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Hinckley Mountaineering Club
affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council

1980-2010       30 years of HMC

 Congratulations  to Kev and Ruth on their new baby 
Oliver born Sept 12, 7lb 3oz

Heinz in the Dolomites See Page 3
Tracy has a bucket and some boots!

I am running in the Birmingham half marathon (13.miles) on 
24th October. in aid of a local charity which I support called 
The Horses Voice.  This is a registered charity run by a lady 
called Pat Dargue.  She takes in and rescues horses and ponies 
which are abused and miss treated.  She rehabilitates them and 
then rehomes them to a suitable caring home if possible.  Pat 
runs the centre by herself along with volunteers (myself 
included) but is struggling with funding due to the economic 
climate.  If anybody would like to sponsor me 
or make a donation to a very worthy cause I 
will be at the Presidents meet with my 
bucket!!! 
 
I have a pair of Salomon 3 season walking boots size 5.5 going 
spare. They are in quite good condition as I’ve hardly worn 
them. If anybody interested a donation to the above cause would 
be greatly appreciated.
Tracy W

Christmas Nibbles

Holywell

Dec 16th

Photo Comp for Presidents Meet
Three sections....General travel/mountaineering, 
Climbing.. with ropes, ices axes solo! etc, and Odds 
and Sods, preferably showing members in unseemly 
modes. Six pix per entry for each section. No excuses, 
a brilliant winter should have provided lots of chilly 
snaps.
Pix to be sent to Ted C , by email for preference, 
before that weekend, not on the Friday night. The 
committee might even provide a prize!!.
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AGM
November 11th

Holywell 8.30pm

ELECTIONS!!

Will there be a 
coalition?

Its Autumn, the season of mellow mists and fruitfulness 
according to the poet Keats, but to us it means more clag 
on the hills, so navigation becomes more interesting. 
Fortunately some members having been to PYB to learn 
some map and compass work  to keep us all from getting 
lost and Sue C has provided a little puzzle to keep 
everyone on their toes, see page 4. 

For those who go around with Rich, A First Aid course 
is planned for November,(not at the time of writing) fixed 
yet but a number of members have expressed an interest.

As we look forward to another great winter of snow and 
ice we can take stock of the past few months. The 
highlights being the trip to the Dolomites in Italy with an 
introduction to the delights of via ferrata for many and 
pleasant hill walking for others. Although for a few days 
the weather was a bit Welsh.

The trip to Lundy turned out to be a bit of an epic with 
rough seas preventing the crossing so eventually a 
helicopter was called upon and even that was fogbound 
for a while.

Meanwhile Stacey and Chris lose their kit at the  airport. 
Join the club!

On the climbing front, Barra is out and about in 
Yosemite, Mike G and Steve P have been at Stanage and 
The Roaches, Stacey and Chris and co at Burbage North, 
further back Tremadoc was the venue for a meet in July. 
Lots of climbing days are planned on Thursday nights 
but sadly many climbs are not recorded on the forum 
and maybe a return to the old fashioned written route 
book as well as the forum would be useful.  None the less 
the climbing side of the club appears to be very healthy.
..as does walking, Andy continues his after work walks, 
Geoff is still on the buses and the Louts continue their 
Saga.
 To come...Presidents Meet, the AGM, Skittles, Christmas 
Nibbles and hopefully a decent winter.

STOP PRESS: Early 2010 meets on back page
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Richard E’s Tick List

St Davids weekend August bank holiday
Good campsite /
Sunshine          /
Sea Cliffs        /
Real Ale         /
Local Ice Cream   /
Friendly Celebreties  /
Drunken day lost to Hangover  /
BBQ              /
Cream Tea   /
Quality Local Pub meal  /
And the most fun you can have on a 
tuesday ,COASTEERING .go do it!  

   

Lundy started with me and Becky going over on the Saturday 
before the 
others were 
due to arrive 
on the Tues. 
We did 2 
routes in the 
Flying 
Buttress 
area in 
beautiful 
sunshine. 
The trip 
over on the 
boat was a 
touch rough and we just 
managed to hang onto 
our breakfast.
Sunday dawned bright 
and lovely and we made 
our way towards 
Beaufort Buttress, 
where "Stuka" and other 
climbs were on the 
agenda. I slipped on 
some wet grass and 
pulled my right 

quadracep muscle. 
Although  at first it felt 
more like something had 
broken. Becky and some 
friends we were walking 
with to the crag gave me 
some first aid. After 
helping out by taking my 
two ropes out I limped 
back. Luckily Becky could 
climb with our friends .
I`d waited over a year to 
go Climbing again on 
Lundy, so I was fairly 
disappointed, especially as 
I missed out on 5 more 

good days.

Monday was 
rough weather , 
much scrabble 
played and books 
read. One easy 
route climbed late 
on by Becky and 
gang.
Tues the boat 
couldn`t sail due 
to rough seas. The 
rest of the party 
spent the day 
waiting 
to be transfered by 
helicopter to the 
island.this was 
called 

off as the island was fog bound .So they 
were dumped in town late in the evening to 
find accommodation and food.
Wed dawned bright and sunny, the chopper 
flew and everybody arrived .It was good to 
get into the barn after camping.
There were a great many quality routes 
climbed over the next four days, in very 
good weather, and much exploration of the 

Island.
Pete Beasley and Stacey Dicken managed 500 ft of climbing 
most days. Brian Gillet romped up the Devil`s Slide.
Elvin and Mike got on with some of the classics of the Island 
and Becky continued her climbing Odysey with Ian B. Dave 
Gair came for an lead on Flying Buttress with myself and 
Brian G on friday whilst Diane explored and photographed 
the Battery.
It was a truly great week , on a magic place. We were 
rewarded with a millpond to sail back on and a good trip 
home.
Becky not one to give up , climbed at Baggy point on Sunday 
to finish off a great weeks clmbing.
I can`t wait to go back when I`m fit .
Rich E

LUNDY, September

Mike G

Turtle Talk

Thank you to all the club members that kindly sponsored me to dress 
as a turtle and join my colleagues in a raft race 
around Carsington Water for WaterAid.  
Although we didn’t win our heat we managed 
to blag another go and succeeded in reducing 
our lap time by 2 mins, so at least we could 
still hold our heads above the water!  None of 
us fell in either, although one of the team did 

lose her shoes in the mud! For more information 
about this charity please visit www.wateraid.org
Sue C

Call Rich 
on 
07792715370

for climbing days out

Elvyn

Dave G and Brian G

http://www.wateraid.org
http://www.wateraid.org
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Five  EDs on the Gran Cir.     2592m,

 The EDwards family, ED C and TED C

The first via ferrata for all of us except for leader Ed. 
We off in fine weather for this via ferrata on this 
8503ft peak, easy going for the most part with the 
comfort of the wire on the steeper sections. Reaching 
the crowded summit we sang Happy Birthday to Ed 
and were joined in the celebrations with Italians 
singing Happy Birthday..in English. The descent was 
the reverse and we soon back at the start where sadly 
it started to rain as we took the chair lift…into the 
rain back to the start.
8503ft seems a long way up, but we started at the top 
of the Gardena Pass at 6958ft and took the chair lift 
up another 600ft or so. A fine introduction to via 
ferrata.

Oh, and that birthday, unfortunately, due to the Child 
Protection Act, Health and Safety. The Data 
Protection Act and various injunctions we are unable 
to reveal Ed’s age. But this magazine can exclusively 
report that for the next 12 months Ed is to by known 
as Heinze.

Piz de Lech.    2910m     9547ft  
Ted and Brian G,
 A pensioners outing.

 I first saw this via ferrata on my first day in the 
Dolomites. Carol and I took the cable cars  and then 
chair lift up to the Col du Lech from Corvara . Here I 
met an English guy who told me it was a classic 
route, 1000ft of wire, Sounded good to me so a few 
days later Brian and I arrived at the start of the 
climb. The first move was probably the hardest of 
the route and had Brian cussing profusely but a bit of 
thrutching and we were soon on our way. I had 
wisely avoided reading the guide book description so 
it was an interesting surprise when we reached the 
ladder sections. Two ladders each about 15 metres 
long with the second ladder having an overhanging 
exit made even more exciting when my karabiner got 
stuck in the cable leaving me to lean out even more 
to free it. That done we continued to the crowded 
summit where we signed the visitors book with 
names and club. Minutes later the next party signing 
the book shouted out “ Hinckley Mountaineering 
Club where are you”, They were from Norfolk and 
working in the area to get some climbing in for the 
season. Not many hills in Norfolk. We chatted and I 
they were impressed when we told them we were 
OAPs. The descent used the  “ordinary path” which 
itself was protected in places by wire and ladders, 
but was not considered a via ferrrata.
A splendid day.

Otto Schuster Steig. 

Sasso Piatto.  2958m  9704ft
Ted and Robin B

An early start, Bongoing up to Mont de Plana and 
taking the first chair lift of the day to Mont de Seura. 
A two hour non stop walk ( Robin was setting the 
pace) brought us to the Vicenza Refuge where 
breakfast was being served on the terrace, but not for 
us, we pressed on before crossing the scree and snow 
covered slopes to the start of the climb proper, 
Here we were joined by two Italian guys and two 
Germans. We clipped on  to the wire and started the 
ascent but soon found that this route was as much a 
scramble on loose rock with the via ferrata  only 
protecting the really exposed and tricky bits. We 
scrambled on and followed the Germans, who soon 
led us up the garden path. Only it was no garden and 
certainly no path. After 15 minutes of thrashing 
around on what could be best described as chossy. 
Robin declared we were off route, We spotted the red 
marker dots about 40 yards away  across a gully and 
so we retreated, avoiding knocking down rocks on 
the Italians, who had followed us and watching for 
rocks dislodged by the Germans above who by this 
had by this time realized their mistake. With much 
thrutching and swearing in three languages we 
reached the real route and a wire which we 
thankfully clipped onto.
Two hours later as we reached the top we heard a 
massive rockfall somewhere behind us, Robin 
though it was on our route, although I thought it was 
to one side, sadly we heard that 5 German climbers 
had been injured in that rockfall and later we saw the 
rescue helicopter at work. 
A short stroll brought us to the summit which was 
packed with people who had taken the path up from 
the other side. Time to admire the view meet up 
again with the Italians and celebrate for the second 
time that week a birthday. 
This time it was Robin and no secrets this time, he 
was 54 years young. The  descent to the Sasso Piatto 
refuge was a bit of a slog but there we celebrated 
Robins birthday, with  the Italians supping beers and 
cold tea. But we still had another two hours of up 
and down paths to get to the chair lift and back to the 
chalet.

Robin B, Otto Schuster Steig

The Dolmites       Mountaineering via via Ferrata

Brian G, Piz du Lech
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Lynx spotted 

Of course Lynx are spotted, but usually at the 
zoo. For the tailenders at the chalet in Val 
Gardena, taking in the late evening sunshine 
there was 
a wildlife 
treat.  As 
they 
were 
watching 
a deer 
pay its 
evening 
visit to 
the 
nearby 
meadow, 
a sudden screeching of a murder of crows 
alerted  the deer which immediately sprinted 
up the steep hillside.
Looking around we spotted what a first looked 
like a fox, but it was the wrong shape, a 
domestic cat, far too large, a wild cat? No: Seen 
those at Twycross Zoo. Binoculars were 
fetched and it was, (referring to wildlife books 
later,) an Alpine  Lynx. Body larger than a fox, 
medium brown spotted coat and with the face 
of a domestic cat.  A nice treat at the end of the 
holiday.

PS. The lynx is a re-introduced species into the 
alps  according to the books.
PS 2, A flock of sheep, a herd of cows, a 
murder of crows! etc

Historical scrambles

'The origins of Via Ferratas in the Dolomites date back to the First World War. At 
the outbreak of war in 1914, the region was part of the Austro-Hungarian Empire 
and has left a legacy in the continued use of the German language alongside 
Italian to this day. In 1915, Italy joined the alliance of Britain, France and Russia 
and invaded the Dolomite region. For a period of two years the Austrians & 
Germans successfully held a defensive line of mountain top trenches, observation 
posts and field gun emplacements. To help troops move about on rock faces in 
very difficult conditions (including snow and ice), permanent rope lines were 
fixed and on the steeper ground ladders installed.
During my visit in August I came across a number of these trenches around the 
Passo Falzarego to the east of Cortina. The ascent of Sass di Stria scrambles 
up the Austrian trenches which are still in good condition due to them being 
excavated out of solid rock. They are at least head high in depth and utilise 
natural gullies where possible (which entailed a balancing act along a permanent 
snow drift). The original wooden structures have rotted away and 
where necessary have been replaced with metal steps.
In view of the military stalemate both sides eventually resorted to tunnelling 
through the limestone towards the opposing positions. At Passo Falzarego you 
will find the perfect scramble for the wettest of days. First you board the 
Lagazuoi cable car and ascend 650m to the summit, five minutes from there you 
enter a door and begin a via ferrata descending through the mountain. From the 
outset you are faced with a choice of routes (Austrian tunnels), many of which 
are dead ends such as  ammunition chambers, or to a hole on a cliff face. It is a 3d 
maze of passages with cables on the slippy bits (GPS gizmos are useless 
here). When you eventually emerge at the bottom into daylight, I recommend you 
follow a natural fault line called the Martini Ledge (named after an Italian Officer 
not the drink) which is cable protected and leads to Italian wooden structures and 
excavations under restoration within there half of the mountain, which is a lot 
less visited.  
As a final footnote, the first stranger I met in the tunnels lived in Narborough! Its 
a small world!

Navigation Course at Plas y Brenin

Having been divided into two teams we headed off, one team going to Crimpiau and the other team heading up to Cnicht. The 
team starting from Plas y Brenin and walking to Crimpiau consisted of Tracey, Jayne, Sarah, Sue C, Dave, Ray and 
myself. We were put into teams of two or three to navigate to certain points on the map using basic 
techniques such as handrailing. Things seemed to be running smoothly until it was Dave and Ray’s turn, 
they explained what they expected to see on the way to the next point so it was time to move off and 

lead everyone, 
unfortunately they both 
decided to use two separate paths 
which were going in different 
directions. All was resolved when they 
regrouped and decided on the correct path…. 
Hhhmmm not too many comments were made 
about men and navigation! We then went on to 
practice some compass work, we were again put 
into groups of two or three with one person walking 
100 paces in a given direction where they dropped 
their rucksack and the other person had to go and 
find it, this was fairly successful with just a couple 
of rucksacks being slightly harder to find. This was 
followed with abit more compass work but trying 
to work things out as if there was reduced visibility, 
we had to imagine this because the weather had 
been beautiful all day. The other team were Ewan, 
Stacey, Chris, Barra, Mark T, Becky and Gianluca. 
We meet up with them later in the bar at Plas y 

Brenin, were it seemed they had had a great time too and had practiced a lot of similar things. It seemed as if everyone had a 
really great time and learned such a lot from both the fabulous instructors. So, armed with our maps we’re all good to go!
Michelle G

 Navigation Puzzle            Can you find all the Map Features listed?
N I A R H A B T S

A G L S I V E N A

V O G Y E L L A V

S A D D L E P R R

D U P O B H U T T

B E N U S O L N K

E K E T T P Q E F

E S W N R N U E M

P F O G E M I R O

O C N I A R I C G

O O S E M D D S K

P L E H G I N E T

K L W E M R O W S

Re-entrant, valley, saddle, knoll, stream, ridge, col,  contour, spur 
Sue C



[5

Tissington Trail on bikes.

Sat Aug 28th

Ed, Sue, Paul, Ted, Ray, Geoff and Kate, Sue, 
Harry and Steph.

Ray and I arrived at the southern portal of the 
now opened  Ashbourne Tunnel and waited for 
the others to arrive, they never did, but a phone 
call from Ed established they were at the 
northern end  waiting for us. We rode through 
the tunnel meeting Geoff who was looking for 
us. Meeting up we found that the parking and 
the bacon buttys were cheaper at that end. Nice 
tunnel about 400 yards long and lit. 
Weather was fine at the start but then the 
showers came down and a stiff northerly wind  
made it fairly hard work and of course it was 
uphill, a gradient of 1/60 easing to 1/100. I 
suppose that classifies it as mountain biking! 
After a few stops and an unsavory incident 
when Ed shunted a lady cyclist,  we made it to 
the Royal Oak  at Sparklow after 16 miles or 
so where excellent sandwiches were to be had 
and Hartington Bitter beer….fantastic and only 
£2.85 a pint. 
Now for the return, downhill, 1/100,  it makes 
a difference this time using the High Peak 
Trail. Arriving at Longcliff we left the track 
and a delightful 2 mile freewheel  down the 
road brought us to the lane back to Tissington. 
Sadly this was very much uphill, a bit like the 
South Col and only Harry made it to the top 
without stopping, overtaking Ted near the top 
who has wisely stopped to catch a photo and 
his breath. Finally everyone caught up and we 
entered the village of Tissington, and to the 
trail and back to the cars. Ted C

Andy Towers..Walks after Work

Walk 1.Tuesday 29 June - Evening.

Went walking after working in the Peak.

Parked at Glutton Bridge (yes, probably quite apt) and walked along the single-tracked 
lane to Parkhouse Hill and ascended this in fine style whilst wearing tweed jacket and 
cords. Was breathing rather heavily at the top so needed a good rest to take in the superb  
views from the summit down the Dove Valley and to feel the silence of a warm 
summer's evening.
A really enjoyable hill with a ridge worthy of any Munro.

Tuesday 6 July - Lunchtime. No.2 in a series of short walks in the Peak District whilst 
out working;

Parked between Monyash and Taddington and walked along part of the Limestone Way 
and across fields to Sough Top at 438 metres, a new summit for me. Sat for a while 
enjoying the views and taking in the fresh scents of newly muck spreaded fields before 
descending back along the same footpath.
Monday 26 July early evening -

 Walks After Work - No.3

Hergest Ridge on the Herefordshire/Welsh Border.

Fulfilled a long-held ambition (since hearing Mike Oldfield's album of the same name) 
and finally got a too good a chance to miss when I was due to work at Kingsland in 
Herefordshire, approx 10 miles away.

Left the car on the grass verge near Little Hergest and walked up on a very warm and 
breezy evening up a bridleway across open grassland dotted with gorse bushes, onto a 
wide expanse of moor which gave superb views of The Black Mountains and the smaller 
hills of Herefordshire.

 Wednesday 1 September

I went walking after work, parking the car by the village green in Alstonefield and set 
off in the evening sun across the fields to Wetton. It was incredibly quiet and still with 
hardly a breath of wind as I walked past the mound of the underground reservoir at the 
top of the village and up onto the open pasture of Wetton Hill.

A few breathless minutes later I was on the west top at 358 metres and I sat a while to 
recover whilst I took in the great views over to Hartington, north to Chrome Hill and in 
the opposite direction, a hot air balloon rising north of Ashbourne.

It started to get a bit colder so I set off for the east top at 371 metres and sat a while on 
the summit to take in the views over Narrowdale Hill and the contrast of the shades of 
the drystone walls catching the sun against the deep green of the enclosed fields.

The way down to Alstonefield was steep at first then easing near the road by Gateham 
Farm. I had the walk to myself and the sun was beginning to set as I wound my way 
back to the car.

Lots more from Andy on the Forum

An Apology
In the last edition on page 5,  I alluded to 

the fact that there might not any any snow in Val 
Gardena in August . I was was wrong as the 
picture here shows, a night of skiing in the 
town’s main street was to be had especially by 
the youngsters and a giant rabbit. And yes, it was 
real snow.

Another good pub
The Royal Oak at Shardlow, 

make a note!
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Over the Garden Wall
from the Gutter Press 

Hot topic of after dinner conversation one in the Dolomites...ladies knickers, can’t reveal the lady concerned or we might be Sued.

Which smart ass asked in “ German ( in Italy) “Zwei tasser kaffee mit milch, bitte” to get the reply in impeccable English, “ Would you 
like Expresso or Americano, Sir”. 
Trouble was this member who would normally have a snappy reply didn’t know what Americano coffee was. (Its coffee with milk).

How Peculiar.
Two members are abandoning the rich life of the  Midlands and moving to live opposite a brewery up North. But they won’t be  the Black 
Sheep of the Club.

Was that a great party at that house in Lutterworth when the owners went away!!!?

And the club pensioner who had to prove his age  by showing  his passport in an airport bar  before he could get a beer.

Julian Alps, Slovenia. - Sept

Ryanair dropped us early in Trieste 
following a painless boarding process at 
Birmingham….evening sun caressed us 
as we greeted Little Ed our trusty Panda!

Crossing into Slovenia en route for 
Ljubljana, we encountered our first grey 
skies and outbursts of rain…not unlike 
the Lakes, no hills in sight. Two cold, 
damp days in the otherwise beautiful 
capital…allegedly you can see 360 
degree hills from the castle wall ! Off to 
Istria, Croatia in search of sun, sea and 
relaxation…for Tracy anyway.
Wake up in a fantastic rural retreat to 
grey ominous skies…yep predictable 
now, 4 wet days but one sunny…thank 
goodness; hot enough to be attacked by 
mozzies. Beautiful area with echoes of 
Tuscany in its landscape, hill top 
medieval villages, food/wine and 
thunderstorms.

At last after a 4 hour drive in glorious 
sunshine through amazing countryside 
vistas we arrive in Kranska Gora being 
overwhelmed by the literally awesome 
limestone faces and pinnacles, back 
dropping our home for the next 
week….yes, welcome to Slovenia`s 
Julian Alps.

Tourist office confirm weather looks 
good for next few days; we plan our 
schedule accordingly trusting our 
Cicerone guide and their impressive 
maps

Day 1: Mala Mojstrovka(2332m) via 
Vrsic pass: 6 hour introduction including 

a sustained phase of via ferrata which 
ended abruptly on the summit ridge…
fantastic views of the Dolomites, into 
Austria and to Triglav, the Julian Alps 
giant and Slovenian icon. We introduced 
Tracy to her first serious scree run, 500 
m of unrelenting, knee friendly descent, 
terminating at the front door of a local 
hostelry…bliss! Ice cold beer and a rerun 
chat of a possible tat for me!? Boy did 
she and others find it hilarious….im 
slowly coming round to the funny side of 
the event.

Day2: Prisank(2547m) OR Prisojnik, 
Slav or Slovenian…interesting conflict. 
This majestic beast stands like a sentinel 
over Kranska; beckoning challengers 
with a strange mix of invite and 
intimidate, looking impregnable to all 
but those capable of big wall routes…but 
trusting the guide we had a very full day 
despite visibility being poor. Credit to 
the, perhaps “over the top”,  
routemarking characterizing the whole 
region…very reassuring at times, and 
pedantically restricting at others…..turn 
left NOW!

Day3: “rest day”…Lake Bohinj, Bled, 
Gorge walk, Waterfall climbs…
knackered!! All fanatastic and just add to 
the rich variety of special qualities this 
country and region hold.

Days 4 and 5 : the big one…Mount 
Triglav (2864m) No car friendly pass to 
base start this time though, so the 
prospect of a night in a hut loomed…no 
campervan escape so I would have to 
face my snoring demons!!

Steep climb in unbelievable environment 
assisted by usual iron fittings …
wondering now whether we should have 
the ubiquitous helmut, harnass and 
krabs…they all seem to know we are 
Brits!? Eventually reached our hut 1 
hour from the summit, bagged beds and 
then an early evening summit: Wow… 

incredible sight as ominous storm clouds 
roll in like an invading army from the 
west…even I know tomorrow is going to 
be “changeable”!

Crap evening meal is followed be crap 
nights sleep is followed my 
“memorable” crap…Tracy decides to 
defer(or take a rain check…sorry). Wet 
descent is tricky on limestone, for me 
anyway. Tracy readily befriends local 
wildlife(black salamaders…and the odd 
Slovenian soldier)waiting, whilst I 
attempt to close descent gap.

Day 6…onwards: non stop rain for 100 
hours (seriously) terminates all mountain 
activity. Biggest challenge of 
holiday….what to do now? After 3 days 
we had exhausted the options so we cut 
our losses, left our delightful apartment 
early and headed for Venice.

More rain but eventually the sun did 
shine on our final morning…..Venice is a 
one off special, not to be missed. Little 
Ed returns us to Trieste and the holiday 
ends. 

If you know us and have read this 
carefully you will have perhaps 
noticed the lack of reference to 
Meg….she was left at home on dog 
watching duty and sorely missed by 
her mum…Meg that is …. Certainly a 
cheaper holiday without her!!

We would certainly recommend Slovenia 
and the Julian Alps to everyone despite 
our poor luck with the weather….the 
usual mountain holiday risk I know.

The Whytes
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Midweek Snowdonia Trip

Arrived at Bryn Tyrch Hotel, Capel Curig just in time for an 
ale before closing. Camping at the adjacent site (£4 per 
person per night) was pleasant enough although the farmer 
charged me £4 for our car (not on the tariff). Showers at 
this site are 50p for 4 mins. All in all I prefer Gwern Gof 
Uchaf (no parking fee, cleaner and free showers, £5 per 
night).

Tuesday 28th September
Cwm Bochlwyd Horseshoe(1)***
An early start rewarded by the clag lifting as we climbed, 
remaining about 100m above us and totally clear on the 
summit of Tryfan. By the time we reached Bristly Ridge the 
rock was predominantly dry and the winds light. Having 
enjoyed Sinister Gully and Great Pinnacle Gap we stopped 
for photos on the Cantilever Stone before scambling to the 
summit of Glyder Fach in perfect sunshine, only the tip of 
Snowdon was in cloud. Descending the Y Gribin Ridge we 
made it back to the car before it started to rain.
Pete's Eats and the Vaynol Arms finished a fantastic day.

Wednesday 29th September
Carnedd Moel Siabod
It rained hard throughout the night so a later start saw a 
slight improvement in the weather and we set off in light 
drizzle. From Capel Curig up the track that leads to the 
ruins of the slate mine, squelching past Llyn Y Foel (yeti 
gaters were worth it!) and up the easy scamble of the East 
ridgeline. From the base of the ridge the cloud was sat at 
about 500m and the summit was out of view. As we 
climbed the cloud once again lifted, remaining well above 
us. At the Trig Point we were totally alone with clear blue 
sky all around. Decent via the easier grassy North East 
ridge for some hard earned chips in the sun in Betws y 
Coed.

An excellent two days in perfect weather, despite the 
forecast!
Steve P

The Continuing Saga of the Saga Louts

June 23. Ray G's walk walk from Shackerstone to Newton Burgoland, the canal 
path at Hills Bridge and back to Shackerstone and refreshment at the Rising 

Sun.
June 30. A circular walk from Orton on the Hill vis Austrey with a 
stop at the Bird in Hand.
July 7, Frankton and Draycote water area, Parked at Bourton on 
Dunsmore and walked the disused railway line. Back to Frankton 
and The Friendly Inn for a pint.

July 14, Rays walk from Church Lawford. Dropped off the team at the Old 
Smithy Pub. I drove down to Long Lawford where I recced the last leg of the 
walk to the canal at Newbold on Avon where I joined up with Ray, Geof K, 
Harry P, Brian G and Dave P. Returned to Lawford to the Old Smithy Pub.
July 21. Dave P's circular walk on the Coventry Way, Grimes Bridge, Newbold 
Revel College, Coventry Canal back to Brinklow.
The last month of August saw most of the Saga Louts off to the Dolomites, so a 
spell of recycling was carried out by Stuart M and JT 

at Branston Water Park to Tattenhill with the Horseshoe Inn used as a watering 
hole.
Ashby de la Zouch was an area walked by Stuart M, Geoff K, Harry P, Ray G 
and JT. From Ashby to Blackfordby, Boundary, Smisby where we partook of ale 
and crsips at the Smisby Arms.
Sept 1. Saw Brian G, Harry P and JT leaving the car park in Markfield for 
Thornton Reservoir, the Steam Trumpet pub in Thornton for an early pint. 
Onward to Crow Wood. Old Hayes Farm  and back to Markfield.
Sept 8. Brewood on the Staff-Shrops border. Leave the Bridge Inn to join the 
Shrops Union Canal and walk the towpath to Wheaton Aston Village. Left canal 
canal by the Tavern Bridge through the village to the A5 and the farm shop  for 
pork pies. A pint at the Bridge Inn for Brian G, Stuart M, Harry P and JT.
Sept 15 Hints near Tamworth, Stuart and JT recced this new area. Setting down 
Rookery Lane through to Sawpit Lane and the hollybush pub for a pint and a 
bowl of soup, a friendly pub serving good food. Leaving the village of Weeford 
with its unusual church spire. Back to Hints after a cracking walk.
JT

A section in Outside Now could be used to name good 
pubs, good campsites and cafes.
See also Page 5

Facebook pix from the Barra in Yosemite, Top 
Storm Clouds gather, below, The Big Stone .

Gunpowder, but no Treason nor Plot 
By Royal Appointment

A few club members have been helping out the Duke 
of Edinburgh with his award scheme in Wales. Based 
at Ty Powdwr, the Karabiner Club hut in Dinorwic, 
Wales, John T, ( the younger) Ted C, Vanessa, Rich E 
and Tim G, were helping a group of young people 
with their silver DOE award.

Ty Powdwr is the old Llanberis Quarry Gunpowder 
store.
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Email: inedwards@hotmail.com
Tel: 01455 274174

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

OCT 16/17 PRESIDENTS MEET    (48+)
OCT 17-23 GLENTRESS, PEEBLES   (15)
NOV tbc SKITTLES HMC vs Rugby MC
NOV 13/14 BETHESDA, N.WALES   (16)
DEC 4/5 GREAT LANGDALE, LAKES  (24)
DEC/JAN 26-1 GLENFESHI, Scotland (Cairngorms)  (16)

STOP PRESS

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

Day 3 Worthington to Whitwick
Monday 7th June 2010. In May I had placed this section of the 
walk on the forum with details of bus times. Unfortunate I was 
unable to turn up on the day. So I kept quiet and decided to try 
solo walking.
As I stood waiting for the 159 Bus to Coalville from Hinckley by 
myself. I reflected of the advantages of walking  alone.  You can 
go at your own pace, stop when you want to and of course no 
problems with navigation and leadership, the disadvantage is that 
you have to buy your own beer.
 Arriving at Coalville at 1025 by Wetherspoons I needed to walk 
from Marlborough Square to Memorial Square to Stand 1 to catch 
the Airlink Bus 155 for Worthington. This was due in at 1100. So 
to kill a bit of time I had a walk around the shopping centre.  This 
is certainly the place where the dole money is spent.
I arrived at Stand 1 just as the bus was coming in. This journey 
took me  through the small villages of Sinope, Coleorton and 
Newbold  and was quite relaxing but before long the bus had 
arrived at the Church in Worthington. The journey time was only 
16 minutes but what a lovely ride through undulating countryside. 
Then the first problem, where is the footpath? On the map it 
shows the path going adjacent (handrailing : for the members that 
went on the course) to a housing estate. The County council in 

their wisdom have placed the signs into 
the estate. (Where’s Ray?)This time I had 
luck on my side and made it to open 
country side with ease.
Climbing over the stile into the first open 

field gave me a wonderful view of the 
Church at Breedon on the Hill and Bardon Hill in the distance. 
Soon the village of Newbold appeared on my right hand side the 
route descending through wheat fields on a well defined track . 
The way turned to the left heading for Griffydam. At this village 
there is an extremely steep climb to the road. It was at this point 
my training from the Skye trip in May kicked in and within two 
minutes I was at the road. This road is the A 447 Hinckley to 
Nottingham.
Down the road for 300m then up into open country side heading 
for Swannington common a few more climbs and I was back at 
Brookes road Witwick looking for a bus stop . I soon found one 
and looking at the timetable the Thringstone bus should be here in 
8 minutes, but then thundering around the corner appeared the 
29A bus, The Leicester to Coalville via Whitwick. I Jump on 
board Showed my pass and within no time at all I was back at 
memorial square just a few minutes from Wetherspoons, the 
last resting place  before catching the 159 Bus back home. This 
now leaves only three 

more sections to complete.  Until then I will keep an eye on the 
changing bus timetables and hope that nice Mr Cameron will 
allow me to keep my Bus Pass and fuel allowance.

Day 4 Ashby de la Zouch to Worthington
Monday 27th September 2010. It had been a good two months 
since my last trip on the Way. Being retired, it is sometimes a 
problem trying to fit things in. 
This section of the walk required two buses for the outward leg. 
Hinckley to Coalville and Coalville to Ashby and two buses for 
the home leg. Worthington to Coalville and Coalville to Hinckley. 
The time for each leg is just under two hours, so altogether nearly 
four hours in total for the round trip. This excludes the stop at 
Wetherspoons.
Arriving at Ashby at around 1120 I was deposited from the bus in 
Market Place which forms part of the Main Street. This use to 
have at least twenty two pubs and on a market day in the past they 
would all be full. 
The weather for the day was low cloud and rain and has I left the 
bus stop walking up main street, the rain began to tumble down 
from the sky. The first turning on the left brought me to Ivanhoe 
College where a path leads around the back of a housing estate. 
After about half a km it meets up with a bridle path. This goes 
under the A511( Ashby bypass) though woods and open 
countryside.  This is part of the National Forest and one gets the 
feeling that you are in wildness country.  
Soon I arrived at Heath End one of the entrances to Staunton 
Harold Hall. The trail goes up this road before turning left to 
Dimmersdale which is a nature reserve owned by Seven Trent 
water. After Dimmersdale the next section is on the road for half 
km. At a cross roads one goes straight across towards a place 
called Scotland. But before reaching Scotland the Way turns of 
right to continue across fields towards Worthington. I had plan on 
arriving at Worthington for 3pm and catching the 155 Bus at 
3.21pm by Worthington Church. Instead I was at this destination 
by 2pm and departed on the 2.21pm bus. Soon I was on the bus 
heading back to Coalville and Wetherspoons.  A place I could dry 
out and wait for the return bus to Hinckley.
 Only two more sections of the walk remains but these could 
cause a problem with the bus timetables. Therefore I must leave 
now and begin to work out the logistics for the last to sections of 
the Way.
GK

JAN 21/22   RHYD DDU N Wales

FEB 19 to 26  GLENCOE Torren Cottages (all three of them)

MAR tba

APRIL 1/2                SEATHWAITE Lakes + an extra night (Sunday) for those that 
can stay.

The Ivanhoe Trail...the bus way
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