the construction ftraffic, a new road B4ASO1 was provided. by
upgrading an ancient trackway, of which parts are still visible.
Nearly 20 vears earlier, I had become acquainted with the area while
on night esxsrcises with the RAF, it is not country  any  sang
mountaineer would choose to walk in, day or night, but we had a sadist
with stripes on his arm. Admitted, aircraft don®t only crash on the
high mountains, and rescus teams have to go out when they prang in any
wild country. 8o there was little interest there on my part until
recently. It was in February 1985 that our chairman sent out the first
¥—-Country Ski HNewsletter. Included was an information sheet from the
W.W.A. about Nordic 8ki trails around Llyn Brenig. Phone numbers were
given to check conditions with the rangers, from December until March.
Whether anvone btried them I don™it know.

Boing down alone to Tyn Twr one Friday morning last October: I can’t
help bragging about my new freedom. I decided to have a look at  the
trails around the resevoir. The construction offices have been
furnished as a Visitor Centre, and with no one around, I had the
undivided attention of the Head Ranger. When I mentioned ski—ing he
told me that they only kept one road to the centre cleared for access
and that the others were left to collect snow cover. If anyone tries
them next winter perhaps they could report to DbBeorge as Sk
co—ordinator.

But there is much slee there than limited ski-ing. Before any modern
construction can be planned, detanled knowledose of the geology of the
area is hecessary. The whole environment needed to be thoroughly
researched. Obviously rainfall. the size of the catchment area and its
nature, are of prime interest if a dam is to be worth while. Bare rock
and shallow soils soon shed water while vegetation and peat retain it.
And the wild life had to be considered too. The “wetland” on the
resevoir’s northern shores has been designated a Site of Special
Scientific Interest by the Nature Conservancy Council. Here are 130
species of plants, some of them rare. nd our ancestors were thare
long ago, long before Telford built the AS. From the HMesoclithic Age
around 7,500 teo 5.000 vyears ago, intermittently up to the Iron Age
just before Christ. Gncient sites were known and had to be thoroughly
investigated before some were permanently drowned. Much of this work
was directed by Frances Lynch of the Archeoclogy Department of the
University in Rangor, whom many of vou know from attending Mass in
Bethesda.

The findings of all these investigations are illustrated in the
Centre, with some of the artifacts. Diagrams and leaflets are
available to help vou to follow the various trails. There 1is also
figshing., sailing. skin diving and canoeing available.

Now I don®t expect members to make a specadl trip to Llyn Brenig but I
do suggest that it is worth while calling in, especially for those
with children {(Continued overlieaf.)



1.

Llyn Brenig Cont....

going down for a few days in the summer. Even on a weekend it is worth a vis
vigit if the clag is down on Sunday.
From the North take the A543 from Denbigh, turn left just before the Sportsmans
Arms on the B5401. From the midlands, leave the A5 at Cerrigydrudion and foll
" low the B5401 from the other end. :
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FOR SALE

MadInnes Peck Ice-Axe £18

Selewa Tce Hammer £7 Telz 052, 811162

Phil Michelewski may be giving up, but he says hes got too much gear!

WANTED Clog Vulture Hammer - Same as above

O~ 0—= 0= 0= 0= 0= 0—0=—0—

THANKYOU

To all contributors to this bulletin, the next one is due out before Christ-
mas, (Should have been September, but we've got a bl outb of synm)9 S0
please let me have articles, news and information by AGM weekend Oct 18th.

Thankyou to Fr David Lannon for his hard work in printing and posting the
bulletin, the job has doubled since he started helping. So many new
members and so much moving around, we must hold records in the number of
flittings per person. Now we have so many members in the South I will
translate — moving house.

— 0= 0= 0—0— 0= 0—0~0—0—

USEFUL ADDRESSE

Bulletin Editor: Joyce Foster-Kent, L, Godwin Avenue, Marton, Blackpool.

Buckbarrow Hut Warden: Frank Whittle, Old Strands, Nether Wasdale, Gosforth
Cumbria. Tel: Wasdale 265 ‘

Bishopscale Hut Warden: Alan Kenny, 17, Rochester Ave, Morecambe Tel 052k .
e 414615

Tyn Twr Hut Warden: Dave Armstrong, 26, Flmfield, Shevington, Nr Wigan

: Tels 0257425320 :
Secretarys Barry Ayre, 23, Low Rd, Halton, Lancaster Tels 0524 811899
Subs Sec: Nev Haigh, 752, Devonshire Road, Blackpool., Include a SAL, :
Chairman: George Partridge, 16, Centurion Close, Meols, Wirral 051 632 5963
Vice Chairmane Derek Price, 10, Egerton Road, Preston.



ACHILLE RATTT C: ... G CLUB

NOTICE OF ANNUAL GIENEFRAL MELTING TO BE HELD
Saturday, 18th October,2pm.

Marion House, Knights of St Columba Hall, Beech Street, Preston,

Megbers approaching Preston from the North, East and South, leave the M6 at
Junction No 31 and pass the Tickled Trout. Lt the iS¢und at the top of the
hill, fork right, following ring road A5085 Blackpool sign. After crossing
the 416 by the park, cross four further sets of traffic lights. At the fifth
set, turn left 1ato Tulketh Tioad, then next left into Beech St/Gr. Marion
House is on the left, and the bar should be open,

AGENDA

i

" Minutes of the last AGM held Hovember, 1985
o Matters arising.

. President's Report.

0 Secretary's Report.

1
2
2
b Chairman's Report.
5
6, -Preasurer's Repert, — —— — e
7

¢ Reports from the Hut Wardens.
B Election of Officers =nd Committee Members.

9. Any other business

MATTEES TO BE CONSITIRID at the AGM, other than those on the Agenda, should
+ =
u &

be notified to the secretary by ang ithin the seven days prior to
the meeting, ie: 11th October.

THF LAST DATT BY WHICH alterations/amendments to the constitution may be
submitted to the Secretary is 8 weeks prior to the AGM., and the secretary
must advise members of these proposals by two weeks prior to the AGH,

Komina
o

SECEUTARY, and for one ordinary COM

tions are invited for the positions of TR
ITTEE ME,

LASURER, SUBSCRIPTIONS-
s

FMBER,

A1l Hut Wardens and the Bulletin Iditor are appointed by the Manafement
Comnittee for a period of three years., liembers willing to serve in these
positions are at liberty to offer their services.,

VOTING Only ¥ULL I RS AND LIFE MPMBIES are eligible to vote at the AGH.
Gradu ”tc rs and junior members have no voting rights, but are
wel att nd,

VOHI?APIOND ANAGIMENT COMMITTITE must be received by the Secretary

¥y Lth Octooer, and proposers may be regquired to introduce the Nominse to

tu meeting,
PLEASE SUPPORT YOUR CLUB, AND ATTI

THE AGM,



