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OUTSIDE NOW!
Hinckley Mountaineering Club
affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

 

Dec 2014

   Christmas Pud Walk 28th Dec  Red Lion Mkt Bosworth     10.00am

Presidents Ramblings Dec 2014

Another successful year draws to a close and already I’m looking forwards to 2015…we’ve got some great huts booked, will 
be organising a 35th Anniversary bash, have a ski trip to France and a Dolomites trip to look forwards to, we need to elect a 
new President,  and if that’s not enough, you better get down to The Plough and see what else is going on!

We might be a small club (70 members) compared to some clubs, but we do get around a bit, and it’s obvious to most of us, 
that it works, and it’s also fair to say we are not over organised.

There have been some new faces along recently, so a big welcome to you, and I hope you enjoy all of our activities and have 
a great time on the hill, on the rock, and… on the beer. As long as people are getting out and enjoying themselves I think 
we’ve got it right. 

Welcome to Ian Fendell as our new Chairman, and a big thank you to Dave Gair as outgoing Chairman and for all of his time 
and effort. New faces on the committee, new ideas, and a New Year to look forwards to… bring it on. 

Ed

Apart from the AGM, Dave’s final act as chairman of HMC 
was to present the Don Ward Axe to Claire at the Presidents 
Meet at Coniston. see Pages 3, 4 & 11

Merry 
Christmas 
and a Happy 
New Year 
to all

In this issue
New Chairman              page 2
Birthday Boys     ! page 2
Chairman Dave retires! Page 2
Presidents Meet! ! Page 4/5
Climbing! ! Page 6
Nepal ! ! Page 7/8
Exmoor! ! Page 9
Beddgelert! ! Page 10
Reflections from 1990! ! Page 
11
Over the Garden Wall! Page 12 

Christmas Puzzle, 
no prizes...who is 
hiding in the 
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A message  from our new chairman,  Ian

HMC'ers, as the year draws to a close we can all say that the club has seen 
another great year, the exception being the sad loss of Pat Marsden. Although 
membership numbers fluctuate year to year, the club is attracting new 
members, is buoyant and in good shape as we look forward to Trowie's 
pudding walk, the New Year and the hut meet fixtures list.

I was very surprised to be approached and asked to stand as a candidate for 
Chairman of the club, following Dave Gair's decision to stand down. Although 
obviously pleased to be considered worthy, I feel very honoured to have been 
voted in. I have a tough act to follow, although I look forward to helping the 
club continue to move forward and grow in all it's activities. A particular 
highlight for me are the Hut Meets. These give a great chance to take part in 
all types of mountaineering and catch up with and share conversation in the 
hut, pub or on the hill with the diverse spread of members that make up the 
club membership. I would encourage you all to try and attend any meets that 
you can and to book early with Ed, the Hut Secretary.

I wish you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. Remember to let John 
Trow know if you are planning on attending the Pudding Walk on Sunday 28th 
Dec and if you wish to have a pub lunch afterwards.
Take care out there. Ian HMC’s  new chairman Ian Fendell

BIRTHDAY BOYS, Ted finds himself on the other end of cameras at his 70th birthday bash attended my many HMC’ers. Gareth 
on the left, Mark H, in the middle and some of my colleagues including Jim (Teresa’s husband kneeling) and family members. Don’t 
know who took this picture but thanks...it was used in the local newspapers. And thanks for Birthday present from the club, it 
was well used by buying a posh Brian (aka, a state of the art Gillet).

on the right, only one candle for his 89th birthday Pete Marston celebrates at the 
Presidents Meet

Capel Garmon

The younger members of the club, ie those under 60 will not remember “dry” Wales. Sadly for mountaineers, Sunday around most of 
Snowdonia, pubs were shut on Sundays. The only option for those around Capel was to escape to a “wet” county and luckily that was 
a couple of miles from Betws y Coed at the tiny village of Capel Garmon at the White Horse. Now you might think that this village was 
hugh, not so, for regular Thursday nighters, imagine that the New Plough was one end of the village and the far end of the Catholic 
Church was the other,...that was it, and it even had a small school, still in existence. Needless to say every Sunday the village doubled 
or trebled its population during the evening, cars parked all over the place, I’m sure that cars were parked on top of other cars, or 
perhaps that was the alcohol. And the road to it was single track..and that meant the road after the pub shut was still single track, of 
course officers, the car drivers were drinking only soft drinks, honest.  But to my knowledge nothing untoward ever happened.
So thirty or more years later Carol and I on the way to the Beddgelert Meet drove up to the village, finding the pub still there, but 
closed, hopefully being done up. The main  attraction  here is an important neolithic burial chamber which we visited before 
descending to the A5 and the Conwy Falls Visitor Centre. I have driven past this centre for 50 years and promised myself than when in 
my dotage I would stop and have a look. This was the time. For one pound we were allowed through a turnstile (although I got 
jammed in and had to call for help) and we descended to the river below, quite impressive, with an salmon leap tunnel constructed 
through the rock, continued our walk to the Fairy Glen (another £1), but didn’t see any fairies before returning steeply uphill to Capel 
Garmon and the car.
Ted



3

I have now stood down as Chair after 20 years (though my first committee post was in 1980). I want to say thanks to all who 
have helped out with the club in that time:Treasurers, Secretaries, Meets 
Organisers, Social Secretaries, Outside  Editors, Vice Chairs, those who have 
enthusiatically organised day meets and wall meets, those who have encouraged 
people to join the club, helped them take their first steps or moved them on, and 
those who have cooked with such effort and skill; particularly, but not exclusively 
on the Presidents meets. As I type I feel quite humbled by the sheer numbers 
who come to mind and in whose debt I am.

At the AGM which was well attended members old climbers books were 
auctioned and made £57, which, with the Chocolate monies, thank you Ian, 
made £113, which will go to Ogwen Valley Mountain Rescue.
They have thanked the club by letter and invited members of the club to visit 
their HQ in The Ogwen Valley.

The new Committee is: Chairman - Ian Fendell; Vice Chairman - Mark Hardy; 
Treasurer - Nat Barson; Secretary - Diane Gair; Hut Meets Secretary - Ian 
Edwards; Social Secretary - Sue Edwards and Publicity Officer - Ted Cottrell. 
Club membership will remain at £20 for the forthcoming year, despite a rise in 
BMC fees. Please let Nat have your subs for next year asap. 

Messages  re Dave posted on the forum

Sue C 
Message for Dave: thank you for helping make the club such a great club to be 
part of.

Harry 
Dave as previous many MANY thanks for your time given to the club. and for 
times spent together on the hills,both home and abroad.All the best for you and 
Diane in the future

Brian G
Thanks Dave for 20 yrs of loyal service to H.M.C. Also for your company and 
may laughs at home and abroad,which i know will continue.All the best for the 
future to you and Diane.Brian and Liz Gillett.

Barra
From the bottom of my heart I thank you for your many years of service. Without 
you I would not be the climber I am today. 

All the best in whatever 
endeavours you choose to fill the 
time with that you will get back!

Brian C
Dave G. Many thanks for all the 
hard work you have done for HMC 
and its members over the years. 
20 years? Where did they go? 
Looking forward to cragging with 
you next year once your bionics 
have been sorted.

Retiring Chairman Dave

Pictures, Dave reads out Tat 
awards with an optical aid!

Rich’s photos enter for the slide 
show at the pub and Rich’s pic of 
Hedda  at Tremadoc.
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Presidents Edʼs last  Meet    Coniston  11/12October 

Nettie was presented with the Presidents Award, looking on 
are Trowie, Tim G,and Ian

A new venue this year, 
Thurston Lodge Outdoor 
Education Centre owned by 
South Tyneside Council. On 
the east side of Coniston 
Lake with great views of the 
lake and of the Old Man was 
an ideal location for the 
meet. The weather in 
general was fine for the 
early arrivals giving some of 
the climbers good sport at the Tilberthwaite quarries (see 
pictures page 6) on Friday, Saturday was a bit claggy at 
time with a few showers and Sunday the best day with 
some sunshine.

Saturday, Coniston Old Man, Tim G, Mitch, Elvyn, Brian K, 
Carol, Jo, Gareth, 
Roger and Ted.

Started At 
Tiberthwaite and 
taking an 
anticlockwise route 
made our way up 
Birk Fell to 
Wetherlam, down to 
the col at Prison 
Band where we 
stopped for a bite to eat and of course were hit by a heavy 
shower. Upwards to Swirl How along the ridge to the Old 
Man itself.

Weather 
improved 
now, we 
descended 
south to 
the Walna 
Scar Road 
returned to 
Coniston 
and after a 
car shuffle 
back to the 
lodge for 
the evening’s dinner and entertainment.
Ted

In the meantime, this from Ed for his Saturday walk with 
Ben, Alison, Carolyn, Meg n Beth, Ewan n Vicki, Ian, Mark, 
Netti, Jane and Sue .

Before cooking for the main event, we managed to get a 
walk in on Latterbarrow. 
Starting in Hawkshead, and passing through the tiny 
hamlet of Colthouse, the approach took advantage of an 
old bridleway across the northern slope of Claife Heights 
to swing back to the popular summit of Latterbarrow and 
its massive cairn. The views over Derwent Water were 
spectacular – and Jane’s winning picture at the chips n 
pics night was taken from here. 

The descent proved 
to be somewhat 
steeper than Sue 
had wanted, what 
with her arm in 
plaster, but the 
girls all fussed 
accordingly and  
ensured a safe 
return for the 
kitchen duties!. 
Lovely weekend.

Sun, 
Roger, 
Pete, Brian 
K, Ted and 
Carol

Revisiting 
part of the previous days route, parked up at the car park 
on the Walna Scar Road and went up, this time in 
sunshine to the col between White Pike and Brown Pike. 
Ascended the latter, up to Buck Pike and on to Dow Crag. 
Returned by the path by Goats Water. Another fine day 
with an inversion blocking out nearby peaks but with the 
Pennines visible in the far distance.

A heavy shower for Tim and Jo 
and below, all the group on Swirl 
How, taken by a guy we met from 
Coalville

Thanks to all who came to Coniston...a brilliant turn out and 
a great venue. Many thanks also to Nettie/Ian/Jane and Sue 

for giving up their time and creating a most memorable feast. 
Thanks also to Dave and Noony for the TAT awards and Pete 
Marston for the late night revelry!. Message from the 

Warden: "Really appreciate the way you left the centre, 
please thank every one involved, it's often a major all-staff 
effort to turn the place around. The place was spotless - 

you're welcome back anytime"
Thanks to all for helping with the setting up and clearing up. 
It enabled us to get out on the hill all three days and make 
my final Presidents Meet even more special. You're all 

brilliant.Ed
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The 2014 TATS 

      Jo Jones - Broken finger on the Nantlle Ridge
      Ed's navigation in Torridon - 'I don't need a map it's in my head', 
resulting in the ascent of a 7ft deer fence by people possibly not quite 
in the first flush of youth.
      Ian Fendell's reconfiguring  the aesthetics of a brand new boiler in 

Torridon on first use.
      John Trow recovering his head torch from 
another dorm at 1am but testing it before leaving, 
setting of a fire alarm in the early hours and diving 
of his electric bike(did the juice run out)
      Brian Kirton for his dance of the 7 shreddies by 
torch light as he attempted to silence forementioned alarm.
      Pete Humphries for leaving his poles at home for the Tour of Mont Blanc.
      Kate Smith for her running belay at Birchens and epic 
ascent of Jackdaw Ridge.
      Steve Palmer for breaking his ankle whilst on a footpath.
      Sue - surely a 'SuperTAT' for breaking her wrist twice. On 

Crib Goch and the North Ridge of Tryfan - that only leaves Bristley Ridge for a full 
set, but then there is the Lakes.
      Nettie - for failing to carry a portable operating theatre on the hill.
      Nathan - epic ascent of Jackdaw ridge
      Kate Kelham - coming to this beautifully comfortable Centre only to sleep in 
the camper van.

Presidents Meet
Needless to say, the meal was up and beyond HMC’s 
Catering Corps usual standard and the evening was a 
success. No photo comp this year but that was moved 
to a pie and chips night at the New Plough.
Dave Gair and Ed Edwards making their last 
appearances as chairman and president handed out the 
usual awards, The Don Ward axe went to Claire and the 
Presidents Award to the ginger bombshell herself, 
Nettie. The formal part of the dinner ended with the 
annual embarrassment of the Tats. A small amount of  
beer and wine flowed throughout the evening and later 
on the en
tertainment was 
provided by Pete M 
with some very 
ribald not to say 
plain rude dittys. 
Not sure if the 
children approved.

HMC Catering Corps and servers, 
Nettie, Ed, Ian, Sue, Ali, Caroline, 
missing camera shy Jane and the 
other press ganged helpers and of 
course all the washer upperers after 
the meal. below right, Nettie’s 
Ginger Surprise.

 A few words from Sue C   Presidents Meet.  Great lowland walk in the showers with Geoff & Kate, taking in the picturesque Tarn 
How's and the Coniston lake steam gondola for a leisurely finale. Meanwhile..Other members up & around Old man of Coniston. 
Saturday evening meal... Fab as usual... Still full on steak pie, ginger pud and custard!   
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Pix above and below left by Rich or of Rich climbing at Tilberthwaite at The Presidents Meet.
below left, one of Rich’s entries for the slide show at the pub. More Rich pics page 3

All. During the coming winter months a few others 
including Sarah and I intend to continue climbing 
indoors if the weather is too inclement for outdoor 
trips. By using a circuit of 'walls' - Loughborough, 
Leicester, Northampton, Milton Keynes, Warwick, etc. 
We should be able to remain fit, strong and not too 
bored by repetition in readiness for 2015. Evenings, 
weekends, as well as during the day for those who 
have done their 50 years. Sharing transport should 
help reduce transport costs. Anymore interested?

and from Steve
The winter indoor scene is starting to warm up now, 
Brian C is a driving force behind that. Historically Bear 
Rock at Warwick Uni on Tuesday evening is a regular 
haunt as is The Pinnacle at Northampton on Sunday 
morning.
Members often climb at Climbing Station on a more 
impromptu basis and a few climb at Beaumont Leys 
on Thursday evenings

Brian Cooperʼs Climbing Circuit
Brian posted this on the forum a while ago and it  is taking off with members using the forum to arrange these winter 

climbing wall meets. Keep an eye on the forum or see Brian at the Thursday night pub meeting. 
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2014 Nepal Trekking Tragedy

The 2014 Nepal snowstorm disaster occurred in 
central Nepal during the month of October and 
resulted in the deaths of at least 43 people of 
various nationalities, including at least 21 trekkers. 
Injuries and fatalities resulted from unusually 
severe snowstorms and avalanches on and around 
the mountains of Annapurna and Dhaulagiri. The 
incident was said to be Nepal's worst trekking 
disaster.

What happened
On 14 October 2014 a snowstorm and series of 
avalanches occurred on and around Annapurna and 
Dhaulagiri in the Manang and Mustang Districts of 
Nepal within the Himalaya range. The storm arose 
from Cyclone Hudhud and was the worst in a 
decade with almost 1.8mt (5 ft 11 in) of snow 
falling within 12 hours. The storm was worst on 
the Annapurna Circuit route at its highest point of 
Thorong La pass at 5,416mt (17,769ft). The 
crossing of Thorong La is the most hazardous part 
of the circuit because of several reasons. These are 
the lack of oxygen at this altitude, the cold, the 
lack of shelter and the time taken to complete the 
crossing 

Why were so many people caught in the storm
There is great pressure to cross the Thorong La 
pass. Not crossing the pass ultimately means that 
the circuit cannot be completed.  So many people 
will push on in an attempt trying to overcome the 
lack of oxygen and very cold conditions. The 
crossing of the pass involves a trekking day 
consisting of an ascent of about 1,000mt (3,300ft) 
in very thin air and extreme cold when they start 
walking between 4 and 5 in the morning. The 
descent to Muktinath is about 1,700mt (5,600ft). 
Most people will take 10 to 12 hours of steady 
trekking to complete this. There are no options to 
shorten this day as there are no lodges or other 
accommodation available. There would have been a 
constant stream of people crossing not only on 
that day but also all the preceding days. Turning 
back would lead to trying to find accommodation 
in lodges that were already overcrowded and would 
be full of the next day’s trekkers moving up. In 
better conditions ponies can be hired to carry 
those who cannot cross the pass under their own 
steam but the owners do not risk their animals in 
bad weather.

Why no one knew of the storm
When Pete H and I did the Annapurna Circuit three 
years ago we were surprised at the amount of 
mobile phone coverage there was, but this ran out 
about two days before crossing the pass. After that 
I do not remember even see a land line phone. To 
obtain our accommodation each night one of the 
trekking staff would go ahead and book it for us 
because of the lack of communication. Informing 
lodges and guides of the impending bad weather 
would have been difficult without an improvement 
in infrastructure.

Why were people unprepared
Trekkers in the high mountain regions of the world 
have been called ‘middle aged, middle class thrill 
seekers’, and a large number are! On the last two 
treks I went on I was the only person who walked 
regularly and the only person who had been to 
over 2,500mt (8,000ft) before. The cost of properly 
led and organised treks is high but people do not 
factor in the cost of adequate clothing. Many are 
just wearing a fleece under a waterproof in 
extremely cold conditions. A lot of people also just 
‘do their own thing’ and either hire a porter or just 
carry their own (often inadequate) kit.

Why did they continue to ascend in worsening 
conditions
The pressure to cross the pass is high – not 
crossing would be to fail. Often being part of a 
trekking group, going back would lead to loss of 
face. The local staff would also have left before you 
with your kit bag of belongings including your 
sleeping bag. So you just keep going in the 
knowledge that things will be better on the 
descent.    more next page

Brian K offers a few thoughts on the recent climbing tragedy in Nepal

Brian’s prize winning pic at the slide show

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Snowstorm
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http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Annapurna
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dhaulagiri
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dhaulagiri
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Manang_District,_Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Manang_District,_Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mustang_District
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mustang_District
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Himalaya
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Himalaya
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cyclone_Hudhud
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cyclone_Hudhud
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Why did the local Nepal staff not offer greater 
assistance
The local staff on organised treks may have been 
organised but porters and guides hired locally may 
not have any prior experience. Last year our guide 
was assisting a Nepal cook who had been hired as a 
guide by three British ladies and barely spoke any 
English! Most porters are itinerant labourers often 
from the lower parts of Nepal who are prepared to 
work for three weeks for food and lodgings, a small 
fee and hopefully a larger tip. They may not be 
acclimatised to the altitude and they definitely do 
not own adequate clothing and bedding. The 
majority of the people who died came from Nepal 
and were porters and herdsmen. Blaming these 
people is wrong – they are only just scraping an 
existence. Porters are not Sherpa as they are often 
called.  Sherpa (Tibetan: "eastern people", from shar 
"east" + pa "people") are an ethnic group from the 
most mountainous region of Nepal, high in the 
Himalayas particularly the Everest region and live 
over 3,000mt(10,000ft).

What will happen in the future
Local authorities were criticised for not giving 
sufficient warning of approaching bad weather to 
the trekkers and local residents. However, some 
officials believe that those killed or injured were 
inexperienced and inadequately equipped. The 

Prime Minister of Nepal, called the loss of life 
“extremely tragic at a time when worldwide weather 
updates are available every second”, and said that 
weather warning systems would be improved. The 
Nepal Tourism Ministry said that the incident "has 
taught us a lesson”, and that more emergency 
shelters and better weather tracking and 
communication were needed to avert future 
tragedies. Newly proposed procedures and 
regulations include a trekker’s registry, checkpoints, 
GPS tracking units and mandatory use of trained 
local guides

Jambo from Ted

10 Years ago today (Dec 22) as I hopefully finish this 
edition I had just climbed Point Lenana 16,355ft on 
Mount Kenya with son Chris. He was 21 that year and 
I was 60 so it seemed a good way to celebrate those 
milestones. Although not the summit, thats another 
500 foot or so it was a training trip for Kilimanjaro 
later on. 

Leaving the summit it took  two and a half days of 
walking before we were picked up by a Land Rover at 
the road head.  Packed with  seven trekkers, two 

guides, 
four or 
five 
porters 
(some on 
the roof) we arrived back in Nairobi late on Christmas Eve. 

Celebrated at the Carnivore Restaurant, one of the world’s must go eating 
houses. I seem to recall on the menu was , Ostrich, crocodile, beef, lamb, 
chicken, pork, camel, A beast of a feast. To keep up the Christmas 
atmosphere, an african choir were singing carols in both English and Swalhili. 
A memorable occasion.

 Pictures shows our party on the way in, with Mt Kenya two days away in the background and Chris at our last overnight 
stop the night before Christmas Eve.

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Standard_Tibetan
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Standard_Tibetan
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ethnic_group
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ethnic_group
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prime_Minister_of_Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prime_Minister_of_Nepal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/GPS_tracking_unit
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/GPS_tracking_unit


9

Exmoor Nov 8/9

Ed, Sue, Jane, Nettie, Ian, Trowie, Teresa, Brian K, Ray, 
Geoff, Kate, Carol, Ted, Brian G.Mark T and Colin.

A different venue for this meet, a National Trust cottage 
near to Lynmouth. Older readers will recall that this is 
the seaside town nearly destroyed by a massive flood 
in 1952 when the East Lyn and West Lyn rivers flowing 
off Exmoor wiped away many of the buildings...and 
indeed some of the people.

Our accommodation was however 1000ft up in the hills 
near to Countesbury and importantly 100 yards from 
the Blue Ball Inn. Lynmouth itself was nearly two miles 
down a steep road with gradients of 1 in 4 and 
emergency run off lanes.

Brian K, Mark T and Colin had arrived early and did a 6 
mile damp walk taking in Dunkery Beacon, at 1705ft, 
the highest point on Exmoor.

Arriving later, Carol, Geoff, Ray and myself crossed the 
road from the cottage and walked over to Foreland 
Point. A strong wind and muddy slippery paths made 
the trip interesting but we were rewarded with views 
across the Bristol Channel to South Wales when the 
occasional squalls with attendant rainbows cleared 
away.

A night with most in the pub followed where the men 
put the world to right for a few hours.

Saturday. 

Geoff, Kate, Ray, 
Ted, Carol.

 A steep 
descent took us  
to the East Lyn 
River and along 
to Watersmeet.
Crossing the river, which with all the recent rain was in 
full spate it was upwards again to Myrtleberry Cleave (a 
woodland) and following the “Two Moors Way” we 
made our way steeply down to Lynmouth. The final 
route into Lynmouth consisted of steepish slippery 
steps which Ray needless to say went A over T. 
Fortunately Nurse Nettie was on hand to render first aid 
but fair to say it wasn’t only his ego that was bruised.
The return was from sea level to a 1000ft up 
Countesbury Hill now with heavy rain to keep us.
In the meantime Ed and the others went off to explore 
Lynton.

After another splendid group meal that night Sunday 
(Remembrance Day) dawned with bright sunshine so an 
Ed led route took us to Exford in the middle of the Park 
where Ed, Sue, Jane, Teresa, Nettie, Ian, Ted and Carol 
had a pleasant 6 miler over the hills and valleys before 
returning to the cars and most went home. 

In the meantime 
Brian K, Mark 
T and Colin 
went to 
Selworthy 
Beacon and 
the war 
memorial 
arriving in time 
for the 
Memorial 
Service.

Monday.

Carol and I stayed another night in the van, camping in 
the “Doone Valley” by Badgworthy Water. Having read 
“Lorna Doone” by R D Blackmore I had always wanted 
to visit this area. Crossing the river, from Somerset into 
Devon we followed the Badgworthy River, the setting 
for the novel upstream and up to the moors which while 
not as high as the moors in the north of England are 

quite featureless and need 
careful navigation even with 
no mist. Our route was a 
circular one and after 6 miles 
we finished back at the camp 
site. A good day.

On the way to Lynmouth, the Bristol 
Channel can just be seen top right.

Fit for a President, the girls, not on top this time, put in a 
sterling effort to pull Ed over the hills.

Badgworthy Water in the  “Doone Valley”

Not a lot of people know that 
we have a literacy giant in the 
club, well at least a relative. 
Roger tell us he is related to
 R D Blackmore and naturally 
has a daughter called Lorna.
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Beddgelert Dec 6/7

Vale of Ffestionog  from Ed

Whilst the main party flogged up Cnicht, and Mark 
Templeman’s party  flogged up Tryfan, myself, Sue, Jane 
& Ian chose a delightful 10 mile walk near Meantwrog. 
The first part was through dense steep-sided woodlands, 
and part of the Coedydd Nature Reserve. There was a 
succession of superb views down the vale, and on several 
occasions we crossed the Ffestionog Railway – no trains 
today though as they were repairing the track. The tops 
were being licked by low cloud, but we could see way 
down past the Trawsfynnd Nuclear Power Station 
(decommissioned) and could see the Rhinogs and Cadair 
Idris in the distance.  The Grapes at Meantwrog was our 
watering hole, and was a bit more expensive than my last 
visit, but had good beer. The final section involved about 

a mile along an attractive lane, until we came across 
several loose sheepdogs that seemed intent on rounding 
us up, a sharp tip on your walking pole is always an asset 
though… Sue managed quite well too, and even managed 
to get a new pair of boots out of me from Cotswold (using 
the clubs 15% discount of course).   

The Red Dragon Cottages at Nant Gwynant were a new venue, And very comfortable they were too. Apart from the 
somewhat eccentric, and bizarre toilet arrangements in the 8 bedded Aran cottage.

The photos show why, but in essence, the facilities consisted of a shower, bath, toilet, and washbasins...all in one room, 
no chance of privacy for a sit down job, if someone wanted the bath, or wash basin, or shower (which had its own door 

but opened up into the main 
area). They would have to 
share. How peculiar. The 
saving grace was that their 
was one extra loo with 
basin but none the less 
showers had to be booked 
in advance!

No such problem with the 
other cottage, all part of the 
same building where Ed, 
Sue, Jane, Nettie and Ian 

stayed.

Cnicht.  Rich, Hedda, James H, Brian K, Ted, Carol.

Rich took the party in the Richmobile and parked up at the little 
car park in Nantmor. Six experienced mountaineers checked their 
maps and compasses...and went the wrong way up the hill before 
discovering their mistake so back down the hill, past Rich’s van 
and twenty yards further on was the track to Gelli lago (a club 
hut) and the start of the path up the hill. 
After a  mile we turned south slightly downhill going around a 
small lake despite the OS map showing the path went through 
the middle before meeting the ridge path coming up from 
Croesor. The weather was clear up this point with occasional 
sunshine and views of the coast but as we came on to the ridge 
proper we moved into the clag. 
No navigation to worry about its up and along the narrowish ridge to the summit cairn. Always an enjoyable 
hill to climb views or not. Bearings were taken for the descent to Llyn yr Adar (didn’t want to finish in 
Ffestiniog) where we came out of the clag and found our way back to the car park.

 An excellent day on this, The Welsh Matterhorn. Ted

The open plan looThanks to Rich for bringing along 
firewood and coal.

Sunshine before the clag, Carol, Rich with Hedda 
hiding behind him and James H.
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Autumn/Winter 1999
Another year fast approaches an end and the great news is - it's snowing! Some club members 
have already christened the snows of Scotland this winter, whilst others are heading off 
imminently. Hot news (or should that be cold) is that the Scottish ski areas are considering 
opening as I type...
Looking back over the year its been another active season with members indulging in a variety of 
activities, some of which made the newsletter, whilst others - such as the "flaming Drambuie 
trick" didn't, but probably should have.
'99 also saw the Club elect President Brian Gillett to have the dubious challenge of taking the 
Club into "the New Aluminum" as Trowie fondly calls it.
Thanks to those who have contributed to the Newsletter during the year, without your exploits 
and articles there would be nothing to tell! Just remember to keep jotting down your antics, and 
no excuse to those of you who can't get down on Thursdays. I'll take articles from the log book, 
by post, on disc (preferably a version of Word), E-mail the club (see home page) even by phone 
in extreme cases if
you’re really feeling so lazy. It is possible - Ian Wilcock has managed to Email the Club from 
Peru!
1999 AGM
The AGM '99 took place at The Black Horse Public House on Thursday 11th November. During 
the fairly brief proceedings the following committee members were re-elected until the AGM 
2000.
Christmas Pud Walk
After you've indulged, even over indulged, this Christmas why not join Mr T and walk off a few 
pounds. John's planning the outing on Monday 27 December, see John for details. It could be 
an ideal time to try out those new Christmas gifts...
20 Years of HMC
As previously publicised, the year 2000 will be a very special year for the Club. To mark the fact 
that it will be 20 years since the club was formed, a commemorative dinner is planned for 
Saturday evening the 5th February 2000. The evening will be a three-course meal, which we 
hope will be followed by an appropriate speaker. The venue is Kings Hotel, Mount Road, 
Hinckley (near to the Hospital/Council Offices etc).
As demand is expected to be high, please contact Alison Mills to reserve your place. A £5 
deposit per person is required ASAP. The cost has not been finalised but should be between £20 
- £25. Vegetarian/Special diets can be catered for providing you notify in advance.
There is also limited accommodation at Kings. Special rates (about £60 for B&B) are available for 
those attending the evening. Please contact Kings direct for accommodation details on (01455) 
637193. Alternatively, it's not far from the taxi rank, the bus or train station, or Pete Beasley's 
(only joking Pete!). Also, please feel free to extend the invitation to previous members of the club 
if you're still in touch.
Meets for 2000
Christmas Pud Walk, John Trow
Rhydd Ddu, North Wales
20 Years of HMC - Dinner and Speaker at Kings Hotel, Mount Road, Hinckley. It was 1953 Everest 
Climber George Band
HMSki trip to Meribel, Three Valleys. No places left, but come and meet up out there if you like!
Pete Marston's Hut, Gwynant Valley
Skittles Match against Rugby MC
Carlisle Hut, Newlands Valley, Lakes
Alex McIntyre Hut, Onich
Welsh 3's, based @ Pete Marston's Hut
Coppermines Hut, Coniston, Lakes
Cwm Eigiau, North Wales
Presidents Meet - Stair
And finally
Merry Christmas and Happy New Year

Reflections,a look at  the Clubʼs Autumn/ Winter  1990 Newslettter
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Email: inedwards@hotmail.com
Tel: 01455 274174

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY (Hut meets in bold)    

	

	
 	


Hinckley Mountaineering Club
Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

New Plough
Leicester Road

Hinckley

Every Thursday 9.00pm

hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
www.hinckleymc.org

Go to the web site to check the Forum

OUTSIDENOW! contributions to
tedcotttrell@mac.com

Meets

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

Kit.

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

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

Check the forum for details

Over the Garden Wall
from the Gutter Picture  Press 

Your Must-Do List 2015

Jan 16 Brecon Beacons
Jan 31 Ski Meribel
Feb 20 Llangollen
Mar 20 Keswick
Apr 17 Edale
May 24 Glencoe
Jun 19 Rhyd Ddu
Jul 18  Dolomites
Sep 11 Patterdale
Oct 9  Llanberis


Who forgot the beer for Presidents 
Weekend?

 and who can mangle a tin can with an 
industrial can opener

Positions in the Bedroom
Sharing a room on more than one occasion with 
several of our lady members,  our new chairman told 
this column that he always goes on top!
According to some of the girls, he is now the club 
tart!

And who had to climb out of the window to get 
outside despite having the key in the inside lock? 
Could be plain.

In the pink, what happened to individuality in this club

G & T’s before 6.00pm!!!! asleep 
by 9.30.
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