
1

OUTSIDE NOW!
Hinckley Mountaineering Club

affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

1980-2014

The New Plough
Leicester Road 
Hinckley 
from 9.00pm every Thursday

hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
www.hinckleymc.org

March 2014

Greetings all!... not many more of these write ups to do now, and I’m already looking 
forwards to my final Presidents Meet in Coniston at the end of the year. Hope you can all 
make it and make it a memorable one, especially you guys who only do day trips – you’ll 
enjoy it. 

During the sunny summer of 2013, a small group of us went out for a Wednesday evening 
stroll taking a couple of hours, over 4 or 5 consecutive weeks. We covered most of the 
Ashby Canal, Hartshill Country Park, Fosse Meadows and Bosworth Battlefield, and visited 
some interesting pubs afterwards too. Sue and I have already clocked up some miles on a 
Friday, despite the boggy conditions, so if you’re looking for something to do after a hard 
days grind, look out for the announcements on the forum – sometime after the clocks move 
forward, on Wed evenings.

Looking ahead to our Keswick trip, the HMC Catering Corps will be providing a two course hut-supper on Sat night, so get your name 
down, if you haven’t already. Everyone I’ve spoken to is up for it, and it’s a darned sight cheaper than any venue in Keswick!

In April we have Tremadoc booked and if you’re a climber – it doesn’t get any better. There are of course plenty of opportunities for 
walking on the nearby Rhinogs and western parts of Snowdonia not usually frequented. Swiftly following on from Tremadoc (and it’ll 
soon come round) we have a weekend booked at Pete’s hut at Nant Gwynant,  in addition to Richard’s climbing trip to Bosigran for 
some exciting sea cliff climbing… so come on guys – don’t wait for something to happen – make it happen… get booking! 

Finally, I’m off to the Southern Alps for a month so I’ll pass on the hut booking duties to a responsible person yet to be suckered!

Have a great spring and whatever you do… enjoy the climbing, walking and biking. I know I will.

Ed
Important Hut Booking Info 

As I’ll be out of action for 4 weeks in April, please contact Richard if you want to go on either the Tremadoc or Bosigran meets. Richard has kindly offered to take the keys, collect 
the fees, and clean the hut’. Well, maybe not all of those!  Dave Gair has also offered to look after bookings for the other meets, so if you want to go to Pete‘s hut, you need to be 
seeing Dave pronto. (Torridon is full). Ed

Pat Marston, wife of Pete 
sadly passed away in 
December. see page 2

Ed checks on his transport to The Southern Alps

Scotland, page 3

Stop Press

Committee Meeting 
Thurs April 3rd  8.15pm 
at New Plough. 
Following comments on 
The Forum,  a debate on 
Club Meets, School 
Holidays or not?

mailto:hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
mailto:hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
http://www.hinckleymc.org
http://www.hinckleymc.org
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Pat Marston

No finer tribute to Pat can be made than a packed church for a 
Thanksgiving Service to celebrate her life. More than twenty 
members of the club attended the service at St John’s in Hinckley 
which was followed by a buffet in the church and in true 
mountaineering style after that, a few bevvies at the Wharf Inn over 
the road.

Whilst Pat Marston is an enormous loss to her family, friends and the 
club it was typical of the lady that she made the arrangements for 
her own funeral and, as a result, the uplifting atmosphere of that 
occasion fully reflected the character of Pat. Those of us who were 
there will never forget the uniqueness of the occasion and, in 
particular, the tributes from the floor and the balloons. Pat was a 
long standing member and supporter of the club and, of course, wife 
and supporter of Pete, a pillar of the club over many years. We will 
all miss her drive, intelligence, wit and generosity and her ready 
demolition of pomposity and nonsense. One tiny illustration of this 
was when we arrived at a President's meet short of a rucksack, Pat's 
instant response was 'I think we can help with that' . May you rest in 
peace. Wherever you are we hope there are balloons.

Dave

I am afraid to say that Helen Tait,who many of you will remember as a stalwart 
of the club in the nineties and early noughties before moving to Darlington, 
died peacefully in hospital last Wednesday. She had returned from a very 
successful Alpine trip in the late summer only to be diagnosed with multiple 
cancers. Helen fought this with typical grit and tenacity but finally succumbed. A 
huge loss to her family and many, many friends.
Dave

Annual Skittles match between HMC and Rugby MC

Held this year at the Red Lion Huncote saw a narrow victory to HMC winning 
53 to 48. Fine skittling from all enabled HMC to hold on to the trophy  for the 
second year running.
Stunning Victory by the injury hit Skittles Team. Close fought to the very end 
and under enormous pressure. The Trophy (a fine example of Phil Noone's 
skills)remains in our hands. Well done Sue on the organisation.
Dave
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Better Snow than Sochi, traffic 
jams getting to the ski slopes, the 
best skiing season ever, the 
headlines of the Scottish  
newspapers read as Hinckley 
Mountaineering Club visited 

Scotland as the Winter Olympics took place in 
Russia. There was certainly lots of it,  fifteen 
foot deep on the tops and sixty foot deep in the 
gullys, good news for the skiers with piste 
bashing machines  but wasn't that good for club 
members, the snow which had fallen daily for 
sixty days on the summits  fell as rain on the 
lower slopes giving very boggy approach routes 
and soft avalanche prone snow further up.

Sunday 
 Jez and Harry have been skiing preparing for 
the next Olympics, Stacey and Nigel recced 

Craig Meggy whilst Steve, Roger, Alistair and 
Ted climbed Beinn Teallach 3002ft,   Inspite of 
mini white outs when we couldn't see where our 
feet were touching the ground,we arrived at the 
summit in sunshine with fantastic views all 
around. The long descent and walk through 
thigh-deep snow was a bit of a slog, at some 
point we were following ski tracks, later we 

found out that they belonged to Jez and his 
mate. Finally headtorches were needed to get 
back to the car. A fine day.

Monday 
 Another start in rain for Ted, Alistair, Nigel, 
Steve, Ted, Roger.  Today a bit of a quiet day 6 
of us parked up at Fersit (remember Teds 
Bongo covered in snow three years ago) and 
followed the old tramway for miles before using 
dodgy,rotten suspension bridge to regain the 

road. The 
tramway was 
built to 
transport 
materials to 
dam Loch 
Trieg and 
other locks 
and build the 
fifteen mile, 
15 foot 
diameter 

tunnel to Fort william for the hydro electric 
power station for the aluminium works.

Tuesday 
More rain low down and too much soft snow  
higher up so  Steve, Ted, Alistair and Roger 
made a tactical withdrawal from Stob Coire 
Essain as snow slopes were in a definite 
avalanche state.

Wednesday 
Still raining. Went for a drive to Glenfinnan and 
Strontium  Lovely scenery, pity about the 
weather.

Thursday 
Still damp  Ted, Roger, Alistair left it late but 
went for a look at the Ben, finally some 
sunshine as we took the tourist track, no snow 

until half way lochan then plenty of it. hacked 
our way up the Red Burn and crossed onto the 
zig zags but realising the lateness of the hour 
turned back,  getting back to the car at 4.00pm

Friday.
..still bloody raining, Harry Jez and Nigel having 
departed on Thursday, the rest of us said 
goodbye to Roy Bridge and went home.

Ted

Roy Bridge, Scotland, February

Alistair up to his thighs in snow

Roger and Alistair in the Red Burn

Steve fights his way upwards in swirling snow
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Keswick Weekend

Sue and I 
travelled up 
early on the 
Thursday for a 
romantic night 
in a hotel 
(silent “s”) in 
Troutbeck.  

£28.90 for B&B for two – bargain. I know 
how to treat her! Friday dawned and hail, 
rain and snow sent us packing to view the 
accommodation for this year’s Presidents 
Meet in Coniston – brilliant –you won’t be 
disappointed.

We got to Keswick early, did some gear 
shopping in the sunshine, then- lit the fire 
at the cottage. We knew everyone was 
having a bit of a mare on the M6 and had 
prepared Cumberland Sausage & Mash 
followed by fruit pie n custard for their 
arrival. Barbara came down from Threlked 
too and we had a lively night at the cottage. 
Everyone appreciated the grub and 
surprisingly, no-one went to the pub.

Saturday and a mass ascent of Skiddaw – 
one of the few peaks in the Lakes I’d not 
done. A really nice route up from Dodds 
Wood, in ever deepening snow, gave us a 
fine outing. Young Ben Hardy (9) had no 
problem and even managed to build a 
snowman en route, before getting involved 
in a serious snowball fight. He lost of 

course. Whilst we were on top, to 
the south we could see the ferry 
on Derwent Water that had just 
dropped off Trowie, Ray, Brian & 
Harry, who did an extremely low 
walk along the lakeside.  
Mountaineering at its best!. To 
our north - Jo, Gareth & Pete were 
on a 17 mile linear walk from 
Hesketh Market, via Skiddaw and 
back to the hut, arriving just in 
time for the evening meal lovingly 
prepared by Netti, Ian, Sue and 
Jane (I did naff all). Thank you 
again HMC catering corps. Once 
again, no pub visit, but rather a lot 
of bottles! 

Sunday and another mass ascent 
– this time in glorious sun. From 
the village of Braithwaite, we 
walked steadily up a rising fell 
path to gain the rocky ridge of 
Barrow and were rewarded with 
stunning views. Needless to say, 
we all dossed lazily in the sun, 
before making the grassy 
descent.

Great to see some old and new 
faces on this meet, and all 
agreed – what a bloody brilliant 
weekend!

Ed
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Peak District, Hartington, Day Walk,  February 

A lucky 13 
had 
surprisingly 
good 
weather in 
the Peak 
today. 
(Although - 
it was no 
surprise to 
me of 
course!) Not 
a drop of 
rain and on 
(mostly) dry 
paths, we 
had to miss 
out on our 
planned trip 
to The 

George as it was 
fully booked. 
We detoured to 
Hope and were 
amused to see 
the road sign 
say "Welcome 
to Hope - You'll 
never Leave", 
and after Tubs 
had served her 
"Local Beer For 
Local People" - 
we soon 
realised that 
maybe be were 
not such a 
lucky 13! 

Thanks to all for a fun day, great weather, 
great company and great scenery. 
Ed

Bring me sunshine...President Ed certainly 
brought that today and a pub with good 
ale on his Peak District Hartington walk. 
We'll done Ed
From Ted

Yes, but should point out Ted and Ed 
didn't sample the pub food! The bizarrely 
named Watts Russell proudly claimed 
"Good Food" on its sign, however, we 
should have known something wasn't 
quite right when the request for a cup of 
tea struck panic into the landlady.
The only other choice to a sunday roast 
(thank heaven no one went there) were 
"Wraps" obviously constructed by a seven 
year old in sunday school earlier that 
morning. Corrine’s Chicken and Liver pate 
resembled a Dark Peanut butter with very 
visible whole peanuts delically moulded by 
said seven year old and Jo had to force 
feed herself Papier Mache with carefully 
placed hairs. Luckily the salmon was still 
recognisable but all were accompanied 
with Leather like wraps and a diced to 
death salad drizzeld with a luminous pink 
and green toxic looking substance. Beer 
was ok.
So was the walk...thanks ED.
from Mitch

Odd notes on the forum regarding the 
Hartington  day out.

(Forum Note from someone called Geoff)
Looking at the weather for Sunday I may 
have to turn down your offer of a lift to 
Hartington.

another forum note from “A Friend”
Hi Ed. Seems you've had a word with the 
weather man, looks good for Sunday. 
Need correct boots for wet conditions 
underfoot though. Like to know if 
Transport can be arranged for Trowie & I. 
Or ok to use mine if I can get 4 or 5 on 
board to reduce cost. Hope for feedback 
from those interested.

After I had posted a forum note mentioning the 
beer at the pub , Mitch posted this .......one...and 
quite right too.. “My mum and Dad aka Ian and Nettie 

dragged me all over the Peak District”!!
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A Willey Walk for Christmas

The annual Christmas Pudding Walk 
organised as usual by the indomitable 
Trowie and Stuart started at the Sarah 
Mansfield pub in the village of Willey.
Forty turned up including babies, children 
and dogs and a welcome visit from Bob 
Jones. Although at times damp underfoot 
the sun shone brightly in a clear blue sky 
for a six mile or so tramp around the 
Warwickshire Countryside. 
Having ordered food before we left the 
Sarah Mansfield, dinner was served 
speedily.A small amount  of liquid 
refreshment was also taken.
Good walk, good food and ale, good 
weather and best of all good company for 
the day.

Walking the plank Brian G (right) and above, Mitch

Michelle... backpacking!

Blue skies above..but somewhat damp  on the ground
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ROCK ON
A compilation of rock routes from the Forum Sept onwards 2013

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, Loughborough etc and on real rock if 
the weather allows. Check the forum for details.

from Scott .

Quick update from the last couple of 
weeks.

Stanage plantation on the 16th 
November with Gianluca and Martin. We 
mainly bouldered but I couldn't tell you 
what. Martin and I squeezed some trad 
in defying the cold breeze.
Parasite HVS 5a* Martin 
Paradise Wall VS 4c *** me

Saturday 23rd November. Martin, Steve 
O, Tom and I went to Cadair Idris and 
climbed Cyfrwy by the Table Direct VD** 
and Cyfrwy Arete D**. it was a pretty 
cold day with frost on rocks that weren't 
vertical, so we climbed in big boots and 
gloves. It was a great day out and the 
views were incredible.

Saturday 30th. Martin, Steve O, Paul 
and I went to Tremadoc.
Martin and I climbed
Merlin Direct HVS 5a***
The Plum E1 5b*** Martin led this, I can't 
actually claim I climbed the off width, it 
was more like dragged up it. Old tiger 
pants loved it though.
Grim Wall VS 4c** finished in the dark
Paul and Steve O climbed Merlin Direct, 
Grim Wall and Shadrach VS 4c***
it was a great day and surprisingly warm 
we spent most the day sweating!
So don't worry folks if the sun is a 
shining we'll be climbing! SAF!

from Colin
Brilliant trip to Malham this weekend. 
The hostel has been revamped but the 
friendly familiar welcoming faces are still 
there.

Saturday took a trip out and left of the 
hostel, circular route visiting Janet Foss, 
Gordale Scar, and a very slippery when 
wet limestone pavement, dropping 
down to Malham Cove before heading 
back to the hostel via the Lister Arms.

Sunday visited Settle to explore the 
caves in particular Victoria Cave.

A great weekend, just what we all 
needed. Pleasant company with Mark & 
Morgan, Stuart H, non members Dave & 
Rudge along with myself & Joshua

Combined tactics on Stob Corrie Essain near Loch 
Treig to check out this giant “Trig Point” by Steve, 
Alistair and Roger. It is marked on the OS map as a 
“Hydro Pillar” presumable for marking the course of 
the giant water pipeline from the Loch to the 
Aluminum works in Fort WilliamClaire gets her picture in new guide book to North Wales Climbs
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Bala, January

The main room at the Bala Bunk House 
and right the outside “Drying Room” 
manned manfully by Sue, Nettie and 
Jane.
Below, Trowie strides manfully through 
the enchanted forest, possibly unaware of 
the goblins.

Thanks to all for an excellent 
weekend in Bala, and nice to see some 
new and not so new faces. The digs 
were overpriced and overstated - fit 
for hobbits's maybe or bog 
snorkelers. MTB at Llandegla; walking 
on The Arenings; Foel Goch and the 
Arans all ticked. Very damp Sat but 
glorious Sunday. Superb food and ale 
on Sat night. Ed

Saturday , mass ascent of Arenig Fawr 854m. 
2802ft.
Gareth,Jo, Pete H, Ted, Roger, Geoff, Jeff, Brian K, 
Mark T, Mitch.

Parked by the eventual finishing spot so set off on 
the two mile walk along the old and nearly deserted 
road to Arenig, which consists of a few isolated 
houses which presumably serviced the old railway 
station.

Leaving the road, a good track soon reached to Lynn 
Arenig Fawr, crossed the dam to find the exit stream 
was crossed by a horizontal iron ladder, fun for 
some, especially for the only lady in the party, but a 
helping hand from Mark T was appreciated. it was 
now the start of the ascent.

From now on until the end of the day, navigation was 
by committee, we struck upwards  into the clag 
taking the odd bearing here and there before 
reaching the summit.

(cont next page)

Mark T gives a helping hand to Jo
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 more BALA
On the top there is a memorial to the crew of an American  Flying Fortress which crashed in 
1943, impressively Chairman Dave at the following Thursday pub meet knew that the pilot was 
a Lt Pratt.

Although not heavy the drizzle which had accompanied us all the way was quite wetting and 
getting colder, so after warm drinks and nibbles we headed down to find the track which 
almost circles this hill. Not sure which member of the navigation committee picked the route 
but they chose the scree run for 500ft for those of us with dodgy knees Geoff. 

Reached the track eventually, now raining properly, but a firm if somewhat wet path led us 
back to  the cars.  a good day out 7 
miles.

Sunday

The A team having left just after midnight at 8.00 am left me, Geoff! Roger and Jeff with a 
hill to find, so we went for the previous days twin...Arenig Fach 689m, a fine looking hill to 
the north of Arenig Fawr, not very high but with its own problems.
Geoff decided to look after the cars so Roger, J eff and I set off to find the main  difficulty, 
there are no paths, tracks or anything..and checking guide books later proved that to be so.

Lack of a path never stopped HMC so finding a gate in a wall  we plodded upwards crossing 
soggy bogs, barbed wire fences which threatened out matrimonial prospects, and then thigh 
high heather before getting to the ridge linking the lower summit of Y Foel, here there was a faint track
leading to the summit trig point an excellent shelter.

Unlike the previous day, the weather although a little colder was bright with some sunshine interspersed with light showers. The views were fine, 
Snowdonia was clagged over as usual but there were good views to the Rhinnogs, The B erwyns, and Arenig Fawrand across the Migneint, that 
massive area of bogland to the north.

Returned via The ridge track to Y Foel and a descent, crossing a high wall and back to Geoff at the cars. 3 hours and 3.5 miles. Another good day

Ted

Summit of Arenig Fawr, by the memorial to the crashed plane.

Roger and Jeff at the summit of Arenig Fach, 
Arenig Fawr in the background



10

Capel Meet November

Splendid accommodation,(see above)  well 
done Ed, next to the Pinnacle cafe and 
shop in Capel, 15 minute walk to the Tyn y 
Coed, what more do we need!.

 
Good weather and President Ed organised 
that as well. Arriving early on Friday Ted, 
Carol and Jeff (with a J) bumbled over to 
the Crimpiau. A fine start to the weekend.

After everyone arrived in the evening it was 
down to the Tyn y Coed for a mass 
dinner...room booked by Ed of course.

Saturday, 
a mass 
ascent of 
Moel 
Siabod 
using the 
less used 
path 

through the forest to the east 
ridge and a nice little scramble 
to the summit.Returned 
straight down to Capel and 

the Cottage.  Curry for 
dinner and Ian’s birthday. 
A small amount of wine 
was taken.

Sunday, Most headed for Crib Coch (see 
next page). Ted, Carol, Jeff and Mark H and 
Brian K took the shorter option straight 
from Capel up to Gallt yr Ogof  A fine 
weekend for all.   Ted

Jeff, Geoff, Gareth, Cookie, Brian K, Jo, Rich, Carol,Ray on Moel Siabod

Apple Crumble, for birthday boy Ian

Capel Curry!

More Capel next page

Rich, Brian K and Jo on Siabod
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Snowdon via Crib Goch, Nov 2013.  

 Mark, Nettie, Ian, Harry, Jane and Sue

The weather for the hut meet at Capel Curig in November was looking 
promising. Could this be the weekend of decent enough weather that 
allowed a Crib Goch ascent to Snowdon that Nettie had longed to complete, 
being previously thwarted by windy and miserably wet visits to Snowdonia? 
Perhaps it could be…..

The Saturday 
morning dawned 
with low, fast 
moving cloud and 
looked uncertain. 
We decided to take 
the risk. Nabbing 
the last car parking 
space at Pen-y-
pass felt a positive 
omen though! 
Setting off in a dull 
light with plenty of 
other walkers lining 
the route, we soon 
left these behind at 
the fork in the path 

as we headed for Crib Goch and they took the Pyg track. Climbing steeply 
and quickly gaining height, led us to the initial scramble. Greasy rock 
awaited. With patient guidance from Mark Hardy and Harry the Mountain 
Goat, complete in his splendid hat of many colours, a route up this 
seemingly impenetrable face was soon picked out.

Low cloud obscured what was to come as we scrambled our way up to the 
ridge. Once there, the clouds parted somewhat and a spectacular view of 
the Llyn Llydaw reservoir in the Snowdon horseshoe could be seen, as well 
as our progress to date. We also had the ridge practically to ourselves, 
which was great as we could take our time and (try to) enjoy the scramble 
and its views. At this point I was beginning to doubt my ability to complete 
this route, but as going back looked worse than going on, going on it was 
to be. The ridge was greasy in parts and the classic ‘three points of contact 
at all times’ was the way to go according to Harry, but this inevitably 
became ‘four points’ as much as possible for us lesser mortals as we held 
on for dear life at times! Mark led the team, followed by Sue, Nettie, myself 

and Jane, with Harry 
bringing up the rear. 
Mark and Harry 
guided us and 
inspired confidence 
when it was lacking 
on the trickier 
sections as we 
traversed the ridge 
and subsequent 
pinnacles. Almost a 
mile of, at times, knife 
edge ridge scrambling 
later we emerged onto 
the more level path to Crib y Ddysgl, this leading onto Snowdon’s second 
highest peak, Garnedd Ugain and then on again to Snowdon itself, now 
totally enveloped in cloud and with a sharp, bitter wind. Any scrambling 
along these parts seemed somewhat tame in comparison now. 

A dash to the top of Snowdon to say we had done it, with this being the 
first visit for me to the 
summit of this mountain 
and via what can be 
considered the hardest 
route felt a huge 
achievement for me. I had 
doubted my ability and 
resolve, but the support 
and experience of Mark 
and Harry along with the 
camaraderie of my fellow 
HMC’ers gave me the 
confidence I needed and 
saw me through. A quick 
drink and sandwich later, we left the summit and the throngs of people 
there and headed down the Pyg track, meeting up with Ed, who had tried a 
different route.

On the route down we switched to the Miners track and sadly, Sue took a 
tumble, resulting in the wrist cast that deprived Ed of his late night chauffer 
and dishwasher! Back at the hut, a superb curry and accompaniments 
prepared by Ted & Carol with a few beers rounded off a memorable day!

Ian but see Over the Wall for what Sue did later. 
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A quick update from the other side…of the world

Well it has been a busy year since the last update! We now own a house about 30 mins drive north of the outskirts of Christchurch in a relatively 
new village that is being developed.  There is a lake 2 mins walk from our house, the beach is about a 30 min walk, and Mt Hutt ski field is a 2 
hour drive – perfect for a day trip! 

Having bought season passes for Mt Hutt this year, we had plans for a great season skiing at the weekends.  The start of the season was 
promising, with more snow than there had been for quite a few years, but there wasn’t a great deal after that, and an avalanche at the start of 
the season took out one of the chairlifts which was out of action for the rest of the winter!  Still, we had a good few weekends up there, and Ed 

went up in the July school holidays to test out some of the more serious runs and off-piste areas.  He 
also went to one of the club ski fields, Broken River, which is…well, pretty basic by all accounts! It 
isn’t maintained at all, so the skiing is more challenging, you have to walk up to the ski area from the 
car park with all your gear and there are only a couple of rope tows for which you need to wear a 
harness to be able to clip on to the rope…doesn’t sound too difficult, but Ed and his friend (both 
qualified ski instructors) had great difficulty clipping on – unfortunately no photographic evidence!

Winter is over now, and we changed the clocks in September, so the days are longer and the flowers 
are coming out. Last weekend was a long weekend, so we did a bit of work on the garden, and then 
on the Monday drove about an hour inland to do a walk to Ryde Falls.  Nothing too strenuous – 3.5 – 4 
hour circuit, through forest tracks up to a waterfall.  There had been a bit of rain up there, so the 
tracks were very muddy, but it was worth it to hear nothing but birds singing!  There are quite a few 
walks in the same area, so we’re planning to tick a few off over the summer.

Andrea

Mt Hutt ski area

Saga Louts Thursday 2nd Jan
Trowie, Geoff and Kate and Ray.

The Saga Louts kicked off the New Year with a walk from Newtown Linford. Joining Bradgate Park we headed for the ridge. Through Tyburn Spinney up to 
the Wart Memorial, a good view across to Leicester. On to Old John Towerthen a sharp descent to Hunts Hill. Here a path following the boundary walll was 
followed to Sliding Stone Enclosure where a coffee stop was made at a convienient picnic table. Leaving the park through a gate in the wall took a path 
following the wall on the outside off the park. A small detour was taken through the Hallgate Spinney rejoining the path to Hallgates car park. Here we 
picked up the road amd crossed the Cropston Reservoir dam. Arriving a the village of Cropston a visit to the Badgers Sett Hotel was made. Pints of Tiger 
and bowls of chips were downed in the very comfortable lounge.
On the way again we skirted the lefthand side of Cropstone Reservoir with good views across to Old John. Emerging from the glue of a muddy footpath re-
entered Bradgate Park. Walking down the park we passed several deer grazing. The number of people out enjoying a walk in the park was considerable.
Finally arriving back at the car park 6 miles.
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Over the Garden Wall
from the Gutter Picture  Press 

H checks the one way mirror in the Gents at 
Roy Bridge. The head height ventilation system in the 

gents shower at the bunkhouse in Roy 
Bridge. Honest!

King Geoff at Bala

Plastered, Sue had a 
cracking day out on 
Crib Coch, but fell 
over on level ground 
by the road!

Quite right 
too. Sign at 
the Bryntirion 
Inn, Bala

Brian and Roger seek the end in the gas 
oven? In reality they couldn’t turn it on.

A tree Hobbit? at Bala

A hottie for Sue?
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Hinckley Mountaineering Club
Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

The New Plough
Leicester Road

Hinckley

Every Thursday 9.00pm

hinckleymountaineering@hotmail.com
www.hinckleymc.org

Go to the web site to check the Forum

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 The New Plough 
Pub on Thursday evenings or on the 
club Forum. To book a hut, contact Ed 
on 01455 274174 or email 
inedwards@hotmail.com and pay a 
deposit of £5.

Hut Meets to come

I

April 11 Tremadoc

May 4 Bosigran? Tbc

May 25-1 Torridon

June 20 Patterdale

July 28 Alpine meet, Chamonix

Aug 12 Roaches

Oct 11 Presidents Meet

Nov 8 Exmoor

Dec 5 

CAMERA. the good and not so good pub guide..

Scotland. Roy Bridge. Despite the 
bunkhouse being part of the Roy Bridge 
Hotel it only took a couple of nights of 
crap beer and crap service for all of us to 
decamp to the more upmarket 
Stronlossit Inn a hundred yards up the 
road. It might look up market on the 
outside and it was upmarket on the 
inside but the welcome from the landlord 
Alistair and his four real ales on tap not 
to mention the variety of whiskeys 

proved that this was a real highland 
welcoming pub. Food was excellent too. Highly recommended.

Christmas Pud walk stated and finished at the 
Sarah Mansfield pub in Willey, excellent ale and 
meal. I’ve been there a few times, always been 
happy with the beer and food.

Not so good as mentioned in the Hartington walk 
report was The Watts Russell Arms  near 
Alstonefield in the Peak District, see Mitch’s 
review on the Hartington Day walk.

Carol, and I luckily missed out on this pub’s 
food and waited until we arrived home at 
6.00pm and went to the Long Shoot pub in 
Nuneaton on the border with Hinckley for an 
excellent  Carvery for about £7 and a excellent 
pint of Tiger. Worth waiting for at the end of the 
day.

In Bala we had a good meal and good ale at the 
Bryntirion Inn,  For camper van folk you can 
also park up there overnight. see   http://
www.motorhomestopover.co.uk/index.html

If you find yourself in the Forest of Dean, [good walking and biking], try 
“Cobblers” in Coleford,(above)  seven real ales in casks.  Its a converted 
shop with good seating and tables.  The food menu is simple, crisps and 
pig bits, and a notice on the wall, no children, no mobile signal, no wi 
fi...
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