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Easter 2015

Ed signs off......And finally…

As the plane took off from Chambery, I wondered whether this would be my last ski trip. At (59) and 
counting the “pay days” to retirement, I started to think about all the stuff I haven’t done yet – like been to a 
Rugby match, or ticked the Coast the Coast, maybe run a marathon! or 
visit Northumberland, and then there’s  “that kitchen project”…  the list 
went on... and on... 

Then I started thinking about all the stuff I have done: 25 years as a 
transport manager, 15 years a civil servant. Married for 38 years with 
one sprog in NZ, lived in Aussie for 3 years, travelled to Canada, 
America, and most European countries, and joined Hinckley 
Mountaineering Club in 1985.

Having been in the club 30 years, I’m still excited about our trips, and can’t wait for each meet – fantastic 
areas, made some great friends, and long may it continue.                                                   What makes it the 
best club to be in is…    you!

For someone who was reluctant to become President, I can honestly say I’ve really enjoyed it and thank you 
all for your support and encouragement during my time in office. Loved it.

I’m looking forwards to announcing the new president at the clubs 35th Anniversary bash at The Woodfarm 
Brewery, Willey on Friday April 24th  - please join us.  ED

Its election time again, no not May 7th for the minor event thats not 
gripping the country but the real thing and the question on everyones 
lips is “Who will be the next President of HMC”.
TV debates are to be organised, leaflets distributed, candidates will be 
knocking on doors, kissing babies, making speeches or not as the only 
candidate is former chairman Dave Gair. He may still go around kissing 
babies, making speeches etc but we will be spared the TV debate.
Oddly though, there are two options on the ballot paper because the 
club rules give the alternative of having no president. That would of 
course rule out having a Presidents Meet, and with it no Presidents 
Award, possibly no “Tats”.
Voting is taking place now and the result will be announced at the Club 
Dinner on April 24th at the Woodfarm Brewery near Willey.
 Willey get your vote?

VOTE EARLY, VOTE OFTEN, VOTE DAVE

Dave Gair, follows the odd hat 
tradition of retiring President Ed 
(see below)

Presidential Election
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Saturday,  overnight snow added to 

the previous days accumulation and 
in bright sunshine and freezing 

conditions three groups set off 
directly from the cottage. Just as 
well as the steep drive to the road 

was frozen over with snow and ice.
All used the same route but some 

went further than others.

The A team, Brian K, Mitch and Phil, 

on his first meet set off straight up 
the hill towards Table Mountain and 

then on to Pen Cerrig-clach (2300ft), 
Pen Allt-mawr (2360ft), 
Pentwynglass (2116ft), Myndd 

Llysiau (2173ft) and then a long 

ascent to Waun Fach (2660ft) at the 
head of a valley and then returning 
via Pen y Gadair Fawr (2624ft), Pen-

twyn_mawr (2153ft) and then a long 
ridge walk slowly descending to the 

small village of Llanbedr and then a 
steep ascent out of the valley back 
to the barn. Brian reckons 17 miles.

The B team, Ted, Claire, Ray, Geoff 

and Kate followed the same route up 
to Myndd Llysian and then 
descended in to the valley for a long 

walk back. 13 miles.

The next B team, Ed, Sue, Nettie, Ian 
and Jane followed the same route 

but came off at 
Pentwynglass  and 

took a high level 
route back so 
finishing by 

descending to the 
barn. 8 miles.

A splendid day, cold 
winds at the 

summits with crisp 
snow underfoot for 

the most part with 
occasional knee 
deep soft snow. 

Sunday

Sugar Loaf 
mountain. This 
hill only 1955ft 

had been in view 
from the barn all 

weekend so it 
had to be done. 
A slight thaw 

had made the 
drive passable 

but black ice 
gave us all a 
laugh when Phil 

went A over T 

whilst cars were 

being warmed up 
and defrosted.
That sorted Ed, 

Sue, Ted, Claire, 
Ian , Nettie and 

Ted drove to the 
small village of 
Llangenny where 

the only parking 
was at the pub, The Dragon Head. 

permission was sought to park with 
the promise of going back for drinks 
later.

A splendid route, at first along the 

river before icy lanes led us to the 

mountain proper.  An overnight thaw 
had thinned the snow somewhat but 
freezing conditions had returned and 

the snow was crisp and even if not 
deep. Cloud free blue skies gave an 

alpine feel to the day as we joined 
hundreds of walkers, dogs and 
children for the ascent.

The views from the crowded summit 

did not disappoint. Lunch on top 
before the descent, by a 
different route getting back to the 

pub. Refreshment was taken before 

leaving sunny Wales to arrive in a 

very wet England for the drive home.

Ted

Brecons 16/17th Jan              Perth-y-pia. 

Leaving the Barn, just in view with Sugar Loaf in the distance.

Pen Cerrig-Clach, Nettie, Sue, Ian and Jane, Ed behind the camera.

Ray, Geoff and Kate and Claire, Pen Alt-mawr in the distance.
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January Hut Meet at 
Crickhowell (Brecon)

by Brian K.

Shortly before the hut meet I 
was contacted by Phil who I 
knew from Leicester climbing 
wall. He was keen to join the 
club and had booked himself in 
the hut meet. We arranged to 
travel together and on Friday he 
picked me up early. Due to a 
reoccurrence of a back injury I 
hoped to take it easy over the 
weekend and so planned an 
amble up Corn Du and Pen y 
Fan. (cont)  As the weather was 
fantastic with a lot of lying snow 
and ample sunshine, I 
suggested that we extend our 
amble to include Crybin. The 
return was more or less the 
same route but contouring 
below Corn Du and Pen y Fan 
and then using the northern 
path down to the car at the 
Storey Arms.

Saturday was still great weather 
so Phil, Mitch and I set off from 
the hut to do a circuit of seven 
2000 foot hill above the hut. 
The steep track from the hut to 
the road was impassable due to 
overnight snow so we had to 
start from the hut. This made 
the walk about 17 miles and Phil 
estimated the time to be 8 
hours. We walked the first few 
hours in perfect isolation over 
moorland covered with powder 
snow. Several times we 
wandered off the path where the 
snow was deep and tried our 
luck over the heather. The only 
place we saw any traffic at all 
was around Waun Fach. Away 
from there we only met a group 
of runners (twice) and two other 
walkers. We arrived back at the 
hut in 1 minute under Phil’s 8 

hours, not 
bad 
considering 
the 
conditions 
underfoot.

Sunday was 
bright and a 
bit windy. A 
plan was 
hatched to 
go to the 
Talybont 
Reservoir to 
try and do 
another three 2000 foot tops. 
But first we needed to 
get the car down the 
steep and in places very 
icy track. Phil was 
confident that there 
would be no problem 
even though his final 
test of the slipperiness 
of the ice was not 
entirely successful! We 
set off and arrived at the 
roadside gate with ease. 
Parking alongside the 
reservoir we set of up 
Allt Lwydin ever 
increasing depth of 
unwalked snow. The 
snow

 was powder and 
glistened in the sunlight. 
From Allt Lwydin we headed up 
a sharp ridge where we were 
buffeted by the wind and had to 
cross large drifts. Having 
eventually reaching the plateau 
we decided to shorten the walk 
and head to Carn Pica and then 
head to the car. The descent 
was brilliant with two feet of 
fresh snow with not a mark on 
it (until we ploughed through 
it). A great first meet for Phil 
and not quite the rest cure I 
had intended for my back

Brian K..

Ray lost his phone in 
the snow on one of 
the summits. It was 
returned to him by 
another walker who 
had carefully dried 
it out. Now thats 

Women on Top, Sugar Loaf, 
ain’t they sweet!

Ray’s the star chef at Brecon, great food.
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Llangollen   Feb 20th

From Brian K.

Again Phil gave me a lift to this hut meet. We 
decided to do a walk around Ruabon Mountain 
and Worlds End from Trevor Rocks above the 
Sun Inn. The walk followed the perimeter of the 
moor and gave extensive views of the 
surrounding area. Worlds End was a big 
disappointment – there was nothing there! In 
total we walked about 14 miles.

For Saturday Phil had a plan to do the main 
Berwyn ridge from the Ceiriog valley. After 
about 8 miles we came to an unscheduled halt 
due to half an inch of snow on a steep incline, 
so we abandoned our route (and the car) and 
made other plans. Steve who had bravely agreed 
to join us got a map out and found us 
something to do from the lay-by the car was in. 
We navigated our way to Vivod Mountain and 
then down to Llangollen so that we could stroll 
up the icy bit of the road. Fortunately all was 
well and we headed back to the cottages for 
lunch. I was all for calling it a day but after a 
motivational chat with Steve, I agreed to join 
him and Phil on a walk from the cottages to 
Moel y Gamelin and back. In all we walked about 
14 miles that day.

On Sunday Phil and I did a short 8 mile circuit 
from Llangollen over Castell Dinas Bran, up to 
the Panarama walk at Trevor rocks and then 
down to near the Sun Inn for a final mile or so 
along the canal. We arrived at the car about dry 
but within minutes the rain really started and we 
headed for home.

Ted, Carol and Claire.
A footpath lead straight from the cottages to the 
open hillside. The path contoured around the hill, 
south, north and finally west where we reached a 
slate quarry. Claire spent some time working out 
routes up the nearly vertical strata rock faces.
Moving on, another level but narrow, heather 
bordered path brought us to a col between Moel 
Morfyedd 1803 ft, 549m also called Llantysilio 
Mountain, d Moel y Gamelin at 1893ft, 577m the 
highest in the area. We chose the former for our 
first peak,then retraced our steps for Moel y 
Gamelin. The descent was made with a mini 
snowstorm en route to the cafe on the Horseshoe 

Pass for warm 
drinks.
Leaving the cafe, 
we took the path 
alongside the main 
road and followed 
the curves of the 
Horseshoe Pass 
itself before 
branching off 
across the hill. Here 
the path marked so 
clearly on the map 
down to the 
Britannia Inn was 

nowhere to be seen, 
so a diversion on another path followed by a 
steep descent to the pub was taken.
From there it was a steepish ascent back to the 
cottages and a fine meal cooked by HMC 
Catering Corps.
9.5 miles and despite the low elevation of the hill, 
total ascent was 3100ft
Ted

Ascent of Moel Morfydd, 
Moel y Gamelin  behind. 

Brian K, Phil, Steve, Trowie, Ray and Brian G relax after a hard day.

Claire surveys the climbing scene at the quarry
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Llangollen     Cont

Sunday
Warmer but wetter day.. An Ed 
led walk to the aqueduct and 
beyond 
Ed, Sue, Sue, Allan, Steve, 
Jane, Ted and Carol.
Started from the Country Park 
at Froncysyllte, worked our 
way down to the River Dee 
and soon were rewarded with 
stunning views of the  126ft 
high 1007 ft long aqueduct. A 
good but steep path leads up 
to the canal and basin and 
before we continued the walk 
most of us crossed over the 
aqueduct, just for the thrill!. 
Back at the basin we followed 
the canal for a while before 

leaving the tow path 
struck uphill for Trevor 
Uchaf and a stop in the 
pouring rain for a 
drink.
Reaching the canal 
again returned along 
the tow path back to 
the Country Park for a 
change into dry 
clothes and 
the drive 
home.

Friday
Carol and I 
arrived early 
and I gave 
myself another 
chance of 
ticking off my 
tick list.
The first was 
the “folly” 
overlooking Llangollen. 

For 50 years I have looked at 
the strange buildings 
overlooking the town so now 
was my chance to explore. 
Imagine my surprise to find 
that it is not a “folly” but a 
proper if ruined castle, Castell 
Dinas Bran, a medieval 
structure has been there for  
800 years but was only used 
for about 30 years. None the 
less it was interesting. Lots of 
people, young and old were 
up there and a few dog 
walkers who had come 
directly from the town. We 
cheated and drove around to 
the mountain Road at the 
back.

Next tick was to visit the 
Horseshoe Falls which feeds 
the Llangollen Canal from the 
River Dee.
Another interesting walk 
along the feeder canal which 
passes the Famous Chain 
Bridge Hotel.

Third tick was a ride on the 
Llangollen Railway to Corwen. 
No steam on Friday. Stopped 
at the rebuilt Carrog Station  
on the way back for a coffee 
break.I have been going to 
Wales long enough to 
remember the trains running 
in the 60s and then being 
derelict for many years.Also 
Carol and I had a friend who 
worked on it as a boy in the 
1930s.

Ted

Wednesday evening Pub Walks

For those of you who are looking for something to do on a Wed evening for a couple of 
hours, we re-start our evening strolls on Wed 1 April… from the The Gate Hangs Well, 
Carlton…  6.15pm. Most of us eat before the walk, but temptation often gets the better of 
us. As the nights draw out, maybe start a little later (and to a different pub every week). 
Let’s hope the weather is as good as last year!

Details, as always, posted on the forum.
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Day Walk Chelmorton, Peak District  Sun Mar 8

Maybe its a new club rule that Sue takes a tumble on each 
outing.  Deepdale’s deep, steep descent.

An Ed led Sunday stroll...in the rain up in 
the Peak District.
 
Ed, Sue, Jane, Sue and Allan, Ted and 
Carol and Honey
Starting off in Chemorton, apparently the 
highest village in Derbyshire with the 
highest church spire AMSL.in England.
Crossed fields before a steep descent into 
Deepdale which we followed to the A6. 
Crossed over to follow the tarmac cycle 
and footpath along the River Wye 
alongside the working railway, until we 
reached the old track now a route for bikes 
and people all the way to Millers Dale and 
beyond.

The rain never ceased but the old railway 
tunnels, the longest one is lit,  gave a little respite.

Dropped down to the “Anglers Arms” in Millers Dale for 
some light refreshment although, Jane, Carol and Honey 
stayed outside.
Back up to the track and climbed up past a quarry out of 
the valley to be greeted with a little sunshine as we 
crossed fields and styles to return to our cars. A wet but 
enjoyable day.

Skittles, another stunning victory for HMC
Returning this 
year to the 
Heathcote 
Arms in Croft 
for the annual 
fixture against 
Rugby MC 
saw Hinckley 
power their way to victory over the 
Warwickshire Club.

Food was serve and  a modest 
amount of liquid refreshment 
taken. 
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CAMERA. the guide to a good pub when out walking.

The Anglers Inn, Millers 
Dale.
A warm welcome, Hikers 
bar for wet walkers,and 
dogs and an excellent local 
ale..Silk of Amnesia.

But Jane,Carol and Honey 
stayed outside in the rain 
illegally eating their own 
sandwiches on the pub’s 
premises.

Ted

The Dragon Head at 
Llangenny in the Brecons.
Doesn’t look much from the 
outside, in  fact drove past 
it before finding the car 
park at the rear. Saw the 
landlord who allowed us to 
park on the basis that we 
would return for a drink. We 
did and found the pub 
packed with Sunday lunch 
being served. We didn’t stay 
to eat but it looked 
excellent. The beer too was 
good and not expensive.

ROCK ON.
A couple of Richʼs pix of 
Hedda plus himself
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Val Thorens – 2015  “We’re really good skiers 
don’t you know”

The 2015 HMC Ski Team were: Lizzie, Carolyn, Claire, 
Kate, Ian, Elvyn, Ewan, Harry, Brian and Ed

Skiing… very expensive, knackering, dangerous, cold, 
crowded and noisy. In addition to the cost of the trip, 
the ski rental, the lift pass, the transport, you’ll also 
have to fork out for the appropriate gear and boots 
that you can’t wear any other time. Its put Sue’s new 
kitchen back a year I reckon.  
Or, on the other hand, exhilarating, great fun, and of 
course, there’s nothing quite like it! 
Sod the kitchen.

Having stayed at the Temples Du Soleil on another 
club trip back in 1999, I was disappointed to find the 
place had been taken over by thousands of Belgian 
students – not there for the skiing either, only there 
for drunkenness. Amusing the first night, but 
extremely tedious after 3 or 4 nights.  
A complaint to our rep Nikita produced a case of 
beer, to be shared between both ours and the girls 
apartments.
The skiing was excellent of course, but with some 
challenging “flat light” days – that’s where you let 
your mates go ahead and find the landmines for you! 
(Not good for Ian though on his first day out, in 
about ten years). After burying himself off piste, 
literally up to his neck in powder he said “I was just 
trying something different – I’m a really good skier 
you know!”.  We left Ian and Brian to concentrate on 
new techniques, whilst we headed down to St Martin 
de Belleville, one of my favourite villages, and some 
great pistes en route. 
One of our trips covering all three valleys, took is 
over to Courcheval, great weather, and a terrific 
cloud inversion – which was stunning, until we got 
down into the cloud – bloody freezing, and so 
disorientating. Elvyn abandoned his off-piste 
excursion and both Claire and I opted for a lift down 
to Meribel whilst Ewan and the rest skied down 
where, oddly, we arrived together, and all made off 
for Les Menuires – following the crowd from pole to 
pole through the mist. As Carolyn went over I heard 
the words - “I was just trying something different – 
I’m a really good skier you know”!
The girls out did us on the apres-ski front by 
heading straight for the local bars at the end of each 
day, whilst some of us soaked in a hot bath trying to 
jump start our burnt-out muscles, snoozing, or 
refreshing ourselves with that free case of beer (we’d 
snaffled the girls share too).
After one of the nights we had dined out, we 
returned to our gaff for beer and Claire was 
convinced we’d turned the heat up to get them to 
disrobe!. The conversation inevitably turned to when 
we’d seen two topless Scandinavians being chased by 
several Vikings (complete with helmets) in Val D’Isere 
some years ago -we couldn’t keep up! Someone (who 
will remain nameless) offered to go topless the 
following day, but wearing tassles, only to be 

thwarted by our elf n safety officer, Harry. (He’s so 
changed).
We skied locally on our final day, high up on the 
glacier, with some fantastic runs, and not too busy 
either. The weather was mixed, so I decided to do a 
few reds off Le Caron, whilst Lizzie, Carolyn and the 
others went further down the valley – lucky for them, 
as the sun came out and gave them a cracking 
afternoon, and the usual tales. Of course, it was 
Kates turn today “I was just trying something 
different – I’m a really good skier you know”!

Ed

Snow… a bit like sex... you never know how many 
inches you’re going to get, or how long it’s going to 
last!
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Spring 2000
An Everest mountaineer in Hinckley, dinner for 50, a 
Welsh hut meet, a ski trip, articles in the local press 
and a new Club Web site. Not bad for the Club's first 
three months of the year.
Meanwhile, Ackie and Julie are packing their bags for 
their forthcoming Wedding in May Down under in 
Cairns - the lengths people go to just to avoid the 
tradition HMC ice axe salute on the Big Day. If that's 
not enough news to be taking in - Ewan has 
announced his engagement to Vicky! "She's lucky to 
have him" to quote a certain Mr Edwards.
There's also Belated "Big Birthday" Wishes for Phil 
Noon for Dec '99 - and a big thanks to Phil for the 
expertly crafted unique gift he created for presentation 
to George Band. Congratulations to you all!
"Welcome" to new members Ian Berrington and Gavin 
Beet, and a reminder to you previous members that it's  
subs time again. See Eddie ASAP to renew your 
membership.
If you're planning your HMC social life, then places for 
the next meet in Wales are being snapped up and I'm 
looking for folks to compete against Rugby in the 
annual skittles event. For those with aspirations of 
attempting the Welsh 3's Pete Marston is now 
accepting applications - forms and more info later.
Finally, the Club has been informed of the sad news 
that former member Dave Bearfield was fatally injured 
whilst climbing in Scotland in the New Year. Dave has 
been a distant club member whilst resident initially in 
Essex, then more recently Aberdeen. Dave was 
introduced to HMC by his friend Richard Ellis and has 
been an active climber and mountaineer. He joined 
other HMC members on meets in the Coppermines 
Valley, Onich and was part of the infamous Switzerland 
Mini-bus trip. Our thoughts and best wishes go to 
Dave's friends and family.
George Band in Hinckley
Everest expedition member, George Band (is this OK 
Ted?), joined over 50 past and present members of 
Hinckley Mountaineering Club to celebrate 20 years of 
HMC. The club was very honoured to welcome George 
Band to their evening celebratory dinner at Kings Hotel, 
Hinckley.
In 1953, then aged 24, George was the youngest 
member of the successful Everest Expedition which 
saw Edmund Hillary and Sherpa Tenzing reach the 
summit. In his after dinner presentation, George gave 
an enthralling account of this historic first ascent mixed 
with updates on the fate of the Sherpa people some 47 
years on. Dave Gair presented George with a specially 
crafted momento of his evening with the Club. It was a 
great night out, strange to see everyone dressed in 
their finery - we'd better get planning for the "Silver 
Jubilee" next ... any suggestions?
An Email from Peru
Dateline - 29th Dec 1999! Greetings from your former 
Chairman! You all may be dismayed to know that your 
former chairman is still alive and kicking in foreign 
parts. Since I was your chairman on the club's tenth 

anniversary I felt it might be appropriate to send you 
greetings on your twentieth.
After deciding to retire in '97 and fulfil a long-held 
ambition to travel in South America, I have discovered 
(for myself) a truly amazing continent. I based myself in 
Lima and since then, in the last (nearly) three years, I 
have travelled through Argentina, Chile, Bolivia, 
Ecuador and most of Peru.
Peru alone has enough to keep you busy for months. 
From coastal deserts to multiple peaks over 6000m to 
primary Amazon rainforest to extraordinary ancient 
cultures and archaeology, this country has it all. As for 
the rest - well I've trodden glaciers at 5100 metres (in 
the Cordillera Blanca of Peru) and also at sea level (in 
Chilean Patagonia). I've been drenched under the 
waterfalls of Iguazu on the border of Brazil/Argentina/
Paraguay, and managed to fall into a River Amazon 
tributary in Peru!
I have been deep inside a silver mine in Bolivia and 
nearly been deep-frozen on an over-night bus in the 
same country. I have made friends wherever I have 
travelled, both local and foreign. A few words
of Spanish will open doors you would not believe. If it 
is adventure you seek then this is the continent to be 
in.
You can read some of my travellers’ tales on my web-
site at/. The web-site is far from complete for various 
reasons, but I shall be adding to it bit by bit. I 
knackered my right knee in a quite pathetic accident 
four years ago which has prevented me being an active 
mountaineer or walker. Consequently much of the 
potential I have had to pass by. However, I can 
commend this continent to anyone that is interested in 
trekking, backpacking or mountaineering (forget Nepal, 
this is the place!!).
For the last year and a half I have volunteered my 
services part-time to the South American Explorers 
Club at the Lima Clubhouse. If you intend to travel 
independently in this continent you need to be a 
member. I really had the desire to sup a pint of 
Marstons Bitter - well, maybe one day but, on balance, 
I would rather be here!).
I am very glad to see that my old ski-buddy Brian is 
now President, Dave is Chairman, and from reading the 
newsletters via the E-mail I get the feeling that the Club 
is in excellent hands. To be honest, I miss you all, I 
would love to go on a weekend meet again, and I wish 
you every success in the future.
HMSki - Giraffes in Meribel
Train travel - it was a new concept.
As the twenty-one travellers amassed at Waterloo 
Station, the adventure was only just beginning. An hour 
to cross Paris, this seemed adequate, oh how wrong! 
After battling with French ticket machines, foreign 
currency, and automatic barriers (best hurdled for 
quickness when wearing a rucksack), there were just 
three minutes before departure as the front of the 
HMSki convoy approached the awaiting train's 
platform. With hearts pounding and luggage flailing, the 
convoy began jumping into the first available carriages. 
Andrea Edwards was with the front runners - but where 

A Blast from the Past
The clubʼs Newsletter in 2000
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was Dad, the holder of the ticket (oh the stress of a 
group booking!).
As fast as the guard closed the carriage doors, they 
mysteriously opened again .... Mark Hardy! But there 
was still no sign of Ed. Ed, meanwhile, was on the train 
convinced that Andrea was lost somewhere in the 
underground's corridors. He was so convinced, Ed was 
just on the point of jumping back off when he managed 
to decipher one of the numerous shrieks resonating 
along the platform - ANDREA'S ON THE TRAIN!!!
As the train gently pulled out of the Gare de Lyon a 
strange sense of calm came over twenty-one travellers. 
The adventure had begun ...
The bus pulled into Meribel before 9.00am, the shops 
were opening and the lifts hadn't even begun to run. 
Most of the group were on the slopes by mid morning 
with memories of the Paris platform pounding already 
starting to fade. Gentle snowfall continued overnight 
creating fantastic powder snow conditions on Sunday. 
From here on the weather was glorious with excellent 
snow. Still - "Mustn't grrrumble"!
For those who found that the fantastic snow failed to 
provide sufficient adrenaline, hand gliding on skis was 
on offer. Del took the opportunity to have two (now 
that's another story) tandem flights from one of the 
areas best mountain viewpoints, whilst Steve offered to 
play hunt-the-pilot's-ski in armpit high snow. I suppose 
Steve can claim to have been Off Piste now!
Our five apartments were sited around the village 
surrounded by a handy selection of bars, shops and 
eating-places. In our apartment, we initially stuck to 
traditional English fare - Spaghetti Bolognaise,
Cheers, Ian (Wilcox)
Curry and Chilli before venturing out to sample the local 
French delicacies - Pizza and the Tex-Mex platters!
Other apartments had less luck - one was rumoured to 
have attempted to carve a semi rotisseried chicken with 
a hand held blender! Unfortunately the resultant debris 
had to be "washed up" with the hoover!! Flushed with 
subsequent culinary success, the "Boys Behaving 
Badly" tried out the dishwasher but had laced it with 
rather too much washing up liquid. Apparently its 
amazing how many bubbles can be scooped up into a 
dustpan and brush when you need to! And even more 
amazing, how long this can be kept up for!
Still, the French are such hosts - they arranged to be 
defeated by the England Rugby team on our first 
afternoon there. Very sporting - but not as entertaining 
as NFB's Neily's Fun-Bags .... Allegedly!
The local for the week was odd - it served Giraffes. OK, 
this was a column of beer delivered to your table for you 
to serve yourself. Mysteriously, after a particularly 
mellow night out, Ed somehow managed to get "Giraffe 
pooh" down his trousers ... Maybe it was the local 
Gendarmes retribution against the anonymous 
speeding trolley dashers occasionally witnessed rattling 
through the twilight streets of Meribel!
Even on the last day, our eighth, it was possible for 
those with willing legs to ski some more. That is 
assuming some woman built like an Amazonian doesn't 
mistakenly take your bright yellow skis from the café 
whilst you're enjoying a croissant... Surely there 
couldn't be many six foot plus women called Dominique 

out there with size ten feet and yellow skis - or could 
there? Ian Ball certainly made a thorough, but 
amazingly unproductive, search for the elusive 
Amazonian and his deposit! "Outrageous"!
Reluctantly before heading for home, majority of the 
skied-out group headed for a quick dip in Meribel's 
pool. It was really a crafty way of getting a wash. 
Alastair was in for a surprise though when his locker key 
disappeared after a particularly intrepid descent of the 
flume. I'm not sure what the locals thought as Al 
prowled the lower depths of the children's pool. 
Perhaps he'll be diving next year instead, he's a natural!
Still, it was a great eight days skiing. Cheers to Ed for 
organising it. Train travel - it was a new concept. Alison 
Mills.
Rhydd Ddu - The Snowdonian Blow Job
We stayed in the Oread for some of the weekend, and 
the pub for the rest of it. Outside the wind blew and 
then blew a bit more. For once the forecast of gales was 
correct.
Lots of parties went out on the Saturday to tackle 
Snowdon and the Nantle Ridge. Most people had to 
turn back - I have never had to crawl up a ridge before 
but some hardy souls, possibly carrying more ballast 
than most, did make it to the summit of Snowdon to be 
met by the trainered hordes. Swampy entertained us 
with tales of his exploits with Johnny Dawes. How we 
gasped in awe and drank more of Dorothy's Goodbody.
Sunday was shopping. Some of us went to Aber falls 
which were spectacular. It was still windy. (There was a 
bit of blue sky, honest). Nick Procter.
WELSH 3000’S - JULY 7th to 9th
Members must arrange their own transport to Wales. 
Overnight accommodation is available at Ysgubor 
Bwlch, and a base camp will be established in the at 
Cae Perthi.
Breakfasts and lunches with the owner's name should 
be left here Friday evening. Drinks will be provided. 
Whilst most people prefer to bivi on Snowdon on Friday 
night, camping is possible at Cae Perthi.
The lunch spot is at Glan Dena, again drinks will be 
provided. Anyone taking two days to complete the 
challenge should break their journey here.
Transport will be provided from the usual finish to either 
Ysgobor Bwlch or to wherever cars have been left 
(within reason!!).
A decision will be taken at the Black Horse on Thursday 
6th July regarding whether the event will go ahead or 
not in light of the weather forecast. If considered 
necessary, the organisers may take the decision to 
cancel the event.

Cheers Alison M.
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 Most huts 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

Hinckley Mountaineering Club
Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

Holywell Inn
London 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

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, 

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

Check the forum for details

March 20  Keswick.
April 17 Edale

APRIL 24  DINNER

May 24 Glencoe (week)
June 19  Rhyd Ddu
Sept 11  Patterdale

Oct 9  Lalnberis, Presidents Meet.

Note...The Dolomites Trip is off, not enough 
interest

Email: inedwards@hotmail.com
Tel: 01455 274174

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY (Hut meets in bold)    

Over The Garden Wall

No names no pack drill, but who chopped up his 
daughters prize coffee table to feed his new log 
burner.  No worry she wont find out for a while, 
she’s on the other side of the world.

Welsh playground roundabout for 
the use of under 12s only!

A new convert to 
HMC breaks the 
one and only tap 
at Llangollen, 
saved by a bean 
counter from 
North 
Leicestershire 
who crawled 
under the sink  
to fix it.

And who left his car window open overnight 
to find that the overnight snowfall had filled 
the back of the motor. Needs his ed looking at!

Two of the lads 
get their ski poles 
ready!! at Val 
Thorens. so this 
column is told.
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