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Climbing mountains in different ways, On the left, The Irish Way and on the right, the more traditional
Lake District way of getting off before a storm.
It has been, as most know, a traumatic few weeks for the club and Ian has more in his notes on Page 2. but in
the meantime we look forward to the Ex Presidents meet at Bakewell and to the November Meet in
Bellingham (pronounced BellingJam) according to Carol.
I don’t think the club has been this far north before without being in Scotland but Scotland and the Cheviot
Hills are only a few miles away and Bellingham is on the route of the Pennine Way. Otterburn military camp is
close by so if Red Flags are flying. Duck.
The Wednesday “rambles” have been a great success in all ways except in attracting new members to the
club. The end of the “season” walk saw twenty walkers have an excellent meal at the Pig in Muck at Claybrook
although only four took an Ed led wet and nearly dark stroll from the pub and back again.
If you are a Wednesday walker but not a member think about joining the club proper, check out the write ups
in “Outside Now” including next years meets and you will see we have some more adventurous locations to
visit. All are suitable for first timers, with walks no more difficult than Wednesday walks except there is
usually a hill...or two. And if you feel the need for something more challenging, then that can be, and usually
is, arranged. Stout boots, and a stout heart are all that is needed...and a waterproof.
The above remarks are also directed at those virtual followers on “Facebook”
Don’t forget Ed has organised a Sunday walk on Oct 22 in Dovedale (Ideal for first timers)
There is also a chance of a YHA Meet in Wales in December see Ed to sign up.
Ted
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Message from the Chairman.

on the notice board 2 weeks before the AGM as per
club constitution.

As the Summer draws to a close and I reflect on the
year so far for the club, it is with mixed feelings.
There have been some fantastic Wednesday evening
walks and hut meets during the year, with some
welcome new faces joining us on the former but yet
to be convinced to come along to the latter, to their
loss I would add.

Nominations for Committee positions should be
sent to myself, in lieu of the fact there is no current
committee secretary. Each nominee requires a
‘nomination’ and a ‘seconded by’, from current
club members. Obviously, each nominee is also
required to be a current member. To be absolutely
clear, a club member is one who has paid their
yearly subscription or has had honorary life
membership bestowed upon them. Non-members
will not be allowed to vote and will not be
recognised by the Chair at the AGM.

In more recent weeks, the decision by Dave & Diane
Gair to resign both as President & Club Secretary
(respectively) and as members has caused a degree
of unsettlement amongst club members. A number
of you have spoken to me and there has been a
range of responses and thoughts on what to do.
Whilst each of us have our own view on why Dave
(and subsequently Diane) resigned, it doesn’t
change the fact that he has and as a club we have
to move forward. Any organisation evolves and
changes over time and HMC is no exception.
Although the President’s position is honorary, the
incumbent does fulfil a number of functions within
the club. The most obvious of these is to chair the
President’s meet meal, making a suitable speech
and presenting the President’s Shield to a worthy
club member, who has made a notable contribution
to the club in the past year. Given these points the
Committee has made a decision on the latter and
for arrangements to cover the other functions of
the President until the AGM, a committee meeting
having been held on 21st Sept. The AGM will be
held in the back function room of The New Plough
Inn, Hinckley, on Thursday 23rd Nov. and this is
posted on the noticeboard of the same, as per club
constitution. I strongly urge members to attend if
they can, as there are a number of points requiring
a member’s vote. I will post an agenda in due
course, however, in order to address some points
already raised, along with the usual business of
committee election etc., the following will also be
included, having had the required submission.
• Discussion point on expectations of an HMC
President.
• Does the membership wish to appoint a new
president at the present time?
• If the answer to the above is ‘Yes’, then
nominations for a current club member may
be duly submitted, proposed and signed by
10 current club members. Any vote on
nominees is further subjected to being put
to the entire membership, not just those
present at the AGM. This is in accordance
with the club constitution.
• Honorary life membership for the most
recent ex-president.
• Posting of club membership cards for next
year.

In the meantime, I look forward to see those of you
attending the ‘Ex-Presidents’ meet in a couple of
weeks. If you haven’t decided yet to attend, I would
recommend that you do. It’s always lively, good
fun, good food and excellent company.
Take care all.
Ian.

HMC PROGRAMME 2018 – so far… (confirmed
- unless stated)
JAN

19

CONISTON

FEB

16

ALL STRETTON

MAR

16

CAPEL CURIG

APR

13

LITTLE LANGDALE

MAY

26

SCOTLAND WEEK venue tbc

JUN

29

RHYD DDU

JUL-AUG

ITALIAN DOLOMITES venue tbc

SEP

7

BLACK SAIL

OCT

5

TREMADOC Presidents Meet

NOV

2

tbc

DEC

1

tbc

DECEMBER 2017 – YHA Meet N Wales – please
call me if you’re interested. (4 so far)
Ed
Stop Press Oct 22nd
Sunday Walk in Dovedale...see Ed

If any member would like an additional item to be
added to the agenda, please submit it to myself in
writing (or email). It will require ‘seconding’ by
another club member. The agenda will be posted
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The Gower August 11/13
Ed, Sue, Jane, Bob, Ted, Carol, Nigel, Ali, Ben, Harry, Bev, Brian C and Sarah.at Hardingdown Bunkhouse
A weekend in a different part of the country, but with plenty of
walking and costal hills to contend with.
The base for this was an excellent converted farmhouse,,,
hidden so well that most couldn’t find it. Not helped by a grid
ref that was a mile out and directions that mixed up left and
right. No names, no pack drill...but you know who!!!

Saturday
Leaving
Lower
Hardingsdown Farm we headed south to skirt around Hardings Down hill.
We soon reached the ruins of
an old farm at West Cathen.
A poorly maintained stile was
found and we again headed
south across pleasant
farmland to Kingshall Farm.
Here we crossed a ford and
corpse to find a deep ditch.
We followed this until we
realised it was easier in the field. After a short detour along the wrong
side of a hedge we found one of the Gower’s' classic green lanes. At
Jane hangs on, the path is narrow, the drop is long
Pitton Cross we followed the busy B4247 for a few hundred yards to
Kimley moor. Turning onto a farm track we again walked south, passing a farm at West Pilton, eventually reaching
the coast on the cliffs above Deborah's Hole. After a brief stop we walked in a westerly direction until we dropped
down to Mew Slade. Here we followed a path down to an isolated cove and Mew Slade Bay. A rising path led to a
narrow ledge and some rocky scrambles. We took a lunch break on the cliffs above Fall Bay, with blue skies, seals
and tremendous views. Then on to the lookout station...... Big Bob
Sunday
We took the cars to the National Trust Car Park at Southgate, Harry and Bev went off to explore coast path west.
Ed, Sue, Ali, Ben, Carol and I went east towards Widegate and its woods and streams which led us down to
Pwlldu Bay. Stopped for lunch and for Carol, Ben and Ali a toe dip into the sea.
Sunny and warm as we climbed out of the bay to follow the Wales Coast Path west. Beautiful scenery, lots of cliffs
and rocky bays and fine easy walking. Most had to return that day but left Carol and Ted to continue to Threecliff
Bay with its spectacular Pobbles Bay crag leaping out of the sands, complete with climbers, old and very young.
An impressive beach.
Monday,
Raining, Carol and I had a pleasant but wet walk from Oxwich to Oxwich Point to Oxwich Green and back to
Oxwich. Ted
Worms Head,
Nigel (C) and I decided on the Saturday walk when we reached the Coastguard Look Out at Kitchen Corner to
continue to Worms Head. The tide was receding and we invited the rest of the group to accompany us. They
demurred citing the rocky descent to sea level, to be fair it was like an
Nigel and Worms Head
horizontal rock climb but ahead of us were lots of people, children and
dogs so we left the doubters
behind and scrambled down
to sea level. Easier said than
done. After several hundred
yards of seaweed and
mussel encrusted rocks we
reached the “Island” and
climbed to the first hill
before descending once
again to scramble across more rocky steps before finally reaching
the end and the summit. Having forgotten Brian C’s and Elvyn’s
Horizontal Rock Scramble
advice we scrambled back down the wrong way much to the
amusement of two young women we had been chatting up earlier, (I gave them my email address)..but not
Nigel’s. We reached terra firma after a while and now with the tide out were able to return by the level but still
tricky rocks at the shore line. Finally got back to the mainland and the ice cream shop.
Arrived back at the bunkhouse only three hours after the others. Ted
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Patterdale, Ed’s story
Ed, Sue, Nettie, Brian, Nigel , Alan.
arriving on Wednesday night spent Thursday
in the rain, gear shop gazing in Keswick while
others arrived Thursday night.
Friday saw the group take one of Trowie’s
favourite walks, from the George Starkey Hut,
up to the farm and along the Lakeside path to
Howtown.
Then leaving dry land, they took the steamer
back to Glenridding and drank a toast to
Trowie, appropriately on the high seas as it
were.

Saturday, Ed, Alan and Claire., once again directly
from the hut, up to Boredale house, over to Beda
Fell,509m and across to Place Fell 657m . Descent
back to Patterdale and chicken curry.
Note, Sunday Ted and Carol were blown off and
rained off Place Fell. What a difference a day can
make.

Place Fell, looking towards Striding Edge

Beda Fell looking towards Ullswater
Place Fell
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A Week Rambling in the Lakes.... Brian Kirton

ascent/descent at least 620m; Highest point : Hopegill
Head 770m.
Fifth Day. Minibus to Honister Hause. Climbed up to
Dalehead and continued along Hindscarth Edge with no
views. Wind in our faces. Decided to change original plan

As there was no Club trip to Europe this year I decided to
look for something to do in the UK. I chose a week of 'hard
walking' with the Ramblers! The itinerary had to change
substantially because of the unseasonable weather. Many
of the other participants seemed to come from within 20
miles of the south coast. Most days were a bit short and
the walking was at a very moderate pace but in the
weather our leader decided to be cautious. For some
reason someone started adjusting the planned routes to
add tops or make more interesting descents (guess who
started this). I was usually joined by three others who
foolishly chose to join me. Below are details of our routes.

(descent over Whiteside and Scope End into Newlands and
then back via Dalehead Tarn) for a shorter option.
Continued to Robinson, breaking for 5 minutes on
summit. Descended through Buttermere Moss (swamp)
and down to Buttermere. Rain stopped for 10 minutes for
us to eat lunch before going into Buttermere and the Fish.
Cancelled minibus and walked back to Hassness. Distance
11km; ascent/descent 600m;

First Day Walk from Hassness across to Buttermere and
up to Red Pike via Blaeberry Tarn. Four included the Dodd
on the way up. Along ridge to High Stile and then down a
little for lunch in shelter of rocks, before climbing up onto
High Crag. Then down to Scarth Gap. Option then of direct
descent to Gatesgarth or a scramble up onto Haystacks
and then to Innominate Tarn and Blackbeck Tarn, before
coming down to Warnscale and back to Hassness. Total
distance 16.2km; Ascent/descent 800m. Highest point:
High stile 817m.

Sixth Day. Three cars to Honister. Then over to Brandreth
and up onto Green Gable. Cloud lifting and view of Great
Gable summit became clear. After short break continued
the climb/scramble onto Great Gable where it was pleasant
enough for lunch. Fantastic views all around. Descent by
outward route. Usual group of 4 chose to return from
Windy Gap by Blacksail (for teas at the YHA) and Scarth

Second Day. Minibus to Bassenthwaite. Climb onto
Skiddaw via Ullock Pike. Four also chose to include Lower
Man on the way down.Then descent into Keswick on the
‘tourist track’.Total distance 9km; ascent/descent 915m.
Highest point: Skiddaw 931m.
Third Day Minibus to Patterdale. Walk up to the ‘hole in
the wall’ and then via Striding Edge to summit of Helvellyn.
Then descent via Swirral Edge to Glenridding. Four took in
Catstye Cam.Distance 12.7km. Ascent/descent 900m.
Highest point: Helvellyn 950m.
Fourth Day.Minibus to Lanthwaite Green. Windy on ascent
to Whiteside (chasing Eric’s sit mat) and across the ridge.
Arrived at Hopegill Head and decided not to go on to
Grizedale Pike. Managed to phone bus company to get
earlier pick-up. Came down to Coledale Hause . Group of
4 went on to Buttermere via Whiteless. Rest continued
down through Gasgale Gill, finding shelter from wind for
lunch. Arrived at Lanthwaite Green 14.00, usurping the
sheeps’ shelter . Minibus came at 14.10.Distance various;

Gap. Rest continued to the Drum House and then across to
Dub’s Quarry and the bothy under repair. Down the
miner’s track to Gatesgarth and to Hassness.
Distance (someone measured it?) ;Ascent/descent (as with
the distance); started walking at 09.25; arrived Hassness
16.30. Highest point: Great Gable 899m.
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Another Week Rambling in The Lakes,...Brian Kirton
To miss the worst of the Friday M6 traffic I decided to go
up to the lakes early. Leaving home at about 7 am on
Monday I arrived at Buttermere Youth Hostel in time for an
quick lunch. Then it was up Red Pike via the Dodd with the
intention of bagging a pair of tops above Ennerdale.
However with little visibility and a very strong breeze (c.
40 mph) I returned to Buttermere YHA where I stayed for
two nights. The next day I drove to Ennerdale to bag my
two missing tops, Great Borne and Starling Dodd. The
weather was not great and my route was mostly pathless
making navigation something of a chore. I saw nobody all
day - not even on the car park! Having achieved my aim I
then returned back to Buttermere.
On Wednesday I parked at Seathwaite to bag a few more
tops (actually 11 of them). I headed to Seathwaite Fell via
Stockley Bridge and a slog up the fell side. Then it was off
to Allen Crags via Sprinkling Tarn and Esk Hause. My walk
then took me over 8 more tops on the Glaramara ridge.
That evening I moved on to the Patterdale hut and was
joined by Nigel, Ed , Sue and Brian. Thursday was foul and
we only managed a hour or so of the most dangerous
traverse of the Keswick gear shops.

Scrambling down Cofa Pike

Friday I was joined by Ted and Carol for a
'OAP bus pass' stroll. We took the bus to the
Kirkstone Pass and then headed via Stony
Summit of High Street
St Sunday Crag

Cove Pike and Thornthwaite Beacon to High Street. Ted
and Carol returned to Patterdale whilst I continued via
Rampsgill head to Kidsty Pike and High Raise. A detour to
Rest Dodd was included on my return to Patterdale.

Hart Crag, Gareth, Brian and Jo

Saturday saw a party of eight heading up to Kirkstone Pass
but to head west this time. Fairfield was attained after the
pleasant paved path up to Red Screes and on via Little
Hart Crag, Dove Crag and Hart Crag. This ridge gave great
views in all directions with most of us able to name many
tops. Ted who always likes a challenge, chose to look for
The Cheviot. (and Holyhead, Anglesea, Snowdonia just
about, The Isle of Man and the Pennines, good views
despite low cloud, Ted). Our next top was St Sunday Crag.
At the path junction for Birks my crew mutinied and cast
me adrift to complete my journey alone! Whilst they
headed back to the hut I plodded home alone via Birks
and Arnison Crag

Dinner, Chicken Curry
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Wednesday Evening Pub Walks, from Ed
For the third summer in succession, a very successful
series of Wednesday evening Pub Walks has just
concluded, with most of the participants who have come
along over the summer months enjoying a final walk (and
carvery) at The Pig in Muck in Claybrooke Magna.
The basic idea was just to get out mid-week and keep the
walking going in preparation for our weekend forays – and
enjoy a bit of socialising too.
This year has probably been the best yet, visiting around
16 pubs in the Leicestershire and Warwickshire area, and
unbelievably, we only got wet once!
A big thank you to all those who turned out, on average
about 7-10 of us, with the largest group being 15, the
smallest 1 (me), and a special welcome to all the
newbies that came too – I hope you enjoyed it.
We’ll re-start again next March, same format – depart
6.15pm for a 1.5-2hr walk, followed by refreshments in
the local.
In the meantime – look out on our website/Facebook
pages for Daywalks over the winter period, probably on
Sundays, in between hut meets.
Thanks, and happy walking.
Ed
Top of page, Geoff tries his hand at limbo dancing, the
group find the elephant outside the room (Elephant and
Castle). Ed’s pic of swans and old ducks! and the ascent of
Croft Hill.
Other pubs visited, Red Lion, Huncote, Rising Sun,
Shackerstone, White Swan, and George and Dragon, Stoke
Golding, Dog and Hedgehog, Dadlington, The Anchor,
Hartshill, The Lime Kilns, A5, Royal Oak,Polesworth, The
Cock Inn, Sibson , Oddfellows at Higham, etc etc. Get ready
for next year!

Final Wednesday Walk,from the Pig In Muck, Claybrook
Magna finishing with an excellent dinner and beer for 20 at
the pub. And this was only the second walk of the season
where there was a little rain. Ele took her brolly.
Only four, Ed, Ted, Carol and Ele did the short 2 mile walk
before the darkness set in.
Expect the very light rain at 6.00pm deterred some of the
regular Wednesday Walkers
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Peak District Walk, Sunday July 23
Eighteen turned up for the start at the Robin Hood pub for this Ed led walk.
Threatened rain held off for the start and the rest of the day
until we were nearly back at the car park, six hours later.
The route took the party over Gardom’sEdge, passing
grazing highland cattle and across to Baslow Edge before an
“eleven’s” stop at the picnic benches above Curbar.
The walk continued along Curbar and Froggatt Edges before
reaching “The Grouse Inn” for refreshments and lunch. Some
buying lunch, others eating their own sarnies but hiding
them as the food was brought out.
After refreshment, some more than others! it was off again
Life on the Edge
taking the path opposite the pub to White Edge, where deer
were seen.
Finally back to the car park just as light showers started. Another good day.

The view from Beinn Tulaichan looking towardsStob Binnein (centre) and Ben More (left of centre)

motorway was easy to get into big free car park, a
big ASDA and a nearby shopping centre.
Got the supplies in from ASDA, beer, more beer and
some provisions.
It was mid morning and very hot, I learned later that
Glasgow, only a few miles away was the hottest

Off to Scotland, by Ted

Having walked the Sunday
trip in the Peaks, I left the
others to return home and I
started the long trip late in the
afternoon for
Scotland. All on my
own.
The rain which had
started in the Peak as light showers became
torrential as I drove up the M1, turned off the
motorway at Scotch Corner and headed for
Middleton in Teesdale as I guessed that
there would be somewhere to park up for the
night, there was, at the Low Force waterfall
car park. Rained all night and was still raining
at 6.00am, so after breakfast walked up to
the waterfall which was quite spectacular
after all the heavy rain.
Leaving the Pennines the weather completely
changed, rain giving way to blue skies and hot
sunshine. Stopped at the Outlet village at Gretna,
always a good stop for a rest with its coffee shops,
loos, gear shops etc.
Realizing that I would be too late to bag a munro that
day, I took my time and after nearly a lifetime of
driving past Motherwell, I decided to take a look and I
was surprised, unlike Hamilton on the left hand side
of the M74, this town only a couple of miles off the

Loch Voil and Loch Doine, Rob Roy Country

place in the UK that day.
And so I drove on, my destination being a car park at
the end of the Balquhidder road.
Eight miles of single track undulating road, mainly
along Loch Voil and Loch Doine.
The car park at Inverlochlarig is provided by the
Estate for the use of walkers and has a shelter and
importantly paths directly to two or more Munros. It is
also the site of Rob Royʼs House and as you all
would know Balquhidder church is the site of his
grave, always visitors here.
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SCOTLAND

Beinn Tulaichean 3103ft and Stob Binnein

LOREM ORCI

It was now nearly 3.00pm,it was
Beinne Tuilachan (left) and the Crianlarich Ben More (right)
sunny,hot and cloud free, and in
front of me, Beinn Tulaichean
3103ft to the left and to the right the
ridge that led to Stob Binnein,
3822ft. I was already at 450ft at the
car park so something had to be
climbed despite the late start. I
chose Beinn Tulaichean as it was
lower, although there is no path as
such, neither on the ground, on the
map or in the guide book, it was
straight up, boggy in many places
but simple enough and better when
area to cross, but the direction was due north and I
I reached the small summit ridge and on to the top. It
was soon on the ridge. The mist was quite
was now 5.30,nearly 12 hours since I had left heavy
benevolent, dry and warm and like Icarus I nearly
rain and mist in Yorkshire. It was still sunny and there
reached the sun as the mist faded on the ridge and
were magnificent views all round especially towards
glimpses of blue sky were to be seen but the sun
Stob Binnein on the other side of the valley, my
itself was absent until just as I reached the final pull
target for the morrow. These were the only decent
to the Stob when the mist parted for a few seconds to
views for the rest of the week.
reveal a very steep and long ascent to the top. But it
Continuing along the ridge would have taken me to
wasnʼt long or steep just an illusion caused by the
Cruach Ardrain, another munro, but it was getting
mist.
late and I had climbed it many years ago in winter
From the top I walked north along the ridge as I could
with Carol from the Crianlarich side so I gave it a
hear voices, they were probably less than a hundred
miss and descended more or less the way I had
come up and at the track at the
bottom met the only other walker
A walker looms out of the mist on the summit of Stob Binnein
of the day.
Slept well that night apart from
being woken by a couple of cars in
the car park, not sure what they
were up to, but it wasnʼt deer
poaching.
Tuesday, Woke to weather back to
normal, mist down to a 1000ft. Left
the van at 7.45crossed the car park to the style and it
was straight up the hill. There was a path here more
or less and it was simple going until it flattened out
with a pathless soggy

yards away, I waited but no one arrived and then the
mist parted again for a few brief seconds and there
like looking through a window was the summit of Ben
More, a hundred feet or more higher and a mile away
with two people on top chatting away.
The mist returned I turned to return to the top and a
figure appeared out of the cloud, the only person I
met all day. A chat as we do and he informed me that
the next days weather was going to be dire, high
winds and rain. I descended using the same path
and after thrashing around in the bog for a while
picked up the path to return to the car park.
Decided that with the bad weather forecast I would
take a rain check and called Elvyn and Marie at
Elvyn Towers south of Oban who kindly offered me a
bed..and breakfast...and dinner for the next couple of
nights.

Stob Coire an Lochan on the Stob Binnein ridge
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SCOTLAND, Kerrera and Beinne Sculaird
Wednesday as promised was wet and windy, so Elvyn took me on
an island walk. The Island of Kerrera, no me neither, lies just of
Oban and a little ferry chugs back and forth seemingly only
carrying, Germans, Swiss and Dutch and the few locals who live
there.
There are a couple of
trails, all
marked out, we took
the southern
7 mile walk which
was by no
means level and with
unusual path directions, all to the cafe,
bunkhouse and bothy. An interesting old castle
was worth a visit at the southern end, we
missed out on the cafe knowing that we had to get
back to the ferry for the last sailing at
6.00pm, otherwise it was spending the night on
the island. A fascinating place to visit
especially on a non mountain day.

Beinne Sgulaird 932m
Thursday dawned with more rain but the wind had eased, Elvyn and
I set set off for the nearest Munro, Beinne Sgulaird, not very high
but remote enough to make it a loner, no other munros nearby. It
was still raining so we stopped at a very pleasant pub on the coast
road for tea and scones before deciding to carry one. The key to this
route is the car park on the Glenure Estate and a flat valley bottom
road up to the lodge before the ascent. We found that the estate
Beinne Sgulaird
was undergoing a massive revamp with signposts routing us around
the buildings and up a side valley, not on our guide book description.
Continued along a well made track up to a hill to a bealach where we struck off along a very bumpy ridge
before reaching the summit. Although dampish the clag was above the summits and gave good views across
to the sea.
Having taken a long time on the roundabout ascent we
decided to return directly down three thousand foot of
Elvyn takes in the view from the summit,
mountain, whilst steep, it was practical until we met two
looking out to sea
brand new six foot high deer fences, a construction site,
deep in mud, paths that went in the wrong direction.
Undaunted, these obstacles were all surmounted and we
reached the car at 7.30 with more than an hour drive to get
get back to Elvyn’s bungalow where the Marie had prepared
dinner for 7.00pm. Got there at 9.30 where the good Marie
had slowed cooking down, waited for the two of us to
shower, put the beer in the fridge and we settle down for
another excellent dinner at 10.00pm. All three of us chewed
the fat until well past midnight and two of us with the help
of Elvyn’s excellent Jura. A splendid day.

Odd and Sods from the Gower

Left, Ali gets to grip with rock as Ed, in a safe
place takes her picture, centre the Pobble Bay
Crags with young and old climbers. as their
families picnic on the beach and above
Pwlldu Bay

[10

Northern Ireland, Ted and Carol
Cuilcagh Mountain 666m and an Irish joke
.
Never heard of it, read on and you will, but this story
starts hundreds of feet below the mountain in the
Marble Arch Caves
These caves, apparently some of Europe’s finest and
most recently opened are in County Fermanagh near
to the border with the Republic of Ireland and indeed
Cuilcagh forms the border.
We arrived in the rain, its Ireland after all, and were
soon descending into the bowels of the earth where
we took a ride in a boat along a subterranean river
and after leaving the boat walked through an
underground lake
separated from the
water by a Moses wall,
Honest!

The boardwalk snakes its way into the distance and the clag

Thanks to Dave Dean’s advice I had loaded a
“Viewranger” map of the area onto my iPad and could
see a route and follow a bearing, although we were
told by the few adventurous souls around to follow
the marker posts to the summit cairn, a bronze age
burial mound. They were 100 metres apart,
unfortunately visibility was down to 20 yards so we
trudged on for half a mile vaguely following the odd
bootprint before arriving at the summit.
Having taken in the “non views” we started the return,
and I forgot Brian C’s advice of leaving a sac in the

Returning to the surface
and back to the rain to
climb Cuilagh. It might
be raining but it was an Irish Bank holiday and nothing
was going to stop thousands, clad, generally in flimsy
waterproofs and trainers from making this ascent.
So what is special about this mountain, although not
that high, this limestone mountain (hence the caves)
is covered in a sensitive blanket bog said by some
authorities to be the largest expanse of bog in Europe
and efforts are being made to return it to pristine
condition by banning sheep and walking on the bog.
So to walk it, a two mile hardcore track allows walkers
to avoid damaging the bog (and allows a land rover to
go so far at £5 a head!) before meeting a most
unusual sight, a boardwalk to allow walkers to
proceed. Now we have all seen the occasional
boardwalk in the Pennines and other places but this is
something else, over a mile of wooding planking with
safety rails snake across the land before turning into
steep steps for several hundred feet to ascend the
escarpment to the summit plateau.

direction you had come,so I merrily led Carol off in
the wrong direction, about 90 degrees out before
thinking something was amiss, We could have ended
up going over the cliff edge, walking into the Republic
of Ireland or possibly the Republic of North Korea.
took a 90 degree turn and we were back on what
passed for a path finally reaching the top of the
“staircase” and the descent in now torrential rain.
Oddly there were now fewer people around having
been beaten by the Irish weather. Back to the car park
and dry clothes before we continued our travels
across N Ireland.

The rain continued and we could see the clag was
down to about a 1000ft as we followed hundreds of
others up the hill eventually reaching the boardwalk.
Here it became very crowded as not only were crowds
going up, there were lots of wet walkers coming
down, the boardwalk was only three foot wide so
there were occasional jams especially on the now rain
sodden staircase section.

Returning to the boardwalk and staircase.

Finally we reached the top of the boardwalk and here
was the Great Irish Joke.
At the top was a notice “Congratulations, you have
reached the summit of Culcagh”.
“OH NO YOU HAVEN’T. The summit was a least half
a mile away across a black slippery, wet, rocky bog
and it was totally clagged down. Even leaving the
safety of the steps was fraught with some difficulty as
it was a leap on to slimy rocks before an upright
posture could be maintained.
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Slieve Donard 2789ft 853m
The highest mountain in N Ireland

From Cuilcach we moved across Ireland to the
Mourne Mountains on the east coast and to N
Ireland’s highest mountain, Slieve Donard. Not that
high but it does start by the sea. You will all know, I
hope, the song “The Mountains of Mourne” where
the mountains sweep down to the sea and they do.
Also being granite not so much bog and lots of
purple heather.
It was hot when we started at 9.00am and was to
get hotter, in the end it was the hottest day of the
The Mourne Wall

year in Ireland. Left the car park..at sea level, with a
party of German walkers who were doing a Colletts
type walking holiday in Ireland. They were all
dressed to go when they got off their private mini
bus but being a mixed group they ,they being the
women, faffed about for ages in the toilets. We
started with the help from a couple of young local
guys who showed up the gate hidden in the hedge
which was the key to the start.
Soon however the rough path became a quarry road
which inevitable led to a quarry. Here the
continentals caught us up and then stopped for
more faffing. I took the opportunity to refill my
water bottle as here was the last running water on
the hill on this side. The track became a decent path
and took us to a Bealach and the Mourne Wall.
I must explain this Mourne Wall for those of you
used to the rather small walls over here.
This wall is five foot high, three foot thick and is
twenty two (22) continuous miles long.
Not only that but it crosses fifteen mountain
summits. It was built 100 years ago to keep animals

out of a reservoir catchment zone. Often walked as
a walk in its own right and once a year there is a
race. It also explains the quarry we had just passed.
From here we followed the wall about a thousand
feet to the summit.Most but not all of the Germans
overtook us on this steep and hot ascent. The
summit, where the wall turned at right angles to go
down to another pass was a delight, lush grass, big
enough for a football game, a massive cairn
adorned with lots of plaques in memory of the
departed. The views were stupendous, to the east,
The Isle of Man was visible, a bit too much haze
to see the UK, to the south The Republic, to the
north the seaside town of Newcastle which was
to be our destination.
Followed the wall down and met the start of the
trippers, fair play to them in their sandals,
carriers bags, empty drinks bottles, it was very
hot now and it seemed as though they hadn’t
refilled at the stream on their side of the hill.
Reaching the col, we left the wall and took a
good and not steep path. This is the longer way
up but more gentle. And still the hordes came
up the path, shirts off (the men at least) and
most off for the women. Half way down we
came to the woods and a gushing stream and
waterfalls. Very pleasant, but dangerous, lots of
signs warning not to go near the edges to see
the water and here there were a few small
roads contouring the hillside. We continued and
suddenly we were out of the trees and into an
enormous packed It was also on the sea front and
along with the beach there were ice cream shops.
Giant ice creams consumed we checked the bus
time table, we were three miles from the van and
worked out that it was nearly an hour for the next
bus. So we starting walking, as though we hadn’t
been on our feet for hours. Luck favours the brave
as they say and we soon passed a pub....well we
didn’t pass it, wouldn’t like to let the reputation of
HMC down. A swift drink and on we went and then
the bus passed us, bugger, but two minutes later
turning a corner there was the car park and van. Job
done. A splendid day.
Ted
Northern Ireland, well worth a visit. Titanic Exhibition, The
Carrick a Reed Rope Bridge, The Giants Causeway, The Antrim
Coast, Belfast, Derry. We also popped over to Malin Head in the
Republic, the most northerly point of Ireland. And the Orange Day
parades on July 12th. Not to be missed.
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ON THE BUSES A Blast from the Past 2015

road from Seatoller to the first bend in the road. From
here a path climbs up the fells to meet the Honister
Pass path and a junction with the Grange path. Once
on this track most of the up -hill work is out the way.
The walk traverses along the fells with views of
Derwent water dominated by Skiddow in the
background. From Grange we took the higher path
which links up the Catbells descent path. From here
we went down through the woods and along Derwent
Water leading back to Keswick to finish at Booth’s
supermarket.

Having
purchased a
camper van just
after the
September Meet
in the Lakes,
Kate and I
decided to go
back again to do
some gentle walking. This was during the last week
of September 2015. Every day we were nearly beaten
by the weather due to the intensity of the sun’s heat
and the lack of cloud.

Tuesday 29th,we walked to Keswick Bus for the 1015
bus to Rossenthawite. From here we walked across
the Fells to Watendlath. This was our lunch by the
tarn in the shade of a tree. The next stage of the
walk was along the stream towards Ashness Bridge
but before reaching this point we took a left turn
down through woods and a gorge. This lead us back
down to Borrowdale, passing by Shepards Crag which
showed it final pitch of Little Chamonix basking in
the sun.

We left home on Friday 25th September, a nice easy
journey to our first campsite. This was at Troutbeck
just off the A66 looking up at Sharpe Edge. Fifteen
months earlier in June we had climbed this ridge with
some of the Club Members.
We arrived at the site just after lunch, booked in for
two nights and set off to the Whinlatter Forest. This
was a trip down memory lane because back in the
summer of 1996 we had cycled the C2C cycle way
and it was at Whinlatter where we had a second
breakfast that morning.

Once at the road, we caught the bus back to Seatoller
and then the return journey to Keswick. Another great
day out finishing at Booth’s
Wednesday 30th To sum this day up, it was a true Bus
Pass day. The first bus was from Keswick to
Cockermouth, then to Whitehaven. At Whitehaven we
walk around the harbour looking at the yachts’ before
catching the next bus to Workington. A quick look at
Workington where many years ago I applied for a job
at the local College. It has since closed down. Then
back to Keswick via Cockermouth on the last bus of
the day.

We walked a couple of trails in the forest which
started from the visitor’s centre, then back to the
campsite for the evening meal.
Saturday 26th. The next day we drove to Pooly Bridge
and parked the van for £3 a day (Ed). We then walked
through the village to the Steamer Terminal to catch
the 1100 ferry to Howtown. Arriving at Howtown the
sun was beating down burning the ground, this
made the walk back across the fells back to Pooly
Bridge quite painful on the feet.

Thursday 1st Oct. On the bus at 0930 leaving
Keswick for the Honister Pass. From the Pass a 2hr
stroll across two small valleys to finish on Haystacks

Sunday 27th. The next day we set off early in full sun
to Bassenthawite Lake. We found a small secluded
spot by the lake where breakfast was cooked and
eaten with superb views across the lake of Skiddow
shinning in brilliant sunlight. After Breakfast we drove
to Keswick, which would be our base for the next
five days.

From the summit it was a
steep decent down to
Buttermere to finish with a
walk along the lake back to
the road and the bus stop.
We caught the 1530 bus
back to Keswick via the
Honister Pass.

In the afternoon we caught the 1630 ferry from
Keswick to Howe End. This is the drop off point for
climbing Catbells. We walked in the opposite
direction back to Keswick around the lake to finish at
Booth’s supermarket.

Back at the van dinner was
served at 1830 in wall to wall sunshine.
Friday 2nd. From the campsite we walked to Booths to
eat a full English breakfast before departing home. All
in all we had a reasonable week in the Lakes.

Monday 28th . By the time we had reached the Bus
Station at Keswick the sun was already beating down
its powerful rays. We departed on the 1015 bus for
Seatoller. The walk today was to go up the very steep

Geoff
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Birthday People

Brian K is worth one candle at
Patterdale, as is Jane at the Gower. Not
sure who the 60th Cake is for but Sue
had a great party at Stanton Towers with
visitors from up north including Dave
Teece and Julie and (below left) its a big
puff for Ed.

Over the Garden Wall from the Gutter Press
If you have been taking notice,
Cuilgach mountain in Ireland is
666m high, this is of course the
“The number of the beast” in
the New Testament or in
modern times “The Devil”.

Ali plays at
Tarzan in the
Gower, sadly Jane
wasn’t there to be
impressed. Don’t
think Ben was all
that impressed
either.
Carolyn squeezes out her tea from a dishcloth (honest)
and Nettie is hungry for a doggy bone

Discustard antics from Harry and
Bob at the Gower

Harry prepares for rain in his aqua suit
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THE ROAD TO HELL
or a guide to changing the club’s bank account
Due to a number of issues and a somewhat unhelpful local branch, it was decided at a Committee meeting to change banks for
the club accounts. When you see on the television that it can all be done in 7 days, you would think it straight forward........
Despite a number of enquiries and not saying so on any correspondence, one cannot just
walk into a bank and open an account anymore – even if it does say so on the publicity
material. Trades description act? Anyway, having made enquiries, Ed and myself set off to a
local establishment. As soon as we mentioned who we were and what we wanted, the
inevitable ʻThe Computer Saysʼ mentality kicked in. One would have thought we were from a
multi-billion pound business, trying to launder money, rather than a long standing local club
with a few quid put by. After getting by Miss Trenchbolt (see the film ʻMatildaʼ) we were put on
the phone to an equally unhelpful young gentleman, who wanted chapter and verse (see
below), all on headed notepaper. When he was informed we didnʼt have any, he replied, ʻwe
canʼt help you thenʼ. So much for customer service.... Eventually we agreed that the club motif
on Edʼs fleece would suffice if transposed onto paper. Hurdle one down, the rest of the
requirements would be sent via email and no more could be done until all that information had been received and verified by
GCHQ, MI5, MI6 and the Foreign Office (as we travel abroad as a club). At this point, with the ʻRed Mistʼ just below the
threshold of taking the fuse out, we called it a day.
In sheer frustration we went back to our current provider and Ed explained the situation and our displeasure of the service we
had received over the last year. A very nice lady arranged an appointment, at which we met with someone who finally could
work without being blindly dogmatic to the computer and we got sorted things out. We now have three committee members
who can access the accounts – hurrah!
See below the hoops to jump trough for having a sports club account. How many bits of toilet role we each use is about the
only question missing!

Minimum of 2, maximum of 3 financial signatures:
Full name & DOB
Country of birth, residence & nationality
Marital status
Employment status & occupation
Address, 3 years address history & date when they moved into their address
Contact details
Fiscal residence
Accounts held with this bank & how long for
Credit cards held with this bank
Account held outside of this bank & how long for
Credit cards held outside of this bank
Residency status & who mortgage is with
All committee members:
Full name & DOB
Country of birth, residence & nationality
Marital status
Employment status & occupation
Address, 3 years address history & date when they moved into their address
Contact details
Fiscal residence
Minutes of AGM meeting (on letter headed paper & signed by each committee member) & Club Constitution
Now I know what drove Wainwright to the hills to escape the office.
Ian.
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Hinckley Mountaineering Club
Affiliated to the British Mountaineering Council
The New Plough
Hinckley
Email: inedwards@hotmail.com
Tel: 01455 274174

Dates for your Diary, both here and on Page 2

from Bruce!

Looking to organise another ski trip in
January 2018 (poss depart 20th Jan) probably to the same chalet-hotel as last
year in Tignes. Great value and service,
I'm sure you've heard Harry raving about
it.
INDICATIVE cost at the moment is c.
£1000 including full lift pass and
transfers, fully catered (4 course dinner
with wine) from BHX or EMA.
from Ed
A reminder of the Dolomites ...near Araba

2018 - in addition to our monthly meets, we're off to the Italian Dolomites for 2/3/ maybe 4 weeks (to suit your
preference) next July/Aug - expressions of interest please so I know how big a chalet we'll need... usual crack self catering; driving down.
Hoping to be booked it by the end of the year. (Potential date 14/7)

Start and Finish at the Queens Head, Meriden
( Camping available.! Phone 01676 522256!)!

21st Annual!
"A Coventry Way Challenge"
40 miles around Coventry or 4*10miles for relay teams
Sunday!8th April 2018
Entry limited to 250
!Walk or run, either solo or in a relay around the 40 mile countryside route on Sunday!8th!April!2018
Starting at the Upstairs Restaurant and finishing in the Marquee behind the Queens Head (GR: SP 251 820!:
see Postcode & link below to Google map showing Queens Head and ACWA Challenge facilities:!
•
•
•
•

Food and drinks at 7 checkpoints.
!
Meal at Finish for all participants and Helpers.
!
Anyone interested,
no HMC Meet that weekend

http://www.acoventryway.org.uk

[16

We met one of the organisers of this walk at the
Rising Sun, Shackerstone.after a Wednesday
Walk, sounds interesting...what about a relay,
10 miles a go. Ted

