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MISCELLANEOUS NOTES
LETTER TO THE EDITOR
A report from fon Tay/or extolling the virtues of Kiwi climbing.
Cidday! '/\ large anticyclone cm'erG the South IGland of New Zealand and ie
expected to bring fine weather for the next few days.' Ah, the words all N .Z.
climbers love to hear, but rarely do, or at least if they do they are at work and not
out in the mountainGenjoying the delighto of the majestic Southern Alps,
But I should digress a little to explain the Scottish connection. My climbing
career began when I moved to Peterhead and Gtaned to explore the sub Arctic
Cairngorms and the sun-soaked Aberdeen sea cliffs with local guides, Wilson
Moir, and Peterhend'c perennial Gunoeeker, Niall Ritchie. Knowledge and sblls
gained in icy gullies and on perfect granite led to the European Alps. A restless need
to cKplorc rungcGfarther afield took me to New Zealand. I came here eight years
ago, initially, coming on a whim to climb Mt. Cook, I had heard of nothing else, and
then to return. But like GO many ex pats I Gtayed, enchanted by these uncrowded
islands in the South Pacific. As the seasons here are ' back to front', those of you
wiohing to eocape the Scottioh winter may like to consider changing your regular
holidays from July/August and come over in December/January, our summer. It's
perfectly fenGible to come hero in July and get good weather and climbing, cert:l.inly
low freezing levels, but, of COUfGe, it' Gwinter Alpiniom, with short days and storms
that can dump huge amounts of Gnow leaving in their wake a high avalanche danger.
.Z. Alpinism is quite different from anything you will have experienced in
Europe becauoe acceGO io often difficult and arduous. Long walk ins are the norm,
carrying climbing boots and full bivvy gear. There may be a track through the bush
and bridges acroGS the rivers but often it's an infrequently visited wilderness.
Depending where and what you decide to climb you may be in for some bushbashing through the tangled growth of temperate rainforest that receives even
metres (25ft) of rain per year that will slow your progress to as little as one mile per
hour. But don't let this put you off though, because some of the best mountaineering
trips you will ever experience are to be found in these remote ranges.
Perhaps one of the finest I can recall is the S.E. Ridge of Mt. Totoko and at 9042ft
it is the highest summit in Fiordland. Three buttresses of perfect granite linked by
onow areteo lead to the Gummit olopes. As you flow up the rock, holds :l.ppe:rring
where you want, you can revel in the delight of continuous movement on 1I fine,
exposed route. A true classic.
Moving north of Fiordland National Park brings you into Mount Aspiring
National Park. Named after the beautiful pyramidal glacial horn of Mt. Aspiringthe Matterhorn of the Southern Alps. This mountain draws climbers from all over
the world and like its Swiss counterpart it seems to have a micro-climate of its own.
Hard men can try the South Face, but perhaps the graceful, sweeping curve of the
S.W . Ridge is the classical route. Be careful on the descent as the icy ramp on the
N.W. Ridge has claimed many lives as jubilant climbers begin to relax after
attaining its summit.
But I expect most of you will head straight for Mt. Cook, N.Z.'s premiere Alpine
Park. Here you will find extensive glaciers, and their associated moraines, and a
High Peak, Mount Cook, New Zealalld. Photo: Jon Taylor.
Nortlt Fa ce of RanGdk RanG (6553m) in the Kinnaur Himalaya , Plw((}: (;'aha .'" , ;ttlp
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wealth of routes to suit all grades of climbers. N.Z. rock is notoriously loose, it' s
greywacke or ' Weetabix' to local climbers which sum up its qualities very well.
Despite that, excellent rock does exist and it is usually noted in the guidebook. The
red rock of the Malte Brun range provides cragging routes in an Alpine environment. One ofN .z's 30 or 50 I O,OOO-footers- the magic number in N.Z. - Mt. Malte
Brun (lO,350ft) has many routes on its firm, sunny north face. Descent is usually
made via the West Ridge where you ' ll encounter the famous Cheval. As you
straddle this sharp rocky arete one leg dangles down the south face, the other the
north.
N.Z.'s guidebooks are deliberately brief. They tell you where the route starts and
goes, but little else, so that a spirit of adventure, and a little uncertainty, remains.
Unwardened huts are scattered throughout the park, usually without blankets, but
otherwise fully equipped with fuel and cooking utensils. A radio schedule in the
evening gives the weather forecast and is a means of keeping a watch for overdue
parties.
The earliest attempts on Mt. Cook were in the 1880s via the Linda Glacier but
progress up this easiest route to the summit was hampered because crampons were
not used by N.Z. climbers. The high peak of Cook was first climbed by its North
Ridge on Christmas Day 1894 by three Kiwis racing to beat the visiting English
climber, Edward Fitzgerald, and his Swiss guide, Matthias Zubriggen. Piqued at
missing out on N.Z.' s highest peak they cut steps up the elegant South (Silberhorn)
Arete to the summitofMt. Tasman (11,475ft) the second highest mountain. As you
climb up the hard ice look over your shoulder at the steep Balfour Face, which
though short (600m) is an ice climber's challenge. Zubriggen eventually climbed
Cook via a ridge on the extreme right of the East Face. A popular route much
climbed but that has seen fatalities due to rockfall.
The summit ofMt. Cook was dramatically changed in December 1991 when the
East Face avalanched sending thousands upon thousands of tons of ice and rock
roaring across the Grand Plateau down the Hochetetter Icefall, across N .Z.' s
longest glacier (29km) and up the Malte Brun range on the other side. Last year, we
climbed the sinuous sharp East Ridge, which merges into the enormous 2000m
Caroline Face, to the middle peak of Cook and traversed to its new high peak, a
precariously overhung piece of ice through which we could feel the reverberations
of the ongoing rockfall down the East Face.
The South Face of Cook is menaced by ice cliffs but the classic White Dreams
takes a safe line to the left and leads to the low peak. Top this off with a traverse
alongN.Z.'s highest mile and you'll be left with a big smileon your face for a while.
I could go on and talk of the South Face of Hicks, if in condition it's another test
piece, or its North Face, offering remote rock routes. But I have to stop somewhere.
I can think of literally hundreds of trips, climbs, expeditions in the N .Z. Alps, but
if I have imbued you with some of my enthusiasm for these mountains then that is
enough.
N.Z.' s mountains offer long snow and ice climbs, where you will rarely find
another party on your route, though there may be someone else climbing on the
same mountain . You probably won' t see them, and this enhances the virginal
wilderness experience. There is unlikely to be footsteps to follow so reconnaissance
and good mountaineering judgment can mean the difference between success and
failure. A season spent in N.Z.'s Alps will make you a much more rounded,
confident mountaineer ready for the greater ranges.
South East Face ofDansketinde, Staunings A/ps, Green/and. Climber - Andy Hum e. Photo: Dave Ritchie.
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New Zealand Tale
Tom Weir writes:- Looking back on 50 years' membership of the SMC recalls
memories of days joyous and sad that so many fine men have passed on; one in
particular came to mind when glancing through the 1991 Journal. I read the In
Memoriam tribute to Mike Low by Douglas Scott who went round Annapurna
with him in 1977. In his potted biography of Mike I discovered that after
evacuation from the Dunkirk Beaches, he was posted to Malaysia and Thailand,
where he was wounded - escaped to India via Java and Ceylon, but was in action
again in North Africa and the Italian campaigns - was awarded the MC after
Cassino where he was wounded again and invalided to the UK, later becoming
OCTU Chief Instructor with the rank of Major. As Douglas put it: 'It does not
take much imagination to appreciate the character and resilience that goes with
that sort of history.'
The tale Mike told me, as we descended from Cam Eighe and Mam Sodhail
on the 1984 sunny Easter Meet at Cannich, tells that he came from a good stable.
It arose when I chanced to remark on the old-fashioned Raeburn-style ice axe he
carried. Handing it over to let me feel its weight, he said: 'It's an axe with a claim
to fame. It made the third ascent of Mount Cook before ei ther of us was born. It
was given to my father by the Rev. H.E. Newton who was with him when they
made the summit in 1905. It was while my father was out climbing in New
Zealand he met my mother and got engaged. He very nearly didn't make the altar.
I'm here because he did.'
The remarkable tale he told me is worth repeating for its survival interest.
First though, a wee bit of background on Bob's father, who was born in
Monifeith, in 1875, one of whose earliest recollections was of being roused from
his bed on a wild December morning to see the gap in the Tay Railway Bridge
following the disaster that cost the lives of90 passengers . Mike said: 'My great,
great grandfather built the first steam locomotive for the Dundee and Newtyle
Railway in 1831. My father joined the family business of J.F. Low & Co. which
made jute machinery. He trained as an engineer, but went abroad to India,
travelled a bit in South Africa and Canada and on to ew Zealand to join up with
Dr James MacIntosh Bell, a well known geologist engaged on a survey of the
South Island. My father married Dr Bell 's sister.'
Now we come to the story behind the ice axe. Bob Low was a very experienced
climber for those early days, and had decided to separate from his survey
companion by crossing a pass at nearl y 9000ft known as Graham's Saddle, as the
most direct way of getting to the Hermitage Hotel below Mount Cook. Although
he didn't consider the crossing to be foolhardy, it was agreed that his companion
should accompany him to the first glacier, watch to see he reached the Saddle
safely, then he would make his way back to base. Bob said he would send a
telegram from the Hermitage to let him know he had got there.
Conditions were good. At lOam Bob was on the Saddle facing a steep descent
to the glacier far below. The snow was just right for heeling down, but at a sudden
change to icy surface he tried to brake with his axe, was over-balanced by the
weight of his rucksack, and careered out of control until slowed down by rocks
which halted his slidc just above a large crevasse which could have swallowed
him up.
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He had gashed his knee. His ankle was broken . The only way he could move
was by propelling himself with his arms in a sitting position, and this he did until
at last he unrolled his sleeping bag for a night on the glacier; Resuming in the
morning of February 22 his strategy was to tie his pack to the climbing rope,
crawl unencumbered to its full length, then pull the pack after him. That evening
he reached a rock, and under its lee found shelter from the snow which fell
steadily all next day forcing him to lie up. His food was fini shed. All he had now
was a quarter-pound tin of cocoa.
When he resumed, among stony moraines he had to crawl with the pack on his
shoulders, but he reached the place he was making for, the De la Beche bivouac,
where searchers would be sure to look for a missing man. It was night when he
got there, and for the next six days survived by catching drips of water from the
bivouac roof and mixing it with his diminishing supply of cocoa. Expecting to
die, as no one came, he scratched some blood from his arm and on his map wrote
his will in red.
By this time , however, he was known to be missing and his wife to be had been
told there was little hope of finding him alive. But what of the telegram, whose
non-arrival should have sparked off a much earlier search party. Because of a
breakdown in the telegraph service, and bad weather holding up travelling in the
mountains, a full week had elapsed before there was real concern. It was the
guides Peter Graham and Jack Clarke, who had been with Bob Low on Mount
Cook, who climbed the moraine above the bivouac.
Graham described hearing somebody calling. 'To our relief it was Mr Low.
Clarke and I were so excited at finding he was alive we dashed over the rough
boulders to the bivouac.' It was 4am. The rescuers had brought a homing pigeon
to carry a message over the mountain to the Hermitage, and it flew bringing the
good news that nobody expected.
Until Mike Low told me his tale I had not realised how New Zealand and
Scottish mountaineering had developed in parallel in the late 19th century when
small groups of adventurous professional men began serious climbing for
pleasure. In 1882 an Irishman, the Rev. W.S. Green, with a Swiss guide and a
fellow Swiss made a bold bid for the top of Mount Cook and narrowly missed.
Other parties attempted this heavily-glaciated mountain, but it was to be 12 years
before it was climbed on Christmas Day 1894 by an all New Zealand party.
To return to Mike Low, who joined the SMC in 1947. Here is an extract from
a letter he sent me on October 31, 1987 .
'We had a good day on Ben Ledi on Saturday, the first time I have climbed it
since 1931. I have been having quite a bit of trouble with a leg which was badly
shot up in the war, with five inches of left femur reduced to chips, but which has
alljoined up after 43 years. Sadly, the knee joint seems to be packing upa bit now.
I had another trip to Nepal last year but failed to get up Mera, chiefly due to a
porters ' strike and a forced descent of 8500ft down a very rough route to get
another starting point for the climb. The leg didn ' t like it a bit.'
Like his father, it took a lot to stop Mike Low in war or peace. Although li ving
in Oxford he came to New Year and Easter meets, when such events were well
attended - when our Club was more of a Club.
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THE LETTEREWE ACCORD

By John Mackenzie
The Letterewe Accord was agreed in its present form on the 28th November 1993.
It represents a milestone in cooperation between landowners and landusers in that
the basic principle of our traditional freedom to roam was incorporated within the
Accord. It was the result of two years of closely worked and often fascinating
dialogue between the owners and staff of the Letterewe Estate and the principal
access groups in Scotland. The net result is a near to the ideal as we can reasonably
expect and the result is produced on Page 000.
Readers of the Journal might be interested in some of the historical asides and
footnotes of this period, there being many ways to skin the proverbial cat, and I
think that together we tried most of them . In the process we also discovered how
much we all had in common, regardless of any political differences that may, or
may not, have existed within the group. I think if I was asked to sum it up, I would
say it was a happy period where a potentially diverse group managed to pull
together after a traumatic start. History is full of such stories but it is the first time
it has had relevance within the quite narrow world of walking and climbing.
It began, like so many good things, with a bang. 'Estate ban on climbing incurs
clan chiefs wrath', screamed a fairly inflammatory article by Oliver Gillie in the
Independent whichjust happened to be part of 'Forbidden Britain' week. Naturally,
other newspaper such as the Scotsman, GlasgolV Herald and the Press andJoumal
were soon publishing articles in that rather uncomfortable October of 1991 and this
kick-start which was ultimately to lead to the Accord needed time to simmer down
tounruffle all those considerably ruffled feathers. The truth ofthe situation was that
certain notices had upset people and misconstrued intentions on both sides had got
stuck like so many repetitively jarring notes. Given the situation, polarised views
abounded and, like nations going to war, the 'enemy' was all one colour, while you
were, of course, all the other. All this only proved the point that human beings are
emotional creatures who are sometimes incapable of seeing beyond the end of their
·own, often long, noses.
As prime instigator, agent provocateur, or traitor to my own class, depending on
your point of view, the first thing to do was to get in touch with Paul van Vlissingen
and Caroline Tisdall-Mackenzie, his partner. A long phone call from Caroline
smoothed over some of the more contentious issues and she suggested a weekend
at Cam more to discuss the issues more fully. The Accord very nearly came to a wet
end when our boat, capably helmed by the inimitable Dougie Russell, threatened
to turn itself into a submarine. We returned whence we boarded on the Fionn Loch
and walked in like everyone else had to do. The weekend cleared a great deal of
misunderstanding and proved to be the real starting point for the dialogue which
was to follow.
We arranged to meet at Letterewe Lodge once the various parties had been
informed. Obvious contenders on the access side were Dave Morris of the Scottish
branch of the Ramblers Association and Bob Reid and Kevin Howett of the MC of
S. Affiliated to those two groups were, of course, our own club, the SMC, with John
Fowler and lain Smart as early attenders, the John Muir Trust with Andrew
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Thomson, SNH with initially, Dick Balharry, and latterly Tim Clifford, the Scottish
Wild Land Group with Anne Macintyre and Highland Regional Council with Alex
Sutherland. Adam Watson, an essential member of the group, was at first an
independent consultant and latterly affiliated with the John Muir Trust. Not all
these groups were initially represented but joined our forum as the talks progressed.
On the Estate side were the owner, Paul van Vlissingen ; Caroline TisdallMackenzie; administrator, Mrs Barbara Grant; four stalkers, Graeme Grant,
Dougie Russell, Norman Kelman, Donald John MacLeod, and river keeper,
George Mackenzie.
Our initial meeting, in January 1992, set the tone of what was to follow at sixmonthly intervals. We were ferried across Loch Maree either on the launch or on
the barge, the latter a miniaturised version of the landing craft as used on D-Day in
Normandy. Perhaps in a metaphorical sense we were going 'over the top ' in that
never before had such meetings taken place with all the pedestrian access groups
together in the same place discussing the same issues.
Letterewe Lodge has to be one of the very finest of the classic Highland lodges,
a low, elegant building fitting into the hillside, a comfortable retreat against the
elements. Inside, we met in the dining room around the table. Being completely cut
off from the rest of the world we had little option but to discuss our supposed
differences in a civilised manner. Much of the credit for the generally-cosy feel of
these meetings has to go to Caroline who invariably produced a succulent venison
stew and appropriate puddings, together with good wine. It is simply impossible to
get seriously annoyed when well fed and wined.
Obviously, the initial meeting was cautious, generalisations were spoken and a
great deal of sounding-out went on on both sides. I was apppointed chairman for
the combined groups and Paul corrected some information which had appeared in
the Press. The notices were, of course, a contentious issue, and open to misinterpretation; most of the magazines in the climbing Press carried photographs of them
and readers were left to draw their own conclusions. However, the barn at
Carnmore had been reinstated at Paul 's expense and climbers were welcome to use
it, contrary to what had been printed. Wild camping was sensitive and a topic that
would be exhaustively discussed and naturally, with such an expert as Adam
Watson on board,land management and regeneration were also on the agenda.
From the start we agreed to disagree and to respect each other's positions, and
as chairman I had the privilege of listening to both sides of the arguments. Central
to the Ramblers' position was the right to roam; not a subject that found immediate
favour despite forceful and persuasi ve argument. The Estate equally argued on the
need for proper land management and the appropriate cull without interference or
disturbance. The MC of S took the centre ground, which meant that they invariably
had the last word, smoothing out the ragged edges that were left. Perhaps the
greatest single plus was that Paul always listened to reasoned argument; a fact not
lost on the others. Polarised views gradually, in the course of several meetings, got
amalgamated into something more workable.
At a meeting at Castle Leod, my home, we were joined by Hamish LeslieMelville representing the West Ross Red Deer Management Group. Despite some
heated moments - perhaps our wine was not quite up to what we were getting used
to - I suddenly realised that what separated us was less than what joined us. Since
we were by now relaxed in each other's company, a feeling that we were fellow
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travellers on the same journey became grad ually apparent. We began to solve the
issue of wild camping and constructively hammered out the points raised over
access in the stalking season. Adam Watson, always the last word on things natural,
was a voice of authority who greatly clarified sometimes muddy waters.
In between meetings at Letterewe, Bob, Dave and Caroline liaised and the
nascent Accord began to take shape. At our final meeting in November 1993 we
agreed to the final version, Paul accepting the right to roam in a responsible manner
and considerate wild camping, the codes of which were spawned from these
meetings. At the moment of agreement, a superb 'royal' appeared on a nearby crest,
a symbol we felt that was entirely appropriate.
After our meetings carefully worded Press releases were published in several
national and local papers, and to give the Press their due, the final Accord was given
quite reasonable coverage in an unemotional and non-partisan way, a fact that made
all of us breathe more easily.
Over a year on, how is the Accord working and what has it produced outside
Letterewe? The access at Letterewe as per the Accord appears to be working, there
is less litter and outdoor folk are respecting a man who took a considerable risk in
getting the meetings going. It is worth remembering that there was no legal
compulsion for Paul or Caroline to accept our proposals, the whole affair was
fuelled by the need for reasoned dialogue between us. Undoubtedly, the timing, the
place and the personalities involved had an air of serendipity about them . It was a
unique opportunity that was, thankfully, not missed.
Paul also took on the more conservative element of the Scottish Landowners
Federation when he addressed them at their annual meeting at Battleby, proving
that meaningful discussion requires all the involved parties to sit down and talk to
each other, an idea possibly remote in the minds of some of the delegates. The
Accord was then welcomed by the Scottish Landowners Federation as a good 'first
step' which at least shows that progress was being made.
Government bodies hung well back while all this was going on, then SNH
expressed belated satisfaction that such a voluntary solution had been reached and
adopted the formula for centralising any similar further discussion under the banner
·of a 'Concordat', announced by Magnus Magnusson at the Red Deer Management
Groups' annual meeting last year in Inverness, where I was also invited to speak
on the subject of access.
More recently, I was asked to address the West Ross Red Deer Management
Group and it was agreed that the principle of the Letterewe Accord would be
adopted by the various individual estates who made up this group. This policy
decision will work through the MC of S and a possible further development, an idea
of Paul's, is that a centralised ' hill phone' where appropriate information is gi ven
by estates could be disseminated via the MC of S.
These are early days as yet, and though the Accord was designed with one
particular estate in mind, there is no real reason why its principles cannot be adopted
more widely. There may well be more difficulty in its interpretation on some ofthe
heavily deer populated estates on the eastern half of the Highlands and no doubt not
all owners will be as co-operative as one would wish. However, to pursue the
voluntary principles of access to wild land will require a great deal of effort from
all parties and we will have to see whether or not the access issue will ultimately
require state legislation in the face of increasing recreational demand.
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Letterewe Lodge,
Loch Maree, Wester Ross,
Scotland.
THE LETTEREWE ACCORD
SOME of the finest mountain scenery in Europe is found on the Letterewe Estate in
Wester Ross. It is renowned amongst hill walkers and climbers for its wild land
qualities. The Letterewe Accord is a set of principles whose aim is to enhance
public awareness of wild land needs and to provide a guide to its use and enjoyment,
both on Letterewe and perhaps elsewhere in the Scottish Highlands. The Accord
has been drawn up by Letterewe Estate in co-operation with outdoor organisation
representatives. It has developed from discussions initiated by the Mountaineering
Council of Scotland and the Ramblers' Association with the Estate.
Fundamental to this Accord is the recognition that all who visit, or live and work
on the land and water of Letterewe, must cherish and safeguard the area's wildlife
and beauty. Such places are increasingly rare in a world where the natural
environment is under ever growing pressure. A new approach is needed. Cooperation between individual and community interests in the sound management
of wild land is one element. It reaffirms that human needs are inseparable from
those of the natural world.

* The prime objecti ve at Letterewe is to maintain, expand and enhance the area's
biological diversity and natural qualities. This will ensure that these are central to
the experience of all who visit the area and are recognised as an essential element
in sustaining the long term economy of Wester Ross.
* Red deer management policy is based on selective culling, aided by scientific
research, with the aim of maintaining popUlation levels appropriate to the regeneration of the natural habitat.

* All who visit the area are asked to recognise that red deer stalking is carried out
across most of the estate area with the most important period being weekdays from
15 Sept. to 15 Nov.
* Visitors are asked to contact the estate during this period for further advice.
Visitors are encouraged to base their visit to Letterewe on the concept of ' the long
walk in '. Adequate experience, training and equipment to meet the rigours of travel
in this remote area are essential .

* Public use is based on the tradition of freedom of access to all land, subject to
any agreed modifications for conservation or management reasons.
* There are footpaths through those areas where there are benefits for land
management or for visitor access.
* Car parking, telephone and other facilities are available at Dundonnell,
Kinlochewe and Poolewe.
* The estate does not favour the construction of new vehicle tracks or the use of
all terrain vehicles. Ponies and boats are used for estate management.
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* Mountain bikes should be used only on existing roads or vehicle tracks and not
on footpaths or surrounding land.
* Minimum impact techniques should be used when camping overnight using
lightweight tents. Pollution and disturbance to wildlife, especially sensitive lochshore
birdlife, must be avoided.

* Visitors are encouraged to visit the area in small, rather than large groups.
* Research studies which help to further understanding of the use and protection
of wild land are welcome at Letterewe.
LETTEREWE ESTATE WILL BE PLEASED TO ADVISE ON ANY
ASPECT OF EST ATE MANAGEMENT
AND ON WAYS TO MAKE ANY VISIT TO LETTEREWE
AS ENJOY ABLE AND REWARDING AS POSSIBLE.

THE LETTEREWE ACCORD
produced by Letterewe Estate in association with
John Muir Trust
Mountaineering Council of Scotland
Ramblers' Association Scotland
Scottish Wild land Group
December 1993

(actually agreed at the meeting on 28th November 1993)

The map on the opposite page is reproduced from maps in the Scottish Rights of
Way Society office, and shows claimed rights of way in Letterewe and Fisherfield.
They are the traditional routes referred to in the Letterewe Accord. Some of these
routes are very old, as they were shown in Roy's map of 1755. The route from
Kinlochewe to Poolewe is a very old right of way - the route from the south to
Poolewe. Part of it was the subject of A.E. Robertson' s campaign in the 1930s to
establish the right of way from Glen Carron to Kinlochewe over the Coulin Pass.
Donald Bennet.
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STATES OF ALTERED CONSCIOUSNESS
The following account describes an ascent of Good Friday Route on Ben Nevis,
made during the winter of 1984. The route, normally a pleasant Grade Ill, is not the
subject of interest here, but served as a vehicle for an unusual, if not somewhat
bizarre happening. The story is true, and I would very much like to hear from
anyone who has experienced a similar 'state'. Any correspondence will be treated
as confidential, unless otherwise indicated. My two fellow climbers were Bob
Richardson and Alastair Walker.
All three of us began soloing the route, front-pointing up the straight-forward
initial gully. This led to a barrier, which forced me onto a right traverse on steeper
ground. After a few moves on this sense prevailed and the other two tied on and
threw me a rope end so that I could continue leading the small bulge. The situation
had concentrated my mind, a factor I believe to be the first of three significant
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factors. I pulled over this bulge, which was the crux of the day, and higher up found,
and tied onto, a rocky outcrop. Bob and Alastair came up and climbed on through,
belaying up and right at the foot of the final pitch, which was probably the final
section of Observatory Wall, farther right of the normal finish to Good Friday
Route.
While I was belayed at the rock, with the other two farther on, the mist swept in.
I was alone for some time with nothing in sight but my immediate surroundings,
the slope below hidden below a bulge, the mist hiding sights elsewhere. This
isolation, I feel, was the second significant factor, again concentrating my thoughts.
Finally, the shout came and I untied and set off, leapfrogging my partners and
leading up the final pitch. This was snow leading to a well-defined snow runnel of
about 40m. It was narrow, straight, and filled with perfect snow-ice. I climbed up
for about lOm, chortling all the while about the quality of the snow, pulled over a
slight steepening, then began the runnel section , about 25m of a very uniform
nature, not hard, but not easy either. The climbing was a delight, crampons and axes
going into the snow cleanly first time, with a neat, crispy sound, very secure. I was
told later that I suddenly fell silent, though I continued to climb with the same
rhythm as before, one axe in, second axe in, one foot up, the second foot up and so
on. Near the top of the runnel the slope steepened slightly and the snow became less
than perfect, forcing a change of pace. At this point I 'woke up', for want of a better
description, gave myself a shake, and realised that I had been in some sort of a
trance, or hypnotic state.
I finished the pitch and ti ed onto the cairn, bringing up the other two. Other than
me falling silent, they had noticed nothing out of the ordinary. As for me, I had a
very pleasant, peaceful feeling, not tiredness, more of a calmness. There was no
recollection of the section climbed while in the 'trance', it had been done in an
altered state of consciousness.
Some time later, while a Research Assistant, I came across the report of a
Commonweath Conference that had taken place in 10rdanhill College, Glasgow.
One of the papers rekindled my interest in the event. It was a paper entitled
Hypnosis - Some States of Altered Consciousness and their Application in Sport.
The author was a Or Peter Weston, who was a medical practitioner working in
Edinburgh, and who used hypnosis as a therapeutic tool for athletes. His paper
defined hypnosis as 'an altered state of consciousness in which the mind is much
more receptive to suggestions.' Or (he continued) it is a state ofhyperconcentration
in which the power of criticism is either reduced or eliminated. Without the power
of criticism the subject allows suggestions to go straight into the unconscious, to
be stored there for use afterwards in an automatic way.'
Before providing more definitions, I shall briefly describe an earlier event of a
similar 'trance', though one which took place in more mundane circumstances.
Several years prior to the event described above, I was watching modem dance on
television . I was sitting on the floor, cross-legged, and enjoying two dancers
performing to some piece of appropriately modern music. The figures were
swirling to the music, and I became focused concentrating on them. After some
time, I became aware that I had emerged from some sort of a light trance state. As
with the climbing later, I had been in a high state of concentration.
Or Weston ' s paper descri bed five stages of altered consciousness. Such states are
induced by a subject increasing his concentration, and reducing his global awareness.
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The five states are:
I. No Sensory Selection - where there is no sensory selection the subject is not
concentrating on anything in particular.
2. Normal Sensory Selection - In this situation the subject is engaged in routine
work of a fairly ininteresting nature.
3. Augmented Sensory Selection - This level is present when the subject is
concentrating on a very complicated or interesting task.
4. Hyperselection - occurs when the subject's attention is on one regular
monotonous stimulus, this may be auditory, visual, tactile or mental and will
produce a light or medium state of altered consciousness.
5. Total Sensory Selection - In this state the subject has continued to concentrate
on the stimulus, has become completely oblivious of everything except the
stimulus and has entered the deepest state of altered consciousness. This is a level
of sensory selection which is attainable by only a very small number of people.
As for Sports therapy, Dr Weston has, for example, allowed athletes to perform
well by overcoming various fears, phobias, injuries etc. using hypnosis. Autogenic
Training also has a place, though this is not the place to go into detail. I wrote to
Dr Weston two years after the climbing event, describing my experiences. He very
kindly replied, saying that it sounded as if I had ' . .. experienced total sensory
selection while climbing in a routine monotonous fashion.' As soon as the gradient
and texture of the snow altered, he continued, I then ' . .. went up into a state of
augmented sensory selection.'
Weston's reply continued by pointing out the obvious danger of using the state
of total sensory selection while doing something dangerous in that if you are
already tired you may go to sleep when you no longer have any control over your
functions . He likened this to the experience while motorway driving at the same
speed being aware only of the regular white dots passing by. 'It is importan.t ,' he
continued,' when taking part in something potentially dangerous to avoid monotony
by altering pace or keeping your actions irregular.'
In conclusion, I would like to add that I had been practising yoga for some time
before and during these two experiences, that I had definitely not been tired during
either, but had certainly been concentrating wonderfully hard. 1'm sure that I' m not
alone in this experience, and would welcome any similar stories.
Ken Crocket.
John Mackenzie recalls: I note on page 496 of the 1995 Journal some comments on
Monolith Grooves. It is gratifying to know that the route now has worthy
companions which might entice more to seek out the winter delights on this crag.
Readers may be interested on some original comments made about this route before
the major rockfall occurred a few years ago.
It was climbed on January 16, 1977 - just pre front pointing, a single cut-down
ice axe and an esoteric slater's pick being the chosen weapons. It was in thin
conditions and before the rockfall the crux was the chimney below the top corner,
a short (I5m) but bulging affair that gave considerable angst.
It would be worth V (5) by today ' s softer standards, but this fine feature has been
radically altered to something a grade easier, which is a pity. I do not know if the
'Gallery', a roofed cave, is still in existence. This lay below the final pitch and was
an extraordinary feature. The top corner, the highlight of the climb, was fortunately
untouched by the rockfall. We started the route from the left, but I note that in better
conditions it is possible to climb up the gully adjacent to the Monolith.
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Obviously, this direct start decreases the length of the climb, as noted, but the
original lengths for the six pitches encountered are accurate (30m, 40m, 9m, 30m,
15m, 30m).
Geologically, the entire crag is very gradually on the move down to the main
road ; the grassy crevasses at the crest show that 'exfoliation ' on a massive scale is
the way this crag has formed and the unfortunate rockfall was but an interim process
over the eons of ti me that will gradually eat back into the hillside until a stable slope
is formed .
Climbers could provide a useful service by noting any widening of cracks or
areas of unsoundness and reporting progress from time to time in the Journal.

The Mad Monk and the Wolf of Dundonnell
Steve Chad wick confesses: Last year I was due to take my winter mountain
assessment so decided to carry out some navigation practice and then sleep out for
the night. There is an area of high, rough moor behind Dundonnell that does not
have too many cliffs on its edge, an obvious essential for practice, else mistakes can
be fairly unforgiving. It was about 9pm when I left Ceilidh my Border collie on a
high point GR 068858 with orders to stay. She looked reproachfully up at me and
sat down with a 'grief, where's he going now' sort of flounce .
It was a clear, starry night with the moon about half-full. There was a light breeze
blowing through the deer grass and the world felt a lonely place, but I was at peace
with it. In order to increase the difficulty of the problems I set myself, I pulled my
hood down over my forehead so I could not look up and see location points. With
my hands out in front of me holding the compass and my little toggles on the
compass cord for counting off the lOOm sections I set off.
After reaching the first objective I chanced to look up to check my position
against the dark outline of Sgurr Fiona on An Tealach, and there descending the
flank of Bidein a' Ghlas Thuill coming towards me were two pin points of light.
It was at this moment that Ceilidh began to howl mournfully for her supper. The
head torches stopped dead and I could swear that for a second or two they began
to go back up the mountain, but the fear of toiling back along the ridge at the end
of a long day must have outweighed the dread of a howling hound that lay
seemingly on their line of descent. I thought no more of it, and continued setting
myself problems across the featureless terrain while the dog continued to howl at
the moon.
What transpired 15 minutes later was a misfortune of pure chance. My next
objecti ve was the small hillock at GR 069850. It also has to be crossed or contoured
on the descent from An Teallach. It was while I was descending this knoll, with my
hood low over my face, hands in front holding the compass and counting of steps,
31,32, 33, and so on, that the two nocturnal hill walkers and I met. I came down
behind them sounding my liturgy of numbers with only a metre of forward vision,
so that they heard me before I saw them. At the sound of my words and slowmeasured tread they turned to face me.
r can only assume that the howling ' wolf of Dundonnell ' had sufficiently
unnerved them to make the sight of me coming down on them out of the dark the
final straw. It is true that I must have looked like a mad monk with seemingly a
cassock drawn over my face, hands held out as if in supplication and prayer,
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mouthing a chant and with the toggles on my compass cord looking like rosary
beads. Whateverthey thought they didn't stay to tell me. Despite havi ng good-sized
rucksacks on their backs, they fled down the path and on into the gloom of little
Loch Broom.
I sometimes wonder how the conversation went in the bar of the Dundonnell
Hotel that night. Or, more likely, they decided to say nothing. Who would believe
them? If they read this I hereby apologise for the fright they received. If it' s any
consolation to them the weather changed and I got very wet before the dawn.

The winter of 1947 - Almost 50 years ago there was a great winter in Scotland.
Snow fell in quantity and this was followed by a period of stable weather. There was
a six-foot deep cornice on the Cat Nick Gully on the Salisbury Crags and in the
anticyclonic haze Arthur' s Seat looked Himalayan in stature. The number of people
who remember this meteorological event will decrease as the years go by and so
John Berkeley has offered to act as the Editor of a 'Winter of '47' archive. Would
anyone who would be prepared to write reminiscences or look up the Press reports
of the time in the National Library please contact John Berkeley, Drumbeg,
Coylum Bridge, Aviemore, Inverness-shire, PH22 IQU .

SHETLAND
For the record , Graham Little notes that he spent six months working in Shetland
during 1970 when, with a variety of partners (often coerced), he made a series of
first ascents of sea stacks and smaller walls on Unst and the Mainland.
Precise details of these are lost in the mists of memory, although the fin-like stack
to the south of Sumburgh lighthouse, well seen when approaching Sumburgh Head
from Stromness, gave a sporting little climb by its short side (approach from above
down a short, crumbly arete). An attempt with (Stuart Gibson) was made on the
great lOOm wall that sits below the radar dome on The Compass above Sumburgh
Airport (MR 408094).
The attempt terminated part way up pitch 2 due to technical and psychological
difficulties and the threat of a bus-size block that hangs from the wall at half height.
A return visit (on business) in 1994 confirmed that the block still defies gravity and
that the wall looks as impressive as ever!
THE SCOTTISH MOUNTAINEERING TRUST 1994/95
The Trust has had a busy year which saw the publication of new climbing guides
to Ben Nevis, the Lowlands and North East Outcrops with a revised Central
Highlands completing the present series of District Guides.
A large number of applications for financial assistance have been processed
which have led to a record distribution of funds .
The greater number of applications and their varied natures has, unfortunately,
caused Trustees to formally consider the attitude that the Inland Revenue might
take towards these awards in relation to maintaining the Trust's charitable status
which is essential to sustaining the publishing program at its present level. To that
end, legal opinion has been sought from senior counsel on the areas in which it is
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appropriate for Trustees to make awards and more importantly, the areas in which
it is not. The opinion received was interesting and will have a marked effect on the
purposes to which Trustees can extend benevolence in future.
Broadly, Trustees will require to see present in any application some element of
educational and scientific advancement, these being defined charitable purposes
and thus, for example, any expedition seeking assistance will from now on require
to demonstrate that in addition to climbing the peak, it has some recognisable and
defined scientific or educational goal.
The following grants were awarded during the year of which the most notable
was the total exhaustion of the Land Fund towards the purchase of the Strathaird
Estate in Skye. Trustees regarded Strathaird as one of the most significant
properties to come on the market in recent years (it includes the climbing side of
Blaven) and were more than happy to assist the John MuirTrust in the acquisition.
The Trust remains appreciative of those members who give voluntary of their
time to manage its affairs either as Trustees or officials. The present Trustees are:
D.C. Anderson, R.N. Carnpbell, J.Y.L. Hay, S. Kennedy, D.F. Lang, R.T.
Richardson, R.G. Ross-, J.M. Shaw, N.M. Suess and W. Wallace.
J.R.F. Fowler.
General Grallt Fund
Grants paid

LSCC - Provision of new sceptic tank at Blackrock
JMCS Edinburgh - Re-roofing of Jock' s Spot
Scottish Rights of Way Society - mapping project
Ochils Mountaineering Club - Hut improvements
National Trust for Scotland - Field worker
Head Injuries Trust for Scotland - contribution
Dundee Mountain Film Festival

£1500
£3223
£1000
£5000
£800
£500
£500
£20,125

Balmoral Estate - Glas Allt Shiel

£600
£27,950

Grants committed
Footpath Fund
Grants paid
Grants committed
Snart Bequest
Grants paid

Sang Award
Grants paid

BMC winter skills video
SSC navigation courses

£2000
£1000

c.1. Watkins -

£400
£500
£1000
£875

Romania
1994 Bezingi Wall Expedition
1994 Briti sh Trinity Peak Expedition
SMC Staunings Alps Expedition

Lagangarbh Project
Expenditure this year phase 3

£19,2 11

Land Purchase Fund
JMT - Strathaird Estate
Grants paid

£50,000
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MUNRO MATTERS
By C.M. Huntley (Clerk of the List)

There are 115 new names to be added to the List this year taking the number to 1389.
The annual incremental rise has now been constant for the last three years, although
there does appear to be an increase in the number of multiple compleations and
more compleations of the Tops. The List below gives the Munroists' number,
name, year of compleation of Munros, Tops and Furths as appropriate. SMC and
LSCC members are identified by * and ** respectively.
1275
1276
1277
1278
1279
1280
1281
1282
1283
1284
1285
1286
1287
1288
1289
1290
1291
1292
1293
1294
1295
1296
1297
1298
1299
1300
1301
1302
1303
1304
1305
1306
1307
1308
1309
1310
1311
1312
1313
1314
1315
1316
1317
1318

David Smith
Alan Findllay
John M.Barrett
AlIan P. Lees
Nigel P. Morters
Adrian M.Lodge
Carol Lodge
Lorraine Nicholson
Harry Blenkinsop
John D Taylor
Kevin Borrna
David William
Robert J Shapperd
David Fisher
Steve Simpson
Anne Lochhead
Keith Work
Julian P Ridal
Alistair Mait1and
J. Sebastian Grose
William Beattie
A1ex D Grant
David W Duncan
Graham T Il\ing
Michae1 McLaggan
W .Harvey Condliffe
KeithMoody
Roberta Taylor
Charles M. Taylo
Eiona Conacher
John G. Aird
Barbara v. Watson
Celia Goodman
Audrey M Litterick
Charles Leggat
Fiona Wallace
Terry A. Fuller
Paul Krebs
Michael J Smyth
Neil S Dunford
J H Calver
N S Hunnisett
Leigh Sayers
Catherine S Gray

1994
1993
1993
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
19941994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
19941994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
199419941994
1992
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994

1319
1320
1321
1322
1323
1324
1325
1326
1327
1328
1329
1330
1331
1332
1333
1334
1335
1336
1337
1338
1339
1340
1341
1342
1343
1344
1345
1346
1347
1348
1349
1350
1351
1352
1353
1354
1355
1356
1357
1358
1359
1360
1361
1362

Robert P Gray
Robert W Gray
lan Forder
Ken A Butcher
Frankie S Cumming
lan McVittie
Charles G ElIiott
Ben S Cooper
lan J Bro'Ynell
Raymond Hay
Gillian M Green
John E Green
John Mackay
Fraser MacGilli vray
Kenneth W C Stewart
A1ex K Kirk
JP Fi sh
F David Smith
GW Hollins
Christine C Macleod
Rhoda McKinnon
Andrew Ba1sillie
David Bonham
Irene Crawshaw
Grahame Crawshaw
Pat Craven
Brian Norman
Gerry Callaghan
George Middleton
Alistair Patten
Carol Harper
Keith Harper
Margaret Beattie
Carole Strang
Martin Horn
Murray Smith
Carole George
Tain McManus
lain A B Wallace
Ken Naismith
Ly~ S Wil son
Jeremiah J Scott
Graham Wanless
Clare Parnell

1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
19941994
19941994
19941994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1993 1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
199419941994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
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1364
1365
1366
1367
1368
1369
1370
1371
1372
1373
1374
1375
1376
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Simon Halliwel
A. Haveron
J. Coull
J. Mitchell
R. Shafren
J. Smith
K. Hjggins
N. Kenworthy
Spencer A. Julian
W. Lofthouse
M. Lofthouse
J.Weir Brown
Stephen Sharp
Richard Burt

1994
1978
1984
1987
1989
1989
1992
1993
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1994

1377
1378
1379
1380
1381
1382
1383
1384
1385
1386
1387
1388
1389

John D. Shiel
John M Griffin
Ruth Hannah**
C P Herdman
Moira Broadhead
Martin J Darling
A Stuart Duncan
John G Proud
AlIan J Gordon
Colin Scales
lan H Anderson
Loma McLaren
John King

1994
1994
1994
1994
1994
1993
1994
1994
1994
1986
1994
1994
1994

AMENDMENTS
Multiple rounds only show the year of the most recent Compleation.
148 DWhalley
250 Leonard Moss
259 Derek A Bearhop
327 Stewan Logan
346 John J S Brown
391 Brenda D Griffin

1991
x4
1994
x2
1994

1989
x2

x3
199419941987
x7 x7
x3
1994
x4
1994 1989
x2

392 Mervyn Griffm
599 James Taylor
962 Bob Connell
963 Howard A Sowerby
1045 Steve Fallon
1160 Peter E. Collins.
1192 David Unsworth

1994 1989
x2
1994
x2
1991 1991 1994
199119911994
1994
x2
1993
1993 1995

The letters of notification that the Clerk receives cover a multitude of experiences
and exhibit almost every facet of hillwalking life in Scotland. I have tried to
summarise only a small proportion of the details contained in the letters and
apologies to those who haven't had their favourite epic included.

The Families:
The occurance of couples compleating is now relatively common, and this year
we have the Greens (1329,30), the Crawshaws (1342, 43), the Harpers (1349, 50)
and the Lofthouses (1372, 73). One break with convention is that Carole Lodge has
accepted the second number of 1281, while husband, Adrian, has 1280. 1'm afraid
that when their letter arrived announcing their compleation together, I misunderstood the wording and thought Carole had only accompanied Adrian for the Last
One, not the whole round. I can imagine her consternation, and please accept my
apologies again. At least she corrected me so promptly that they still have
consecutive numbers.
This year we have a family of three, the Grays (1318-20), which includes son,
Robert, aged 15 years, and Terry Fuller (1311) is the third of three brothers to
compleat, following on from Richard and Steven (387 and 388). Members of the
same family compleating a few years apart is not particularly uncommon and others
this year include Moira Broadhead (1381) wife of Dave (690) and Pat Craven
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(1344) wife ofPete (827) . Where members of the same family compleat some years
apart, it is invariably the older member who compleats first. Not so for Ken Butcher
(1322) who is following after his son, Chris (1110). One couple who didn ' t feel the
necessity to reach that Last One together are Margaret (1351) and William Beattie
(1295). They both kindly sent in the full list of their ascents and I was a little
surprised when I received Margaret' s to find that when she accompanied William
up Ladhar Bheinn on his Last One she only had four to go herself, including Ladhar
Bheinn. Obviously, not Ladies first.
Michael Smyth (1313) has been fortunate to find himself ab orbed into the wider
family of the DMBA (Dutch Munro-Baggers Association). This is a group
previously mentioned in SMCJ No. 185, 1993. Michael met them some years ago
and they declared they had already attended other Final Munro celebrations and
would be only too happy to join his at the 'drop of a clog'. True to their word, four
members turned up including the Foreign Correspondent and Michael is now the
proud owner of a pair of clogs.
Finally, I obtained news from an even more extended family when the leader of
the Kinloss MRT wrote in. D. Whalley (148) has now almost compleated his fifth
round and I received notifications from eight of the members (1364-1371). He is
also aware of other ex-team members who are compleat and I would be very pleased
to hear from any who would like to be added to the List.

Highlights:
Most who have reported have definite highlights to their round, although as we
all know there can be a fine line between a long and memorable day out and an epic;
with the former often imperceptibly extending into the latter. John Aird (1305)
must have had a good many long days out in his round of 43 years, but one in
particular was a trip to ascend Mullach na Dheiragain at the head of Loch
Mullardoch. By taking advantage of accommodation at the Glen Affric Hotel, a
boat was made available to his party, with the warning that the water level was low,
and waterway through very narrow. Anyway, they reached the foot of the hill
without incident and climbed the hill. The climb took a little longer than intended
but worse was to come as the boat, while left unattended, had stuck fast into the
mud. Even getting near the boat was difficult on account of the gelatinous mud, and
flat stones placed in the mud for footholds simply sunk away. Eventually, by
rocking the boat they managed to cast off but by then there was some doubt as to
whether they would be able to find a route back through the narrows in the dark.
Fortunately, a route was found and there were no uncomfortable questions asked
back at the hotel. Water-borne approaches are not all epic and one couple, Gillian
and John Green (1329-1330) report that they have managed to gain 35 of their hills
starting from a kayak. Epics involving wading can be very unfortunate. Colin
Scales (1386) recently elevated to chairman of the MBA decided to improve his
credibility among the younger members by declaring belatedly his compleation in
1986 .. This was on Gairich which was ascended from Kinbreck Bothy and
necessitated wading the Kingie to get started. Colin probably made a wise choice
to later retreat to the Tomdoun Hotel where he discovered throbbing toes and
blackened toe nails. Andrew Balsillie' s (1340) worst day (most memorable) was
rounding off a winter circuit of Beinns Bhreac, a'· Chaorainn and a' Bhuird with
wading the Quoich water to retrieve his bike whereupon he found he' d forgotten

710

SCOITISH MOUNTAINEERING CLUB JOURNAL

his cycle lamp.
The Inn Pinn can give a memorable day although Ian Brownell (1327) says it will
be a few years before he repeats his somewhat nerve-wracking two hours spent on
it. Ken Naismith (1358) left much to chance on his ascent of the Pinnacle, because
he simply walked up to the bottom of the climb, alone, early in the morning and
waited until another party arrived with the suitable gear and know how. This was
really very uneventful for Ken as many years ago he was the unfortunate victim of
a big avalanche described in SMCJ No. 168 1977 that hit a ski-mountaineering
party. Fortunately, no lasting damage although it was 12 years before he really got
back into the hills again . John Taylor (1284) recounts what almost all Munroists
know to be a long day when he reached the summit of Lurg Mor at 6p.m. in
December and retraced his steps to Gerry's, arriving at IIp.m.
The Final One:
Munroists' choice of final summit varies enormously. Beinn na Lap and Ben
More (Mull) are still the most popular venues with Buachaille Etive Mor becoming
more in vogue. One of the appeals of Beinn na Lap is obviously the train. Charles
Leggat (1309) was so near, and yet so far, when he came to board the train at
Rannoch. He found to hi dismay that the line was at a standstill due to the Northbound sleeper breaking down between Bridge of Orchy and Rannoch. This delay
meant that all other trains were held up and their only hope of ascending the hill and
getting back to commitments in Glasgow that evening, was to persuade the sleeper
now being pulled by a replacement locomotive to top and let them on. As luck
would have it the train did stop but a very determined guard did not want anyone
boarding and did not intend to stop at Corrour. Then actions worked where 'but it's
his Last Munro' had failed . Bank notes were glimpsed and claims made that the
member of the party with the Australian accent had travelled all the way from Oz
just for this day. It worked, and the four climbed aboard well pleased themselves.
Neil Dunford (1314) was drawn to Beinn na Lap for his final session as it offered
a shortish day for eight under IO-year-olds in the party of 31, and gave the facilities
of the Bridge of Orchy Hotel for a celebration meal in the evening.
When Carole George (1355) was only a few hills short she resolved her choice
of Last One by checking her Gaelic Guide in the Tables, to find that Sgurr a'
Ghreadaidh on Skye fitted her requirements - Peak of Torment!Anxiety.
Your Companions:
There have been a few solo compleations this year including Fiona Wallace
(1310) who arrived on Ben More (Mull) alone, perhaps hoping she would find
another celebration going on anyway, and Alistair Maitland (1293) decided against
waiting months to organise a fitting finale and ascended Carn a' Mhaim accompanied only by his can of coke. Harry Blenkinsop (1283) climbed 90% of his Munros
alone but doesn ' t say whether he made Ben Hope as his final Munro, one of the 10%
companioned hills.
Carole Strang (1352) was fortunate enough to call on the experience of Leonard
Moss (250) when she began her round in 1988, and they then climbed all the
subsequent hills together. Leonard has been reported before in SMCJ No. 173,
1982, as the oldest starter having begun his first round at the age of 61 and
compleating at 64. His second round was started aged 72 and was compleated at 78.
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Leonard has said that he would be pleased to hear from any other over-70s who
started and compleated a round when over 70. I suspect there are very few. Any
letters to me and I will pass them on.
The shortest round to be recorded this year goes to Clare Parnell (1362). She
compleated on Ben More (Mull) with Simon Halliwell (1363) only three years after
starting, and manged to write up her PhD thesis all in the same time period. She
obviously felt the two projects were so complimentary that her Munro Log was
reproduced in her thesis as an appendix. Simon was only slightly slower speading
the pleasure over four years and still working on the thesis.

Assorted Trivia Facts:
1995 was exceptional for the number of Edinburgh-based reports - 18 Munroists.
Number of Compleations on Beinn na Lap this year was five.
Number of Compleations on Ben More (Mull) was three.
Number of Women Munroists is 205 (15%).

Assorted Comments
'Attacked by Man-eating blue bottles on Cam Mor Dearg.'
'Munros tables should be metricated, and a Munro set at 91Om.'
'Corbetts are a bit of a disappointment due mainly to their lack of bulk.'
'My first Munro was Ben Nevis, when I wore cotton socks, Start-rite shoes and
had some sticky dates in the pocket of my gaberdine mack. '

The Future:
Public awareness of Munros is unlikely to decline. This winter, as in previous
years there have been a number of accidents resulting in us finding our activity
under closer and closer scrutiny by many who do not understand the interest. I have
heard recently that the Press use a walker's Munro tally as a measure of the
capability of that person. Unfortunately, everyone expects a quantitative measure
or benchmark and unwittingly we are providing it. Having said that, most
Munroists know that it is only by being out on the Hills in all weathers and seasons
that you really begin to get a feel for how to look after yourself and to make good
mountaineering judgments on equipment and our own limitations, and generally
the more often you are out on the Hills the better equipped you would be to read a
dangerous situation.
Access will continue to be raised as an issue and the SMC would be glad to hear
of any problems with access to a route previously used to get to a hill . However,
we also hope that a measure of understanding on both sides will ensure that the
issues do not become confrontational.

For entry to the list:
Notification of compleation and any amendments to the List should be sent to Dr
C.M. Huntley, Old Medwyn, Spittal, Carnwath, Lanarkshire, MU 1 8LY enclosing a SAE to ensure a reply. I am always interested in how long you have taken, the
first and last hills, age, and plans for the future. In return you will receive your
Munroists number and details on the purchase of a tie, or brooch.
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SCOTTISH MOUNTAIN ACCIDENTS
REGIONAL DISTRIBUTION
(Geog raphical Divisions are those used in SMC District Guidebooks)
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TOTAL MOUNTAIN RESCUE CALL-OUTS,
EXCLUDING AIRCRAFT, MARITIME AND
ROAD ACCIDENTS, AND ANIMAL RESCUES.
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MOUNTAIN RESCUE COMMITTEE OF SCOTLAND
CONTRIBUTORY CAUSES OF SOME INJURIES

(fatalities in brackets)
The mountain injury lists exclude casualties from the following causes,
although they are included in the rescue narratives:
Playing in spate bum .... ... .. ......................................... .. ... .......................
Suicide ...................................................................................................
Suicide sea cliffs ............... ............. ...... ......... ................. ..... ...... ........... ..
Sledged under snow bridge (near piste) ............................................... .
Illness on piste ...................................................................................... .
Sea cliff injury (not climbing) ..................... ....... ................................. ..
Collision on piste ............... ................ .. ............................... ...... .. ......... ..
Swimming ............................................................................................ .
Total ..................................................................................................... .

1 (1)
(1)
(1)

1

1
1
1

1
8 (3)
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Mountain Casualty List
Summer 1994
(Fatalities bracketed)
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SCOTTISH MOUNTAIN ACCIDENTS 1994
Compiled by John Hinde
Rescuers are named in, or just after, the narratives, with the number of rescue
personfhours at the end of each incident. Police are not usually mentioned since it
is well known that they are always deeply involved - being ultimately responsible
for all Scottish rescues. Any incidents mentioned which did not involve rescue
services have not been entered in statistics. Some incidents included in the 'Lost'
column may be actual rescues, as well as those incidents involving casualties and
persons cragfast or weatherbound.
NORTHERN HIGHLANDS
JANUARY 2nd - Party of three were approaching summit Beinn a' Chlaidheimh
when a 50m windslab detached and swept two down 80m. Anna Love (22)
sustained fractured vertebra. Dundonnell MRT, RAF Sea Kingl7.
JANUARY 8th to 14th - Sgurr Mor, Fannaichs. R. Fields lost his dog and heard it
above him next day from the floor of the East Coire. He had fallen 80m and
landed in soft snow. Searches and abseils by Dundonnell MRT on 10th and 12th
failed to reach the dog, who was found safe in a natural snow kennel on 14th.
Team had to climb Easter Gully ,traverse to the dog and lower him 250m. HMCG
helicopter involved for a training exercise. 80.
JANUARY 16th - A mountain guide soloing, with three students roped together, was
climbing Trotters Gully (Grade IT, north side Liathach). Snow was falling when
a slab avalanche was released causing all four to fall almost the entire length of
the gully. Three out of four sustained serious injuries. Woman (28) died from
head and internal injuries after rescue. Guide (m40) had head injuries (no
helmet), second student (m26) was hospitalised with a broken back. Third
student (17) had freed himself and went for help. Torridon MRT, SARDA and
RAF Sea King. 246.
JANUARY 23th-A party ofthree had climbed Wellington's Nose roped. Starting the
descent of Fuar ThoU they were blown off a ridge. The guide (m38) dislocated
a shoulder colliding with a boulder during a fall of 16m. He was able to get down
aided by the others. Scottish Ambulance Service. 7.
FEBRUARY 12th to 13th - Separated from his companion on Seana Braigh, Ian Meek
(29) was traced at Loch a'Choire Mhor Bothy by Police and the stalker. 15 .
MARCH 19th to 20th - A local man alerted Assynt MRT about 20.00 when he saw
the lights of two walkers on Sail Garbh of Quinag. It had been snowing heavily
but they descended OK and had not been in trouble. 28 .
ApRIL 4th to 5th - Vanes sa Tonczinska (42) was delayed by an old knee injury
returning to the foot of Loch Glass from Ben Wyvis in snowy weather. She and
John Done (51) suffered exhaustion hypothermia and were rescued by Dundonnell
MRT and RAF Sea King. Three of the party had managed to walk out after
midnight, but the two left behind had no maps. No torches or bivvy bags were
carried and the party had been equipped with summer gear. 40.
ApRIL 4th to 5th - Mark Poulter(29) and Siobhan Poulter (f27) got stuck descending
from the summit of Beinn Eighe. Mark had a degree of hypothermia. They had
no ice-axes, crampons or navigation gear. They had met the party of three
mentioned in the next incident and had been advised to stay put. About03.00 they
were found by four members of Torridon MRT and a SARDA dog. All stayed

718

SCOTIISH MOUNTAINEERING CLUB JOURNAL

overnight on the ridge in bivvy shelters and Mark warmed up. Airlift was
impossible due to bad conditions. At first light they were roped up and helped
down. 80.
APRIL 4th to 5th - In a party of three without crampons or torches, descending fairly
steep neve into Coire Mhic Fhearchair of Beinn Eighe, Andrew Ferguson (27)
fell30m and broke an ankle. One went for help. Torridon MRT and SARDA had
to spend the night on the hill during the rescue of the other two because of ad verse
weather. RAF Sea King managed to lift them by 10.30 next day. See incident
above. 235.
APRIL 6th - Labour party leader John Smith (56) slipped in snow on Eididh nan
Clach Geala injuring an ankle.
April 8th to 9th - Simon Kirkwood (36) did the western group of the Fannichs in
mistake for the central group so he descended to Nest of Fannich instead of
Fannich Lodge. Found by Dundonnell MRT, after a night search of Meall na
Chrasgaig, overdue near the lodge. Dundonnell, Kinloss, SARDA. 182.
APRIL 13th - Without headtorches, John Cartwright (47) and Ben Newton (18)
turned up safe at 22.30 overdue from An Teallach. Dundonnell. 14.
MAY 16th to 17th Assynt MRT called out to search for a missing woman in a rural
area (Dunnet).
MAy 23rd - Thomas Thomson (70) died of coronary heart disease when he stopped
to rest on a path walk between Scoraig and Badralloch. Dundonnell MRT. RAF
Sea King. 17.
JUNE 1st - Nick Butterworth (33) was assisted down by other walkers after breaking
an ankle on the path down An Teallach. Dundonnell. 7.
JUNE 8th - Janice Brown (60) sprained her ankle on the Shenaval Path. Helped out
by Dundonnell MRT and JSMTC Dundonnell. 9.
JUNE 9th - Assynt MRT and HMCG helicopter carried out searches after seven
distress flares had been set off in a dump near Lochinver. 40.
JULY 2nd - Without a helmet and unsecured to a belay, Mary Orr (22) was on top
of a 10m cliff at Reiff, Coigach. She was bringing up Maxwell Bruce (26) who
fell from near the top. He fell 8m and then got 'locked on' but he had dragged
Orr down with him . She collided with him, breaking her fall somewhat, but then
fell the remaining 2m to the bottom with concussion and cuts. Bruce had a sore
back. Kinloss MRT and Inverness Air Ambulance. 10.
JULY 4th - Burn fi3hing on Meallan Ghobhar, Kinlochewe, Asa Wallen (f22)
slipped on grass and broke an ankle. Torridon MRT. 8.
JULY 15th - Separated in mist on Cona Mheall summit, his wife got down first and
raised the alarm when David Park (39) was overdue. He walked out as
Dundonnell MRT and RAF helicopter were en route. 14.
JULY 20th - Gob a'Gheoda, just north of Loch Ewe. Francis Russell (m48) slipped
on wet rocks when fishing below sea cliffs, breaking an ankle. Dundonnell MRT.
30.
JULY 22nd - Well equipped and with five other women at the summit of Sgurr nan
Each, Fannichs, Agnes Morrison (50) slipped on rock, breaking tibia and fibula
at an ankle. RAF Sea King and Dundonnell MRT. 12.
JULY 26th - Three walkers aborted their ascent of An Teallach due to mist.
Descending grass on the lower slopes ofGlas Mheall Liath, Hayley Clarke (f26)
slipped and injured her knee. Rescue by RAF helicopter. Dundonnell MRT
alerted. 11 .
AUGUST 10th - Assynt MRT alerted for an old man reported to have broken his leg.
In fact, he had broken his glasses and walked out unaided from near Inverkirkaig.
3.
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AUGUST 19th to 21st - Searches by Assynt MRT and RAF Sea King for a mixed
group of four (aged 15 to 17) who strayed off route on an award hike. They had
not identified an indistinct path junction. Kinloss team stood down en route to
incident. Loch Choire, Sutherland. 140.
SEPTEMBER 3rd - Twelve cadets and four ATC officers were contouring a wet rock!
grass slope on the north-facing aspect of Stuc Loch na Cabhaig (Torridon Beinn
Dearg) when Karen Murray (15) slipped and fe1l30m cutting her head. She was
able to walk with aid till met by Torridon MRT 1.5km from the road. 35.
SEPTEMBER 3rd - Carn nan Conbhairean of Ben More Assynt. Ann MacLeod (37)
was exhausted, but managed to walk down aided by six companions (three had
gone for help) as Assynt MRT and RAF Sea King arrived. 33.
OCTOBER 3rd - Richard Carlsberg (57) a member of a grouse-shooting party offive
died from a heart attack on Bidein Clann Raonaild (466m) a hill4km west of the
head of Loch a'Chroisg, Achnasheen . Recovery by Torridon MRT, SARDA and
RAF Sea King. 63.
OCTOBER 10th - Collecting water samples in small hill lochs 3km west of Beinn
Eighe summit, Bert Paquin (29) failed to make a rendezvous with a colleague.
He did not have a watch and walked back to Coire Dubh in darkness. Torridon
MRT, SARDA, RAF Sea King. 66.
OCTOBER 16th - Separated from a companion near the summit of Sgurr Mor
(Fannich) Peter Baikie (27) had no navigation gear. He mistook Loch Fannich
for Loch Glascarnoch and walked to the road at Lochluicart. Dundonnell MRT
and RAF Sea King. 14.
NOVEMBER 1st to 2nd - Separated in mist on Conival summit (Ben More Assynt)
James Herd (48) went down the wrong side despite having a map and compass.
He walked out to Kylestrom at low level, rather than climb back up through the
mist at night. Found 16km from last known position. Assynt and Kinloss MRTs,
SARDA, RAF Sea King. 282.
NOVEMBER 18th to19th - Leaving at 14.30 and going to the top of Sliochfrom
Kinlochewe, William Tate (49) and Geoffrey Telford (40) were benighted.
Rescuers were alerted because they failed to make a promised VHF radio contact
- their battery was defective. In poor weather they got themselves down by
00.40. Torridon MRT. 20.
NOVEMBER 27th to 28 - Michael Burke (45) and Linda Kimmey (38) suffered
hypothermia trying to descend Spidean a'Choire Leith, Liathach. Lost in mist
and gale winds they got crag fast above steep cliffs and used bivvy bags. RAF Sea
King spotted them on the SW shoulder and winched them off next morning.
Torridon, Dundonnell and Kinloss MRTs. 164.
DECEMBER 21st to 22nd - Kinloss team called out to search for a woman missing
overnight at Munlochy, Black Isle. found by Police. 45.
DECEMBER 26th to 27th - Stuc a' Choire Dhuibh Bhig, Liathach. Martin Richardson
(37) and Andrew Davies (21) got benighted and unable to descend. Found by
Torridon MRT. Recovered by RAF Sea King. 50.

WESTERN HIGHLANDS
JANUARY 4th to 5th - Night search by Kintail MRT for three people lost on Carn
Loch nan Eun (594m) a rocky peak above Glen EJchaig. Paul Ryder (36), Robert
King (34) and Nicola Hibbert (30) had lost their map but carried on. A light on
the hill had been spotted and they were found by SARDA dog. Self evacuation.
Helicopter involved. 44.
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FEBRUARY 16th - Descending Druim Coire a'Bheithe (a shoulder ofSgurr Thuilm,
Glenfinnan) Eric Murphy (43) slipped and broke an ankle. Lochaber MRT and
RAF Sea King. 34.
FEBRUARY 23rd - Wearing crampons, Steven Cuthill (31) slipped on ice, collided
with a rock and fractured a femur. Creag nan Damh (918m), South Cluanie
Ridge. Kintail MRT and RAF Sea King. 44.
APRIL 4th to 5th - A party of five were avalanched by a cornice collapse on the NE
Face of Sgurr an Lochain (1004m) South Cluanie Ridge. Guide (m40) and one
student (m27) had leg injuries. Kenneth Stewart (51) was also injured, but he and
two women (both 29) were able to get out themselves. The casualties were nightstretchered by Kintail and Glenelg teams in appalling conditions. Helicopters
were unable to operate. 282+.
MAY 17th to 18th - Solo hillwalking, Kevin McCubbin (34) slipped descending
snow on NE Ridge, Sgurr na Lapaich, Glen Strathfarrar. Wearing crampons he
fell an unknown distance, with head , ankle and knee injuries. Dundonnell and
Kinloss MRTs, SARDA, RAF Sea King. 67.
MA Y 19th to 20th - Neil MacKinnon (73) was overdue on hills near Fort Augustus.
He got confused when following an injured lamb, but found his way to the A82.
Kinloss and Dundonnell MRTs, SARDA, RAF Sea King. 191.
MA Y 20th - Going ahead of his two companions up Forcan Ridge of the Saddle,
John Clayton (69) was seen to lose his balance when scrambling on hands and
knees up a rock arete. He was killed after falling 25m down vertical rock, then
another 180m down a hard snow gully, striking a large rock near the bottom.
Kintail and RAF Sea King. 42 .
MAY 29th - The body of solo walker Patrick Raison (60) was found by other
walkers on the north shore of Loch Hourn (near Eilean a' Garb-lain opposite
Barrisdale). He had died of coronary heart disease. Stretcher recovery to boat by
Glenelg MRT. Kintail team alerted. 61.
Ju E7th - During a solo descent of Sgurr a'Bhealaich Dheirg (Loch Cluanie) D.H.
(32) slipped on wet grass and injured an arm. He also suffered breathlessness due
to a heart condition. Helped down by other walkers. Kintail MRT. 6.
JUNE 17th to 19th - Party of six schoolgirls (all 15) in the charge of a male leader
were overdue in reaching their rendezvous at Dorusduain, Strath Croe (Loch
Duich) after walking from Glen Cannich. They were found by rescuers, during
spate conditions, near Camban Bothy. The main cause of the call-out was that
their route was changed by the leader and no-one knew about it. Dundonnell and
Kintail MRTs, SARDA. 147.
JULY 17 - Liz Bondi (39) broke leg in a slip on dry scree in the northern coire of
Beinn Tharsuinn, Achnashellach (863m, near Bheamais Bothy). Evacuated by
RAF Sea King. Kintail MRT. 17.
J UL Y17th - On The Saddle, man (19) stopped and took offhis rucksack. It fell down .
Trying to retrieve it he slipped on dry grass and fell ISm . Among other bruises
he got head injuries and was unconscious for 20min. He tried to walk out but got
dizzy. Stretchered by Kintail MRT from Allt a' Coire Uaine. 33.
AUGUST 1st - Rescuers were called out by a walker who thought he saw a body in
the coire west of Mullach Fraoch Coire. He could not get down to it. The team
found an abandoned survival bag: owner please contact Kintail MRT. 26.
AUGUST 3rd 10 4th - Walking out from Sgurr Mor (Glen Kingie) in wind and rain,
Alan Peacock (63) became separated from his companion at 16.00, halfway to
Glendessarry (Loch Arkaig). Peacock was reported missing, and made a navigation error, walking out to Tomdoun Hotel (Glen Garry) at 10.30 next day.
Lochaber MRT, RAF Sea King. 202.
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AUGUST 30th to 31 th - Kinloss MRT, SARDA and RAF Sea King searched Glen
Moriston for a missing male (30) who had made a despairing telephone call . He
was found safe by Police next day on the Tomich to Cougie track. 190.
SEPTEMBER 25th-Setoutat 15.30to climb Beinn Sgritheall, two men got benighted
without lights. Both fell over a rock and sustained injuries. Found by Glenelg
team leader two miles from their car. I.
OCTOBER 31st - Stalking near Wester Glenquoich Burn (4km NW of Altbeithe,
Loch Quoich) Peter Brown (50) having previously complained of chest pains,
died of a heart attack. Evacuated by quad. ATV and trailer. 2.

BEN NEVIS
JANUARY Ilth to 12th- Because of severe weather, four male students (18-26) were
advised not to leave the summit refuge until Lochaber MRT arrived . There was
no search/rescue and they were guided down for their safety. 18+.
JANUARY 11th to 12th - Lost in a blizzard and white-out 300m below the summit
which they were attempting by the track, Geoffrey Attwood (41) and Ann
Frankum (35) had their map blown away. They descended till dark, then snowholed. Walked into Coire Eoghainn where they were found uninjured by
Lochaber MRT and guided down. 63 .
JANUARY 14th to 15th - David Little (44) who suffered slight hypothermia and
Stephen Jones (31) were benighted at Tower Gap. Airlift RAF Sea King. 24.
JANUARY 22nd to 23rd - Four men glissaded (sitting) Ledge Gully after climbing
The Curtain. Wilfred Preston (52) was still wearing crampons, one of which
caught in ice which twisted and injured an ankle. Dragged to CIC Hut then
stretchered by Lochaber MRT next day to airlift by RAF Sea King. 35.
FEBRUARY 6th - Descending track without crampons or ice-axe, Katrin Bahi (18)
tried to stop a slide using her hands, sustaining cut and frostbitten fingers . Helped
down by passer-by. Police. 3.
FEBRUARY 12th - Descending to Halfway Lochan from the top of Castle Ridge,
Michael Cottam (24), using crampons, slipped and fractured an ankle on rocks.
AM Ski Patrol, Lochaber MRT, RN Sea King. 32.
FEBRUARY 16th - Benighted, cold and cragfast at Tower Gap, Sean Turner (25) with
mild hypothermia, and John Rothwell (24) were winched before midnight by
RAF Sea King. 8.
FEBRUARY 19th to 20th - Nigel Walton (34) and Michael Stork (32) were both killed
in a fall from Minus One Gully. Lochaber MRT, RN Sea King. 48.
FEBRUARY 19th to 20th - With a companion, and two that they met, Richard GordonHead (33) slipped descending steep snow breaking a leg. They thought they were
in Red Burn, but it was Five Finger Gully. Stretcher carry by Lochaber MRTand
airlift by RAF. 204.
FEBRUARY 22nd to 23rd - Party of two attempting to descend the track in a whiteout. At 16.00 Kevin Mulroy (29) strayed into Five Finger Gully and was killed
by a long fall. His body was recovered on February 23rd by Kinloss and Lochaber
MRTs and RAF Sea King. 138.
FEBRUARY 22nd - About 16.00 two walkers attempting to descend the track were
sitting lost above Five Finger Gully. About 16.15 visibility improved and one
went towards the track. Preparing to follow, Brian Boot (46) slipped and was
killed by a fall. Recovery by Lochaber MRT and RAF Sea King. 112.
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FEBRUARY 25th to 26th - Late on February 25th, after climbing Orion Direct to the
summit refuge, George Gibson (40) attempted to descend the track with a
companion. He got above Five Finger Gully and slipped. Fatal. Lochaber MRT,
RAF Sea King. 107.
MARCH 3rd to 4th - Poorly equipped with only one torch, light boots, no ice-axes
or crampons, three Belgian men (24, 27, 31) tried to go down the track in poor
weather from the summit refuge. The 27-year-old was navigating with the one
map and compass, but he got separated and was lucky to descend to Steall car
park near the Waterslide of Coire Eoghainn. The other two were also I ucky to get
back to the refuge, whence they were guided down next day by Lochaber MRT.
SARDA and RAF Sea King also involved. 255.
MARCH 17th to 19th -Geraldine Westrupp (4 1) leading William Gorman (38) tried
to get rum to the Great Tower. However, they had commenced the Eastern
Traverse too early. He could not follow so she descended to rum and requested
rope and jumars by mobile phone. Rescue by RN Sea King was delayed because
the wrong couple were contacted who did not need help. Further phoning
resulted in rescue by RAF Wessex. Lochaber MRT. 474.
MARCH 19th to 20th - Three men reported overdue on Tower Ridge radioed from
CIC Hut at 04.05 on 20th that they were OK.
APRIL? - A pair were in trouble on the Great Tower, and later, when trying to
navigate off the plateau, got guiding instructions by mobile phone from Fort
WiJliam. Not classed as an incident.
MAY 8th - On slopes of Cam Dearg NW. John Bryde (38) fell lOOm descending
in crampons, breaking a leg. RAF Sea King. Lochaber MRT. 19.
MAY 16th to 17th - Lawrence Sands (20) separated from his three companions by
goi ng ahead on Carn Mor Dearg Arete. They reported him overdue, last seen at
Abseil Posts. He was found by a ground party, lost and cold, on the Waterslide
of Coire Eoghainn. Lochaber MRT, RN Sea King. 120.
JUNE 12th - Top-roping at Poll Dubh, Alexander MacMiJlan (23) received arm
injuries and general bruising from a fall of9m. A belay had failed and he landed
on grass in a rock cleft and was not badly injured. Stetcher lowered by Lochaber
MRT.17.
JUNE 25th to 26th - A male walker on Ben Nevis got left behind by his group when
he got cramp. An early morning message said he got down OK.
JULY 2nd - Without crampons or ice-axe, Robert Hammond (45) was in a group of
four descending the track at 760m when he slipped on neve and fell head first for
18m. He sustained a neck strain and a deep leg cut. Stretchered by Lochaber
MRT.46.
J UL Y2nd to 3rd - Peter Ward (41) was overdue on track. Solo, he wore inadequate
boots (Doc Martens soles). His body was found by Lochaber MRT searching in
a gully of Upper Coire Eoghainn below a snowfield. He had no ice-axe,
crampons, helmet. spare clothing or navigation gear. Evacuated by RAF helicopter. 110.
J UL Y 19th - Charles Elias, having taken 10 hours to get up the track was exhausted
descending. Escorted from Halfway Lochan by Lochaber MRT.
JULY 29th - At 950m when descending the track, Conni Wilczopolski (f59) slipped
and sustained a bad ankle fracture. Lochaber MRT and RAF Sea King. 51.
AUGUST 3rd - At 250m when descending the track, Sandra Prowse (45) took ill.
Stretchered to hospital by Lochaber MRT and released after treatment. 34.
AUGUST 4th - A rock rolled on to his foot and fractured his ankle when Colin Hendry
(30) was in Observatory Gully. He used a hand-held radio to summon help
(Lochaber MRT and RN Sea King) 92.
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AUGUST 4th to 5th - Descending the track on a charity walk woman (22) who had
a history of knee problems, suffered a dislocation at Halfway Lochan . Night
evacuation by Lochaber and RN Sea King. 120.
AUGUST 7th - Lochaber MRT and RAF Sea King were called out to the summit for
a hypothermia case. In fact, woman (41) had gastro-enteritis and was detained
in Belford Hospital. 52.
SEPTEMBER 3rd- Runner in Nevis Race, Kevin Rogan (37) slipped when descending
suffering minor injuries and mild hypothermia. Stretchered from 1220m. to
Halfway Lochan, then airlifted by RAF Sea King. Kinloss and Lochaber MRTs.
26.
SEPTEMBER 3rd - Colin Ross (25) suffered exhaustion hypothermia in Nevis Race.
Lochaber MRT and RAF Sea King. 22.
SEPTEMBER 17th - Ann Murphy (29) and Alison McLure (28) were climbing Tower
Ridge when their rope jammed under a boulder at Tower Gap. They tried to free
it for an hour then called for help. Winched off by RAF Sea King. Lochaber
MRT. 44.
SEPTEMBER 25th - John Vickers (53) got exhausted at the first aluminium bridge
when ascending the track. Aided down by Lochaber team member. 3.
OCTOBER 16th to 17th - Starting at noon on an ascent of Tower Ridge with no iceaxes or crampons, William Kay (33), George Kay (31) and Thomas Ness (30)
were delayed by other groups and a heavy fall of snow which quickly froze . They
failed to reach the top and descended to Tower Scoop where they stayed
overnight. Next morning in Tower Gully two could go down no farther (because
of the amount of snow and lack of gear, according to the report) though one got
to the CIC Hut for help. Winched out by RAF Sea King. Lochaber MRT. 56.
NOVEMBER 20th - Descending the track with a companion, Gordon Yates (58) got
sore ankles and exhaustion at 350m altitude. Escorted down by two Lochaber
MRT members. 4.
DECEMBER 27th - Peter Ibberson (30), Richard Moss (26) and John Carmichael (22)
left CIC Hut at 09.30 for Tower Ridge. Delayed by unconsolidated winds lab they
got benighted a pitch below the Eastern Traverse and flashed distress signals.
Lifted by RAF Sea King at 20.00 they were released from Belford Hospital after
a brief check for hypothermia. Lochaber MRT. 58 .
GLENCOE
(Including Buachaille Etive Mor)
JANUARY 1st - On Bidean nam Bian, John Barr (34) walked through a cornice and
felllOm towards the Lost Valley, suffering concussion for three or four minutes.
Found by companions who helped him down while one went for help. Met by
Glencoe MRT near road. 4l.
JANUARY 1st to 2nd - Two women and one man traversing Aonach Eagach east to
west got benighted and cragfast due to poor weather and one woman being unfit.
Flashed torches alerted Glencoe MRT who roped them off. 10.
JANUARY 2nd - Roped, Katherine Schirrmacher (19) was seconding Crowberry
Ridge, Buachaille Etive Mor, by Naismith' s Route. She slipped and fell a metre
or two on a rock slab, twisting her knee when a crampon caught. She was lowered
to easier ground, but then the party of four were subjected to a windslab
avalanche (Avalanche Danger 3 Medium Risk). Helped by the rope they
managed to hang on. One man wa buried but dug out uninjured. Schirrmacher
was lowered to the foot of Curved Ridge where Glencoe MRT found them. RAF
Sea King. 88.
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JANUARY 2nd - False alarm. During the Crow berry Ridge incident a light was seen
on North Buttress which did not move for over an hour. Two Glencoe MRT
members went up but could not get close because of avalanche danger. Rescue
137 helicopter had to give up a close approach due to mist. Then a man walked
into base and said he had dropped his headtorch on North Buttress . 10.
JANUARY 2nd to 3rd- Alison Bull and Matthew Kinsey (both 22) could not find way
offSgurr nam Fiannaidh after traversing Aonach Eagach, so they snow-holed for
the night. A search that night by RAF Sea King failed, but another air search next
morning found them. Glencoe, Kinloss, Leuchars and Stafford MRTs SARDA.

445.
JANUARY 3rd to 4th - A man and woman bivouacked near the summit ofBuachaille
Etive Mor after climbing West Route on North Buttress. It was dark and misty
when they finished but they spent the night in a good snow cave. Walking off next
day, rescuers told them there was an avalanche risk (4) and they would have to
be airlifted. The pair were not happy but thought it was afait accompli so they
were flown off, reluctantly. Glencoe, Leuchars and Stafford MRTs, RAF Sea
King. 232.
JANUARY 23rd to 24th - Separating from a group of eight near the summit of Stob
Dubh, Buachai lle Etive Beag in very severe winds, Andrea Welz (24), intended
to go an easier way and meet the others lower down. Her body, with multiple
injuries and without crampons, was found by a SARDA dog about 200m below
the summit, on a SE rock and scree slope. She may have slipped or been blown
over. Glencoe and Leuchars MRTs, RAF Sea King helicopters. 695.
JANUARY 23rd to 24th - With four companions David McCulloch (39) was
descending near the summit of Sgor na h-Ulaidh in severe winds. He was blown
down the SE face, fracturing a femur, but his friends thought he was blown down
the NW side. Glencoe MRT and SARDA spent more than seven hours that night
searching the NW face, but he was not found till next day. Airlift by RAF Sea
King. 159.
JANUARY 29th - Near the foot of Curved Ridge, Buachaille Etive Mor, Richard
Gleed (21) fell through a snow-bridge down a waterfall, into a gap between snow
and rock. Uninjured in the fall, he was in water 3m down. His companion tried
his best to haul him out but failed, having to leave him tied off to a dead-man
belay plate. When Glencoe MRT reached him he had been swept farther down ,
and had to be dug and hauled out from under the snow, probably drowned
although death from hypothermia was not ruled out. RAF Sea King could not get
in due to high winds . 55.
FEBR UARY 3rd - Two men walking to the foot of Crow berry Ridge, BuachaiJle Etive
Mor were hit by a soft windslab avalanche (High Risk 4 that day). One was
caught by the edge of the slide and stopped by using his ice-axe. WilIiam Murphy
(25) was swept down over two rock buttresses by the full force. He was dead from
head injuries on the surface of the snow. The slab had started as a channelled
avalanche but was open slope when it hit the men. Lower and stretcher carry by
Glencoe MRT and SARDA. RAF Sea King returned to base when death was
confirmed. 48.
FEBRUARY 10th - Man (26) was traversing Aonach Eagach east to west with a
companion, but they descended the south side of Stob Coire Leith. Victim fell
7m and was unconscious from a head injury. He subsequently rolled down
another 50m and he is now only slowly recovering. Glencoe MRT, RN Sea King.
59.
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FEBRUARY 21 st to 22nd - RAF Sea King found ran 10hnstone (33) and Neil
Thomson (32) who were reported overdue on Shelf Route, Crowberry Ridge,
Buachaille Etive Mor. They had snow-holed for the night and elected to finish
the climb. Glencoe MRT. 35.
FEBRUARY 27th - Going down a rough track to a bothy at Allt-na-Reigh in the dark,
Tracy Anne Clarke (22) slipped on a snow-covered rock breaking an ankle.
Rescue by Glencoe MRT involved a stretcher hoist up a face beside a long ladder
in the gorge. 22.
FEBRUARY 27th-A valanche risk for the day was High Risk4. Dimitris Andrikopou!os
and Zacharias Xypolias (both 24) did a climb on Buachaille Etive Mor and were
descending Coire na Tulaich in the dark, roped. At 550m altitude they triggered
a windslab avalanche with a crown wall measuring I m deep and 400m across.
They were swept down 150m burying Dimitri head down. Zacharias was buried
up to his neck, so that it took him 10 min. to free himself and a further 10 min .
to dig out Dimitri who was dead . Glencoe MRT stretcher carry. 44.
MARCH 5th to 6th- David Langrish (29) was abseiling off Pitch 40fRaven's Gully,
Buachaille Etive Mor, in deteriorating conditions when a peg pulled causing the
rope to fall down , leaving him cragfast. His companion abseiled from 16m lower
down and alerted rescuers who could not recover him that night. He was rescued
next day using a rope from top to bottom of Raven 's Gully . Glencoe MRT, RN
Sea King. 183.
MAY 2nd to 3rd - Traversing Aonach Eagach east to west, Shona Green (32) and
her companion slid 12m down the north side of Meall Dearg. Hamilton was
uninjured. After eight hours, he went to get help for Shona who was cut and
cragfast. He went back over the ridge and got benighted going down the steeper
south side. Glencoe MRT and RN Sea King. 90.
MAY 28th - While paragliding, Kenneth MacKenzie (31) crash landed on rock and
scree on the Lost Valley slopes ofStob Coire nan Lochan. He walked off the hill
with cuts and bruises, but a hillwalker witness thought he had been seriously
injured. Glencoe team and RN Sea King alerted. 11 .
MA Y 28th to 29th - Descending from Sgor nam Fiannaidh after a traverse of
Aonach Eagach, Ronald Neil (43) got separated from three companions who
went down without him, not realising he was having problems. He slipped on
scree causing a slight arm injury, then got cragfast. Guided down by Glencoe
MRT.40.
JUNE 28th - Going down one of the steeper parts of the Lost Valley path, Gertude
Spalinger(73) slipped on rock and scree injuring her head. Met by GlencoeMRT
and walked down to base. 6.
JULY 17th - Leading The Gut on East Face of Aonach Dubh, man (46) slipped.
Some runners pulled out so he fell 25m with severe leg, chest and abdomen
injuries. Rescued by Glencoe team setting up a stretcher cableway down the cliff
for RN Sea King lift. 52.
JULY 19th - Children (accompanied by adults) shouted in Lost Valley to hear their
cries echoed from the rock walls. A couple thought the shouts were distress
signals and raised a false alarm. GMRT. 4.
JULY 23rd- Whortleberry Wall on Rannoch Wall of Buachaille EtiveMore. Mark
Litterick (30) had just untied from his belay and was about to lead on when the
large ledge he was standing on collapsed. His companion was belayed far to one
side, so Mark swung for 16m, sustaining a bad knee injury. Hi s belayer, with
other climbers, lowered him down to Glencoe MRT. Airlift by RAF Sea King.
50.
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July 24th - Descending solo the East Face of Bidean nam Bian, Thomas Reid (40)
slipped on a wet, rocky path, breaking an ankle. Stretchered to below cloud base
by GMRT for RAF airlift. 68.
JULY 27th - Three Dutchmen descended from the summit of Buachaille Etive Mor
and went down Curved Ridge, thinking they had seen a path. The route was too
difficult for them so that Paul Bertelcamp and Dolf von Voskuilen (both 29)
became cragfast (Paul having a slight hand injury). The third went to call out
Glencoe MRT. The two cragfast were lowered to the foot of the crag then walked
off unaided. 42.
JULY 31st - Party of three traversing Aonach Eagach east to west descended
prematurely . Girl (18) slipped on a steep screelheather slope with serious spine
and pelvic injuries. Glencoe MRT. RAF Sea King. 49.
JULY 31 st to AUGUST 2nd - Technical searches of climbing faces ofB uachaille Etive
Mor in poor visibility resulted in the discovery of the body of solo cUmber
Gordon Sutherland (55) in Crowberry Gully. He was thought to have slipped
from orth Buttress, or possibly Crowberry Ridge, and fallen about 200m. No
route plan had been left so the searches were extensive. Weather had been good
till evening on July 31st, but turned to heavy rain and low mist. Glencoe, Kinloss,
Leuchars MRTs, SARDA, RAF and RN Sea Kings. 1963.
AUGUST 12th to 13th - Steven Blakemore (23) separated from a TA training group
offive on Stob na Broige, Buachaille Etive Mor. He was seen running fast down
a slope above the Dalness Chasm . Glencoe MRT searched from 21.00 hours but
Steven had no torch and was hard to find in the maze of gullies. He was found
between the two central forks. He had taken a fall, hitting his head and was
unconsciou for a time. He was also cragfast. It took the team a few hours to get
to him. He was roped and hoisted vertically to a large ledge. It was too dangerous
to go on, so everyone waited for an RAF Sea King to winch them out. 92.
AUGUST 15th - Descending north from Beinn Fhada two women got separated near
a large gully. Cheryl Peppard (27) dropped her rucksack down a lOOm crag and
tried to climb down to it. She failed and climbed back up to a large ledge where
she got cragfast, shouting to her friend to get help. Glencoe MRT lowered her
down some vertical cracks, then walked her down the large gully. 60.
AUGUST 16th - Descending west from Sgor na h-Ulaidh summit, Michael Burchell
(23) had a short slip down a slab. To stop he put out his hand, dislocating a
shoulder. Mist prevented RAF Sea King reaching him. Glencoe MRT reduced
the dislocation under Entonox, the use of which necessitated a stretcher carry to
below the cloudbase for an airUft. 59.
AUGUST 21st - River-crossing injury. Crossing Allt Lairig Eilde by jumping
between rocks, man (27) slippetJ wearing training shoes, suffering a serious, but
closed, leg fracture. Entonox, splinting and stretcher carry by Glencoe MRT. 25.
AUGUST 28th - A 41-year-old man was found in a dazed, hypothermic state on
Aonach Eagach by three other walkers. He was poorly clad and thought he was
walking from Kingshouse to Clachaig by the West Highland Way. The weather
was very cold with gusty winds near gale force and sleet. A very difficult rescue
followed for Glencoe MRT. He weighed more than 100kg. He was stretchered
east along the ridge, then lowered north to below cloud for winching by RN Sea
King. 171.
AUGUST 28th to 29th - John Fiddes (48), one of the three walkers who found the
dazed man in the above rescue, stayed with the casualty till the rescue, then did
not go down with the team . He walked east to Am Bodach, descended too early
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and got cragfast on the loose south face. Mildly hypothermic, his torch flashes
were seen from rescue base. Two team members hoisted him to a large ledge
from which they were winched by Rescue 177. (Same helicopter from HMS
Gannet). 60.
SEPTEMBER 6th - Glencoe MRT went up Aonach Eagach to rescue Jonathon Miller
(24) cragfast on the Pinnacles, but he got down on the north side. 54.
SEPTEMBER 23rd - In a party of four traversing Aonach Eagach east to west,
Elizabeth Blake (53) slipped at ThePinnacles, fracturing two ribs. Glencoe MRT
prepared her for winching by RAF Sea King. 58.
OCTOBER 9th - Descending the lower slopes of Buachaille Etive Beag into Lairig
Eilde, Margaret Anderson (57) slipped on mud. A twisting fall broke her ankle.
Companions helped her to walk but it became too painful. Rescued by Glencoe
MRT with stretcher and vacuum splint. 24.
OCTOBER 19th to 20th - Lost in mist on Curved Ridge, Buachaille Etive Mor,
Douglas Melvin (38) and John Alexander (32) went down near Central Buttress.
Abseiling in Waterslide Gully their rope jammed and they got crag fast. Glencoe
MRT were alerted by torch flashes and roped them off. 45.
OCTOBER 25th - One of a group of 30 traversing Aonach Eagach east to west, man
(30) was seen to slip on wet rock at Stob Coire Leith, falling about 75m on the
Glencoe side. Unfortunately, his helmet was strapped on his rucksack so he
sustained severe head injuries among others. Glencoe MRT used oxygen,
vaccum mat, nasal airway and suction and he was lifted by RAF Sea King to
Belford Hospital, then Southern General , Glasgow. He stopped breathing during
flight but was revived. 68.
OCTOBER 27th to 28th - Lost in mist and falling snow during a walk from the Lost
Valley over Stob Coire nan Lochan to Achnambeithach, George West-Robinson
(44) and his two children, Ruth (17) and Owen (14) were found by Glencoe MRT
on scree in Upper Coire nam Beith, and guided down at 03.30. They were OK
and their headtorches had been seen. 97.
DECEMBER 27th - Paul Barlow (43), Georgina Neville (23) and Nigel CaIlaghan
(22) got cragfast in Crowberry Gully. Snow and ice thinned so that they could
not continue. Unable to descend they flashed SOS and were winched off by RAF
Sea King. Glencoe MRT. 41.
DECEMBER 27th - At the same time as the above incident a pair of men were
stationary on North Buttres of the same mountain. They were also winched off.
On reaching base they said they did not want to be rescued and were flashing their
torches to say they were OK. The time was 22.00.
DECEMBER 28th - Man (32) slipped climbing the basin below Crowberry Gully. He
fell16m and received back and leg injuries (also head injuries despite wearing
a helmet) Winched by RAF Sea King. Glencoe MRT. 64.
DECEMBER 28th - Conveying the above casualty to hospital, Rescue 137 spotted
torch flashes in Coire Gabhail and reported them. Robert Staynes (26) had
separated from his companion because of bums in spate. When Glencoe team
reached him he had crossed but his torch battery had expired. He was escorted
down. 6.
DECEMBER 29th - Man (45) was severely injured (head injuries - no helmet) when
hefell from the final pitchofNC Gully, StobCoirenan Lochan . He hit his second,
William Canning (27) and dislodged him who also fell and was slightly injured.
Rescue by Glencoe MRT and airlift by RAF Sea King in poor weather. 86.
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OTHER CENTRAL HIGHLANDS
There have been too many instances this year of people walking through snow
cornices, particularly on Beinn a' Chaorainn . Some of the incidents may have
ocurred trying to get from the South Top (1050m. GR: NN385845) to the summit
named Beinn a' Chaorainn on some 1:50,000 maps, and listed as a separate
mountain in some Munro's Tables as Beinn a' Chaoruinn (Centre Top) (1053m.
GR: 386851). The curve of the cornice does not look too pronounced in the plan
view (map). Have people been trying to go between the tops on a straight line
bearing? The danger is obviously insidious judging from the number and experience of people who have fallen through in the last few years. I have used the place
a lot for teaching navigation but always rope parties up in white-outs. On the latest
Landranger map the Centre Top is given a height of 1049m - but the cartographer
has made an error and surrounded the 1049m spot height with a ring contour of
1050m. The Ordnance Survey have assured me that 1049m is the correct height and
that the ring contour will be deleted in reprints. The point of all this, in my opinion,
is that the Centre Top is no longer the Munro. The South Top is 1m higher, and much
easier to find in poor visibility, so perhaps the number of fallers can be reduced.
Mountainmaster 1:25,000 Map shows Ski Tow D to be 114m north of its actual
position. See March 25th and April 5th incidents. Maps are now revised, but old
ones are still in use.
JANUARY 1st - Man (27) walked through the summit cornice of Aonach Beag
(1236m) in mist fell 300m sustaining serious skull and facial injuries. Lochaber
MRT and RAF Sea King were alerted by his two companions. 60.
JANUARY 3rd to 4th - Leuchars and Strathclyde MRTs alerted for an overdue
climber who made his own way down. Bridge of Orchy. 10.
JANUARY 8th to 9th-RobertAnderson (36) was found in a snow-hole at l000mjust
down the south side of Meall a' Bhuiridh. Piste skiing, he had got lost in mist and
wandered about before digging in, wearing ski gear. He was OK but with mild
hypothermia. Found by White Corries Ski Patrol. Night searches by Glencoe,
Kinloss and Leuchars MRTs, SARDA, RAF Sea King. 795.
JANUARY 22th to AUGUST 27th - Several thousand person-hours were used in
searching for the body of Christopher Mitchell (45) who was seen by his son to
walk through a cornice on Beinn a' Chaorainn. It was found under neve using a
radar device about August 27th. Kinloss, Leuchars, Lochaber, Glencoe MRTs,
RAF Sea Kings, SARDA .
FEBRUARY 12th to 13th - Cutting across to avoid cornices and ice bulges on Right
Twin and Siamese Buttress (both Grade II) on Aonach Mor, Peter Knox (39)
slipped and fell 120m, breaking a tibia and fibula. He also dragged offhis second,
who fe1l60m then went to alert rescuers. Lochaber MRT and RN Sea King. 128.
FEBRUARY 13th - Aonach Mor (SE of summit). Climbing unroped with a companion, Michael Green (27) fell 18m when a cornice he was scaling broke away
under him. Ice-axe injuries. Assisted down by Lochaber MRT. 6.
FEBRUARY 13th - With three others, Jonathon Merchant (23) was descending Sgurr
a' Mhaim into Coire a' Mhail, Glen Nevis. He tripped on crampons, breaking a
tibia and fibula. Carried out by Lochaber MRT. 114.
FEBRUARY 16th to 17th - Bernadette Kerby (29) and Claire Hayes (21) were
benighted on the north ridge of Sgorr Dhearg, Ballachulish Horseshoe. They
bivouacked and were found by Glencoe MRT next day. Airlifted by RN Sea
King. 97.
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FEBRUARY 18th to 19th - Staghorn Gully, South Pipe, Creag Meagaidh (Grade IV).
Lorraine Parkinson (22) was cragfast and left in a cave belay by her lead climber,
who went for help. Lowered overnight by Cairngorm MRT, cold but uninjured.
144.
FEBRUARY 19th - Nicholas Wood (29) leading last pitch of Centre Post, Creag
Meagaidh, fell when his tools and crampons did not hold in unconGolidotcd
snow. He pulled Andrew Perkins (38) off his belay and both fell into Easy Gully
without serious injuries. Wood was helped down by people in Easy Gully.
Perkins was airlifted by RAF Sea King. Cairngorm MRT on standby. 9.
FEBRUARY 19th - Graeme Cornwall is (31) caught his foot in ice in Upper Glen
Nevis, fracturing his ankle, 3krn. east of Steall Cottage. Lochaber MRT, RAF
Sea King. 92.
FEBRUARY 19th - During the above rescue, Lochaber MRT found Ian Currie (48)
in Steall Meadow with foot and rib injuries. He was helped to hospital by
climbing companions. 5.
FEBRUARY 28th - Harry Windle fell through a cornice when descending from the
summit of A' Mharconaich, Drumochter, and was separated from his companion. He ice-axe braked after falling 60m but his friend had initiated rescue alerts.
These were cancelled when Windle walked in tired but uninjured.
MARCH 14th to 15th - A compound incident. Andrew Latham (38) and Andrew
Dean (27) went down the wrong coire off Am Bodach, Mamores, reaching the
top of Steall Waterfall, Glen Nevis. Forced to make an unroped descent over
rocks, snow and ice, Latham fell 18m and stopped, breaking a leg. Dean then fell
past him, down the waterfall and out of sight, and was killed. Rescue and
evacuation by Lochaber MRT. 91.
MARCH 25th - Rupert Hoare (38) fell 45m through a cornice on the East Face of
Aonach Mor injuring a knee walking on a bearing from Ski Tow D. See note at
the start of this section . Ski Patrol assistance.
MARCH 27th - About 300m SE of the South Top of Stob Coire Sgriodain (960m),
Philip Henderwn (<13) was killed when he walked through 0 cornice and fell a
minimum of 60m towards Lochan Coire an Lochain. He had been walking along
the ridge with seven companions. Another member of the party had a similar fall
shortly before the fatal fall, escaping uninjured . Recovery by Lochaber MRT,
SARDA and RAF Sea King. 63.
APRIL 1st - Woman (52) suffering an illness was found by searching woodlands
west of Sherramore Lodge, Upper Strath Spey, Laggan, and taken to hospital.
Cairngorm MRT, SARDA, RAF Sea King. 76.
ApRIL 2st - Lochaber Team called out to Uisge Labhair, Loch Ossian. RAF
helicopter lifted two people to Raigmore - detained overnight. Ann Ramage (40)
had fallen into a hole in the snow covered by a thin crust, injuring a leg. lanice
MacPhail (37) stayed with her while third woman went for help. 39.
ApRIL 2nd to 3rd-Lochaber MRT conveyed male(19) with minor scald injury from
a tent at Steall Meadow down Nevis Gorge to hospital. Wind gust blew over a
pot of boiling water. 3l.
ApRIL 3rd -12.30. Beinn a' Chaorainn, Loch Laggan Hills. At GR: NN 385847 (see
note) Nicholas Hinchcl iffe (30) was walking alone half-an-hour after midday. In
misty, windy conditions he walked through a cornice and was uninjured by a fall
of approximately 140m. He dug a snowhole to await improved conditions.
APRIL 3rd -13 .00. Attempting to reach the South Top of Beinn a' Chaorainn (from
which they intended to get to the North Top) a party as yet unconnected with
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Hinchcliffe of the previous incident: Paul Margison (40) and a companion,
Sheridan, missed the South Top. They passed it to the north when walking on a
compass bearing. Margison fell through a cornice and landed close to Hinchcliffe,
who had fallen half-an-hour before him . Margison was also uninjured. Conferring, they decided to stay put, knowing that Sheridan would seek help.
ApRIL 3rd - 13.30. Meanwhile, Sheridan found the correct map reference of his
companion's disappearance through the cornice from another pair of walkers.
They had lost a Border Collie. It is assumed that the dog also fell through a
cornice because it turned up, also uninjured, beside Hinchcliffe and Margison.
All three fallers were rescued by Leeming and Lochaber MRTs. 13S.
ApRIL 3rd - RAF Leeming MRT called out to Black Mount, where Graham
Robertson had fallen through a cornice near the top of Stob Gabhar. He managed
to climb back up the slope and walk out. 20.
ApRILSth-A party of three walking on the summit plateau of Aonach Mor had just
left the top of the Ski Button Tow. One noticed a change in snow structure and
stopped, but Mark Baxter (30) walked past him through a cornice, falling 120m
into Coire an Lochain. Rescue by Avalanche Service and Ski Patrol. Hospital
treated for shoulder and hip bruises. 18.
ApRIL 7th to 8th - After completing four Munros from Culra Bothy, Thomas
Gilfillan (31) was exhausted when 2km SW of the bothy. His companion left him
in a survival bag and went to the bothy for help, but finding it empty carried on
to Ben Alder Lodge. Meanwhi le, the casualty recovered some strength and made
it to the bothy. Rescue by Police vehicle with Cairngorm MRT on standby. 8.
April ? - Crag near Steall Hut, Upper Glen evis . Woman climber cragfast after
ankle injury. She climbed down unaided before Lochaber MRT arrived.
MA y 1st Othcr walkem alerted rCGeUcm, caying that a couple were cragfast near
the waterfall above Steall Hut. The woman (31) had twisted her knee bllt got
down unaided, using a safer route. Lochaber MRT. 23.
MAY 10th - When a couple were walking along Upper Glen Nevis Path near Steall
Ruin, the husband, Denis Mori (66) slipped, catching his foot against a stone and
injuring it. Lochaber MRT. 4S .
MAY 31sttoJUNE Ist- Three anglers walked for an hour across RannochMoor, then
used an inflatable dinghy to get to Heron Island, Loch Ba. The dinghy blew away.
Rescue by RN Sea King next morning.
JUNE 12th - Without their leaders knowing, two schoolboys (both IS) , went up an
easy gully to the top of An Grianan, Beinn Ceitlin, because they could not sleep
in their tents. They decided to descend to their camp at Alltchaorunn by climbing
down Diedre' s Bower on A' Chioch . One got cragfast and the other went for help.
When Glencoe MRT arrived the cragfast boy had got himself down. 7.
JULY 4th - 700m East of Staoineag Bothy, Loch Treig, Kathleen Roberts (44)
sprained her ankle on a rocky path. RAF Sea King. 13.
JULY 6th - On a path between Kinlochleven and Loch Eilde Mor a very heavy man,
Tino Modder (22), wearing trainers, attempted to jump a rock but twisted an
ankle. Glencoe MRT and RN Sea King. 22.
JULY 17th - ran Sommerville (29) got cragfast on steep ground walking to the ridge
crest of Sgorr Dhonuill, above Gleann a'Chaolais (Glenachulish). His wife (who
had turned back earlier) heard his shouts and called out Glencoe MRT. He was
aided down, but had got himself out of trouble. 11.
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JULY 22.-,d-Gh:.ncu" MRT ""II"d OulluS"d1d, fvI' aG4- car-old man overdue from
a walk at Caolasnacon, Loch Leven . He had gone to Fort Williarn and did not
know what all the fuss was about. 7.
AUGUGT 18th Norman Hall (61) waG in a group of 30 deeconding from Sgorr
DhonuillJSgurr Dearg Bealach when he slipped on wet grass, breaking an ankle.
Aided part way then etretehered by Glencoe MRT. RN Sea King diverted to
Aonach Eagach incident. 30.
AUGUGT 19th In a party of three deGcending the eteep ENE Ridge of Sgurr a'
Mhilim towilrns Coir~a' Mh(lil hoy (11) slipped wearing fell hoots on Wf'.t grilss .
lIc slid 50111 gathering :;peed then hit a rock, sustaining a deep scalp cut and
fractured skull. Airlifted by RAF Rescue 137. Released from hospital after
overnight detention. Lochaber MRT. 48.
SCrTIMDCR 11 th Canoeing River Roy near Brunachan Bothy, Marlc Seymour (31)
was tlu'own out of his boat fracturing his leg by su'iking a rock. Resc ued frol11l1
6m gorge by Lochaber MRT using a Tyrolean Traverse. 21.
SEPTEMBIlK 13th to 14th - A man of 57 rctuI11cd carly from a walk on Dinncin MorI
Sgurr Eilde Mor due to bad weather. Ho miGeed a bue and Gpent the night in a
B&B in Kinlochleve n without telephoning, causing unneeded searches by
Glencoe, Kinloss and Lochaber MRTs, RN Sea King. 344.
SCI'TCMDER 17th ·· Attempting to walk from BallaehuliGh SSW to Glen Creran. John
DiUlllltivllJ (66) w,,"1 w,,~l too suvn dnd gOllo,1 in lh" lie,,~ ,wd ltaek~ "Ill,,, I,,,,,J
of Glen Durar. Glencoe MRT spotted his torch and escorted him off. 12.
SCI'TCMDCR 11th Having gone up the Meall a' Bhuiridh Ski Lift wearing trainerG,
Patricia Melior (42) was hill walking with a companion. At The Canyon (a ski
run ili winlet) she ~lifJfJed Oll wel gras> breaking a libia and damaging knee
ligaments . Stretchered to Chilirlift hy Glencoe MRT then chilirlift stretcheren
off. 24.
SEPTEMlJbK 251h - Sulu luw-Ievel walking at Corriechoille, Slleall BI iuge, SCUll
McNally (17) clipped and fell on rockG gaching a thigh. Treated by a doctor
pa5ser-by and transported to hospita l hy T,\I,-haher MRT. wh.-. w,-.n:. illcrtc.d hy th ...
doctor' s mobile phone. 3.
OrrOR ER 5th to 6th - Solo walking from Rilnnoch towarns C:orroJJr Station. John
SI'''lJlilaJ (33) got 10Sl in misl a'id dMk.Jie~ s. Ik wandcf.:;d aboul part of the night,
butevontually he found the railway and waited till dawn. He flagged down a train
crew who were aware of the search for him. Tayside, Lochaber and Rannoch
School MRTs. 136.
OCTOBER 8th to 9th - Attempting a solo walk: of three of the Glen Etive Munros,
including Stob Coire an Albannaich, Hugh MacKenzie deccended in mi ct when
he ran out of time. HiGguideboolc and compacc oonflicted and he got benighted
without a torch. He was found wandering on low ground by Police nearCoileitir.
Glencoe MRT. 61.
OCTOBEK 12lh - Hugh Burden (23) sliplleu Ileal the sunllllit of An Gealallach,
Mamore Forect, when hillwalking with four othom. He Guffered a brokon ankle
and was airlifted by RAF Rescue. 137.
NOVEMBER 5th to 6th - A passing hillwalker found the body of John Barden (56) in
AlIt Rath, about 1.3krn WSW of the summit of Stob Ban, Grey Corries, Spean
Bridge. Hypothermia. Stretchered by Lochaber MRT. 162.
NOVEMBER 18th - Deborah Quartel (20) slipped wearing Wellington boots on wet
ye~"l"livt' Oil Bcin'i Rj"bhad" "Lvy" Low,,( Gkn Nevis. She ~liJ dl,J hil" r"lk,i
tr",e, fracturing a hurnent and dislocating the opposite elbow. Stretcher carri('n
by Lochaber MRT. 13.
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CAIRNGORMS
JANUARY 3rd - Trevor Turner (63) went through ice on the River Spey 2km above
Fochabers rescuing a dog. He was rescued by a man (61) and a younger man
rescued the dog.
JANUARY 5th - Body of man (59) found under sea cliffs at Dickmont's Den,
Arbroath. Not thought to be 0. climbing accident. Recovery by ctretcher hoi cted
by Land-Rover winch. HM Coastguard. 8.
JMIU,'JlY 15th Beating for harec on hill ground on PhoneDEGtate, Newtonmore,
James Dunbar (59) died from a heart attack. Found by his companions sweepsearching and evacuated by RAF Sea King. 11 .
JANUARY 16th - 17th - Roderick Ferrier (31) and Judith Leslie (30) left Clova Hotel
for a circular walk via Loch Brandy . Because their car was still there about
midnight Leuchars and both Tayside MRTs, SARDA and RN Sea King were
called out. Roderick staggered in to search control at 04.15 saying that Judith had
hypothermia, becauce of cevere weather after 0. fall. She wac airlifted by Reccue
177 from between Corrie of Bonhard and Red Craig at 04.37. She was flown
(lilt:t:l LU Nillt:Wt:lls Huspital wllt:lt: llt:r <.:ore (empelatule wa~ 22'C. Slit: maue a
remarkable recovery as that ic the lowect temperature from which women in
Europe have curvived. (Lowect waG0. male in Finland whose temperature wac
17'e.) The party had no map and compass, with poor clothing for the conditions.
120.
JANUARY 21st - Beside the Day Lodge in Coire Cas of Cairngorm, boy (4) was
cledging with his father in an area marked ac dangerouc, when hic father let go
of the cledge which clid down 0. burn under 0. cnowbridge. He wac located four
minuteG later with no pulcc and no breathing. An off duty nurcc cucccccfully
performed cardia pulmonary recuccitation and boy wac later recovering in
hospital . Ambulance Service.
JMIUAIl.Y 23rd to 2!1th - Planning to walk the ci/( MunroG eact of the Braemar/
Glenshee road, Keith Owens (35) and Frances Robb (f36) experienced strong
winds with snow and poor visibility between the fir t two (Carn an Tuirc - Cairn
of Claise). Their map blew away and they stumbled around the plateau for hours
eventually descending Allt an Loch and bivouacking. They carried on for
another km, then Keith went on alone to Callater Lodge Bothy. He returned to
Francoc in herbivvy bag, then they both got down to the bothy. Meanwhile, a car
check had found their routo p1o.n and they were reccued by Grampian Police at
02.40. Frances was hospitalised with fatigue and slight frost trauma. 13.
FEBRUARY 10th - Richard Webb (55) lifted by RAF Sea King from Glenshee Ski
Area suffering a heart attack.
FEBRUARY 13th to 15th-Night (2) and day searches in severe weather for Jaqueline
Greavec (53) were carried out by Aberdeen, Braemar, Y..inlocc, and Leucharc
MRTs, and RAF Sea King. She was found by SARDA dog handlers walking
down Luibeg Burn cuffering from fro ct nip and mild hypothermia. She had
become ceparated from two male companionc when they both fell through 0.
cornice. Reccuerc had concentrated on the eaGtern caire of DeITY Cairngorm
'.vhich ic where the cornice waG reported to have been, but it may well have been
somewhere on Ben Macdui . 2000+.
FEBRUARY 15th - After climbing Diagonal Gully in Winter Corrie, Neil Turner (22)
was descending steep ground north ofDriesh with a companion. There was 16cm
of new snow lying over older concolidated Gnaw and ice. There waGctrong wind
with snow falling. Shortly aftcr start of descent they were overtaken by a largc,
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loose, avalanche which carried them down into the Burn ofKilbo at GR: 26674S.
Neil sustained a small fracture in the spine/pelvic area. He was found staggering
by Leuch:UE :md TaYEide MRT~ alerted by hie companion and etretchered off.
210.
FEBRUARY 19th - At 16.00 John Inglis (31) was leading Tough-Brown Traverse on
Lo<:hnag:u. In the area of Parallel Gully B he fell and pulled off his second, John
Buchanan (30) who wae killed inctantly. He had been belayed to a piton and a
snow bollard. Inglie had euetained two open fractures to a femur. His cries for
help were heard by other climberc and two reached him at 16.30, but he died at
19.30. Evacuated by etretchcr and snow vehicle. Aberdeen and Braemar MItTs,
RAF Boulmer Sea King. 246.
FEBRUARY 21st - Aladdin's Mirror Direct, Cairngorm. Paul Lamb (46) broke a leg
falling 12m from an ice wall. An axe hold came away and he was unroped. RAF
Boulmer Sea King, Cairngorm and Glenmore MRTs. 33.
FEBRUARY 23rd - Two men and two women (31-18) were overdue from climbing
Central B uttreeE of Lochnagar, having been delayed by deep snow. Grampian
Police MRT. 6.
FEBRUARY 26th .. AliEtair Henderwn (28) received cheet injuries when he slipped
on to an ice-axe during an outdoor course on Carn na Cloiche, Cromdale Hills.
Rescued by group members.
MARCII 2nd Cairngorm MRT called out for two climber5 cragfast in Red Gully,
Coire an-t'Sneachda. They extricated themselves.
MARCII Sth Aftercompleting hi efiret winterclimb (Fluted Buttress) lan Drummond
(28) was walking down the Goat Track with three companions. He tripped over
a crampon and Elid a long way becauee he did not manage to ice ·axe brake.
Serious leg injury. Cairngorm and Glenmore MRTs, RAF Sea King. 81.
MARCH 9th Adam Gray (7) helicoptered to honpital from the Lecht when knocked
unconscious from a ski accident. 1.
MARCH 11 th to 14th - Searches of River Tay for a missing Dunkeld woman who
had been walking her dog near the river.
M.'l.RCII ISth Dawn Hatton (So1) was heading towards the foot of The Vent, Coire
an Lochan, Cairngorm with her hucband. She wac blown offbalance and fe1l7Sm
down a ~teep Gnaw slope on to rocke, injuring ribs and an anlde. Stretcher lowered
by Glenmore and Cairngorm MRTs to airlift by RAF Sea King in very difficult
flying weather. 34.
MARCH 28th - Climbing Kiwi Gully, Hell's Lum Crag, unroped, Simon Mea (29)
slipped from just below the cornice. He fell to the bottom and suffered a
dislocated shoulder and abrasions. RAF Sea King. 9.
APRIL 2nd - Paul Sweeney (27) returning from a climb in the Northern Corries and
descending Fiacaill a' Choire Chais with a companion, stumbled in crampons,
breaking a lower leg. Stretcher carry by Cairngorm MRT. 72.
App.JL 3rd Walking in Glen Doll , Nick Morley eprained a Imee and anlde and was
stretehered out by RAF Stafford MRT. 17.
App.JL 17th Air ambulance resoued Ruth Blackburn who broke an anlde paragliding
on the Bochel (491m) Glenlivet.
APRIL 17th Air ambulanoe rescued Philip Marnden (31) with a fractured pelvis
from a paragliding crash near the Bochel, Glenlivet.
ApRIL 24th - Glen Fender Bridge, Blair Atholt. Virginia Greig (SI) slipped on wet
grass and fell 12m into the gorge when trying to rescue her dog. She was only
Elightly injured. Firemen got her out using a ladder, and also fCscued the dog.
ApRIL 30th - With three friends descending a boulder slope on Beinn a' Chaorainn,
Glen Derry, Neil Stewart (47) slipped. In falling he tried to protect a camera in
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his right hand and he suffered an open fracture of the wrist. Braemar Ambulance
from Derry Lodge. 13.
MAY 19th to llnd .. Searches by Aberdeen, Braemar, Grampian Police and ¥.inlo ~~
MRTs, SARDA nnd RAF Sea King around Ballnter for Alfred Clark (69) who
did not return home after visiting an eye clinic. Subsequent searches by SARDA
and Grampian Police Underwater SU failed to find him. 650.
MAY 22nd - Hamish Reid (13) rescued by RAF Sea King after a fall from the top
of a cliff at Newtonhill Harbour, south of Aberdeen. Head wound and severe
bruising.
MAY28th - Two women hi llwalkers got separated between Cairngorm summit and
the Saddle en route to Linn of Dee. The weather was breezy and snowing. The
woman reported missing was traced by Grampian Police at Derry Lodge.
SARDA involvement. 33.
JUNE 9th - Sea cliffs at Downie Point, Stonehaven. Teenage boy climber fell with
severe injury. Airlift by RAF Sea King.
JUNE 12th - Descending Coire an Lochain Uaine of Derry Cairngorm with her
husband, Jane Leveley (56) walked on neve, not realising how slippery it was.
Having no ice-axe or crampons, she fell 30m, hitting a rock and sustaining chest
and limb injuries. Winched by RN Sea King. 16.
JUNE 18th - Steven Clark (17) became ill in the small hours during an award
expedition assessment. His group was camped at the head of Glen Tilt on the old
InvernesslPerthshire boundary. He had stomach cramps and was vomiting bile.
He had consumed water contaminated by a dead sheep. Braemar MRT walked
him out to a track. 17.
JUNE 23rd-In a party of 12 at the top of Fiacaill a' Choire Chais, Cairngorm, Laura
Wall ace (19) stumbled in a boulder-field and sprained her ankle. Airlifted by
RAF Sea King. 10.
JULY 2nd - Walking from Glen Esk to Glen Clova, Ian Redford and Robert Brown
(both 33) got separated from 22 others. In low cloud they walked from Ben Tirran
and came down at the head of Glen Lethnot. Tayside MRT and SARU. 12.
JULY 8th - Leading Beech Wall at Craigie Barns, Dunkeld, William Snow (23) fell
to the ground becauGe hie four lower running belay ~ were pulled out. He fell off
when inserting his fifth runner, sustaining lower back and shoulder blade
fractures. Stretchered by Tayside Police SARU. 3.
JULY 9th - Descending the path south of Mam nan Carn to get to Spittal ofGlenshee
(llkm to SE of them) Helen Reid (55) broke an ankle. She had jumped from a .
peat hag on to a tussock. Stretchered 3km by Tayside MRT and SARU. 88.
J ULY 11 th - A party of 12 on an award hike from Loch Lee to Glen Clova Hotel got
on to steep ground at the head of the Corrie Burn. The weather was low cloud and
rain. They should have been 2km farther east on the path from Green Hill past
Loch Brandy. Two went for help while 10 erected tents. Tayside teams and RAF
Sea King located them and four were airlifted; a girl with suspected appendicitis
was flown to hospital . 62.
JULY 14th - Braedownie Quarry, Glen Clova. Woman (30) was belayed above a
l3m climb safeguarding the ascent of Kevin Robb (33). Her harness was
incorrectly secured in that the waist strap had not been rethreaded back through
thc bucldc. Robb fell off at 6m, putting teneion on the rope, causing woman's
belay screwgate karabiner to pull out of her harness. Both fell to the ground. Robb
was bruised and woman suffered a compound fracture of her lower spine.
Evacuated by Ambulance Service.
JULY 16th - Mick Marquis (45) fell off his mountain bike in deep sand descending
the Land-Rover track from Beinn a' Bhuird to Glen Quoich, near the water splash
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(Quoich Burn). Hi ~ companion biked out for help, becauGe Murqui G3u3tained un
open kneecap fracture. Due to danger of further injury from vehicle evacuation
he was airlifted by RAF Sea King. Grampian Police MRT. 14.
JULY 26th - A 'si mple slip' on a path on the east side of the Quoich, 1.6 km north
of the Punch Bowl, cauGed ROGe Buird (62) to Guffer un unldcfmcture. Stretchered
to Grampian Police Land-Rover. 3.
AUGUST 1st to 2nd - Without sufficient food, poorly clad, wearing shoes, and with
no navigation equipment, a man of 45 left Linn of Dee with no definite plans for
his hill walk. He failed to reach the top of Ben Macdui and descended to Loch
Etchachan in mist. Another walker with a map told him how to get back to Linn
of Dee, but he went to Glen Avon, over the Saddle and into the Forest of
Abernethy. A forester gave him a lift to Nethybridge, then he walked to
Tomintoul (07.00) before telephoning his hotel. Meanwhile, Braemar MRT and
RAF Sea King had been searching. 50.
AUGUST 11th -Instead ofretuming to Linn ofDee car park from Ben Macdui, Hans
Schlicher (30) went due north over the Lurchers and down to the site of the nolonger Sincbir Hut. Returning over tho Lairig Ghru he waG 3topped by darlmeG3
in Glen Luibeg. Grampian Police. 2.
AUGUST 15th - Descending a track when returning from an ascent of Mount Keen,
Kathleen Mitchell (67) slipped on loose gravel and broke her wrist.
Augmt 28th Man ~ uffered from a heart condition when walking with a club at
Gannoch Hill (Tarfside to Aboyne by the Fung1e). Airlifted to hospital. Braemar
MRT. 4.
AUGUST 28th - A woman in her 20s was evacuated from Derry Bothy to Linn ofDee
by Aberdeen MRT. She twisted her knee at Fords of Avon and managed to reach
the bothy. 10.
AUGUST 28th - Two women (66 and 60) got lost walking from Loch Muick to Glen
Doll. They had to ford a river but found their own way down before search teams
arrived.
SEPTEMBER 11th to 12th - After walking from Aviemore to Derry Lodge and
sleeping in Bob Scott' c Bothy, mun (27) Guffered un irregular heartbeat. RAF Sea
King airlifted him to hospital where he was detained 48 hours. Grampian Police
MRT.9.
SEPTEMBER 17th - Saturday walk in area of Lairig Ghru/Glen Lui. Two new female
memben of:l club arrived buck lute for thoir bUG and probably hitch hikcd home
without informing Police. Aberdeen MRT. 8.
OCTOBER 16th - Not knowing the ground James Bayne (3 1) had been descending
the buttress between A and B Gullies of Coire Fee, Mayar with a companion and
a dog. The dog refused to descend a small cliff, so Baynes returned and put it on
a lead. Bayne was then seen to fall 60m and died from head injuries. Tayside
MRTs, RAF Sea King. 30.
OCTOBER 16th - Marlene Adams (56) injured trying to rescue above fatality.
OCTOBER 23rd - Viola Lawlor (47) and Helen Lawlor (12) were watching Peter
Lawlor (14) snowboarding at Ciste Mhearad, Cairngorm. About 13.00 the
family dog went missing and they all got lost searching for it. When it got dark
they sheltered behind an overhanging boulder, where they were found wcll at
21.40 by Cairngorm MRT and SARDA. 106.
OCTOBER 23rd - Geoffrey Thompson (42) camped for some time on a River Dee
island near Mar Lodge, exploring the area on foot. On various occasions over a
week, he was warned of the dangers of flooding. On October 23rd after 24-36
hours rai n the ri verrose more than 1m, threatening to engulf the island. The depth
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and force of water made the river unfordable and the weather showed no sign of
clearing. Braemar MRT rescued Thompson plus gear using a Canadian canoe.
8.
NOVEMOER 1st to 2nd Solo walker, John Hunter (62) tried to cro&E River Avon in
spate at rords of lI. von Refuge. Ho wan blown over by a &trong wind gU&t and tore
a calf muscle. Airlift by RAF. 10.
NOVEMBER 5th - The body of Robert James Linton (29) was found by friends at the
foot of Eagle Buttress, Lochnagar on November 12th. They had instigated a
search by Grampian Police and Braemar MRTs because he had talked about
climbing Eagle Ridge and his car had been parked at Spittal ofMuick for a week.
On November 5th the weather would have been cold and clear and there would
have been some wet rock on Eagle Ridge. He had been killed by a fall of up to
2oom. His boots and socks had been found in hi& ruchack, wgge&ting he had
removed them to overcome a slippery pitch. He had been soloing without a
helmet and sustained multiple injuries including head injuries. RAF Sea King.
256.
NOVEMBER 13th - Walking on Bynack Mor, Grace Mackenzie (40) collapsed with
exhaustion. Airlift by RAF Sea King. Cairngorm MRT. 26.
DECEMBER 24th -James Dunn (46) and Kenneth Stirling (30) were delayed due to
lack of snow/ice on their route (Fiacaill Couloir). They got back to Cairngorm
car park before midnight. Cairngorm MRT. 12.
DECEMBER 26th - Walking on a level path at the foot of Morrone, Braemar, Samuel
Lev (49) slipped on ice and broke his leg.
DECEMBER 26th - Starting from Glen Doll to go up Mayar a pair separated. James
Robertson (56) tried to communicate that he was going down but the other
wanted to reach the summit. Robert on got lost and followed the Mayar Burn into
Glen Prosen. Tayside MRTs. 24.
DECEMBER 30th - Because of poor snow, Kevin Leeson (30) and Guy Farley (24)
abseiled from the top pitch of Parallel Gully A, Lochnagar. They got lost on the
way down from thefoot of the climb and were found by Police near Allt a' Ghlaschoire. Apart from not having a map they were well equipped.
DECEMBER 31st -Three climbers overdue in Coire an-t' Sneachda returned safe
before midnight. Cairngorm MRT.
SOUTHERN HIGHLANDS
FEBRUARY 3rd - Cutting short a walk up Ben Cleuc h because of bad weather, Ian
Ross (70), with a companion, was descending a path in Alva Glen. He was blown
over and killed by a fall. Raised two rope lengths and stretcher-carried by Ochils
MRT. RN Sea King turned back. 62.
FEBRUARY 5th to 6th - Male (48) with a history of depression and attempts on his
life, left a note and walked up a hill above Brig 0' Turk to carry out the threat.
Found dead from a drugs overdose by Killin MRT with SARDA sweep
searching. Evacuation by RN Sea King. 82.
FEBRUARY 10th - Robert Adam (68) was killed on a solo descent of the steep east
side of Dum goy ne, Campsie Fells. Wearing Doc Marten shoes he slipped on wet
grass and fell 60m down rock and scree. Lomond MRT and SARDA. Stretcher
carry. 96.
rEORUARY 19th In a well equipped party deGcending Beinn an Lochain towardg
Rest and be Thankful, Hugh Boyd (56) slipped on ice and fell 120m with broken
ribs and bruising. Dumbarton Police and Arrochar MRTs stretcher carry to RN
Sea King airlift. 81.
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FEBRUARY 26th - Alan Johnstone (17) slipped on snow descending Beinn Narnain
causing leg injuries, but those left with him realised he was not too badly hurt
after the alarm was raised, so they carried him down. Met by Strathclyde Police
and Arrochar MRTs. 18.
FEBRUARY 26th - A party of 12 descending Ben Ledi footpath in mist tried to go
down the steep east face. Robert Williams (56) slipped on wet snow and fell
120m (fatal) over a rock buttress. He wore workboots with no tread and had no
ice-axe, crampons or navigation gear. Killin MRT. 42.
FEBRUARY 26th to 28th - RAF Leuchars MRT and RN Sea King searched rough
ground and agricultural areas around Methil and Leven, Fife for James Selbie
(77) who had been out walking. He was found dead .. 300.
MARCH 20th - Walking with a companion in the Kilpatrick Hills, Roy McKeag (40)
slipped descending wet grass between snow patches on Auchineden Hill. Ankle
injury. Another walker alerted Scottish Ambulance Service using a mobile
phone. 4 .
MARCH 26th - Because of tiredness, Shelagh Watson (36) stopped on the bealach
between Meall Garbh and An Stuc of Ben Lawers. She slipped on steep snow
north of Lochan nan Cat and sustained severe chest injuries. Airlift by RAF Sea
King. 8.
MARCH26th - One of a group hang-gliding on Bishops Hill, Fife stalled and injured
his back. Companion alerted rescuers using mobile phone. Airlift by RAF Sea
King.
MARCH 27th - Ascending a steep slope on Ben Lui with a companion, Colin Hendry
(44) stopped for a breather, sat on an icy rock, slipped and fell 90m with back,
chest, limb and abdominal injuries. Stretcher carry by Killin MRT. Lomond team
on standby. 160.
MARCH 27th - Lomond MRT on standby for woman with epileptic fit on Ben A' an,
Trossachs. Recovered by Scottish Ambulance Service.
MARCH 27th - Lomond MRT called out for overdue male walker separated from
party on Ben Lomond. Turned up safe.
MARCH 27th - SW Face of Meall G1as, Upper Glen Lochay. In pliable boots, and
without crampons or ice-axe, Caroline Small (30) was descending neve with
companions when she slipped and fell. She was killed by collision with rocks.
RN Sea King, Killin and Lomond MRTs. 68.
MARCH 27th to 28th - James Ovenstone (62) got lost and spent a night near the top
of Ben Vorlich (Loch Lomond) sustaining hypothermia and frostbite. He was
found just NE of the summit by Strathclyde Police and Arrochar MRTs and
stretchered to an airlift by RN Sea King. SARDA involved. 90.
ApRIL 23rd - Carrying a heavy sac through deep snow during mountain leadership
training, Shirley Stoddart (27) stopped exhausted between the summits of Be inn
Ghlas and Ben Lawers. Rescued with hypothermia by both Tayside MRTs and
RAF Sea King. 137.
ApRIL 25th to 26th - Killin MRT found James Mellis (54) in a bi vvy bag near Doune
Bothy. He was overdue walking West Highand Way from Rowardennan to
Inverarnan. 20.
APRIL 26th - G. 1. Lithgow (72) tripped walking a footpath at the Whangie,
Kilpatrkk HilI ~, breuJr.ing his ankle. Strotchored by Ambulance Service and
Central Scotland Police. 5.
MAY 1st - ROSPA rescue boat, two Police forces, SARDA and Police helicopter
were all alerted for WiIliam Pratt (84) when he got separated from his daughter
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at Rowardennan. He was spotted by the helicopter between Rowchoish and
Inversnaid, then recovered by rescue boat for an airlift. 72.
MA Y 1st - In a party of three descending steep ground at Beinglas, lnverarnan, Glen
Falloch, man (67) suffered vertigo and got cragfast. Aided down by Killin MRT.
29.
M AY 2nd - Descending east by the tourist route off Schiehallion in mist, Nancy
Gordon (40) and Alison Gordon (5) got separated from the main party of walkers.
Lost, because the navigation gear was with the others, they did a three-quarter
circuit ofthe mountain to Kinloch Rannoch. Leuchars and both Tayside MRTs,
RN Sea King. 75.
MA Y 3rd - Night search on steep grass by Police for father and two sons (9 and 6)
at 400m near burn at Balquharn, Alva. Ochils MRT not called.
MAY 7th - Hillwalker thought he heard whistled distress signals on Ben Vane. False
alarm. Strathclyde Police and Arrochar MRTs, RN Sea King. 70.
MAY 10th - An Ochils MRT member was lowered 16m down a crag on the Nebit,
Alva, to rescue a cragfast sheep. A long pole with barbed wire on the end was
successfully used to snare the sheep' s fleece, then a sling round the horns was
used to hoist the sheep uphill . Ungrateful, it ran off with the sling. 5.
MAY 14th - Wearing training shoes on the West Highland Way between
Rowardennan and Inversnaid, Teresa MacColl (4 1) stumbled and suffered a
compound ankle fracture. Evacuated by RoSPA boat. Lomond MRT and
SARDA. 28.
MAY 23rd - A wife (42) was ascending Beinn Each, Loch Lubnaig, when she
became separated from her husband. Party had a map between them but no other
hill gear. Overdue, she was found by Police coming off the hill.
JUNE 10th - Tracy Armit (17) rescued and lowered by Police, Ambulance and Fire
Brigade when she fell 3m from a path to the bank of the Burn of Sorrow, Castle
Campbell, breaking an ankle. Ochils MRT not used. 22.
JUNE 10th - One km up the path from Ben Lawers Visitor Centre, woman (75)
suffered a stroke and was rescued by Killin MRT and RN helicopter. 22.
JUNE 18th to 19th - Sheila Lothian (57) had been tourist walking from Roseneath
Caravan Park. She was found dead at high-water mark with signs of having been
in the water. Strathclyde Police.
JUNE 25th - Phyllis Cochrane (49) injured a leg slipping on grass on Ben
Achaladair. Lifted By RN Sea King. Oban Police MRT. 12.
JULY 2nd - Helen Golding (23) carried on when her party turned back in mist on
Schiehallion. Tayside teams were called out but she descended safe by a different
route.
JULY 3rd - Training for an award, Thomas Nixon (14) fell into a deep gorge near
the West Highland Way (30m deep) and sustained kidney bruising. Gorge near
Mar Bum, Milton of Buchanan. Stretcher hoisted out by Lomond MRT. 30.
JULY 3rd to 4th - Lost on Ben Ledi with no compass and a photocopy from a
guidebook, two women (48 to 25) got down to Glen Finglas after 12 hours despite
mist and rain. Killin MRT. 15.
JULY 10th - Upper Gleann nam Meann (above Glen Finglas Reservoir, Trossachs).
Mountain biker Stewart Addie (31) fell off when riding down a track in rain and
mist, suffering a big scalp cut and torn shoulder muscles. Stretchered out by
Killin MRT. 21.
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JULY lOth Accompanied by arolation, man (36) loct his footing on wetrock/graGG
and fell 90m down a Dteep rock Gtrewn slope on the north face of Ben More
(Crianlarich). He came to rest against a large rock after colliding with several
other rocks. suffering hClld injuries. Airlift hy RN Sell King. Killin MRT. 77.
Jt" y 17th - When p<lr<lgliding, HllffY Haynes (30) did <I tight turn, spilling too mltc:-h
air from his canopy, falling 12m on to Myreton Hill above Menstrie. Lifted by
RN Sea King, he sustained a broken arm and severe bruising. Ochils MRT. 23 .
.JUI.Y 28th - Trying to eyrie round Loch Katrine. Tulilln T.eseve (14) got stlwk on
the lowcr clopcc of Ben Venue. Overdue, he was picked up by 0 Water Board
boat. Lomond MRT standby.
AlJ\ .llI~1 11 d - Ti/::II Nes~ Rill 11 . TYlldulJlI. PIHying ill I.he bill n ill si'"I!' Iilllrling on
to branches etc., Michael Mathewson (15) was washed away. Found drowned by
Killin MRT lkm from Tyndrum. 9.
AUGUST 13th - Red lights were seen and reported on Auchineden Hill (near the
Whangie). Lomond MRT and SARDA carried out a vain night search. 53.
AUGUST 27th John Nicoll (57) and Beotrice BurnDide (55) got Deparotcd from 12
other~ on Schiehallion in low cloud. They went down to NW while others went
NE to Braes of Foss. Tayside teams were alerted. 12.
SEPTEMDEIl. 1st Family group of grandfather, Gon in law and two grandGonG were
descending from Schiehallion summit. David Goodwin (80) was killed by a 60m
fall down a rock/scree face. Son in lav.. tried to Dtop the fall, cUDtaining Gcalp cutc
and a knee fracture. Recoveries by RAF Sea King. 10.
SEPTEMBER 3rd - Walking on the Central Path, Callander Craig (Ikm north of
Callander) IriG Gizeley (61) Gipped in dry weather, GUGtaining cutG and bruiGec.
Stretcher carry by Kilin MRT. 11.
SEPTEMBER 14th to 15th - Corner Farm (2km NE of Ben Lomond summit). Police
and SARDA search for missing woman who was found uliil1jUII:.d, Lul wiLll
hypothermia, by SARDA dog. Lomond MRT on standby.
SEPTEMBEr 27rd -Colin MeDermid (21) had to be raised lOm by Killin MRT from
a pool at the foot of Falls of Falloch, with multiple fractureG of a femur. He had
slipped on wet rock while swimming. 11.
OCTOBER 11th Male angina sufferer (401) got Geparated and overdue on Bon
Lomond. He turned up safe as Lomond MRT assembled at Rowardennan. 9.
OCTOBER 16th - Hanns Fickert (71) took ill with severe abdominal pains, and
suffered hypothermia, when deerstalking on Creag Uchdag, Glen Lednock.
Killin MRT, RN Sea King. 17.
OCTOBER 23rd - Anne Off (57) slipped in wet forest at Corrow Farm, Lochgoilhead,
injuring her leg. Winched by RN Sea King. Strathclyde Police and Arrochar
MRTs.32.
Novc~lDcn 5th Russell Murray (19) toole ill on Ben Vanc. He waG aDGi cted to walk
off. Strathclyde Police and Arrochar MRTS, RN Sea King. 14.
NOVEMBER 6th - Ian Cars well (17) on rescue exercise, slipped crossing a plank
briqge over the Menstrie Bum, injuring his Icg. Strctchcr carry to 4WD by Ochils
MRT. 31.
NOVEl~DER 13th ". Ronald Nield (62) decided to turn back in bad weather when Golo
climbing Ben More (Crianlarieh), but he wac Goon by other wollcefG to eolloPGo
and die. It WOGlater confirmed he had a heart attacle. Evacuation by YJllin MRT
and RN Sea King winch. 19.
.
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SKYE
FEBRUARY 25th to 26th - Thomas Alves (39) and Sarah Alves (28) got lost in heavy
snow descending from Meall Odhar, which is the north spur of Sgurr a' Bhasteir.
Next day at 0~.45 Police noticed them flaching the mountain di ctrcGC signal. At
05.55 they zeroed in on the Police oar blue flashing light and got themcelvec
down safely. Skye MRT. 14.
MARCH 30th to 31st - The body of John MacFarlane (36), was found and recovered
from Greshornish (peninsula), Loch Snizort by HMCG helicopter. Skye MRT,
Coastguards and local volunteers. 50.
APRIL 2nd - On Sgurr nan Gillean, Alastair Bell (25) got separated from his
companion and fell 180m down a snow slope when trying to find rum. With
minor injuriec only he walked to Sligachan to mice the alarm for hiDcompanion,
James McAndrew (25). McAndrew walked in just as HMCG helicopter arrived
on scene. The reference given for the separation was in Lota Corrie. Skye MRT.
27.
APRIL 12th - Niall Harvey (30) was glissading on wet snow down the Great Stone
Shoot of Sgurr Alasdair when his foot caught in a holc. Hc sustaincd a compound
ankle fracture, but he continued to the coire floor where a nurse in the party
provided first aid. Rescue was by RAF Sea King and Skye MRT. 27.
MAY 21 st - Christopher Fry (20) was attempting a climb on Sgurr Alasdair, near
the Great Stone Shoot, when a handhold came away causing him to fall 25m,
Guctaining a diclocated femur, cuto and bruicec. Neither he nor hic companion
were using ropes or helmets. Rescue by Skye MRT and RAF Sea King. 63.
M,\ v 28th "' After hiD four companions had gone on ahead during an accent of
Bruach na Frithe, Samuel McKee (54) was left alone on the mountain. More than
two houm later, other witneccec heard him falling. He wac found dead by four
more witnesses having fallen between 50-lOOm. Skye MRT and RAF Sea King.
51.
MA Y29th - Edward Gardner (10) was clambering over loose rocks on Sron Dearg
(the ridge west of Sgurr Dearg) about 4-5m behind his father. His father
diclodged a rock which nlid into Edward's path oausing him to loee his footing
and fall, sustaining cuts and bruises to the leg. Skye MRT and RAF Sea King.
41.
JUNE 5th to 13th - Body of solo hill walker John Brittain (66) was found with
multiple injuries just north of be alach between SgurrThearlaich and Sgurr Mhic
Choinnich on 13th. Stretchered out by Kinloss and Skye MRTs down Coire an
Lochain slabs and Coruisk to evacuation from Loch Scavaig by local fishing
boat. Searches on 12th and 13th by the two MRTs, SARDA, RAF and RN Sea
Kings. 977 .
JUNE 6th to 7th - Suffering hypothermia when camping at Creag Langall (east of
Trotternish Ridge) in a group of six school expeditioners, Andrew Patterson (17)
was winched by HMCG helicopter. 15.
JUII[: 7th to 8th Climbing Pinnacle Ridge of Sgurr nan Gillean, two men (36,30)
and two women (29/23) had crossed all four pinnacles and descended into the
neck before the summit ascent, when they got cragfast by bad weather. Not
finding an eDcape route they were winched out next morning by RAF Sea ¥..ing.
Skye MRT. 50.
JUNE 12th - On Pinnacle Ridge (probably Sgurr nan Gillean) David Holand (58)
Duffered a broken leg from a rock di Dlodged by hiGGon. Airlifted to Raigmore
Hospital. 14.

SCOTTISH MOUNTAIN ACCIDENTS

741

AUGUST 4th - Descending the Great Stone Shoot of Sgurr Alasdair, Anne Gaskill
(42) got a quarter of the way down when she injured an ankle. It got caught
between two rocks. Skye MRT, RAF Sea King. 23.
AUGUST 10th to 11 th - Male walker Nevan McGhee was overdue on the Trotternish
Ridge. He turned up safe at 05 .00.
AUGUST 13th - David Walker (29) was negotiating Collie's Ledge, Sgurr Mhic
Coinnich unroped, with one companion ahead of him and Andrew Barcroft (28)
behind him. Walker took a grip for a hand hold when a slab of rock approx. 2m
x 3rn was dislodged carrying him with it. He was killed by a long fall. As a result
of further rocks falling Barcroftreceived leg injuries but managed to stay on the
ledge. Skye MRT, RAF Sea King. 54.
SePTEMBER 6th to 30th - The car of Peter Mace (30) had been parked for some time
outside Glenbrittle Youth Hostel, so a search was set up on September 30th by
Sk)'c MRT and two RAF Kinloss search dog handlers. Peter's body was found
on Sgurr a' Ghreadaidh (GR:443232). He had probably fallen a few hundred
metres. Stretcher carry. 126.
OCTOBER 15th to 16th - Separating from fellow club members to go farther on,
intending to reach Bruach na Frithe, Alan Mann (43) did not return to Glen Brittle
Hut. A search by Skye MRT and RAF Sea King located his body on Bidein
Druim nan Ramh. 106.

ISLANDS
(Other than Skye)
JANUARY 2nd to 3rd - Search for Rhona Auchincloss and Paul Davies overdue from
a walk to the Carsaig Arches, Isle of Mull.
MAY 29th - In a party of two, Christine Kell (38) was struck by a dislodged rock,
sustaining head injuries, at Bealach an Oir (between Glens Dibidil and Harris,
Rum). Airlift by RAF Sea King. 12.
MAY 29th - In the NE Corrie below A' Chir Ridge solo hillwalker John Harrison
(38) tripped and injured a leg. Lifted by RN Sea King with Arran MRT on
standby. 35.
JUNE 3rd - On the very steep NE (facing) slopes of Holy Island, Arran, solo walker
John Kennedy (20) got cragfast. He sat and waited five or six hours to alert
passing fishing boats and therefore got very cold. ReGcucd by Arran MRT and
RNLI lifeboat. 36.
JULY 2nd to 3rd - Having been seen walking on Canna at 22.30 Saturday, a report
was received at 11 .00 Sunday that Dr Ian Smith (36) archaeologist, was overdue.
A search by Oban Coastguard, MaI]aig lifeboat and HMCG helicopter located
his body at the east end of the island below a 45m cliff. Evacuated to Mallaig Pier
by lifeboat.
JULY 19th to 20th - Alexander Young (74) was believed to have walked into Glen
Sannox, Arran to draw sketches, but he went solo hillwalking to near the summit
ofCir Mhor where he slipped and fell down the west side sustaining head injuries
and abrasions. Arran MRT searched on 19th. On 20th they were joined by
SARDA and Police and RAF Leuchars MRTs. RN Sea King from HMS Gannet
spotted other walkers waving gaiters so they airlifted the casualty. 43l.
JULY 23rd - David Brookes (2]) fell from cliffs behind the Island Arts Centre,
Ellenabeich, Easdale breaking an ankle. HM Coastguard, Police and Ambulance
Service.
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SOUTHERN UPLANDS
FEBRUARY Ilth- Tweed Valley stretchered out the body of male walker V. G. Lynn
(66) who died from natural causes at the edge of woodland in Ettrick and
Lauderdale District. 13.
MARCH 4th to 17th - Alastair Hall (54) found dead on Duns Law, Berwickshire.
Searches over two days by Borders SRU, SARDA and Tweed Valley MRT. 280.
MARCH 6th - Search of moors and forest at Newcastleton, Liddesdale for two
missing walkers, who turned up safe. Tweed Valley MRT. ll.
MAY 3rd - Search of Southern Upland Way for Ellyann Smith (51) who went
walking without leaving details. She got lost and very wet and was taken in by
a farmer suffering mild exposure. Tweed Valley MRT, SARDA. 36.
MA Y8th - Margaret Glen (54) slipped on a path at Murder Hole, Loch Neldricken
(3km SSE of the Merrick) breaking an ankle in two places. Recovery by
Galloway MRT and RN Sea King. 69.
MAy 8th - Search of Dingleton Hospital grounds for a youth (16) overdue from a
walk. Found by Police. Tweed Valley MRT, SARDA. 48.
MA Y25th - Galloway MRT standby for a man (30) walking on moorland in Glen
Dee, Kirkcudbright. Doctor was concerned as he was diabetic.
MA Y28th - Grass fLfe on fell of Eschoncan, Loch Troo!. Police were worried about
30 hi 11 walkers cut off from their cars. Galloway MRT searched Buchan Bum
checking for walkers . Forestry helicopter and workers together with RAF and
RN Sea Kings.
JUNE 5th - Tweed Valley MRT and SARDA searched for an elderly woman
separated from her walking group in an area she did not know (Lauder). Good
weather. Found by Police. 14.
JULY 24th - Tweed Valey MRT standby for a group of walkers on Southern Uplands
Way overdue at St Mary's Loch. They turned up safe.
AUGUST 13th - Daniel Danjaune (52) slipped and broke his ankle descending scree
on the Eildon Hills, Melrose. Stretchered by Tweed Valley MRT. 29.
AUGUST 28th - Tweed Valley MRT put on standby for person who turned up. 3.
AUGUST 30th - Successful search for missing girl (1\) in woods on Abbey Hill,
Lammermuir, by Tweed Valley MRT. SARDA alerted. 72.
SEPTEMBER 3rd to 4th - D. Skidmore (50) could not find his way off Corserine
(RhinnsofKells) in darkness, rain and mistso he stayed out till daybreak and got
down OK. RN Sea King, Galloway and RAF Stafford MRTs. 68.
SEPTEMBER 6th - Hare Law (GR:380327) Southern Upland Way. Tweed Valley
MRT and SARDA found four overdue schoolboys (all 15) on the wrong hill .
They then found five overdue girls (all 14) and one teacher (21) in darkness. RAF
helicopter used. 124.
SEPTEMBER 6th to 7th-Man (84) wandered off from a home NW ofKelso, became
confused and lost in woods. Large scale search by Borders SARU and Tweed
Valley MRT. Located by SARDA dog with cold trauma and slight cuts of hands
from barbed wire. 153.
SEPTEMBER 12th to 13th - Woman (32) got separated in mist from her husband on
Corserine at 14.30. There was some urgency because she was on thrice daily
medication for epilepsy, but Police were not informed till 22.00. She was found
OK the next afternoon. Galloway and Moffat MRTs, SARDA, RN helicopter.
343.
SEPTEMBER 14th to 15th - Man (68) wandered from Dingleton Hospital, Meirose,
became disoriented and fell into a forest ditch. Mild hypothermia. Found by
SARDA dog. Tweed Valley MRT, Borders SARU . 75 .
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OcrOBER 8th - Tweed Valley called out for missing child who turned up OK. 3.
OcrOBER 14th to 15th - Walking beside River Teviot, Hawick, Jessie Murray (88)
got hypothermic because she was stuck in dense undergrowth for at least six
hours. Found by Tweed Valley MRT and SARDAjamrned between trees, well
away from paths with no evidence of her route in. 52.
OcrOBER 22nd - Karrimor Marathon fe1lrunner, Robert Price (30s) tripped and
dislocated his ankle on Henderland Hill (531m), St Mary's Loch, Ettrick Forest.
Stretcher carry by Tweed Valey MRT. 28.
OcrOBER 23th - Karrimor Marathon fellrunner, man (64) collapsed at Drumelzier
Bum (13km SW ofPeebles) and was unable to regain his balance. Very cold, he
was evacuated by Tweed Valley MRT suffering labyrinthitis (inflammation of
inner ear). 12.
OCroBER 23rd - Karrimor Marathon fellrunner, Martin Oakes (33) slipped on wet
heather at Kirkstead, St Mary' Loch, injuring his leg. Tweed Valley MRT. 3.
OCTOBER 26th - Tweed Valley MRT, SARDA and RAF helicopter searched hill
area near Hawick for a schoolgirl (13) epileptic and depressed . She was found
in a small strip of shelter woodland after missing for six hours. Borders SARU
called in. 90.
NOVEMBER 1st to 2nd - Searches by Galloway and Moffat MRTs, SARDA and
Coastguards located Karen Panton (33) suffering hypothermia in Munches
Forest, near Dalbeattie. 200.
DECEMBER 17th -Three students got lost at the foot ofMerrick, trying to reach White
Laggan Bothy. They bivvied north of Loch Enoch. RAF helicopter spotted lights
and lifted them to the bothy, whence they continued next day. Galloway MRT.

10.
NON-MOUNTAINEERING
FEBRUARY 19th - RAF Sea King rescued a glider pilot from a snow-covered field
near Glenbuchat, Strathdon. He had got lost in low clouds and landed the glider
without damage, radioing for help.
JUNE 2nd - RAF Chinook helicopter crashed at Mull of Kintyre killing all 29
persons on board. Kinloss, Leuchars, Strathclyde Police MRTs. RAF Boulmer
and Lossiemouth and RN Prestwick Sea Kings involved.
JUNE 19th - Labouring in a remote area (Knoydart shore of Loch Houm below
Ladhar Bhein) Lester Standen (27) fell 9m into a deep gully when an eroded
banking collapsed. He suffered lacerations to the forehead and was evacuated by
RAF Sea King. Glenelg MRT. 26.
JUNE 28th - Assynt MRT, HMCG helicopter and Coastguards and local professional divers were involved in searches for Ewen MacRae, a missing diver. MRT
searched foreshore below cliffs inaccessible to others. Search repeated on July
3rd and July 10th. Body not found. 200.
JULY 15th - En route to an MRT exercise, Leuchars team gave first aid to a
pedestrian with a dislocated ankle fracture near Tay Bridge. 2.
JULY 27th to August 10th - Protracted and (to date) vain searche for Donald
Melville (43). He was last seen at Blackwaterfoot Beach, Isle of Arran on July
27 . Extensive searches of coastline and surrounding country as well as air and
sea searches were made from July 27th to 29th. Arran, RAF Leuchars, Strathclyde Police MRTs, HM Coastguard, RNLI lifeboat, RN Sea King, SARDA.
2000+.
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SEPTEMBER 1st - RAF Tornado (from Marham) crashed at the top of Glen Ogle,
Lochearnhead, killing both aircrew. Searches for remains and wreckage by
Leuchars, Killin and Kinloss MRTs, RAF and RN Sea Kings. 900.
SEPTEMBER 18th - Returning from exercise, Aberdeen MRT controlled traffic at the
scene of a car fire on North Deeside Road.
SEPTEMBER 25th - False alarm. Tweed Valley MRT and RAF helicopter searched
Gala Law after a male reported a rnicrolight crash. Police located the aircraft safe
16km away. 44.
DECEMBER 27th - PLM helicopter with animal food slung below in a cage crashed
on a hillside not far from Ballachulish, Loch Leven. Both aircrew were killed
instantly. Gale winds. Glencoe and RAF MRTs.
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"Glenisla, Long Row, Menstrie, 27th May, 1995. Keith and Co. will be really over
the moon at nabbing this great line. Like Woodentop and his merry men I also
eyeballed it from all angles, and was pos it would go. It was cool of Keith to sneak
up without telling us, and although I'm obviously hacked off at not being in the
team, at least the beezer was grabbed by Team SMC, and not by what the ' droid
might call geeks from the deep south. Don ' t know the pro yet though."
ken .crocket@almac.co.uk
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INMEMORIAM
ALISTAIR LORIMER CRAM MC j.1930
IN THE death of Alistair Cram the Club has lost a very remarkable member. We have
received so much biographical material about him that we have had to create, in
conjunction with Perth JMCS, a 'Cram Archive'.
We start with the following extract from Fra er Darling's Island Farm recounting
their first meeting in 1939: 'What an extraordinary open and innocent face for a
lawyer, I had thought to myself, but soon I saw how his face could be that of the
mystic and idealist he is, in one moment, and the sharp, practical man of affairs the
next. The dualism was in his character as well as in his face, and the warring of the se
two sides had brought him here [i.e. to the island of Tanera Mor in the Summer
Isles] now the mystic in the ascendant.
He came to stay with us for two or three days, ... he remained three months and
would have gone to [North] Rona with us for the winter had not the war fallen on
all our plans.' Prior to the war Cram had been a leading climber in both Scotland
and the Alps, a member of the SMC and AC and the pre-war or 'pre-resurrection'
EUMC. He had also been in competition with Bill Murray for the first ascent of
Clachaig Gully . He next met Murray some six years later when both were prisoners
of war.
Murray writes: 'The extraordinary character of the man was not disclosed to me
until early 1944, when he turned up at the prison camp of Mahrish Trubau in
Czechoslovakia. He had been put in the bag in 1942 at Sidi Rezegh in the Western
desert. Like me he had spent 14 months in Italy and gained fame by making 13
escapes, a phenomenal record. He was imbued with the conviction that an officer's
duty was to escape. He had complete mastery of the German, French and Italian
languages - such was his fluency that he could pose as a French worker speaking
Italian with a French accent or vica versa.
Toughly resourceful, he spent more time roaming the Apennines and their
coastal strip than he spent in prisons where he paid due penalty in solitary
confinement. We had 1500 fellow prisoners in Czechoslovakia, among them
Tommie Wedderburn of the JMCS (younger brother of Sandy). We pinned an
advert on the camp noticeboard announcing the formation of a mountaineering
club, entry qualification: preparedness to deliver a talk on mountains. Soon we had
a score of members drawn from Scots, English, Canadian, South African and New
Zealand climbers. They gave good-quality performances since no time could be
spent on slides but much on preparation. Cram's contribution was outstanding for
his Alpine experience (in comparison with other members') was hugely varied.
Our club might well have joined the BMC which had been founded that very year
in Britain, had communications been better. But bomber raids were destroying
landlinks, not to mention our food supplies. Cram's more usual acti vities were now
frustrated . The Senior British Officer had banned all further escapes. This was not
because those who did escape and fell into Gestapo hands were beaten to death,
incinerated and their ashes returned to the camp of origin - a rule to which we knew
of no exceptions - but over-ridingly because we now had several tunnels excavated
under the camp's electrified fence, their use strictly reserved for a possible mass
escape at the end. The Czech patriots had warned us that the SS were gunning down
prisoners in camps farther east to forestall release by the advancing Russian armies.
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Cram's next chance was thus delayed until August when unexpectedly we were
packed into cattle trucks and moved westward to near Brunswick. The train was
slow and halts so long that prisoners had thrice to be allowed out on the line. Before
we had crossed the German frontier, Cram and Wedderburn seized one such chance
to escape unseen. The act was of high courage. I never expected to see them again.
Three months later I heard one morning that Cram and Wedderburn were back in
camp. They had succeeded in reaching Prague where they had tried over many days
to contact the Czech patriot forces. They were betrayed to the Gestapo, who
catching them in ci vilian dress believed them spies, and despatched them to Dachau
for prolonged and final interrogation.
There Cram fiercely maintained that both were escaped prisoners of war. The
Gestapo refused belief, judging that no one of Cram's linguistic abilities would
have been wasted on desert fighting. He and Wedderbum too must surely be Secret
Service or SOE agents. Ensnared by their disbelief and curiosity, they sent their
captive's names, alleged numbers and fingerprints to Berlin with the query: 'Are
these escaped British prisoners?'. At Dachau they were interrogated day and night
under bright lights, made to watch the torture of Czech women to force disclosure
of their menfolks' whereabouts in the patriot bands, then returned to their cells but
denied sleep while Jews, screaming in the neighbouring cells, were beaten with
rubber truncheons. The truncheon bearer would then visit Cram and Wedderburn
and stand around menacingly before bearing them off once more to interrogation
rooms. After four weeks of this hell, a written command came from Berlin stating
that Cram and Wedderburn were indeed escaped British prisoners ending, 'Return
to Oflag 79, Braunschweig'. In the face of that direct order the Gestapo had to
comply.
No other of our freedom-bidders had come back from the Gestapo alive. He
escaped once more when his place of confinement was hit in an air-raid. This time
he made it to the American lines. He and I never met again. I honour his memory.
This man was indomitable' .
W. H. Murray

·G.J.F. Dutton continues: 'Before and after these cathartic war-time experiences
Cram noted his extensive expeditions in the Journal, contributing between 1930
and 1991 over 40 accounts of formidable, new or entertainingly-unusual ascents;
a remarkable 61 years' record, further notable in that all but one or two of these
contributions appeared in Notes or SMC Abroad. He was our most prolific and
distinguished lower-case contributor and- under my Editorship at any rate- flfmly
ignored requests for 'full-scale articles' while still regularly forwarding his eagerly
awaited accounts: rather than risk their indignant (though unlikely) cessation we
continued to issue them in Small Print, as perhaps befitted his legal background.
As far as the Journal tells u , he burst on the cene in 1930 fully armed from the
JMCS Perth Section, which he had apparently organised into 'recognition' by the
previous year, along with Coos Rude (later Rudie) and others, following a
suggestion of Donald McKay, SMC.
These early Notes and Meet Reports (some of which Perth still holds on its files)
were full of exploratory and technical interest. reflecting a penetratingly-lively
mind; in 1932 (SMCJ ix, 392) appeared 'April Climbing in Skye' - snow and ice
work on the ridge, unusual then, and part of what would become a typical motorised
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expedition (this time in a two·seater Jowett across Scotland) bagging peaks en route
wilh EUMC allll CUMC <.:ullt::agut!s. Mort! SWl(ish climbs, Norway and lht! High
Class Alps graced subsequent volumes until the war.
An a))-fnnnr! mountaineer, he had compleated the Munros and Tops by 1938
(wilh a second round ill 19'78). Augusl1939 saw him in tht! Obt!rlalld; and by 1947,
having done with the Nuremberg trials, the Alps once more. This latter entry under
SMC Abroad (xxiv, 72) introduced the characteristic laconic urbanity, the edged
underGtatement, that enlivened thiGGection of the Journal over the next ~3 yearG
(' ... apart from those engaged in smuggling and counter-smuggling, we had the
mountains to ourselves'.)
The 1949 issue catTled the first of his African dcscriptions. lIe was by thcn a
,",..-,11;'" M~gi~(m(t: and rose to bt'l'oJlle Ading ChiefJlIstil'e ill Malawi. He relisheu
the tropics for the spice they added to hi Gremarlmble climbG, many of which were
Golo or firGt (European) ascentG. ' .. . A fine ridge walk complicated a little by game
.. .'; 'four 7 ·8000-footers, rocky, and tediou Gfrom the need to carry a heavy loaded
rifle ... ; , .. ,A rhino in every acre ... sometimeGthey ran and GometimeGwc ran
, .. '. Rock climbing near Nairobi , he had to compete with baboons, 'as climberG
Dadly inGanitary ... ' or 'diGpute with thoGe illiberal occupants of otherwise good
stances, the leopards.' Camping was not dull : 'gigantic and tenebrous cliffs ... the
habitations of malicious buffalo and coldly, watchful snakeGand the den oflion and
leopard ... In Africa night does not belong to the mountaineer . . " One can only
hint at theGe colourful activitieG. Home on leave from Africa ·, June in the Cuillin,
July to Octobcr in thc Alp;; (McditelTanean to Adfiatlc), the Ap'Alllinc~ , Albilll
HiIlG, Dolomites (all major pealm), Chamonix rock·climbing Gchool, Jura, gritatone
at Fontainebleau. And of course Scotland - such as the one about this time, off north
from Perth in the back of a butcher's van with lan Robertson of the JMCS.
FIQrn the elUly '50s his wife aCl:ompauieu him, a partnership pwvidiug fllllllel
delightful asideD, and motoring to the hills and baclc proved as attractive as ever.
For example, on their very succeGsful private expedition to the Himalaya: 'Wc
drove from Dombay to Manali. Twelve crates and bak~ of CquiPlliUit alid food
wr:nt hy train ancllorry (mostly to outfit portr:rs) , Our own morlr:st r:C]lIipmr:nt
fittedinlu our Sil Vt!1 Dawll Mk V . . .' Allhe end: 'Drove back to London via Lalrolt!,
Kararhi,.Baghdad, Br:imt Damascus and through the Tron Gates Pass to .. Tstilnhnl
... the Rolls clocking 60 road miles cvery hour through the night in the- Arabian
desert ... ' and, of course, bagging pcaks on the way . (On home Icaves the hapk~~
Rolls was harnessed to a caravan and driven north.)
Latterly, in ' 82 and' 84 (53 and 55 years after his first fIrst-ascents in Glen Clova)
they drove walked and climbed along the whole S N traverae of the Great Dividing
Range of Australia, on off days visiting places like sapphire mines from which
'after a near toarful abduction' of his wife they forced 'the raging floods ofCyolone
Grace across a (laterally) unfinished viaduct' where the car ' ... did a sidewinder,
affording stunning scenic views first on one side and then on the other. I observed
my wife waDnot to be separated from her sapphire under any eventuality . . . '
Regarding that disaGtrous Cyolone Grace: 'Anyone who hUGcumped ut the heud of
Loch Etive on a January night will have had a similar experience.' The MediterHIIlt"CllIllilb amI Near Easl featured more <..fle1l as Llrey grew older; on IV[oulll Sillai
they appreciated the difficulties of Moses, and the Red Sea cliffs afforded
treacherous rock and difficult route finding : ' ... at times like these my wife, like
Lot' s, took care to look back' .
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Crete, C'yprus, Corfu and neighbourhood were the last visits, in the late '80s and
early '900, yielding, at age 79, a solo bivouac on a 8350ft peak reminiscent of
Scottish experiences Ilnd where after a good climb, 'One may also walk to the Cave
of the Nymphs (be prepared for disappointment) ... A mule relieved the load on
the shoulders if not on the mind: ' Our muleteer bounding along the narrow Skye ·
like ridge' and warmed by 5 otar brandy ' passed me riding a bank of gravel. This
cast him headfirst down a slab, lubricated by small stoneo, into a cleft where he was
imprisoned by the clamping of spiny spinifcx bushes round the middle ... as he
emitted a dismal hiss, my wife, in whom minor male lesions evoke a sensible
response, aptly equated the sound to a punctured tyre.'
Motoring back from a rock mountain in Cyprus in typical Scottish conditions of
rain and mist: 'Where the road ran along the rims of gorgeo I was reduced to 100Jr....ing
for the road surface on my hands and Icneeo and to scattering handfuls of gravel
walking on to place a quartz block on the road ... driving on ... and repeating the
[l.,Jiuu;' exercise. My wir.:. attribut,;,J tll';' total absence of local drivers to their good
sense.' l\. fitting close is the final contribution. It describes a return to the ioland of
Kephalonia, 'cl imbing the familiar topo of 'Enoo Eros' (5075ft) and Gioupari ' and
discovering below, the presence of two Royal Navy warships - flags, dazzling
white uniform and full-dress gold braid- 'to remind the populacc that the navy had
been first on the scene ... after the great earthquake of 1953. As a climax to the
memorial oervice talang place at the foot of the mountain, without warning a great
deluge broke over Argostoli, lachrymae rerum, as it were. Yet it remained dry on
the sunlit hillside, a curious inversion of experience.'
I have tried to quote the flavour of these extraordinary contributions, quite
ignoring the high quality of the climbing and the wealth of helpful detail they
provide. Perhaps a full article or - as Perth JMCS are considering - a reprint, may
be devoted to the mountaineering adventures, deoeribed in ouch imperturbably
zeotful termo, of one of our most accomplished, courageous and oivilised members,
whose memory is indeed to be honoured.
Below is a list of Cram's notes or mentions in the Journal ; compiled during an
eye disability, I cannot guarantee ita completeness. Roman letters [(lfer to volume
and arabic numbers to page. Pre-war: xix 71 , 139, 142, 157,158,2 17,222,293,424,
430,437; xx 67,372,459,462; xxi 137,293,435; xxii 86, 153. Post-war: xxiv 72
( AII~tria 1<)47), ?'I6, (Central Afri r.a 1(49)' xxv 88 (Afrir.a 19'i0-)1. Alps 1951. .
Skye), 276 (Africa 1953); xxvi 297 (Africa 1955-57),298 (Alps 1956); xxvii 103
(Africa 1959) ; xxix 170 (Himalayas 1960, 1963), 175 (Brazil 1966), 177 (Africa
1<)(i I , 19(i(i), 180 (Pyrenees 1968); xxxi 2 19 (Spain 1976). 220 (Sinai 1976), ~ 17
(Spain 1977); xxxii 302 (Australia 1981); xxxiii 108 (Australia 1983), 231,
(Australia, ecology), 546 (Crete 1986); xxxiv 172 (Crete 1987),350 (Corfu 1958,
Crete 1988), 555 (Cyprus 1989), 730 (Kephalonia 1990).
I thank Ian Robertson of Perth JMCS for helpful reminiscences.'
G.J.F. Dutton .
V.,re end our tribute by quoting this final oentence from his wife Isobel, hig
companion in adventure: ' ... and then at 84 years of age ... he fought the greatest
battle of his life, nover giving in to weakness, hie brain sharp and clear to the end,
He died in his own bed beside me in his oleep ao quietly and effioiently as he had
lived.'
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ARCHIE MACALPINE j.1945
I MET Archie MacAlpine when I was a boy of 14, and he an undergraduate at Dental
College in Gla~gow. His interest, therefore was not at all in me, but in my elder
s i ~ ter, Margaret, whom in following years he wooed and '.von. Ben Humble had
been one of his fellow students, but Archie, no more a mountaineer than I, was
instead a university oarsman ·· shelves loaded with the silver cups he'd won. At that
first meeting in Kintyre, where my siDter and I were on holiday, he had rowed to
Skipnes6 from the Clyde around Ardlamont Point .. a distance of nearly 60 miles
- hands not even blistered. I was impressed.
After he had set up practice at IbroK and married my sister, he became concerned
for her brother's sanity. I had found mountains. This to him was u puzzlement. What
on earth could be the point in sweating up hills? My sister, rcveming the safety first
trend of the times, enoouraged him to try. I persuaded him to think of Glen Coe, to
which I had not yet found my way. I owned no car, but he did. I had GO newly joined
the JMCS that I knew no members. The trumpet call of the Buachaille Etive Mor
was sounding in my ears. On a sunny September morning of 1935, wc rounded that
last bend of the Rannoch road and for the first time saw that huge rock cone lift high
out of the moor. Our breath was taken from us. 'Vc stopped the car. Every detail of
the cliffs showed clear and sharp, to our eyes unclimbable.
We found our way up by the easy route from Glen Etive. Archie not yet fit,
dubbed the trudge laborious, but his attitude changed on reaching the summit
screes, where we could walk in delight to the cairn. He needed just one look over
that wild, far scene - and was hooked, just as I had been five months earlier on the
Cobbler. Spurred by ouriosity we climbed down to the top of the North Buttress,
and saw a party of three rock-climbers starting up theCrowberry Tower. They were
SMC, and made our 'impossible cliff look feasible even for us. Now doubly
hooked, Archie promptly joined the JMCS.
Entirely to him I now owed my chance to climb with Bill Mackenzie and Kenneth
Dunn, who were two of the club's leading rock-men. The club held a May meet at
Glen Coe, from which I was absent (fighting a Cairngorm blizzard). In these days
the only club hut in Scotland was the CIC, so Archie pitched his big tent, called 'the
canvas palace', at Coupal Bridge. It proved so popular in heavy rain that his campbed broke under the weight of parked bodies, two of them Dunn and Mackenzie.
Mackenzie said brusquely to Archie: 'We'll have a climb in the glen the week after
next,' to whioh he replied: 'Sorry, but I always climb with Bill Murray.' Mackenzie
blurted: 'Bring him along. ' And that was how I came to join what became the
strongest team with whom I have ever had the good fortune to climb, especially on
winter rock and ice.
All could give a firm lead when wanted; none, whatever thc foulness of weather,
ever looked like coming off on a climb, and that bred the mutual confidence that
counts for EO much on mountains. '''le each had our different gifts. Archie WOG quite
outstanding as a mirth-provoker. His keen sense of humour was backed· by two
other gifts: a good mimic's ear (enabling him to catch to perfection Macphee' s
drawl or Bell's Fife accent); and what he called 'a flypaper memory', which
allowed him to retain without effort a near inexhaustible fund of good storie3.
These were real talents. One cometimes hears of a story teller having his listeners
'rolling in the aisles', but only once in my life have I seen this literally happen-
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when Archie spoke at a JMCS dinner in the old Constitutional Club of Glasgow.
He gave a Gimple recitation of Longfellow's Wre ck of the Hl1sperlls, delivered as
if by an upper crust English gentleman, just slightly sozzled. The result was so
hilarious that members could hardly keep upright in their seats, and some did, in
fact, have to throw themselve on to the floor. I have never seen the like again - for
Archie would never gi ve a repeat performance despite all urgings.
On mountains, the worse conditionGbecame, whether on hard climbs, or in wet
tents or bleak bothies, he never failed to lighten the fix we were in, and to lift
drooping spirits. This rare talent being his to high degree, it made him a most valued
member of any rope. Although a top-class performer on rock and ice, he would
rarely consent to lead, yet would climb without trouble or hesitation any rock or ice
on which Mackenzie or I were able, even with much trouble, to find a way up or
down . Since wc could rely on him to the lintit, his presence helped us to get up routes
like those high angle Glabs of Rubicon Wall , on which Mackenzie' s variation
involved very long run ·outs with no protection, or the second ascent of Agag's,
made within ntinutes of the first, or down Gurrick' & Shelf in a blizzard, or the first
ascent of Clachaig Gully, and many another good route.
The JMCS used to hold fortnightly winter lectures at Archie' s house in Ibrox,
where his wife waGhoste3G. On the outbreak of war in 1939, he joined the Army
Dental Corps and was posted to the South of England. He took training in advanced
dental surgery at the hospital of EaGt GrinGtead, where Mclndoe, the great plastic
surgeon, repaired the terrible facial injuries to Britain' s airmen. He became one of
Mclndoe' s famou 3 team, whose 3kills were giving new hope to broken up men.
When the war ended, he returned to Scotland and joined the SMC, only to find that
hi3Ibro)[ practice had evaporated into thin air. \I'iith a wife, two sons, and a daughter
to support, he moved back to England and opened practice anew at Tunbridge
Wells. lIe was, of course, at once appointed consultant in dental surgery at East
Grinstead.
Archie continued to visit the Scottish hills over the next 20 years. His first son,
Roderick, with whom he and I often climbed, became a rock climber of high sYJIl
in Norway, where he hod gone to live, but was killed in the Jotunheimen by a fall
of rock in 1969, aged 30. Arehie died in a nursing home last November, aged 88.
He had introduced me to a tough winter-climbing school, and to many ofthe best
mountain days of our lives.
W.H. Murray.

RICHARD NAPIER RUTHERFURD j.1922
WIII:N the Secretary invited me to write an obituary for Dr Dick Rutherfurd on the
grounds that I was the only member he could think of who had met him, I realised
that I ntight well be faced with a fortnidable task. This was not to prove the case.
I toolc 0 chance and telephoned the only Rutherfurd in ¥,Jrkcudbright and found that
I was spealcing to hi G30n, Harry, now senior partner in his parent's medical practice,
who generously Gent me hi Gfather's climbing log for 1920 2t1 .
This proved a fascinating insight into the climbing scene of long ago. ExpeditionGwere largely confined to the New Year, EaGter and the Glasgow Fair. Travel
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wa~ by bicyole, train and on foot. The weather was as fickle as it in today and the
only complaint made in the log concerns a home made tent and a groundGheet both
of which leaked regularly. It records that on Sunday 30 December 1923 atthe Blair
Atholl meet a number of members attended the evening church service. Changed
days!
Dick started climbing before leaving school and joined the Club in 1922. He first
appear~ in theJournal at the New Year Meet in 1922 at Brodick and he was a regular
attender for the next 30 years besides making a number of vi Giw to the /\Ipe. IIie lact
meet was at New Year 1951 at Dalmally, the one at which Percy Unna died.
His lasting mountaineering memorial lies in the fact that in 1925 he founded the
Junior Mountaineering Club of Scotland along with Arthur Ru sk and Archie
Hutchison. This wa~ planned during an expedition to the Bernese Oberland in July
19111 :md the idea was that it should be a training organisation which would be a
feeder club to the SMC. The fact that few JMCS members nowadays come into the
SMC and that there are now six large and prosperous eeparate Th1CS groups could
not have been foreseen by the founders. Several accounts of the founding of the
JMCS and their hilarious initial meet at the Cobbler appear in the 1975 Journal and
are well worth reading.
Born in Glasgow in 1902, Dick Rutherfurd had an exceptionally full and varied
life. Educated at Glasgow Academy and Sedbergh, he obtained a degree in
engineering at Glasgow University and served an apprentiecehip with Sir \Villiam
Arrol in Bridgeton. Engineering was at a low ebb in the 19205 and Dick went to the
Argentine for a three-year contract to supervise the building of a breakwater and
a golf course. On his return in 1931 he workod for a while with Sir RobertMcAlpine
:md Partners until an aunt offered to finance a medical degree. He graduated MD,
ChB in 1938. During the Second World War he served in the Royal Army Medical
Corps and served in the Middle-East.
In 19016, he took over a practice in Kirlccudbright with hie wife, Elinor, who waG
also a general practitioner. Besides becoming a much loved GP his contribution to
the life of the town wa~ very considerable. He was a member, and later president,
of the Choral Society, and a founder member, and later Commodore, of the Sailing
Club and was a member of the RNLI for 30 years and received the RNLI gold badge
for his outstanding service.
His tremendous enthusiasm and interest in the welfare of others is illustrated in
the many offices he held. He was a founder member of the Royal College of General
Practitioners, and elder of St Cuthbert' s Parish Church, a Justice of the Peace, an
Honorary Sheriff, the president of the local Rotary Club. He was a member of the
Town Council and became the Dean of Guild and Senior Baillie before being
elected Provost of Kirkcudbright in 1973.
Bill Myles.

JOHN BUCHANAN (Edinburgh JMCS), (1963-1994)
WHEN John tragically died on Lochnagar on the February 19, 1994 with his
climbing companion and friend , John Inglis, while attempting an ascent of the
Tough-Brown traverse, the section was shocked by this double loss.
I came to know John when he moved to the Stoclcbridge area of Edinburgh and
approached the Edinburgh Section ofthelliCS during Autumn 1992. Quickly, he
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.,va3 marking himGe lf out as a keen proepective m!:!mber, joining the Club during
December 1992, becoming our first and only parapenter.
It was on the Dinner meet during late November 1992 when six of us decided to
make a Club ascent of Twisting GuUy in Glen Coe, that the rest of us discovered
jU3t how Gtrong and powcrful John wae. From the car park to the ba~e of the route
he Gnow ploughed the '.... ay for the reet of uc to the flfet belay ~tance. Long legs put
to use from early days walking with the Youth Group attached to the family's local
church in Cambuelang, and later daYGat Strathclyde University saw John, a gentle
giant, walk, climb and explore many partDof Scotland. Later trip~ to Alaska with
Opcration Ralcigh and an accent of Mt. YJlimanjaro while worbng in Africa
occurred.
It is fair to say that Club social events brought out John 's character. Memorable
moments at the 1992 and 1993 Annual Dinners, notably the toothbrush incident
with John Inglio atJoclc'e Spot. The liet of members with whom he climbed during
hi Gahort time epent in Edinburgh waG exteneive and bears witness to his popularity.
Ascents during this time included Crowberry Gully, Comb Gully Buttress, Comb
Gully and numeroUG aGcentG of An Teallach. In epite of hi D popularity he never
managed more than Go lo deGcentG by hiGparapente. One of the beet of thBse during
his time in the club was his descent from Creag Meaghaidh, down over Loch
Laggan, coming in to land on the foreshore following a most spectacular stack over
the water.
During the late autumn of 1993, John was transferred to Aberdeen with his job
aG an clectrical engineer, chooeing to live in Stonehaven. From there he continued
to attend the winter meetG during early 199<1 and from where he :md John Inglis
planned to explore Lochnagar. Sadly, we never were able to put in to fruition the
planned Dea cliffa meet baeed in John' s front room. The only solace we can take
from thie far too ahort friendehip and association with the JMCS is that John will
be at rest with his faith.
C. Stupart.

JOHN INGLIS (Edinburgh JMCS).
in February 1994, John and I drove up to the FRCC hut at Kinlochleven in
the evening gloom, with vague planD of climbing lorth ButtreGG on the Buachaille
on the Sunday . Wc had a di eturbed night in the Ci vii Defence building, with various
pnrtieGleaving in wreaths of pipe smoke at hourly interval ~ for the Ben. Uncertain
of the conditionG, wc changed our plane and headed for Stob Coire nan Lochan.
Fortunately for me, by the time we arriv!:!d there were already parties queuing up
for the harder routeG. I wae able to divert John onto ~o mething more within my
capnbilitiec and much below hi G(not without co rn!:! diDcueeion). A few day ~ later,
waUdng down from Cmag Meaghaidh with another J1vlCS party, my main thought
waG that I chould contact John to tell him how good the condition~ were. Sadly, I
heard that evening of John' Gdeath at the age of31 in a fall from n!:!ar the top of the
Tough-Brown traverse on Lochnagar. That had occurred on the previous day,
Pebruary 19, and John 'c companion, John Buchanan, al Ga died in the fall.
EARLY

John flfst started climbing with the Edinburgh JMCS in 1989, and despite other
preGGureGon hi Dtime, he GOon became one of the club's most active member&. I got
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to know him well about a year later, and we discovered a common interest in
science. It turned out he wag a riGing Gtar in the field of molecular genetic3 at the
MRC Human Genetics unit in Edinburgh, though as a mere physicist I only learned
of the full importance of his work after his death. (Fuller details are given in the
Scotsman obituary of February 21,1994.) We soon became friends and frequent
climbing partners, with John' s riGing abilitioGon rock overlapping for a time with
my deC'lining o ne ~ . John had come to climbing late, and had little time to devote to
the frequent outings and training sessions that make modern climbers rise quickly
into the higher E grades. In any case his climbing heroes were from an earlier age
when a few pints in a pub was a much more inviting prospect than a night in the gym.
In particular, he had read widely the mountai neering literature of the Fifties and
Sixties and was in the midst of preparing an article on Robin Smith when he died.
What John lacked in finger strength and experience he made up with a driving
determination to make hi ~ mark in the climbing world, ae in any activity he engaged
in. He first came to notice with a series of bold and poorly-protected new routes on
a local Edinburgh crag, Dalmahoy. This had been climbed on in the Sixties and
rediscovered in the Seventies, but the central steep part ofthe crag, with a series of
smooth grooves and overlaps, had always remained inviolate. John cleaned up the
buttress (in more way~ than one) with four new aecentG after much activity with a
wire brush. Unfortunately, recent quarrying activities nearby have accelerated the
growth of a powdery lichen that will make further re-ascents problematical. John
went on to climb another new route in Ratho Quarry, and an attempt on a second
route here resulted in a prized photograph of him with John Buchanan that now
adorns the JMCS hut at Laggan. Further exploration on the Buachaille led to a new
pitch on Cuneiform Buttress, described in the 1994 SMC Journal, and John was
planning to return to do a continuation pitch in the spring. One of his last summer
routes was a fine lead of Kip ling Groove, another of his ambitions being to 'tick off
all the routes in Hard Rock.
I have the consolation of a host of outstanding memories of days out with John
on the crags and mountains. His zest for life was infectious. I recall one day
climbing Savage Slit in heavy rain when the sun suddenly broke through the clouds.
The possibility of a piece of dry rock somewhere in the vicinity revitalised John and
he dragged me down the sunnier side of the mountain to the bottom of Hell's Lum
Crag. Needle G~ to Gay hie optimiGm about the conditionG waG Go mewhat misplaced,
but I had the pleasure of seeing him leading up through the mist on the big corner
of Clean Sweep in grand style.
I have another memory of a late autumn meet in Wasdale. We had had a good
day on Pillar, but John was still feeling rather smug after his conquest of KG, so I
brought him down to earth by introducing him to Engineers Slabs on Gable Crag.
I had done it many years before so I knew what to expect. A climb that is 'only' two
30m lie pitche ~, but when you find that every move on the whole exposed route is
at this level, the mea~ ured length and book grade become purely abGtract concepts.
John reached the top in a state of total adrenaline-enhanced exhilaration ' floating
on high o'er vales and hills'. For John, that was what climbing was all about.
John leaves a wife, Dr Julia Dorin, herself a leading molecular geneticist, and two
young daughters, Jenny and Joanna. He will be missed by all who knew him.
Chris Eilbeck.
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WILFRED LENNOX COATS j.1934
HERE in Scotland and - alone or with his son Alasdair - in the Canadian Rocldes,
Wilfred Coats was out on the hills, enthusiasm undimmed, well and truly into his
eighties. Sadly, illness took over for a number of years and last October, at the age
of 97, he had to admit defeat.
His membership of the Club spanned exactly 60 years. Prior to joining he had at
least two good spells in Skye and these clearly played a big part in dictating how
he cbose every opportunity to return there, both for meets and otherwise.
However, it wasn't only the Ridge which claimed his attention. In those old
tricouni days there was plenty to attract elsewhere too; notably, the still unclimbed
Rannoch Wall was a prize much discussed and sought after. Eventually, Route I
went in June 1934. Wilfred followed up with a lead of the second ascent in May of
the following year.
Up until the war there were good opportunities to enjoy the home hills.
Graduating D.Sc. (Eng) at GlaGgow Uni versity, Wilfrod workod for SheU ·Mex and
DP, fIrGt aG (lsGiGtant then aG branch manager for the We~t of Scotland. Thereafter,
however, he was based farther afield as resident engineer for the company in
Orkney and South Uist, Norfolk, Hampshire and finally at head office in London.
More conveniently back North again, he lectured in engineering drawing at
Glasgow University from 1957 to 1962, finally retiring aged 65.
From the three meets which he attended in the pre-war years Wilfred obviously
extracted excellent value for example, on Spey&ide a formidable step ·cutting
tU331e on llraeriach, out from UIlQPool a momorable four Munro marathon. But it
was really only after he had retired that he majored on meet attendances. As Meets
Secretary he notched up a list of more than a score with almost no blank years, the
last at the Glen Brittle Hut when, aged 81, he traversed Ghreadaidh, Thormaid,
Danaehdich and SgUIT nan Gobhar! Mostly ho managed to land the chore of offidal
chronicler, a fact which speaks quite a few volumes for his enthusiasm.
Outdoors otherwise in Scotland he was a member of the Scottish Sld Club and
the St Kildn Club. Abroad hchQd four Geasons, the firctat Arolla in 19r17, the others
in the Fifties - two at Saas Fe and Zermatt, one at Zina!.
Personal memories of Wilfred are mostly of far-off Glen Brittle days - on and
off the rocks - with friends who are merely names today and that toonly a few. But
they were great days and no mistake, often enough ending at the hospitable fIreside
of Mrs Chisholm's Post Office. Wilfred as an engineer - and a particularly highpowered one at that - was never short of inventive ideas, often, I remember, having
to do with theory of rope management and belaying, or the breiling strain of ropes.
The laughs were many as we egged him on to wilder and wilder theories till finally
he diagnosed the leg-pulls and laughed at himself as heartily as the rest of us. Good
days indeed - long past maybe, but very far from forgotten.
Wilfred was a keen Christian, an elder of the Kirk for many years, above all a real
family man. To his wife, Agnes, his son and daughter and the grandchildren sincere
sympathy - and thanks for the memories.
Campbell R. Steven.
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ANDREW ROBB MacCORQUODALE j.1961
OUR paths first crossed on the hills during the mid-Fifties, when he ran with the
Fallcirk MC and again in the city, where he wao in the thiok of hie ~tudie e and EO we
gradually came to appreciate one anothers' opinions and interests.
Korky as he came to be lmown, was a virtual life long friend, the Jr.ind you may
not sce very often but when the occanion arose, it was always stimulating, for he
was forthright, highly entertaining, well read and possessed of a devastating ability
to deflate cant and pomposity wherever it appeared.
He waG an all round sportsman with particular clulls in climbing, cricket and
rugby, but when the great aurgc in e](plorative climbing and emergenoe of the
dynamic young stars occurred, he decided it wao time to set aoide other sporting
interests, concentrate on climbing and threw his lot in with us.
\Vc madc a few good new routes together, but sadly, it wao not to last as one night
in 195&, when motorbildng home from a dance he made to overtake a lorry and was
involved in a smash, sustaining injuries which rendered him paraplegic.
\Vhilst on the mountaino, I had rccogniocd his phyoical and emotional strengths,
but I and many othem were aGtonished when, after being virtually written offby the
specialists, he fought back from the brink of death, with surprising humour and the
heart to offer Gympathy and encouragement to hio fello'o''; unfortunates of Killearn.
He joined the Club, post-accident in 1961.
Accepting his chrurbound mobility with reGolution, he then oet about rebuilding
hi3 life with cUGtomary vigour and enthuoiaGm to establish a sound marriage with
Helen and their two children Lynn and David, eventually to achieve notable success
in his profession and make considerable contribution to the organisational side of
young Scottish rugby.
When an athlete iGdealt Guch a blow, one would expect bitterness and remorse
to influence the new life but this was never so with Korky.
Even in our occasional debaucheGthere waGn't a hint of such, though he did
complain it was unfair that he must start off ' legleGo'; however, it WaE brother
Il.onnie and I who drew the long straw, in that '.vc had to humph him up umpteen
flights to my top-floor flat, with stances on the landings to case our Sherpa muscles,
debate topical affairs and tank up for the severe stretches above.
On retirement, he entered Stirling University in order to expand his knowledge.
,o\s climbers, we arc familiar with courage, often performed in dramatic settings
which seem at times heroic, yet Korlcy 'G reGolution of his Kismet was to me a
greater display of courage, more 00 aGit waGaccomplished unstated and with a
selfless compassion and concern for others right to the very end.
He inspired and influenced many and diverse associates and left us all the legacy
of hi3 unquenchable Gpirit and irreverent humour ao typified by the bogus titles
adopted in our exchanged letters which seems appropriate to cite on thi e occasion
to illustrate the nature of the man Korky . e.g.
A.R. MacCorquodale,
FRICS , FRV A.
(Ex-sergeant 1st Larbert Boys Brigade) .
J.R. Marshal!.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB
New Members
The following H now momberGwere admitted and welcomed to the Club in the
year 1994-95.
Rick Alien (40), Petroleum Engineer, Aberdeen.
Keith J. Anderson (32), Composer, Edinburgh.
Jim Beaton (40), Telecommunications Engineer, Erskine.
Andrew J. Forsyth (27), Veterinary Surgeon, Malton, N. Yorks.
Andrew A. Fraser (34), Solicitor, Ayr.
Andrew R. Hume (27), Energy Engineer, Edinburgh.
Adam Kassyk (38), Corporate Management Officer, Edinburgh.
Alan McDonald Kerr (30), Sales & Marketing Executive, Hamilton.
David J. Myatt (37), Consultant, Lumphanan.
Robert A. Smith (46), Schoolteacher, Dunbar.
lan P. Stevens (31), Chartered Physiotherapist, Glasgow.
Colin P. Stewart (22), Electronic Engineer, Glasgow.
Gavin N. Williams (38), Outdoor Education Instructor, Perth.
lain McKenzie Young (35), Geologist, Killeam.

EASTER MEET - ELPHIN
The meet waGattendod by nine members and gravitated back to the Strnngs' superb
facilitieG and hospitality in Sutherland. Betty'G meals seemed bigger and better than
even our fondo nt momoricD, and alcohol appeared to have been placed on drip feed.
Thene home comfortn were entirely necessary as the weather wa:; abysmal where
oh. Where has the Greenhouse Effect gone?
Very little was done. Some presidential quality people felt they needed to
demonstrate superiority by venturing up CuI Mor and returned glowing with
apathy. The verdict was 'cool mor'. Assorted secretaries, treasurers, trusties and
other such plebs couldn ' t have mustered a Munro with their combined footage, but
Dea leveln were closely scrutiniGed at multifarious location:;, proprietorial inspection
waG made of Sandwood Bay, and waterfalls (IandbaGed rather than tho:;e coming
out of the sky) were given a real hammering. Scott Johnstone temporarily
abandoned geology for anthropology when he announced the discovery of a
chambered cairn within the Strang estate. However, this was later thought to have
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been a gathering of the afore-mentioned presidential elite in the sauna. The meet
concluded with significant dcpthc of frozen cnow on the roads and moet of the
Sutherland traffic through the hedges.
PRESENT: Doug Lang (President), Bryan Fleming, Mike Fleming, John Fowler,
Scott Johnstone, Malcolm Slesser, lain Smart, Colin Stead and Oliver Turnbull.
Mike Fleming.

CICMEETS
Once again 3even .veekend meetc were organ iced on the hallowed mountain.
Unfortunately, the thaw and freeze cycle wac notevidentand when theGl10w finally
did arrive it was overwhelming. As a result very little ice was present and there was
virtually no neve.
The meet attendances were below par with an average of 10 per meet. By
February, the golf club finally closed access to their car park for climbers. This may
have dissuaded some memberc and by the laclc of numbers on the mountain it
appeared to have repelled the multitudes. Having said that the weather did play a
part; in the fortnight between the February meets not a single climb was recorded
in the log.
Last year's gloomy hut decor has been restored to civility with the added bonus
of an indcpendently supplied central light being greatly appreciated. Well done to
Kev Wilson for his plumbing work.
Hopefully, the car· parlang problem will be recolved with a new car park for
climbers to the east of the golf club house.
I request members to get off their bac\CcidcDand make ::m effort to attend theee
enjoyable meets.
After 15 years As CIC Commandantthe Richardson dynasty is soon to terminate.
During this time Bob has ruled and maintained the roost in a most professional
manner. We are indebted to Bob for his magnificent call to duty. V'le wish him well
and good climbing in his retirement.
D.F. Lang.

The One-Hundredth-and-Sixth AGM and Dinner
The 1994 function was a repeat of 1993 based in the Alexandra where they seemed
pleased to see us return .
The AGM again took place in the local cchool hall where at leact the debates were
lively and not influenced by the dreary 5urroundingc. The customary business was
uneventful with only the implications of the Criminal Justice Act initially exciting
the 130 or so members present.
Last year's executive error in permitting discussion and indeed a vote on
abolition of the Loyal ToaGt required a re match between the chief protagonists
Messrs Cousins and noss. Unable to agree on a compocit(), indep()ndent motions
were discussed with the President calling time after a full 15 rounds and exercising
his casting vote in favour of the status quo.

758

SCOTTISH MOUNTAINEERING CLUB JOURNAL

The Club then turned to much more relevant issues by embracing the established
principle of Freedom to Roam in the Conetitution through Bob Rcid' 3 motion that
Rule 4 be amended to read : 'While enjoying the freedom to roam in Scotland,
Members of the Club shall act responsibly at all times.' The meeting grappled
uneasily with a really topical issue .. the crampon marking of classic summer climbs
and wisely perhaps, no positive decision wae rcached ae prevention is surcly
impossible and anyway according to Milne, the good guys don ' t do damagc.
The Committee proposal for the disposal of the Ayscough bequest roused the
meeting one more time - a new hut in the North-west! But who is going to find it?
Another prolonged Speyside affair asked Richardson? Possibly, said the Committee. Hope not, said the Club! Probably!
And on to Dinner. Isn't it always the case that the second cup of tea is never as
good as the first. The 1993 Dinner was a classic Club affair to which perhaps this
event could never aspire. President Lang, however, dealt neatly with the smouldering dissatisfaction of the Loyal Toast debate by borrowing Godfrey Solly' s toast
from the 1909 Dinner to the Old Brigade and Stan Pearson was kinder to the guests,
who included for the first time the Irish Mountaineering Club, than had previous
speakers. The reply was given by Bob Alien who it seems pays 3ubscription3 to all
of England 's senior clube but who riskily strayed into lines of humour never
appreciated by members even pre-1990.
And so with Campbell wielding Raeburn's axe for the next two years, the 1994
function came to a cloGe. It soeme that wc may be on the move again next year as
now the Alexandra is too small and Arrochar is being considered. As we continue
to outgrow the Highlands, perhaps a return to the central belt will have to be
contemplated for 1996?
J.R.R. Fowler.

JMCS REPORTS
Glasgow Section:- During 1994 the Section has continued to meet approximately
fortnightly in the hills and monthly for a pub meet. A total of 23 meets occurred,
and Niel Craig's achievement in attending 20 was notable.
Within Scotland, meets were held to the usual popular haunts of Glencoe and the
Caimgorms, however, a number of trips were lijade farther afield, including Skye,
Torridon and Jura.
Throughout the year members have been Munro and Corbett bagging, skimountaineering, downhill skiing, rock and ice climbing, mountain biking, sailing
and fishing. This, of course, leaves lots of other activities not attempted including
caving, paragliding and canoeing - perhaps next year.
The good winter conditions of 1994 started early and enabled an extended New
Year meet to be held at the Raeburn Hut. (Two members stayed at the hut for 10
conseoutive nights, a record for the hut). Highlights of the 3tay were ski mountaineering days from the road and a mass ascent of 'Oui Oui' at Newtonmore. Later in
the season many good ice routes were climbed with members active in all of the
main ice-climbing centres. A joint meet in February with the London and Edinburgh
Sections left Jock's Spot seriously overcrowded.
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Early ~ummer saw increa&ed activity on the rock, although usually confined to
the lower crags due to the snow on the higher cliffs. The May meets were met with
lots of snow on the hills and there was still snow on the Skye ridge at the Coruisk
work meet at the end of the month.
Although no formal meet was held abroad this year, a number of members
travelled overseas, including the secretary, who tried climbing near Washington
D.C. in late June - a mistake. Elsewhere others ventured to the Alps including John
Park and Stuart Fish who climbed the Chere Couloir and a number of rock climbs
around Chamonix.
Later in the year a group, including Niel Craig, Neil Marshall and David Ritchie
visited Wadi Rum, Jordon and came back with tales of impressive sandstone
climbing and deserts full of abandoned shoes.
September proved to be a month for long weekends. A memorable trip was had
to the North-west (the return journey included visits to Elgin, Ben Rinnes, the
Lecht, Braemar and Perth). Later in the month the Club visited Jura, where an
enjoyable walk was undertaken from the Gulf of Corryvreckan at the north end of
the island down its western shore to the bothy at Glengarrisdale.
Overall, an enjoyable year of mountain and outdoor activity for those who
attended the meets, unfortunate, therefore, that the average attendance at meets was
only six out of a section membership which now stands at 87, including 20 life
members.
Expanded newsletters, including meet reports on all Section meets, have been
produced this year, a development that seems to have met with approval from the
membership. Also this year the Glasgow Section went 'on line' and information on
the JMCS can now be found at URL .. http://www.mech.gla.ac.uklJMCSf· on the
Internet. The secretary can also be reached by Email.
At the AGM in November the following officials were elected: Hon. Member,
W.H. Murray; Hon. President, lain Cumming; Hon. Vice President, Benny Swan;
President, Sandy Donald; \lice President, Peter Cairns; Secretary, Donuld Bullancc,
llR 11 Airlie Street, Hyndland, Glasgow, G 12 8QQ, (Tel: 0141 3573073 , Email ;
d.ballance@mech.gla.ac.uk) ; Treasurer, Andrew Sommerville; Coruisk Hut
Custodian, Sandy Donald, 15 Smeaton Avenue, Torrance, Stirlingshire, G644BG,
(Tel:01360 622541); Committee ,' Niel Craig, David MacDonald, Neil Marshall,
John Park and Ian Thomson .
Donald Ballance.

Edinburgh Section:- Membership of the section remained steady at around 70
members, six new members were admitted during the year.
Meets were held throughout the year with 27 official weekend meets. These were
held throughout Scotland with several meets held south of the Border. As ever the
weather resulted in varying attendance. Despite thi s ever-present factor in Scottish
life, half the section's members were active and achieved a high level of mountaineering activity. The last winter meet of the year to the Ben during April saw several
of the classic ridges being climbed as well as an enjoyable evening with fellow
climbers in the CIC. On rock, the meets during May to the Lake District and Skye
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saw a successful traverse of the ridge by two members, plus several ascents;
including the Great Prow on Blaven and Amphitheatre Arete in Sron na Ciche. Mid
week rock climbing meets were well attended, a total of 22 were organised.
In common with most years a large part of the activity happened on unofficial
meets. However, on one of these to Lochnageron February 19, the low point of the
section's year occurred when John Buchanan and John Inglis died as a result of an
accident while climbing Tough-Brown Traverse. Both were very active and
extremely popular characters. The section was stunned by the loss of two friends.
Activity abroad was down on previous years, although the following areas were
visited: Separate partie3 were 31ci touring in the Berne ~e Oberl:md and Austria;
later in the year one group visited Arolla in the Swiss Alps while others visited
various locations throughout France for some sun rock. Two members visited
Colorado in July where many superb ascents were made.
Once again both huts were in demand throughout the year. Jock's received a
major renovation to the roof resulting in vastly-improved fire exits being put in
place. This work was jointly funded by the section and a generous grant from the
Scottish Mountaineering Trust, to whom the members are gratefully thankful.
As ever there were several social events during the year. November saw nearly
40 members and guests congregate at the Gaskmore Hotel , Laggan to hold the
AGM and then the Annual Dinner. For the flfst time in several years a guest speaker
was arranged. David Whalley (Heavy) from the RAF Kinloss Mountain Rescue
Team presented a thoroughly entertaining and well illustrated talk on the 50 years
of the RAF Mountain Rescue Service. Earlier during the day a large number of
members had gathered on Meall Chuaich to celebrate a member's last Mutlfo, the
section's first new Mutlfoist for several years. During the year Mike Flerning stood
down as Honorary Vice-President after many years as a committee member. In
recognition of his services to the section he was awarded a life Honorary membership.
Office Bearers: President, David Buchanan; Hon. President, John Fowler; VicePresident, Kate Holden; Hon. Vice-President, Nigel Suess; Treasurer, Brian
Finlayson; Secretary, Charles Stupart 4 Comely Bank Place, Edinburgh, EH4
IDU; Smiddy Custodian, Fraser Fotheringham, Tigh na Sith, Braes, Ullapool;
Jock 's Spot Custodian, Alistair Borthwick, 2 Aytoun Grove, Dunfermline. Committee: Nicholas Cruden, Brian Donaldson, Beryl Leatherland, Robin Sinclair,
Frederike Van Wijck.
Charles Stupart.

Perth Mountaineering Club (JMCS Perth Section):-During the past year, Perth
MC has been active with organised day/weekend meets from Giggleswick to
Durness and Lochnagar to Skye using feet, ski, fingers, axes and bikes.

A way from the organised meets, members reported trips to South America, Asia
and Europe as well as plenty around Scotland, the Lakes and Wales.
The Club held several evening meets throughout the year, whether to climb
outdoors, indoors or just to imbibe (with or without slides).
Our Honorary Vice-President, Robin Campbell, and President, Ray Lee both
gave excellent presentations on the hiGtory of climbing. Robin ~ howed us the twe",(l
and clinometers of the early Scottish scene, while Ray showed the denim and perms
of his early years.
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Thi&year Gaw the fCcurrection of the Club ' 3 photographic competition. So close
were the entrie~ that it waG difficult to tell them apart. Many thanlCG to Crahame and
Mel for their work in getting it going again.
Now an advert: The Club organises regular day/weekend meets throughout the
country and evening climbing meets around Perth or to a wall in Dunfermline or
Edinburgh. If you want to get involved call me on 01738 828058.
The Club dinner wa~ held in the Royal George Hotel in Perth where wc were
addressed by Geoff Dutton - mainly to celebrate the life of Alastair Cram and to
chastise us for not having female members in the JMCS .
The Club was invited to all the major dinners in the country - many thanks to our
hosts for their kind words and hospitality.
At the AGM in December the following officials were elected: Hon. President,
Donald McIntyre; Hon. Vice-President, Robin Campbell; Hon. Members, David
Wares, Chris Rudie, Bob Milne, WaIter Perthers and lain Robertson; President,
Ray Lee; Vice-President, Chris Bond ; Secretary, Antony Lole; Treasurer, Tom
Rix; Auditor, John Rogers; Meets Secretary, Alex Runciman; New~letter Editor,
Melanie Crother. Committee: lain Robertson, Alasdair Dutton, Pet Thomas,
Grahame Nicoll.
Antony Lole.

Lochaber Section:- Membership currently stands around 55, with most of the
memberc li "ing in the Lochaber area and the re~t being ex Loehaber residents now
spread throughout the country.
The section held ~everal meetGthroughout the year with old favourite 3 like Ling
Hut and Dundonnel and a very successful camping trip to Arran on a sunny May
weekend. As well a&organ iced weekends, mOGt memberGarc active during the year
doing their own thing, whether it be walking, climbing, bothying or whatever takes
theirfancy.
Members meet in the Nevis Bank Hotel on Thursday evenings, usually just an
informal social night but so metimes incorporating a slide show or lecture.
Steall Cottage in Glen Nevis is the Section 's main source of income and bookings
have been very steady over the l:I&t year. Ac well aG the normal mainHmance a porch
has been built onto the hut which when finiGhed will 3crve a3 a drying room. The
wind generator in ~talled last year is now working well, suppl ying lighting to somc
of the room.
In November the Glen Clova Hotel was the venue for the Section' s annual dinner
which was the best attended to date with 47 members, friends and guests sitting
down for the meal on the Saturday evening.
Officials elected were: Hon. President, D . Watt; Hon. Members, B. Bissell, D .
Scott; President, W. Anderson; Vice-President, I. Walker; Secretary, K. Foggo, 19
Abrach Road, lnverloohy, Fort Williarn. Tel : 706299. Hut Custodian, J. Mathie30n,
43 Drumfada Terrace, Corpach, Fort William. Tel:772599
K. Foggo.

762

SCOTTISH MOUNTAINEERING CLUB JOURNAL

SMC AND JMCS ABROAD
Several of the reports whichfollow may indicate some of the mental stresses that
canfollow trips abroad. Either that or someJunny travel medicine was taken along.

Europe
THE 1994 YACHTING MEET

By Drew Sommerville
Or How Mistress Malin treated her cohorts (A tuneless opera in many acts some dafter than others)

The Cast
The Ancient Mariner (Skipper) - Tarn for short, a bold and courageous man.
The 1st Mate, Ewa tbe only perGon to have any control over Tarn, and then only
sometime.
Tlu: 211d Mate, flame of Chalmers, Robin for short oat your heart out Vatman
valiant mast-man.
Bosun Bennet - nuff said.
(RLtlJoJllably) Able Seaman Sommcrvillc, Rasds for short ho hac the ancwer to the
question: 'Where's yo dust binT - please ask him.
Halina - a gorgeous Swedish stowaway of Polish extraction.
Bjom and Odd - two Norwegian part-time joiners.
Christina u gorgcouG SwediGh Gingle hander with meteorological tendencie .
The Turtagro Family.
Ship's Parrot - an enigmatic bird that kept a low profile.
And many more forbye.
(Tam was in his cabin baking some more bread. Some of the Crew were down
with flu . The Parrot it was dead.)

Act The One.
Scene - Newcastle Docks; Time - the immediate past (June 1994).
THE Bosun and Rasds report to the good ship Venus, would you believe? A poor
replica of the real thing nue figurehead and they didn ' t think much of the mast
either.
Bosun: 'Take me to my Stateroom vassal!' and the two bold lads were immediately escorted to the Admiral' s superbly appointed cabin (relati vel);) high in the
stern of the good ship Venus, well a few surly non-European seamen grudgingly
pointed the way vaguely backwards.
The action leaps forward to Egersund, no relation of EIs in ore - nae mermaids and
Hamlet's not in the cast anyway. It's a dreich night, there's no sign of the Mistress
Malin and the rain is getting ever heavier; the original plan of kip ping under/on top
of the picnic tab leG at the GjcGtehavn appearc increacingly less desirable, it is
decision time - what will the poor mariners do? Fortunately, they are repelled from
the best place in town, the Eiger Sentrum Hotell (is this an omen?). B & B at the
more economical outpost of the Eiger Motell , a mere half-day's camel journey
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away, is the happy alternative, and if you are a di Gereet mover your pacleed lunch
is included at no CJltra COGt. On the completion of the second portage bacle to the
Gjestha n 10 and bclivld the Mi~liCSS Malin and her gallant passage crew. ~hc's a
fine looking croft, an many a Norwegian and fellow yachtsman will agree before
the epic voyage is complete.
The voyage continues north'.vardn into ever colder watern and glorioUG viewG of
(Gtill) Gnowcovered mountainn, Hardangervidda in particular, in fairly bUGy Gea
laneG. Bergen in skirted on a quiet Saturday morning and a new nport in diGcovemd
fjord orienteering. There is a myriad of sheltered paGsagen between Bergen and
the Sogne Fjord and the navigatorGwere hard at it deciding whether it wan right
hand down a little or left hand. Ironically, a very favourable wind alno brought rain,
but thi Gwas a blessing in disguise as the whole Q)lpedition would have run out of
film had the sun been shining, the sce nery was so glorious. The cosy little harbour
of Eivindvik was rcached and the crew settled down for a typical wet Scottish
weekend, not that there was mu eh rest to be had as our workaholic skipper talked
himnelf into co me major surgery on hi n MistresG floorboard n up and we'll junt do
a cc bit of significant fCwiriu1;;. It has tu be s.ud that when thc Norwegian mist
eased some of the crew went for a long walk - it was a short pier.
Monday dawned bright(er) if not clear - they could actually sec some of the way
up the GUITounding hillG. Sognefjord ',van junt round the corner GO off they Get and
by the time they reached the main fjord the day was becoming better and better,
Guffice to Gay they had a glorious Gail to Ballectrand , dinner being Gtlrvtld in the
cockpit with Tarn overhauling his winches between courses.
They now had to thinl, about climbing a major psychological shock. How to
get to the Jotunheim - the wee lassie at the Informasjon had hardly heard of the
Jotunheim, far less TW1agro, but she soon learned. It was bus/felTylbus/taxi - nae
bother. A good deal was struck at Turtagro - bed in the annexe , breakfa~t j n (h", m~in
hotel which meant a packed lunch at no extra cost, of coume; this only left the
problem of dinner, solved by setting up the camp kitchen under the verandah the
management were aware of this, but fortunately, had a well ·developed Dense of
humour.
There waG fresh snow at Turtagro, and thi Gmid June, but " rednesday morning
Wit; promising ;'0 the livId qUilltct set off up the gently-sloping Ringsbotn to the
more steeply-sloping glacier below the Ringstindane. Bosun Bennet gave them a
Gparlding lead on 5uperb snow with a glorious front pointing finish to the ohapely
top of Store Ringstinde (2127 m). Due to the unaccustomed land-type exercise Tarn
began to suffer leg cramps, it was fortunate that hi s foredeck gorilla type activity
of recent yearG allowed him to reverse the top lOOm by an interesting arm technique
-- let this be a lesso n to all youse chaps wot do too much marinading. The rebellious
crew were somewhat impatient with all this delay but were even more displeased
later in the day when the anthropoidal one took a mom favourable course farther
down the glen (and he didn ' t even have theehlll1, sorry map), found his second wind
and waG back at Turtagro and into the Ghowers fimt. '¥hat was even wome, he hadn ' t
put the PrimuG on for the whisky toddiec. He had to go, which he did the next
morning, giving the poor excuse that he wanted to play with his Mistress.
And then there were three. It had snowed again, but Store Dyrhaugstindane
called so off they went on a good compass bearing and the 2nd Mate 's altimeter at
haud; there had been talk oflibel ating the GPS flUlIl tlie Mistress uut Rasus uecallle
uncooperative when he discovered who was to carry the 12 volt battery. Into the
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murle they went and after one ··and··a··half intere~ting pitohes found themeelyeG on
the top. The 2nd Mate had the most patience and was rewarded by a brief cIt:MiuILt:
to record yesterday's peak. on his Nikon.
The joiners were still working away on the annexe on the trio's return and
expressed knowledgable interest in their achievements; over dinner that night
reasoned opinion came down from on high that they were dOllLtlc~~ part-time
guideB who po~~ibly did a bit of langlauf tuition in the winter this was proyed to
be ju~t a little inaocurate when RUGdG diGcoyered thut the bigger of the two waG
aotually Odd EliaGson, the first Norwegian to reach the top of EYereGt and a 'big'
expeclition man to hoot, while his pal Bjorn (just an orclinary guy in his own
cstimation), must have been pretty high too liS thcrc is a glorious colour print in the
hotel dining-room of Odd holding the Norwegian flag on the top taken by that
'ordinary guy' Bjorn.
Like all good Norwegian part-time joiners they keep their weather eyes and ears
well tuned and w were able to tell the bold, and tiring, trio that good if not excellent
weather was forecast for the morrow and the had the ay PLak. for their dclcctiltioll
Au~tanbotn tindane. At leaGt one of the trio wa~ hoping for a rest but, alas, Friday
dawned absolutely glofiou~ly and Djom's kiud offer of 11 lift six nuks up the road
could not be mfuGed. Straight off the road and on to the Gnow, cramponG on aG they
get into the Ghade of the VeGtle AUGtanbotnen ridge but off again when they ~wing
<0Jlth ~nd b~ck into the S\1n. Great views all rOtlnd as they plod tip the main ridge
'.vith JUGt a trace of cloud on Austan's south peale a bad omen, by the time they
reach the main gap the viGibility is 00 reduced thut the bealach ie hardly yiGible. The
hold trio ~rp not rn! off (yet) and despatch the Bosun on the end of the rope which
runG out before the bealach is reached. DeciGion time and, diGcretion being the
better part of idiocy, the Bosun is retrieyed aa momentary clearanceG Ghow a
formidable stlmnUt ridge leading from the yet unreached bealach. Their mentors
had indicated that there would be absolutely no problem in hitching a lift back to
Turtagro - alas it was only in the last mile that the first bus of the season stopped
to pick up the weary climbers.
ThiG is definitely the trio'G laGt night . the MistreGG await5 and time ie running
out on the 'three week paGGeG' for two of the crew. There is onc laGt taGk to be done
however, to check thllt Dill Mackenzie's new route on Storell in the summer of '36
haG been Duitably recorded by the Nor.... egianG; a little bit ofbaokroom work by the
hotel hierarchy and the Norwegian equivalent of the Journal shows that it haG
how's that for service?
Warning about Saturday travel in Norway it's not caGy, eGpecially when the bUG
to I Iclla is marked Voss. The crew arc pleased to note that the Skipper has not only
been playing with his Mistress he's been playing the fish as well-lots of lovely
herring plus an abandoned mini-shark - all delicious.
Back to the Dca faring life·· water that boat, pull that rope and if the MiGtreGG pUt5
her elegant backDide on the Gand, haul her off DharpiGh. Tarn was beginning to get
JUGt a touoh annoyed with Racds at four in the morning after a nice eaGterly wind
had got up and there waG a funny raGping noise aG the wheel rubbed against the
(newly-installed) self-steering - it was only when (in desperation to prove that
abGOlutely nothing waG wrong) Tarn Gwitehed on the eoho sounder he accepted that
the depth waG zero. It's quite amazing what 'all hand, on deck', (yery) taut anchor
rh~in , fnll revs on the engine and a ri~jng tide, not to mention sheer desperation, ",ill
do to chift a boat in an embarracGing oituation. The result of all thiG waG that Rasds
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got his wi &h of a good blow we&twardGdown the Sognefjord, only to GPoil it when
he gave the command: 'Lee ho,' and promptly jibed! It didn't imprcGGthe Sldpper.
They almoGt became touristG Vik church; walldcG along fjords, chatting up
fellow yachtpersons especially delectable Swedish ones who can take down
weather forecasts in three languages and then give a synopsis in English. This
actually happened at Fedje, their nearest point of departure for Lerwick.
Fedje to Lerwick in 36 hours, nae bother when you view it through the miGtD of
time.
Rasds takes full and total irreGponcibility for the foregoing ·· alllawyerG' letterG
will be returned postage unpaid - you have been warned.
Awe KLlTII reports:- Derek Bearhop and I enjoyed a compressed Alpine season
thi &ye:!r, fitting a trip into the confineGof a normal weekend in July. Leaving from
Edinburgh Airport after work on Friday afternoon, we flew via Heathrow to
Geneva, where we hired a car. After exhibiting our inexperience with left hand
drive vehiclec, we reached Lauterbrunnen come time after 20.m. Saturday dawned
overcast, and we spent most of it flogging up 6000ft from Stechelberg, past the
Rottal Hut, and into cloudG on the lower roaches of the Inner Rottal Ridge on the
Jungfrau (AD and apparently a '&plendid long climb', and 'the only satisfactory
route on the West flank of the mountain' , which means the other linos must be pretty
shocYJng.) We evacuated a bivv)' trough in steep chale beneath the initial difficul
ties and slept uneasily.
Overnight the weather perked up; we Get off at ~ a.m., soloing up slabs in the dark,
excitement quicldy mounting as wc lost first the route, then each other. Reunited,
we &crambled up 3000ft of worrying choss interspersed with rock, cnow, verglaG
and fixed ropes. A 1000ft of easy snow took us to the summit (4158m) at 8a.m. We
deccended by the same line, then plunged at lmee wrecking Gpeed to Stechclberg.
Three hourGof fraught driving later and wo were in Geneva at 5.30p.m., with a few
minutes to spare before the flight homo. Heathrow gremlinG, however, ensured wc
were without luggage by the time wc roturned to Edinburgh. And so back to work
on Monday morning.
IAN ANGELL writes:- The 1994 Scottish Mountaineering Club Staunings Alps
Expedition membem ... Ian Angoll, Tim Pottifer, John MorriGon, David Ritchie, Ian
Blackwood, And)' Hume, Stephen Do)'ldn and Colin Womham flew on May I)
with Flugfelag Nordurlands hf (Sigurdur Adelsteinsson) from Alcureyri in Iceland
to Constablo Point in Groenland where equipment freighted in earlier was picked
up. From there we went north to land on the Bercorkorbrae glacier at about I 170m,
latitude 72' 06', Longitude 24' 44' 44" west by the pilot's GPS. The magnetic
variation was later calculated to be _30' west.
During the next 16 days various climbs and excursions were made.
Danaketinde 2930m, climbed from the north and by a new route on the South
e3st face Alpine D. The record on the top chowed this to be the third ascent of the
mountain.
Hjorner;pids 2860m, wac climbed from the north via the Dansketinde col. Iced
rock-D+.
C. F. Knox Tinde 2750m, climbed py the North Spur - D.
Tintagel c. 1800m was climbed by a new route up the South-west ridge - A.D.
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Harlech 2040m, by the south flank and the South-east ridge. The record left by
the SMC in 1992 was added to.
A hard mixed route with IV N ice pitches was made to the ridge between False
Col and Hjornespids.
The following mountains had no record of previous ascents and so names have
been suggested to the Greenlandic Place-Name Committee:
' Crossmyloof 2000m, situated on the ridge on north side of the Berserkerbrae
connecting the Berserkerspire and Tintagel. This peak was next to the Berserkerspire
and was climbed by the south flank. P.D.
'Pardshaw Peak' l840m, the peak on the ridge to the west of Tintagel and next
to Crossmyloof. Climbed by the south flank. P.D.
'Shirley's Peak' 2400m. Immediately to the south of the Col Major (Majorpasset)
and climbed fro m the Col. F. Attempts were made on the Berserketinde by the
North face and Royal Peak.
l\t the cnd of the trip all memberc clded out to the coact, two by croccing from
the Dunottar glacier to the Skjoldungbrae, (probably the fuct crossing) and the
othem by descending to the mouth of the Skel. One night was spent at Mectersvig
before the flight back on May 26.
l\ll food and fuel were wrapped in combustible material and remainc were
burned thoroughly to ash before being buried. The rifle and EPIRB were not
needed. The weather remained fine for the duration , A break towards the end gave
a few inches of snow and cloud but wac not ceriouc. Snow conditione cettled during
the three weeks from being very powdery on arrival to a ctable condition later.
Above 2000m it remained cold and on cteep clopec hard ice was found beneath the
snow . Towards the coact melting of the river ice wac occurring in the afternoon and
this was the only place where any significant thaw was evident.
Travel was on skis with small sledges to distribute loads. Tracks of a fox were
3een near the camp but no food waG tal((ln. Low dO'.vn the Skel the remains of a
recently dead mucic OJ( and u new born calfwero found. On an outcrop near the Skel
mouth two musk ox were grazing.
This was the third SMC party to visit the area in the spring months which is
proving u good time for travcl and weather. It is a small part of a small area of
Greenland and the opportunities are still immense.

Greenland
Boo DUNCAN writcs: What follows is almost directly transcribedfrom the diary I
kept on an expedition to the Little Switzerland area of East Greenland in 1980. I
do not expect many to believe the unusual story it tells, especially as it is so long
since the events in question took place, yet they have received no mention until now.
I ask you to read with an open mind andjudgefor yourself. Obvious questions, in
particular why it has taken so long to come out, will perhaps, with a little reflection,
be seen to have equally obvious answers.
TIIC SCCNe: A cluster of tente high on the Knud Racmussen glacier, surrounded by
a mecs of sleds, skis, pots, mugs and torn and empty cardboard boxes. Behind them
a steep, black strealced gneiss wall disappears upwardG into the sleety smirr.
Nothing stirs.
Inside the tents, lying in damp and mildewed sleeping-bags, five mountaineers
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pacc the time dozing, reading, reciting non cenoe rhymec, occacionally maJr...ing a
brew, or dreaming of something to cat other than porridge and butter. Somewhere
down the glacier, they hope, being draggod towardc them by the other threo
expedition memberG, is the big Gledge, heavily laden with the remaining glacier
rations. The hazards still in the way of a decent meal, however, are many. The
combination of wet snow and hidden crevasse, for example, could claim a victim
at any momont. Of more immediate concern to the waiting group, though, QC th(JY
concider their dwindling culinary resources, ic the gender mix of the relief party.
One male, two females, with a complex, evolving and still (at that point) incom
pJctc1y understood web of inter-rcJationships. Might they, even at thi s moment, be
tent bound and in deep discuscion, obJjvioUG to the plight of their fellows at
Advanced Base?
Now read on ...

I was awakened frulii my dozing (conserving energy) by the thunder of hooves
and the crackle of small-arms fire. On sticking my head out of the tent I was very
wrpriscd to sce a smallish band of ageing American Red Indians, on scraw ny and
Gcabrous ponies, charging our feeble encampment. After a couple of half hearted
and obviously ill practised circlings of the tente they came to an indec isive halt, and
stood among themselves, muttering hoarsely.
An ancient and enfeebled character in what looked like a North American
Cavalry jacket and hat gestured our way (for we were all by thi Gtime ctood outeide,
sumewhat lIlystified), bared his LOoLllless gUlllS ill all evil grin, am.l IU'Jseu uff a
couple of roundG into the air from an antiquated Winchecter. Thi Ggalvaniced the
rest of his party into some sort of action, and they turned and charged toward s lIS,
firing their rifles and giving awful, bloodcurdling whoops.
The effect wac ruined, how(Jv(Jr, by the anciont's pony, which waDin the load,
losing its footing on the wd iotlOw iilld "Iithcring Oft to its belly , the refuaindcr ofthc
group falling over it and its groaning rider. The tangled mass slid to a gentle halt
in front of Willy, who was watching the proceedings idly, munching an oatcake.
The ancient, obviously the leader, extricated himself from a confusion of legs,
hooves, bows and arrows, removed a billy which had been fumly rammed on to his
head, and brandished his now useless rifle in WiIly's face.
'Now Custer, you pay dearly for what you done' ...
'Did,' corrected another of the Indians , consulting a battered and tom Siouxi
English phrase book, while straightening the feather in his head-band.
'Did,' the ancient spat out, casting a jaundiced eye over his corrector. ' Onc day,
Splitting IIair, I will cut out your tongue.' After an exchange of glares the ancient
returned hiG gaze to Willy, who waG by now quietly chewing an Opal Fruit. Ho
removed his tomahawk and made to brain Willy with a mighty sweep.
'Now Custer, you die!'
Noel stepped across, raised his hand, and intercepted the tomahawk, a concerned
look in his eyes. 'I say, old chap, you've got it all wrong. This isn' t Custer.'
The ancient looked Glyly out of the Gide of hi G eyes at his fellowG, who were
watching with some interest. 'No, and I'm not Running Bullock.'
He laughed hugely, thinking he had cracked the joke of all time.
Dick, m(Janwhile, looked up from mending his Gtove (for we were needing a
brew, fuel shortage and unexpected visitors or not), grabbed the ancient' tomahawk, and s(cu (ed VOllnding furiollsly. Pieces ufMSR st(.)ve began tu fly aruulld the
camp Gito. Each vicious blow waGaccompanied by a heated curGe, uttered in an corio
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and di sturbing whine. As Dick worked him celf up into a blind fury hiG blood
pressuJe rocketed, the scar on his forehead bulged alarmjngly and a twisted grill
<:I iS t0rtt:'d his nonna!!y h0mely ft:'atures into II tt:'rri fy ing manir. mllsk. The Indians
d,.ew back, ob~iously impl\:,sbcd dlld 1I0t a littk intimidated. Thl, dJll-il-ut ~l, ull!td
back to join them.
'You no ' Custer?', he demanded of Willy, who stood impassively, crumbs on
busy jaws. The answef was mumbled tlu'ough a mouthful of Digcbti vc.
'Nuh.'
The raiding party muttered loudly, then quietened.
'This no ' Little Big Horn, then ?', said Running Bullock, whose stock was
obviously falling rapidly among his peers.
'Well no, actually, this is the Knud Rasmussen Gletscher, East Greenland,' said
Noel helpfully, pointing at a photocopied map.
'Shag a wild man,' said Ian ungraciously, shaking his head.
I cniggered to mycelf and turned away, nearly tripping over \Villy, who was
rifling through empty food boxes.
The war party held a hurried pow wow, while we painstalcingly rebuilt Diclc'G
stove. The ancient, now totally disregarded by hjs fellows, crept towards us, casting
anxious glances over his shoulder.
'Looky here, you sure this no ' Little Big Horn?'
Noel looked sympathetic, but repeated our location: 'I think you'ye rather
missed the party,' he added, by way of conversation.
The ancient ignored him and dug in his jacket, pulling out a battered Silva
compass, which had 400' on it.
'What magnetic variation you use?'
'30' West, I'm afraid,' said Noel.
'Oh bugger!' exclaimed Running Bullock, flinging his compass into a nearby
crevusce and leaping on to hi Gpony in one arthritic movement.
\Vithin seconds pandemonium broke loosc, and the whole group charged off on
to the I (,th ~eptember Glacier in hot pUf ..,,]it of thc ancient, who had hllilt up fI
considerable lead.
A few mjnutes passed . Soon the only sound was the gentk patter of rain on tl1C
tenta, the rumbling of Willy' s stomach, and a couplo of anonymous fartG.
SMART writes: Madeira wine improves injlQl'our when carried around the
world in the hold ofa.ship. So is the memoryofa. good f'rppdition ifa.llowed to rock
aroundfor afew years in the bottom of your mind. The original experiences grow
or diminish in relative importance and achieve a balance unsuspected at the time
when they were being harvestedfrom the ambient universe. The immediate account
ofan expedition is the new wine drunkfreshfrom the bottle, sparkling and youthful.
The Beaujolais Nouveaufor the 1985 summer expedition to Petermann Peak in
North East Greenland has already been provided by Malcolm Slesser (SMCJ,
1986, xxxiii, 177, 283 287). As expeditions go it was a good vintage and what
follows is a flagon dmwnfmm the same cask 10 years later. If spems to contain
endless glasses unequally filled and obviously poured from the bottle of the mind
by a shaking hand. Since Jew readers reach lhis remme corner of [he Journal maybe one every half century - now that you are here, why not rela.x by this little
campfire in the wilderness of time and savour a glass or two of vintage '85 while
1 enjoy your company.
IMN
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Movco crgo wm: -- The weather in August 1985 was perfect for travcl, the sun
shone day after day and thero was no wind. The big fjord leading north, however,
'.vas filled with heavy pack ice. After a day or two of pushing floes apart, wc made
it as far ae a little island in the sun that lay a few miles offshore, the top of a drowned
escarpment of red columnar basalt an acre or two in area. We landed in a minute
b:iY on :l few yards of dark sand. From a nook at the top of iw northern cliff wc
w:itched the surrounding ice for signs of movement. The hours passed and merged
into days. The sun circled the horizon. The pock drifted to and fro with the tide but
didn ' t loosen. The island meanwhile, started to make itself felt. It was a colourful,
intricate place. Little terraces led off from a central basin of red gravel patched with
grey, black and bright orange lichens, white and yellow flowers , light green willow
and dark cassiope. It was like li ving on the palette of an artist confident with primary
colours and bold form a. From the centre of the magic island the outside world wan
invisible except for the bright, blue sley. The patterned terraces led the few yards
to the sea and the sight of the surrounding hills: the jagged Staunings, the distant
profile of Ell a Island and the long horizon of Traill Island, 15 miles to the east. A
peace began to descend on the mind . The magic of this island was unused, very
different from the more experienced magic of a Hebridean island. Ideas started to
stir. A month spent hero would be an interesting educational experience. This led
to questions. Was all this desire for movement merely an excuse to avoid thinking?
Were we missing the point? We had maps of everything ahead of us, aerial
photographs too; others had been this way before. Were wc passing the time
playing a hands on computer game in real time in a sort of actual reality instead of
trying to do something original? This island suggested there were unexplored
territories on offerto a mind not preoccupied '.vith movement. Intellectual vistas on
the other side of the backdrop of the apparent scenery leept opening up for attention.
This '..,.ould never do; people were fidgeting and pacing about restlessly. Wc were
getting nowhere fast. Wc must sot off and at least try to accomplish something;
otherwise we would have no story to tell, no slides to give a show with, no
aohievement to show our worth, no senso of fulfilment, no story to sell. As wc
loaded the boat I had a wild urge to throw out a fow food boxes and say: 'Pick me
up on your way back.' If! had, I might have done some original journeys into wild
and wonderful new territory. It was very tempting to snatch such an opportunity for
original exploration but, alas, I had not tho strongth of character to bring off so bold
an action. I got into the boat reluctantly, the last to do so. I had to go. I was supposed
to be the leader.
Quinquireme ofNineveh:- The south side of Ell a Island presents a wall of near
vertical rock rising straight from the sea for 4000ft. A waterfall at its centre bounces
once or twice on the way down. The rock looks good, a prize ascent for some lucky
climber of the future. We sailed below it in a matronly fashion in an underpowered
inflatable boat towing another smaller one bohind and making about four knots. Wc
were also grossly overloaded with ration boxes crammed with food from half tho
world: pineapple from Hawaii , spices from the Indies, royal game soup from
Fochabers; we had high-tech tents, sleeping bags of the finest feather and clothing
of such overwphistication it was almost chic; we hadjorr)' cans ofrofined fo ssil fuel
and the complex engineering to transform it into movement; we also had a stateof the art radio with which to talk to the world and a rifle to neutralise the local
wildlife should it becomo too uppity. Wc chatted urbanely about the hundred and
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onc e]wtic placoo wc had \'icited at one time or another. We read ~ophicticated
novel o, Game of uo indulged in tho affoctation of playing liar dico to while away tho
tim~. From timo to timo wo lookod at tho view through the portholeGof our mindG.
And so wc crawled along the foot of thi Gbeotling cliff like a caddiG fly grub, our
ooft parts armoured againot the world by a carapace of material and PGyc hological
comforts or, more vaingloriously, (and why not) we sailed like a quinquireme of
Nineveh , our five banIco of oammen rowing rhythmically within our engine like
genioo in a bottle boaring us along with our cargo of apos and peacocke, cedarwood,
sandalwood and sweet white wine.
Respect for the professionals:- As you travel the empty coasts of North East
Greenland you come across good campsites and find that GOmeone hae beon there
l,,:JOfl- you. The most humbUng of these arc low walls of stone and turf with 11
lintelled doorway , the winter hou seD of an lnuit population that ourvived here for
a few hundred years, dying out last conturieo JUGt ao Europeano reached thiGarea.
Seoreoby deocribed their empty oettlemento. A omall band was aeon once in the
IIIjJJk, of Id~ll-Llltury and then no morc: maybe they were the last of a population
that once numbered a few score, the maximum this bare land could GUpport. The ~e
were the profeGoionalG and onc ought to tread deferentially in their empty home
land. Their minimal technology waG of such a high ~tandard that they were able to
survive entirely on the thin reoourcoo of thi s indifferent land. The only import they
had waG driftwood from the Siberian riverc delivered by the ~ea CUITent~. All other
materialo were of local origin: bone, oki n, oinew and a stone or two. Even in what
might paso as good ti meo, North Eaot Greenland iG borderline eurvival country even
for an Inuit band. It io a chaGtening and therefore beneficial exercise for the wmmer
vioitor to pauGe for a moment and in. hi Gmind Gwitch off the daylight and imagine
the vulnerability of life here in the winter dark at the ab ~o lute zero of human ability
to survive. An oil lamp under a low roof with a Gqualor of meat and blubber
represented Gecurity for the foreseeable future. In thiG minimal condition they
created so me sort of psychological home to protect their Go ul ~ from the Gtark
preosures of an uncertrun, ungenerous land; they told Gtorieo, made jokeG, Gang
oongo, made poema, carved toys for their chi Idren. Sooner or later a hunter did not
come bacle from the ice and hi Gdependanw died, for in hard timee the remaining
huntem, if there wore any in the area, could not take on the demand~ of wmeom:
eloo'n widows and orphanG. It wan of no great moment anyway becau ~e death was
ani y the process you had to go through before rejoining your ance~torc in a generouG
hunting ground in the oley where there waG no cold and hunger; wch a place
certainly mdGtod becauGe those who had gone before held partieG up there that were
so wild they could be seen in thio world as the northern lightG. Orthen again the dead
might wander about in the cold moonlight, malicious and restless and envious of
the living. More prooaically premature death by accident or hunger depleted a
dangerouoly omull gene pool, na me dimini shing the ability of those remaining to
cope with a borderline existence.
Nansen survived one winter in an underground house with a skin roof but he shot
enough animal a in the autumn to leave a pile of meat and blubber ouwide the door
sufficient to last till spring. SteffansGon speaks of the 'friendly i\rctic'; he lived off
the land for three years but in a much more procperouc part of the Arctio than this.
Both Nanoen and Steffancoon had guns, steel kniveE, matches and other locally
irreplaceable artefacw. Aloo they had companionc as recourceful aE themselves
who didn ' t get lulled or incapaoitated to leave the Gurvivor frighteningly alone or
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worse sti ll lethall y burdened with an invalid. Most importantly they didn 't have
families of vulnerable children to maintain; without these, individual survival is of
no biological value. Mighty men though they were, they were essentially visitors
from another planet living on imported psychological and material reserves. Our
expedition by these standards was a summer holiday or at best an educational tour
for aging yuppies long past their Arctic shelf life.
Playboys of the western world:- We entered the shadows of Kaiser Franz
Joseph 's Fjord towards midnight. It is a lonely, forbidding place at this shadowy
time, a narrow slit, steep-sided and filled with unstable icebergs calved from the
glaciers at its head . The event I remember so clearly is the occasion Slesser and I
had ourtum in the small boat. Unloaded and powered by the spare outboard it could
get up on the plane and scoot around at 10 or 12 knots . We did this occasionally as
a relieffrom the sedate progress of the stately quinquireme. We skimmed away into
the shadows and slalomed among the icebergs which rocked decorously and
dangerously in the wakc. Wc pau ~cd a couple of mile ~ away on the ~ mooth bl:lc-k
water out of sight and sound of our material support. The bergs caught what little
light remained and glowed spookily in the gloom, dimly teetering around their
ccntrcs of buoyancy a e the univer~e worked out the mathematic ~ of whether they
were going to topple into the here and now or remain ghostly metaphors of
uncertainty. As we all know there is a wild delight in voluntarily playing under the
paw of the great cat, putting a toe over the line and imagining what it would be like
to cross it without thc po~~ ibility of coming back. We, of cour~e. were playbo)'E:rnd
kept well on the safe side of the line. After frightening our elves for a little we
returned to the mother ship and rejoined our lumbering capsule of protective
artifacts.
A sense of place:- We emerged from the narrow part of the fjord into the broad
waters at its head jU3t a3 thc light wa~ improving. Thi c iG a magic time in the Arc-ticand it coincided with reaching the inner sanctum of this mountain fastness. Awe is
an unfashionable word and it has lost most of its emotional charge from overuse.
However, the feeling it used to describe is still to be experienced in places like this
if you are that way inclined. Here there was space and silence, a wide sea filled with
icebergs and reflections of icebergs and all around were mountains of light and
shadow and great valleys Icading into a mysterious interior. Emotionally, it was a
bit like crawling out of a window in your mind and finding yourself exposed on a
high smooth fact: wilhuul a buld ill sight while the mind rummaged around for a
metaphor to chock into some crack to provide the semblance of security. I think the
trouble was that we had pa3scd a p ~ye hological barrier and had ontof(ld territory not
yet appropriated into our scheme of things. This was not a place you could walk
back from either on foot or in your mind. Maybe I was alone in this feeling but I
think the rest of the party was also a bit subdued.
Holiday camp:- Half a day after our arrival we had tramped down a platform
in the emptiness and were well secured with psychological belays. Our tents were
pitched on a sandy platform a 100ft above the icebergs. The sun shone; there was
no wind; it was very hot; we sunbathed in our underpants. It was a moment of
detente before back-packing into the interior. Slesser to show how at home he was
in the Arctic lay around starker!) reading a racy novel. Pat Get up the radio aerial and
after unfankling a wandering musk ox from its coils chatted urbanely to the Danes
in Mestersvig; he also recorded the sweet twitterings of Home man's redpoll. Phil
tootled end lessly on his penny whistle, cogitating on his future. Roland remained
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quiet; he was lean fit and self-sufficient; he had no need to do anything else. I
continued to investigate who was in charge of this remote area. Thus each of us was
making a statement, some more amusingly than others.
The room at the top:- One day we did get to the topmost rocks of Petermann
Peak by two routes of modest difficulty. It was a magic day of light and cloud
shadows. We were on the highest point for 600 miles; it was all there below us:
mountains and glaciers, receding eastward into the mysterious inland ice. This was
the fourth ascent but we were so bemused by all the ambience that we quite forgot
to scrubble in the cairn for any record left by previous visitors. In order to achieve
this remote position we had exercised a fair amount of organising ability, physical
effort, determination in the face of adversity and frank mountaineering competence.
These virtues are already the stuff of a thousand climbing narratives and their
further consideration here would be boring. The uniqueness of our situation was
that we had a special freedom denied to most other expeditions in the sense that we
were self-financed. We had no need to do science; we had no need of success or
disaster to enhance the sale of a book, no obligations to have something interesting
happen to entertain future audiences with slide shows. There was untrammelled
room at the top of this particular mountain and the freedom to be conscious in the
present without past or future strings.
The scale of it all:- We had travelled the 125 miles from Mestersvig to the head
of KFJ Fjord at an average speed of four to five knots. This is equivalent to puttputting from Oban to the head of Loch Torridon by the Sounds of Mull, Sleat and
Raasay at a time when Scotland was emerging from the ice age. No human artefact
would be lying around in this proto-Scotland except for, maybe, the ruined camps
of some dead nomadic hunters who had arrived before the country was really open
for business. The Staunings, like the Cuillins, rise straight from the sea but are well
over twice the height and cover several times the area. The fjords were anything
from two to 20 miles across; some were narrow passages with steep walls, others
were bordered by musk ox pastures. From the head of the Arctic Loch Torridon we
relayed our food and equi pment for 35 miles inland, say from Inveralligan to Beinn
Mor Fannich elevated to three times its height. I am not telling you all this to solicit
your admiration. This type of journey after all, if you watch your step, is a lot safer
than dri ving from BJairgowrie to Glasgow. I think l' m trying to make myself realise
what a high privilege it was to travel in this vast unpopulated wilderness.
The hunting band:- The experience of being a member of a small freetravelling band of competent equals exploring new territory is satisfyingly atavistic.
It was what the much-maligned male version of the human mind is good at. There
are, alas, no longer any unknown oceans to navigate or Bering land bridges to be
crossed into unpopulated worlds. Failing the real thing we are driven to do
something unusual requiring skill and nerve. It is apparently something to do with
mate selection. To do something bold and original with a bit of violence thrown in
showE you have plenty of biological fCGCrVCG at your di3p03al and 30 del1\onstmtcs
that you are the possessor of a genome with spare capacity for the competitive game
of life. Some biolgically-aware female may therefore select you for matrimony
after which your biological competence is utilised for supplying the resources for
raising a family of dynamic offspring. Thereafter the demonstration of exploratory
prowess for its own sake becomes socially taboo. The various substitutes on offer,
such as beating a commercial opponent into the ground or its somewhat more
respectable analogue, namely, ram-raiding a shopping mall with a borrowed Range
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Rover are both said to be pretty good, but they can ' t possibly be as satisfying as the
real thing. The present journey through the wilderness of East Greenland with selfreliant companions was a homeopathically-diluted version offulfilling of our basic
design and gave a vestigial feel of what the Real Thing must be like.
The chocolate mountain:- On our return journey we made a side trip along a
sound running to the north into a curiously different landscape. Its western shore
was dominated by ruined mountains shaped like ziggurats, the highest about
4000ft, they presented a striking horizon when silhouetted against the setting un.
The other shore, the one we followed was steep too and made up ofloose contorted
strata of browns, yellows and whites. Some of the strata were wavy and as thin as
biscuit; others were monstrous layers of flaky pastry. We reached a small bay which
marked a transition to a stepped hillside cradling little lochans in its treads. Above
this stepped pedestal there was a mountain of chocolate coloured rock, steep but
disintegrating. One of its hanging glaciers had pushed a steep frontal moraine of
chocolate rock onto a grassy meadow; you could see the bright greensward
disappearing under the rich brown jumbled blocks as if they had toppled on to the
fresh, green grass the day before. I showed a photograph to a world famous
glaciologist who also found its origin mysterious. Whoever constructed this area
had unconventional ideas about mountains. Being here broadened the mind. This
area was actually brilliantly original, a virtuoso perfof)11ance in the art of orogeny,
free of repetition and without a single orographic cliche.
The iceberg in the distance:- We camped that night at the little bay on the east
side of Ymir's Island looking west across to the ruined ziggurats of the opposite
shore. The sound was three miles across here. Maybe a score of icebergs were
scattered around. If a big berg coups the wave it creates can be substantial and in
a narrow fjord its front is throttled by the walls and a tsunami can flood 30ft vertical
up the shore. We were safe here in calm wide open water so we moored the big boat
to the shore by its bow keeping its stem out with an anchor. Nevertheless, from
force of habit we pulled the small boat 12ft above high water. After supper as we
sat communing with the work of the Great Artist one of the distant icebergs slowly
keeled over and its new summit spire metronomed against the dark opposite shore.
Thank goodness it was such a small one and so far away. So we could relax. Then
there was a roar. Sound travels slower than light of course. Then there was this wall
of water coming at us. Help! Get the boat farther up. We had moved it a few feet
when the wave hit carrying the boat still farther up the shore. The bigger boat lifted
its stern anchor off the sea floor and give a mighty twanging tug at its bow rope and
then almost crashed against the bottom of the bay as the wave receded. That was
the worst over; the subsequent tsunamis scaled themselves down progressively. It
was only a small iceberg as icebergs go - about the size, say, of Edinburgh Castle,
well at least the size of Stirling Castle, certainly as big as St Gile's Cathedral and
we were at, say, the bottom of Calton Hill or the Abbey Craig. A bit bigger and we
might have been bereft of everything, facing the winter without even skin, bone or
sinew, well not as bad as that, but we would have been very humbled by our
carelessness, particularly if the magic, all- inging, all-da.ncing radio had been
silenced. This was not a place you could walk back from.
Personal Glimpses:- Phil was wont to tootle endlessly on his penny whistle as
he worked out in his mind the next decisions in his life. The tootlings were semicompetent renderings of folk tunes. One day Roland picked up the whistle and
played exquisitely a fragment of Mozart with all the twiddly bits. He then put the

774

SCOTTISH MOUNTAINEERING CLUB JOURNAL

flute down an d made no further comment. Phil seemed to miss the point and
continued his tootlings unabashed.
Leading an expedition with Slesser in it is a complicated business. Things have
to be stratified into several levels with minimal intermixing. Occasionally, leaks
occur. At one time I heard him remark with some irritation: 'There are decisions
being taken in this expedition that T don 't know about.' Pat was a man of many
talents: intemationally-acclaimed birdsong recordist, technically competent in
many fields from tram-driving to hawking, aficionado of Haydn quartets and
possessor of vast stores of arcane lore; on the downside, alas, he had lost the original
lenses in both eyes due to cataract; nevertheless, he drove sports cars and motorcycles and had retained his pilot's licence and was proficient in aerobatics . Roland
was wiry, superbly fit and utterly competent, a widely-experienced mountaineer.
Without him and Phil we geriatrics would never have made it. He flew aeroplanes,
too, from microlights to his own up market monoplane. In the former, specially
adapted to carry a variety of sensors, he surveyed territory in Third World countries
and in the latter went week-ending from his home in North Italy to Crete and Malta.
An intended member, a friend of Malcolm 's, who couldn't make it at the last
moment was the former Italian ambassador to Argentina during the Falkland's
War. His presence would have enhanced the texture of the group by another
magnitude. So we had to make do with what we had.
Sunset Song:- orth of Ella Island five sounds meet and at the centre of their
wide confluence is a flat-looking island with a rounded hill on it. The map indicated
its height was 530m. As we emerged into the confluence from Antarctic Sound on
our way home it looked like a good place to camp with a view point for an afterdinner stroll. We approached over a calm sea amid lengthening shadows. The form
of the island became more complex; the level base was a barren expanse of dark
jumbled rock, the hump a fin of steep unstable slabs. The coast presented a line of
low fractured cliffs with a few black sandy beaches. We landed on one and tried to
break in to the interior. There was no level ground for a tent, only jumbled rocks.
There was also an atmosphere of hostility. The place had an aura. This was one of
these islands that didn't like to be visited, at least in its present mood. We coasted
the southern shore to the far end where we found that the edge of the fin came down
to the sea. We landed agai n in the shadows of a narrow strip of cold gloomy beach.
I sensed that we were not welcome. Fortunately, we had people with us who were
able to handle situations like this and we began to climb the revolting unstable
rocks. The beginning was a series of steep loose gullies. Perseverance lead on to
a ridge of stable rock which took us by pleasant scrambling to the top. We made it
in under an hour; we were fit by now. The summit of this shadowy citadel was
paradoxically a bright friendly place like the top of an iceberg emerging into
sunshine from gloomy submarine depths. We were above the horrors in a still
evening of soft colours with the sun just about to descend below the northern
horizon. It would take too long to describe the total experience: the colours, the
silence, the feel of air so clear the furrows made by a family of eider ducks were
clearly visible on the smooth sea far below, the mysterious Vega and Sofia Sounds
leading easterly to the bear-prowled outer coast, the sunny unexplored northlands
and the dark, sunless south whither we were bound.
We reached Ella Island later that night and rounded its eastern cape deep in the
gloaming, feeling our way along the dim shoreline, hitting a fearful rock that was
lurking beneath the surface but nothing worse. We camped at the head of a bay. A
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driftwood fire made a little globe of yellow light on the edge of the immense
darkness to come. Thank God we didn ' t have to face a winter here using skin, bone
and sinew to win sustenance from a bare land so far beyond everything that the
northern lights flicker in the southern sky.
A few days later we were back in Scotland, one of the better-off residential
estates of the world, living among intellectually well-to-do friends who weren't
stuck for the odd sirloin steak and bottle of good claret. By and large, balancing this
against that, taking one thing with another and when all is said and done it is really
not all that bad being a playboy ; there are worse belays on the Eigerwand of life.
Thank you for joining me. I'm sorry I' ve rambled on so long; you may be the only
person everto reach this remote corner of the Journal so I have had to make the most
of it.

Asia
JOHN STEELE reports:- John Steele and Barbara Gibbons spent five weeks during
October and November 1992, trekking and climbing in the Rowlwaling and
·Khumbu regions of Nepal. Ascents were made ofParchemo (6200m) from the high
pass of Trashi Labtsa followed by a descent into the Everest foothills and a view
from Gokyo Ri (5300m).
GRAHAM LITILE reports :- In 1994 I was a member of an Indian British expedition
to the Tirung Gad valley in the beautiful Kinnaur region of the Indian Himalaya.
Climbing with Jim Fowler, I took part in the first ascent of the hitherto highest
unclimbed peak in the area. It was named Rangrik Rang (6553m) and was climbed
by its long North-east Ridge from the head of the Racho Khad glacier. The
climbing, although never technically harder than Scottish WIll, proved fairly
serious due to a deep layer of unstable snow over layering ice. The weather was
superb and the summit provided stunning views over Garhwal, Gangotri, Kulu,
Spiti and Tibet. Two fine unclimbed 6450m peaks lie to the south west of Rangrik
Rang and the very shapely Phawarang (6349m) lies to the north west providing
excellent future expedition objectives if political restrictions can be overcome.

South East Asia
WITH a base in the Far East since 1993, John Steele and Barbara Gibbons have been
exploring that which stands above the tropical jungle. So far ascents have been
made ofMt. Kina Balu (4 lOOm) in North Borneo and two volcanos in Java, Gunung
Gedi (2900m) and Merapi (2900m), the latter now somewhat lower having erupted
violently several weeks after the climb. Exploration continues.

Australasia
JOHN Steele and Barbara Gibbons spent several weeks in South Island New Zealand
in December 1994. The first week was spent in Mt. Aspiring National Park where
ascents were made of Mt. French (2300m) from the Mt. French hut and Mt.
Aspiring (3000m) from the Colin Todd hut. During the second week in Mt. Cook
National Park ascents were made of Horschetter Dome (2800m) and Mt. Aylmer
(2600m) from Tasman Saddle hut. A two-day exit was made down the Tasman
glacier (20k) including a ceremonial crossing of Aoraki's debris which acts as a
permanent reminder of Mt. Cook's partial collapse three years ago. The final
sojourn coincided with the centennial celebrations of Cook's first ascent on
Christmas Day 1894.
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JORGE Y LOS ALTARES
The obituary notice ofGeorge Gibson appeared in last year's Journal; Raymond
Simpson has sent in thefollowing account ofhis experiences in South America with
this overlarge character.
Ayacucho, August 1977 - Only dust whipped up by the scouring winds of the
altiplano ever obscured the sun at this time of year. The clarity of the atmosphere was
remarkable, throwing into relief the details ofthe architecture and the mountains, and
casting long evening shadows which quickly chilled the thin air. From our room we
could watch the Quechua women, heads bowed as they scurried to and from the
market place, theirproduce sold mainly by Mestiso shopkeepers, the proud bourgeoisie
of the highland capital. One girl, an olive seller, had me enthralled by her handso me,
dark looks and large eyes which glistened like the delicious olives which she
proffered to us so seductively: 'Olivos Gringo, quire olivos Gringita.' At that time
Ayacucho was innocent of the passion and horror of the Sendero Luminoso and
Gringos followed naively in the footsteps of the original Inca imperialists along the
length of the Peruvian Andes.
It was in the marketplace that we met with other travellers and gleaned crucial
information about the state of the roads over the mountains, where and when the
truckslbuses left, on which days were the borders open, who needed bribes, where
you could find toilet paper.
'You' re mountain climbers,' drawled the Yank. 'No kidding, we met a guy up in
Quito, he was looking for climbing partners, Scots guy like yourselves, red beard,
something to do with forestry in the Oriente, what the hell was he called now?
George, but the locals called him Horhe,' the girl added with a look which suggested
that this Scots guy was not without a certain charm.
That was about as much as they could tell us, but we were intrigued enough to risk
a few soles on a card addressed to Snr. Jorge, Red-haired Scottish forester
clo Embajada Britanica, Quito.
Several mountains and countries later we were picking up films and mail at a Poste
Restante address in Lima when we came across a rather cryptic card from one George
Gibson which suggested we meet him on the last Wednesday of any month in El Pub
(ask anyone where it is, it' s the only Pub in Ecuador).
Quito, October 1977 - The Hotel Grand Casino, or as it was more commonly known
in Quito, The Grand Gringo, had an air of decaying opUlence. A tall narrow building,
formed around a courtyard containing a dried-up fountain and peopled by dope heads
and travel-weary gringos of all nationalities. It resembled something between the
Tower of BabeI and Gormenghast. As in the prison we visited (briefly) in La Paz, you
locked yourself in, pulled down the shutters and explored other realities in your own
way. Some got stoned, some read, wrote, made love, became quietly alienated or
noisily paranoid. What did we chose to do? We made mince and tatties on a Primus
stove.
The crowded, jolting bus ride took us to the other side of the tracks, the Hilton,
.Sheraton and squeaky clean diplomatic enclaves and there it was, nestling in the
noonday equatorial glare between the Embajada Britanica and the U.S. embassy El
Pub. My eyes took some time to adjust to the smokey gloom, my nose trembled with
the all-too-unfamiliar reek of strong ale and whisky; like Alice I had passed through
a door into another world. George was at the bar, he was unmistakable, a gap-toothed
smile with a fag hanging from the corner framed by an outrageous beard and lank red
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hair. 'What'll ye hae?' From that moment our fortunes changed, George was up from
the Oriente on leave and had no time to waste, we partied for days with the great and
the good (and the bad) of Quito. We discoed, danced eightsome reels, dined and
wined with the local Baron and his dame.
At the weekend we went off in the 'Queens Land Rover' to attempt a new route
on llliniza Snr. George and I failed in the mist and the dark at 2a.m. Wejogged round
the mountain to catch the others who had joined forces with some Irishmen on the
north face. About 2oo0ft of brittle 50· ice and a couple of hairy ' schrunds and seracs
later we were strolling along the summit ridge. George had oloed the route in better
condition earlier in the year. From the summit he pointed out the main Ecuadorian
summits, mainly volcanoes, and regaled us with his exploits and ambitions, chief of
which was the then unrepeated ascent of Altar. This peak was George's Bele Noir,
technically the hardest, most remote peak in Ecuador. Buried in the mists ofthe rain
forests it had defeated him on several occasions. By the time he left to drive back to
the Oriente we had planned a Christmas assault on the peak.
While he was away we ticked off Cotopaxi , Chimborazu, and Tungerawa. Linda
and I visited the coast for a week of sun, sand and seafood, Annie and Stuart were
lucky and caught a Logistical flight to the Galapagos.
Los Altares, Christmas 1977 - We rendezvoused just before Christmas at the home
of a Marxist architect from Edinburgh called Charles Hooper who was living on a
self-help housing project in Riobamba. We had met Charle on Chimborazu, where
we had also picked up a pair of wacky carpenters Bart and Ed, from the Green
Mountains of Vermont. This was the team. Reinforced by a bottle of Scotch and a
take-away roast guinea pig each we crammed into the Queens Land Rover and
headed out towards Altar.
George described Los A Itares as the Black Cuillin with glaciers and seracs, a vast
exploded caldera alive with the noise of crashing rock and ice and bellowing of the
torros (a herd of fighting bulls pastured on the grassy floor of the caldera). For only
a few days each year these mythical peaks revealed themselves above the cloud sea
which billowed up from the Amazon jungle.
We established a base camp in the caldera, the burros and their arrieros left to return
to their villages for Christmas, and we prepared for a feast. Our spirits undampened
by the equatorial drizzle we sat in our ponchos around the fire, sharing roast guinea
pigs, roast potatoes and a crash helmet full of trifle. The torros roared and the peaks
drifted in and out of sight as we drifted in and out of consciousness. The whisky
bottles were passed round for innumerable toasts, George entertained us with
readings from his holy trinity Humble, Murray and Burns. Bartand Ed revealed a vast
folk, rock, country repertoire and Stuart told hilarious and improbable tales of an
apprentice plumber.
Not surprisingly, we surfaced late on Christmas Day to sort out the loads for the
carry to the 'Italian campsite' on the other side of the mountain where the ice crashed
less. After an arduous haul up the vegetated side of the caldera we saw our proposed
route for the fmt time and real ised that we would have to cl imb most of it at night and
climb it quickly. Two consecutive 2oo0ft couloirs, both threatened by serac fall and
guarded by gaping icicle-fringed ' schrunds led to a steep black tower on the summit
ridge. As we were all acclimatised and had slept late from our excesses of the night
before we decided to leave at midnight after six hours of darkness had frozen the
mountain. Ed opted out, Linda and Annie volunteered to guard the base camp from
the torros which left George, Bart, Stuart and myself to make a dash for the summit.
George quoted W. H. Murray as I grappled in the pitch black of midnight with the
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ice wall overhanging the rust 'schrund. As we tiptoed up the rotten ice of the couloir
the moon came out and the neighbouring volcanic peak: of Sangay erupted billowing
sparks and phosphorescence into the night sky. Streams of lava poured down its
flanks, this display continued all night illuminating our progress in a dramatic yet
eerie manner.
George tried the fringe of icicles leading into the next couloir but the pillars of ice
just tinkled into the 'schrund as he sought placements. He stepped lip and around the
lip and launched himself onto a verglas-coated black wall mumbling something
about Bill's 'soaring like a bird' somewhere in Clachaig Gully. Once into the upper
couloir we found it narrower, steeper and the hard ice seamed with highly-polished
chutes, an evil place. We climbed as fa t as our bursting lungs would allow, front
points barely penetrating the ice. At the top the rock pitch again fell to George, steep,
loose and volcanic, but George was in hi element. He said later that it reminded him
of the Furgen Ridge of the Matterhorn which was the sort of obscure characterful
route from a bygone era which fascinated him.
We gathered on top of the black tower for the final section of the ridge just as the
sun wa bursting over the Amazon cloud sea. The Glenfiddich was drained on the
summit and planted, with Linda' s tartan ribbon round its neck, deep in the cornice
which overhung the caldera.
I have a photo on my wall of George, wearing 'the breetches faither once courted
mother in' (with the arse looking sadly distressed) standing nonchalantly far too near
the edge of that cornice.
Knowing we were sitting on a time bomb we ha tily abseiled the length of the upper
couloir and having used all our gear, precariously down-climbed the lower one. We
leapt the bottom 'schrund just ahead of the rust volley of ice.
George was elated with the speed of our ascent of Altar which he had coveted since
his arrival in Ecuador. We celebrated by moving the party from Quito to his jungle
re idence in Lago Agrio for Hogmanay.
Lago Agrio, New Year 1978 - Going from the alti pIano to Lago Agrio was like the
de cent into hell. Cliff-hugging mountain roads spiralled down 1O,000ft past
roadside shrines and tiny upturned buses in inaccessible gorges into the cloud filled
Amazon basin . In those days it was a lO-hour journey prqtracted by mud slides,
quagmires and on this occasion a head-on collision with a timber truck. We
abandoned the mangled jeep and hitched the rest of the way on a variety of
overcrowded vehicles.
The Oriente was George's domain, the steamy jungle where the humid night air
was punctuated by loud and violent noises; the screeching of birds and monkeys and
the droning of insects, gun shots, women screaming, and men roaring drunk - for
Lago Agrio was a mining town with bars and bordellos lining its street.
George lived in a shack on stilts on a half-acre section demarcated by a moat
forming a sewage ditch like a medieval Scottish burgh. On our arrival he produced
the assortment of kilts which he had begged, borrowed or stolen for the occasion, in
order that we would have at least one properly-dressed set for an eightsome reel.
He had also procured - as if from nowhere - a contingent of Australian lassies to
provide partner , George was good at that sort of thing.
We were already merry when the bells rang for the Scottish New Year at 6p.m.
local time. Six hours later the brass bands and rockets went off to bring in the
Ecuadorian one and we were still dancing when the sun came up, birting even faster
and more furiously on the brink of the sewage ditch. George regaled us with quotes
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from Rabbie Burns and Billy Connolly. Ed chased, caught, and rang the necks of
George' s scraggy chickens for the N'er day broth and there was mony the sair heid
swinging in a hammock in the shade of the noonday sun of the first of January 1978.
Last year George died on Ben Nevis. Many who will miss him gathered with his
family, to share their grief and our stories of his zest for life. This is only one of these
stories, there are and will be many more.

Ireland
Dave Broadhead writes:- LAST year Des Rubens and I had a vague summer plan for
a week away rock climbing which eventually crystallised into a trip to the North
of Ireland. Researching the cost of ferries almost changed our destination to
somewhere closer to home, but a ' 6-Day Return' on 'SeaCat Scotland' seemed a
good deal. It saw us trying to snatch a few hours' sleep huddled in the car, parked
in a wet lay-by outside Stranraer, ready to catch the first sailing at 6a.m. Cruising
along at 37 knots is more like travel by train than ferry boat, and 90 minutes later
we were driving out of Belfast as the morning rush was just starting to stream in .
We had a contact in Annalong, County Down, in the person of Phil Holmes, one
of the small group of enthusiastic and much-travelled Irish climbers, and after a
second breakfast with him we were walking up the Annalong Valley into the
Mournes.
Lamagan Slabs, Lower Cove, Upper Cove, Slieve Beg, Annalong Buttress and
Hares Castle were all crags in easy reach of our campsite beside the bum. Apart
from a group of three climbers from the Sports Council Centre and four schoolgirls
with the grim looks of Duke of Edinburgh 's Award determination we did not speak
to another soul in two days - remarkably quiet for the first week in August, the hills
gleaming a vivid purple with heather. On Lower Cove; Agags Wall (HS); Pillar
Variant (S); First Corner (HS), and Dots Delight (HVS) are all excellent routes on
rough compact granite. No wonder Phil Gribbon always has a smile on his face.
After dinner, hungry midges di couraged sitting around, so we climbed Slieve
Donard (850m) highest point in Ulster and a fine viewpoint across to the neighbouring
Slieves dotted with warty tors and traversed by the amazing granite wall built by
the Belfast Water Co. to encloEe the catchment of itG rcaoryoim. Deapite some
drizzle, next morning we E:lmpled the mountain atmoGpherc ofSlieve Bcg, diverted
from Devils Rib (VD) in a half-hearted attempt to rescue a cragfast sheep, just time
for Poetic Justice (VS) before our dinner engagement in Annalong and a few
welcome Guinesses in the Harbour Bar.
Another early start saw us on the road west, crossing the Province and into
County Donegal. Entry into the Republic was marked by a sudden deterioration in
the quality of the road surface and under the additional burden of two canoes on the
roof, extra careful driving was required to minimise the alarming scraping of my
new exhaust on frequent humpGand bumpG, GO it waG a great relief to arrivc at lust
at Malinbeg on the Rossaun peninsula. Des was disappointed by the demise of the
donkey cart and thatched cottage since his first visit to Eire, but despite the comforts
of their cosy new kit bungalows there were plenty of folk out working in the long
strips of fields stretching down to the sea and it still seemed to be in order for
climbers to park and camp at the top of the cliff. Not that there were any other
climbers, just the ubiquitous German campervan.
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Malinbeg's steep walls and slabs of clean quartzite offer a great selection of
single-pitch routes with a friendly atmosphere unless the tide is high, but much
more spectacular, around the headland to the south, the cliffs of Slieve League
(595m) are rated among the highest in Europe, plunging from summit to sea. Too
broken to offer much in the way of climbing they are spectacular enough to merit
closer inspection from the sea, especially having taken two canoes as a wet weather
contingency. Paddling the seven miles or so along the foot of the cliffs from Teelin
back to Malinbcg took us paot thc imprcGcive concave ~ weep of Sail Rock which
attracted Doug Scott's attention in the Sixties. Exploring a series of rocky
archways, cavcs ond tiny gravclly bcachec, huge amphitheatres with waterfalls
spraying into the sea, it turned out to be a fantastic trip. Even the walk back to collect
the car, following the top of the cliffs and over the summit in the quiet of the evening
seemed like an added bonus. A local farmer, scanning unlikely pastures for errant
sheep was the only person I met. He explained that it was the weather which caused
the problems ... 'when it's good they stay up, but when it's bad they try to go down.'
A lesson there for us all I suppose.
Another day, another delight, heading inland to experience one of Donegal's
mountain crags at Lough Belshade, an hour or so from the road end above Lough
Eske. The first part of the approach follows the Donegal Way, a long-distance
footpath . Despite the spell of dry weather we were enjoying, the path confirmed the
worst about the nature of much of Ireland's wilderness. Fortunately, the bog
trotting was well worthwhile for behind Lough Belshade an astonishing amount of
granitc lies scottcred ocroee the hilloide in the form of broken slabs, boulders and
outcrops bristling among the heather, along with the inevitable shepherd gathering
up 0 few sheep. For oll thi e rock there ic only one crag ofany size, Belshade Buttress,
but Lest We Forget (HVS) and Land of Hearts Desire (HVS) were both excellent
routes. Boots were carried up the latter so we could carry on upwards and see some
more of these unique Blue Stackc, decpite the haze and our lack of a map.
Our final day started with a long drive up past Londonderry into County Antrim,
to Fair Head. The high quality and number of climbs on these magnificent cliffs has
attracted a regular band of SMC enthusiasts including Des, on his third visit.
Although at the easy end of things Girona (VS) and Roaring Meg (VS) confirmed
the quality of the vertical dolerite. No sheep to be seen,just the smelly remains of
a cow which had token 0 fato.! tumble and a party of American tourists. Certainly
no other climbers. Des was able to recover some gear still sitting at the foot of the
crag where it had landed when he dropped it a month or so before. With so many
excellent climbs on literall y miles of cliff we could only look forward to a return
visit, 03 wc tucked into a fi oh toa in Ballyca~tle before hurrying back to Belfast to
catch the evening SeaCat home.
For anyone planning a trip, there are excellent rock climbing guides available for
the Mournes, Donegal and Fair Head. As in Scotland, new-route activity renders
these out of date as soon as they are published but even the recently-out-of-print
Constable Guide Rock Climbing in Ireland edited by Calvin Torrans and Dawson
Stc1fox has cnough thrcc etar claeoico, particularly in the easier grades, for an
exploratory vi3it. !Valkill!;1rcland' s Mountains by David Herman (Apple tree Press)
and Ireland: The Rough Guide by Margaret Greenwood and Hildi Hawkins have
up to date background information, bibliographies and useful addresses. Please
don't all rush at once.
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REVIEWS
Review of The First Munroist, by Robin Campbell (SMCJ, 1994, pp. 555-557).
The review section of the Journal is, I hope, one of perennial interest to readers,
and one which serves a double purpose of being both readable alld informative.
None of us like the bland, always polite type of review, which fills space but little
else. A reviewer should be able to say what he or she thinks, within limits, otherwise
we are doing a disservice to reader and publisher alike. It is possible, on the other
hand, that a reviewer 's passion for the subject under scrutiny can lead to an
energetic and perhaps overheated exchange, where both sides may get their gaiters
muddied. 111 response to the rel'iew, the allthors have sent in the following detailed
and spirited deJeru:e oJtheir book, published here infull. This isfollowed by a letter
from Robin Campbell. With the publication of these two responses, we regard the
matter as closed. (Ed.)
This is a response to a review of The First Munroist in SMCl, 1994, in which Robin
Campbell make~ the two a~::;ertion~: ' Drummond and Mitchell arc worthleGG aG
hi ~tori an ~,' (p555) and, ',"Jmost any fact which the readertalccGthe trouble to check
will turn out to be false or mi srepresented in some way.' (p555). We believe that
the::;e ~tatement~ arc totally untru e, Ilre maliciouc, and indeed libellouG. \~le further
aGGert that he haGmade more error::; in hiGre view than he claim::; to have found in
our book: and that the error::; he claimGto have found are quite peripheral to the
book, being largely from photo captions or side issues.
Let us look at his points in the order they appear in the review.
I. AER's rock-climbing.
* The book's phrase ' ... he took up rock-cl imbing after his Munro completion'
waG(p3) in the context of thc introductory chapter painting a broad picture fir~ t
- intended to emphasise the shift in AER's concentration, from Munro-bagging up
until 1901 (compleation year), to rock-climbing for the next few years. It is made
quite clear in the book that he did some rock climbing in the 19th century - see the
1898 ascent of Pinnacle Ridge detai led in the Big Walks chapter (p2 l) - this indeed
being thc o nly rock climb he appear::; to have done before 190 L And in the chapter
on his mountai neering ex ploits we say ... 'Much - though not all - of his use offour
limb::; rather than two on the mou ntainc waGco ncentrated in the period between
finishing his Munros in 1901 and ... 1907' (p40).
* To say as Campbell does that ' ... but (AER) was an enthusiastic climber from
the moment that he joined the club ' aGif in criti cicm of the p3 ce ntence quoted i ~
disingenuous, becau ~e the SMC Meets were at New Year and Eacter and, naturally,
snow and ice work - not rock work - predominated . We make his 'enthusiasm'
abundantly clear (e.g. - p13 , Dalmally Meet' ... every hour of which I enjoyed').
2. The Goatfell Murder. Three errors are claimed about a half-sentence reference
in the book (p7) to the murder of Edwin Rose. We will leave aside the very
tangential nature ofthiGreference to the main Gtory of AER, it being in relation to
a stranger he and his pals met as a teenager.
'" Campbcll has got onc of these points correct in that Lawrie chould be Lauric.
'" But the Gpotwhere hiDbody was located wac juct off the ridge leading down
fro m North Goatfell to the Saddle (a col, joining it with Cir Mhor) and is therefore
clearly part of the Coutfell musGif into which the coire head wall bites (Gee attached
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. map): ono account of the ~eureh purty relate~ ' ... other~ de~ee nded the ridge which
runs from Goatfell to the Saddle. About halfway to the Saddle a Corrie fisherman
named Franeis Logan suddenly hallooed wildly. The search was over.' (1. House,
Mu rd() r not Prol'()n p3l). SMC guide~ (e.g. 1952 edition Islands ofScotland plO)
refer to the incident and Gpot of death under the heading of Goatfell for the very
good rea~o n that it ic part of that mountain ' Gmacc to anyone but the mOGt pedantic!
* Although the post-mortem conclusion was that the injuries to Rose's head had
been caused by repeated blows from some heavy instrument, it was widely believed
and reported at the time (which the young ,'\ER would have heurd) that this was an
attempt to fini sh him off (if indeed hc as 1I0t alre-adf dead) AFfER I.x::ing pUi>hcd
over tho c1iffGdropping from the ridge. Not only i ~ there no eonel u3ive proof that
a boulder was the 'heavy instrument', our book's phrase 'murder-by-pushing'
rt!f1ectG not only what may have been the principal cau~e of death
widely
contemporaneoucly GO believed but alGO the initiation of the incident.
* CampbeU himself appears to make an error when he refers to 'Coire na
Fhuaran ', when the map (and correct Gaelic) shows it is Coire nam Fuaran: we
could point out that thi ~ ic twice a~ many ~ pelIing mi ~tulcc~ as Lawrie contained!
3. Ben Nevi s.
* Ben Nevis had a hotel faci lity on the summit in 1890, and refreshments were
alw Gerved in the ObGervatory . Travellers such as AER could tulce a cup of tea there.
When is a oafe not a cafe? le a littlo humour and hyperbole really beyond the pule?
4. Percy Unna and the NTS.
Campbell says he finds these errors 'particularly reprehensible'. (Perhaps partly
because they have very little to do with the book' s main subject!)
* Our sentence on p67 is worth quoting in full without Carnpbell's excisions. It
GaYG: 'Unna, one of the Trust's main benefactors, whose grant:; enabled thc Trust
to buy - inter alia - Glencoe. ' Campbell has omitted the part in italics, thus twisting
thc mcaning of our scntcncc, which cleurly says that hc was a substantial
contributor, (which he waG) while only one of ceveral, the 'w ho ~e' referring to
benefactors, plural. Again, we make the pointon p 119 of the book that Glencoe was
acquired by the NTS 'due MAlNL Y to the legacy of Percy Unna'.
* Percy Unna was a modest man, and whatever his 1937 letter stated, it is known
now that he made huge anonymouG donationG to the fund . Let us quote from a recent
( 1991) book The Nature afScotland, whereabox within a ehapter by outdoor writer
Roger Smith states: '(In 1937) Unna took the initiative and organised an appeal
among all the mountaineering clubs in Britain ... He gave most of the money
anonymously himself.'
5. Munro names.
Much of Carnpbell' s outrage seems to be directed at the captions to photos. Here
he olaimc that The Saddle iGnot tho only Englich name, but there ure many othcr3,
three being listed by him.
* The three he lists are not English, except in appearance, and it is surprising that
a Scottish mountaineer like Campbell does not see that. The Cairnwell is an
anglicisation of Cam Bhalg, pronounced locally camwall, c1o ~e to its original
Gaelic sound approximately curn valluk (Adam Watson ctal.l'lacellal1les afUpper
Deeside p34) . Mount Keen is likewise an anglicisation, from the Gaelic monadh
caoin or chaoin, via the Scots mounth (op cit., p lI9): and Broad Cairn is nofeven
the SCOlD that it ceemG, for it i ~ not a broad hill and the broad may well derive from
braghad (as in Breadalbane-see H. Alexander, SMC Caimgorms Guide 1928, p78).
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*We accept his point about the date when Garbh Chioch Mhor was revised into
the tables. There IS one other Munro with an apparently English name, one
Campbell didn't name, The Devil's Point (a Victorian polite translation of the
original Gaelic Bod an Deamhain, penis of the demon): unlike The Saddle which
was not apparently a translation, the Devil ' s Point's English name is a temporary
20th century aberration from the true Gaelic: indeed, Harvey's current 1:40000
walkers' map of the Cairngorms calls it by its proper Gaelic name, and hopefully,
the OS and the SMT guidebooks will follow suit.
6. Pinnacle Ridge.
Another picture caption complaint. Here Campbell really is struggling to nitpick.
* He accuses us of 'inferences' - the inferences are entirely his own. Wedo NOT
infer that AER and Clark made the flrst ascent of the ridge, nor do we infer that it
had only recently been done. We state that Pinnacle Ridge was 'completed' by the
trio (not 'conquered' or 'first climbed'), and we refer to two quite other climbs
(King's Chimney, Basteir Tooth) which had recently been done.
7. SMC membership.
Campbell claims that we distort the picture of the SMC by highlighting
landowners. We feel that the distortion is on his part.
* The fact that landowners happens to be the first of a series of eight professional
occupations, that are clearly alliteratively-linked, doe~ not constitute a highlight,
since landowners are not picked up and reinforced.
* Not only does Campbell's phrase for clerks, etc., i.e. a 'modicum' (dictionary
=asmall quantity), square with Drummond 's ' ... but little else': Drummond's next
sentence in the book is: 'This was naturally a circumstance born of necessity in the
social and economic state of the times' -hardly an effusion of an author 'giving his
prejudiced views'! And later on p59 we go on to say that ' ... a majority of the early
climbing club activists were members of the urban bourgeoisie and the professional
classes, not landowners.'
*8. The tent.
Another complaint about a caption to a photo, which he THINKS might show
something or someone else.
.
* His wild speculation about who is there is rather spoiled by the absence of any
artist's materials around (and where is Philip - in the tent?) and by the clear
evidence of a rope on the left. There is also a striking similarity between the hat and
nape of the lady on the right and that of his wife, Kate, in another photo (compare
p93 and pi 03 - same year, same early summer, and we know that Kate did come
with him and McKenzie to the Cuillin (e.g. - book text». We cannot be absolutely
sure, so we - unlike Campbell- will not speculate to that degree.
9. Faces from the past.
And another photo caption! He claims thattwo of the people on two of the photos
are mistaken, and that lots of (presumably important SMC) people are not identified
in another.
*We were naturally largely dependent on AER's own labelling of his slides which·is where such information came from - we did not indulge in speculation.
And in slides over half-a-century old it is neither possible, necessary, nor desirable
to identify every Tom, Dick or Harry. Finally, there are some points which are not
' facts' but matters germane to his assertion regarding our worth as historians.
10. He ays ' .. . the sourcing of their 'facts' is capricious, unsystematic and ...
not secured by adequate footnotes'. On the contrary, we believe that it is perfectly
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clear where most of the information comes from , and in particular there are 83
direct quotations (mainly from his [AER's - Ed.] logs, from SRWS files or from
the SMCJ) in the book, all clearly identified by being indented in the text: 72 of
these are labelled as to source after the last word in the quote, and a further 10 are
clearly located by the preceding or subsequent text. Only one -a newspaper cutting
of the late 1930s which we found (as a physical cutting) but were unable to locate
the publication source - is unidentified or 'secured by adequate footnotes' . Indeed,
can our critic be the same Robin Campbell who wrote in SMCJ volume 34 (1989),
page 221, in an article on Munro himself: 'However some unofficial histories tell
a different story (about Munro's climbs). It would be invidious to identify those
responsible, but we read in various quarters stories that imply ... ' Where are the
'securing footnotes' or systematic ecuring of facts here?
11. Robertson's rock-climbing.
Campbell complains we undervalue AER's achievements in this field, and list
some climbs on evis we did not include.
* We say on p40: '(AER was) able to cope with rock climbing up to Very
Difficult in standard - though not leading ... ' None oftheclimbs cited by Campbell
alter this verdict, in our opinion. The standard work on Ben Nevis is Crocket's, and
he mentions only one of those on Campbell's list, Recess Route on Tower Ridge,
which made the climb easier (page 69). That book devotes as much space to AER's
work for the CIC Hut, as chaplain and table-maker, and we think Crocket got the
balance right for his contribution. The 18-Minute Route is only a Moderate and was
not a frrst ascent. AER himself describes the descent of Observatory Ridge as
' tedious ' and 'really a thing to a cend not to descend' (SMCJ 8, p221 ). The
variation on Staircase, on which AER seconded Raeburn, is described in part by
MacPhee (1954 Nevis Guide, SMC, p23) as ' much inferior to the direct ascent of
the pinnacle'. And Pinnacle Arete of the Trident (now known as South Trident
Buttress) is a Difficult, and not a fLrst ascent (Crocket, op cit p72). Given all this,
we neither alter our assessment of AER nor do we accept Campbell 's description
of them as ' most interesting climbs'.
In conclusion, we can say that precisely two of Camp bell 's list of our 'errors' are
substantiated: Laurie spelt with a u not a w, and the date of Garbh Chioch Mhor' s
ascension. The remainder of his assertions about errors offact, we believe we have
disproved: and we have pointed out that he has made several errors himself, about
spelling, about mountain names, about Unna, and that many of his other points are,
frankly, distortions of what we said.
We do not for one minute believe that he quotes the 'errors' that he doe to 'give
a flavour only', since many of them have nothing to do with the central thrust of our
story and its main character. (Only points 1,6, and 11 above relate to AER directly,
and yet he is the central figure on almost every page in the book!)
Every non-fiction book contains some errors, and most fair reviewers note those
they pot as part of a balanced critique. He has failed to point out any major flaws
in fact, or interpretation. Instead he has scraped around looking for crumbs from
photo captions and textual cul-de-sacs (e.g. - the Goatfell murder), in an attempt
to malign the whole of the book, suggesting that any errors are merely the tip of the
iceberg. Campbell's assertions about our ' worthlessness' as historians falls, his
review goes beyond fair comment, and in our opinion is libellous. We regard
our elves as fair men, and would not stoop to calling into question Campbell's
'worth as a reviewer' , nor to suggest that ' almost every error he claims turns out
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on investigation to be unfounded'. Nor shall we conclude our response with
vitriolic calls for printed matter to be stuffed into orifices, as he did! We simply ask
for fuir comment, and for an apology for the unju etified clur on our work and worth.
R.N. Campbell writes: ' I agree that I may have used Drummond and Mitchell
rather harshly in last year' s review. In particular, I regret the description of them
aG 'worthleee ae hictoriane', which went beyond the boundariec of ordinary
civilised di ccouree. Moreover, I wich to make clear that thic outburct, and any other
overctatcmenw, were occasioned not by any malice towarde the authorc. Although
I do not accept that the foregoing reoponec to my review di cpoccc of my criticicmc,
I am content to leave intereeted readere to etudy the book and form their own
opinions about the various points at issue between us.'

Environmental Protection of the Himalaya - A Mountaineer's View:--Edited
by Aamir Ali (Indus Publishing Co., New Delhi, 112pp., ISBN 81-7387-012-8) .
Regular reader3 ofthic Journal have already heard of the bonefitc of memberchip
of the Himalayan Club (SMCJ, 181, 1990) whose worthy Journal now sports a fullcolour cm'er. Celebrating and accompanying tho 50th ieeuo of the HimalaY:lD
Journal came this slender booklet, whose 112 pages pack a powerful punch .
Suddenly, the problems in the hills at our own back doors of access, footpath
erosion, funicular railways, crampon scratches, bolts, the CIC toilet etc. pale into
incignificance. Sadly, I have never read euch a dopreeeing book about mountaine
but a 'Symposium on the Environmental Protection of the Himalaya' was an
excellent way to commemorate a oignificant annivoreary. Aamir Ali , an Indian with
a wide knowledge and intoreet in the Himalaya who hac lived moet of hie ',vorbng
life in Switzerland has a unique perepective aoGeneral Editor and the eontributorc,
10 familiar names from the West and 11 less familiar (to me) but no less
authoritative from the Eaet put their pointG of viow euccinetly. Problemc thtm: are
in plenty, going far beyond the familiar garbage and human waete of the 'toilet
paper tre!c& ' . Deforectation, over-population, over-grazing and poverty are the
main ones, spelled out in some detail, along with suggestions for solutions and
examples of good practice already in operation.
While the problem3100k harder to overcome than the mountnino, thoee of uc who
have not visited the Himalaya for some years can reflect on our good fortune at
having experienced a relatively unopoiled environment (but how much did we
contribute to the damage?) Anyone looking forward to heading off on a climbing
or trekking trip chould be wondering what they can do to help the problem (yee,
every little helps), Users of Ling Hut will be familiar with the ' Kathmandu
Declaration' which has adorned the wall for many years now. There is an 'Alpine
Club Policy Statement on Climbing in the Alpe and Greater Rangce' and thi c book
finishes with 'The Himalayan Code of Conduct', but rules, as we all know, are
made to be broken. Way ahead in environmental awareness ae uwal, an American,
Robert McConnell hits the nail right on the head for me.
'i\warene33 ic not enough. i\wareneco muet be tranolated into action . 'Ve muct
each adopt a peroonal commitment to leave as little trace as possible of our passing
through the mountainc. That perconal commitment chould be part of our planning
for every trip .. . part of your thought process every day.'
Which brings us right back to the problems in our own back yard.
' Doing it right meanc doing it in euch a way ae to leave no trace of your pacoing.'
Dave Broadhead.
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Altitude Illness, Prevention & Treatment:- Stephen Bezruchka (Cordee, 1994,
96pp., ISBN 1-871890-57-8).
Unpredictable and a lr..iller, altitude GiclcneGG can affect anyone from the most
experienced climber to the recreational skier. Anyone travelling above 7,000ft is
at risk, and this slim, diary sized book containGoGGontial information for elimber3,
skiers, hikers and trekkers undertaking trips to altitude.
The book is designed to travel with you, and is written in an easy-to-use format
which describes the following topicG in a GYGtematic way: preparing for altitude,
acclimatisation, recognition and assessment of the signs and symptoms of altitude
sickness, and how to make a decision on treatment.
Current medical education provides negligible training in the recognition and
prevention of altitude illness, and this book should provide - doctors interested in
sports medicine; those who run travel clinics; expedition doctors - with the
knowledge and information to impart appropriate advice and treatment for anyone
going to altitude. For the lay person, its great advantage is that it does not assume
any medical knowledge, nor is it written at too basic a level.
Ifplanning to go on a guided trip, it provides the necessary information to inquire
whether the organisers are adequately prepared in the recognition and treatment of
altitude illness, and whether they carry the appropriate equipment.
For thoGe with pro ·oxisting health condition:;, including diabetes and high blood
pressure, it gives sensible and practical information on the increased hazards or
otherwise of going to altitude.
Drug treatments used for the prevention and treatment of altitude illness are
concisely described, and advice is given as to what you should include in the high
altitude medical kit. As a practical pqint, all the drugs mentioned are available, only
on prescription in the UK (Private, rather than NHS prescription - if for use when
travelling abroad.) Most medical practitionem Ghould be willing to prescribe the
altitude traveller with the necessary drugs, providing their indications and effects
were explained as set out in the book.
All in all, an up-to-date, well-researched book, not to be left at home or base camp
whe~ travelling high.
Graeme Abel.

Spirits of the Air:- K. Diemberger (Hodder & Stoughton ISBN 0-340-59367-9,
£17.99).
This book is a compilation of GtoriOG, covering expeditionG and trips not covered
in hiG prcvioUGboolCG. ie. Summits and Secrets, The Endless Knot, K2, Mountain
of Dreams and Destiny.
Now, I have not read these other books but I would have to say that if the content
is similar to Spirits of the Air, then I will not be reading them.
I found the accountG very disappointing and really Gtruggled to fini sh the book .•
I am not sure what style of writing Diemberger i5 trying to emulate but he come3
nowhere near the writing and story-telling of his great companion, Herman Buhl,
with whom he climbed on hiGfirGt 8000m pealm; he doeG, however, continually tell
you how great they were.
His other great adversary was and is Reinhold Mossner, and the book goe:; on and
on about how great they both are, the question is, however, who really is the
foremost mountaineer - is it me or Reinhold.
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The content of GtorieGI found pretty boring except for Go me of the Himalayan
expcditionGto Malcalu, Lhotse and Everest. In theGe expeditions he does capture the
feeling and excitement that you would expect on the big peaks.
Many of the other stories seem to have been thrown in to fill up the book. I was
not impressed by a Night on Stromboli, How to Catch a Millionaire, Milestone in
California, The Grand Canyon etc. Even the ending of the boole with noWGand
heights, a chronology of hi ~ main climbs and expeditions waG JUGt filling up cpace.
HiDtrip to K2 in which he loct Julie TulliGwas, of coursc, quite devastating for
him, however I found it out of place to keep mentioning it in thi Gboole, ac it wac
well covered in Summits and Secrets.
AD mentioned earlier, throughout the boole he continually lmocl s MecGner and
keeps going on about their race to complete the most 8000m pcaks, and climbing
Alpine StylE in the Himalayas or West Alpine Style in the Himalaya, '.vhich wac
W.lfted by Herman Buhl on Broad Pealc with hic then climbing partner, who wac
none other than Kurt Deimberger himself.
So there we have it; if you have a spare £18 to invect in his boole I am sure
the royalties will come in veri handy to cponsor the Kurt Diemberger fan club.
Gordon Ross.

T he Central Highlands Fifth r evised edition:- Peter Hodgbss . (Scotti sh
Mountaineering Club, 210pp., illus., maps. £17.95. ISBN 0-907521 -44-4.)
To describe this as the 'Fifth Edition ' may be technicolly correct, but it rather
reminds me of myoid 'Icelandic' sleeping bag, which, in its 40 years' of hard
service was relined and recoverod many times, yet the com of eiderdown remained
the same. Thic edition of the guide ic completely re'.vritten, re illustrated (superbly),
and the maps redrawn. Only the hills it describes remain unchanged.
It covers in text and illustration the area bounded by the Great Glen, DrUlII\:..dllel
Pass, Rannoeh Moor, and the Western seaboard. The maps, by Jim Rcnny ilJld Noel
Williams, are lucid and uncluttered, GO that the relationships between the various
tops are clearly and easily grasped. The workmanlike text is not only caGily read for
information, but alco for cheer pleasure and, although on the whole strictly factual,
the author occacionally lete hi s love of the hillGhe is describing slip through ...
This meanc that, apart from being a thorough and accurate guide to the active
climher and hillwalker, it h~ s gre~t appeal to those who through age or infirmity,
can no longer go on the hills ...
The i1Justratj(' !I~ , IlHlillly ill colour, Hot only give a vivid depictiuH ufthe at'ea they
ropronent, but are aG goodaG many so called 'coffee table' co!lectionsofphotogwphG,
and a great deal better than many recent publications.
This volume completes the Publications Sub-Committee 's remit to republish the
cntire series of the Club's District Guides, and they must be congratulated on theif
work. The Club is exceedingly fortunate to have among its members those writerG,
photographerGand, not least, cartographers ofthe standard shown in this cericc, and
also the production GJr..ills of Donald Bennet and the marketing talentc of the late
Graham Tiso ...
Any reviewer has to try to find at lea!:t one fault. The only onc that I can list ic
the pricing at £X.95 . Could thiGnot be rounded up or down to a ci mple figure? At
least, however, it isn ' t £X.99!
Ross Higgins.
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Thc Wildcrnc:;:; Expcricnccl'" John McLachlan (1994,81 pp., photographG, ISBN
0-95116911-1-2).
The author, who also published this book, is a walker who has found spiritual
upliftmcnt in the wilder, and more mountainouc areac of the world. Accordingly,
he has decided to set down some thoughtG (meditations?) on paper. I have no idea
whether it is self-published through choice or because a publisher could not be
found to accept what would probably be a loss maker. Perhaps it really doesn' t
matter. The so called 'Vanity PreDs' arena is onc to be approached with caution. In
either case the good Dr McLachlan has obviously travelled the world a bit and hac
certainly done some reading.
\VilderneDs iDdefined in the book by a quotation from John Muir, ac being' ...
an area where the earth and ita community of life are untrammelled by man, where
man himself is a visitor who does not remain .. .'
The text is in places heavy going, being liberally dosed with quotations whieh
arc interspersed with the author's words. There arc, to be fair, longer Gectionc
dealing with some of the author's trips, and, of courco, his meditations, but in the
main some editing might have helped. There arc one or two quotcs which come as
a surprise. Ex· President Jimmy Carter is there, along with our Hurnish Brown. The
Lakes poets have pre-eminence.
There is an Index, but no Bibliography, cources being given in the text. More
details and presumably copies of the book may be obtained from the author, Dr John
McLachlan, 112 Brincliffe Edge Road, Sheffield, S 11 9BX.
Ken Crocket.

The Last Hundred - Munros, Beards and a Dog:- Harnish Brown. (Mainstream,
£14.99, ISBN 1-85158-607-5).
For someone lilee mc, involved in a long standing love affair with the Scottich
hillG, Hamish Brown' G latest offering, The Last Hundred, will provide a few hours
of pure nostalgia and pleasure.
It' s all there; the soaldngs, the midges, the cteaming bothies, the wildly flapping
tents through the long dark nightG, coupled with the pure joy and contraGt of a
summit attained, resting in calm airs by the cairn co that you feel god like, atop the
world and surveying it in all the glow of Gumvarmth and achievement.
for those who have not yet been smitten with GUch a body and soul deDtroying
affliction, you had better read this book with a certain in built mental resistance or
you, too, will sucoumb to the dreaded diGease, abandoning wife, family or lover
every weekend, eveI')' holiday, every snatched hour that you can find, in order to
achieve the fulfilment of this desperate desire. Beware!
Hamish Brown is not just a human being who writes books, he is one who allow~
un to feci that we have come to know him well from his writings. He gi ves himself
his own character in his words: 'sometimee loquaciouc, eometimes Spartan(
whiles cheery, whiles dour.' That,joined to his evident ability to keep many reliable
hillgoing friends and his obviouD care and affection for hie dogs, and we have
indications of a strong and rather complex character. \Vithout such strength, he
would never have become the first multi· Munroist; he would never have curvived
his pioneering induction of numerous ebullient and characterful schoolchildren
into the harsh realities of hill -walking, camping, bothying and sharing with them
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the sheer physical hell of the worst that Scottish IIills can somctimes produce. Nor
do I imagine him continuing to walk the same hills in repetitive rounds unless he
got considerably more pleasure and satisfaction from this task than is gained from
merely completing yet another round of the Munros.
He refers to his new book as a 'rag-bag '. Well, yes, I share this view. However,
there arc rag· bags and rag bag~. Some contain ~crapc of ermine and purple velvet.
Others are full of pieces of blue serge and strips of denim. There are many pieces
from the first category and maybe just one or two from the more mundane
collection. But, taken broadly, it's all here: short articles, long articles; some old,
somc ncw. Somc pocms, some pictures, and a longer apprcciation of Storm, a dog
with a huge personality who accompanicd his mastcr on a full round of the MunroE .
Yes, even the 'In Pin'! (Since I've never met a dog capable of controlling an abseil,
I presume he had to be lowered down. But, who am I to quibble ; it may happen to
me one day.)
To become completely serious, I really found this book to be an excellent
distillation of all that is best in Harnish Brown's writings. It gave me great pleasure,
not only helping me to relive my own visits to the hills, but enabling me to recall
with considerable pleasure and nostalgia, many of my own frightening moment~,
moment::; of joy, oalm pleasurc and sometimes great catisfaction or even euphoria.
Por anyone who has walked the Scottish hills, it MUST do something similar for
them. Por those who arc just Gtarting out into the mountains it not only letGthem
know jU3t where they arc bound, but also giveG them come cxtremely sound advice
on how to walk and climb in the Scottich hills, how to understand them and how
to come to love and respect them as Hamish Bro'.'.'n has so patently learned to do.
David H. Jones.

Alps 4000 - 75 pcuk; in 52 d u)'s: Martin Moran . (David &Charlcc, 199~ , 288pp,
illus., £17.99, ISBN. 0-7153-0268X).
This book chronicle::; the effort::; of Martin Moran and Simon Jenbn E in m:iY..ing
the first continuous self propelled traverse of the Alpine 4000m peak::; in wmmer
1993 on foot, ski and bicycle. More than onc list of such pealm exiat, and for the
purpose:; of this outing any protuberance abovc the Plimaoll line with more than
35m of reascent waG deemed to be fair game, a proaaic but practical definition .
Starting on Piz Bemina the climbers covered 620 miles and 229,OOOft of ascent on
the way to Burre deG Ecrins in a acanon of poor conditions that would have had
Patey's apocryphal Alpine guide climbing down gracefully to the vallcy before the
modem linkers of faces-nord could say 'media circus'.
A typical British Alpinist will take three days to ascend a route or peak: a day to
wall, in, Q day to climb and walk out, and a day to recover. That Moran and Jenkina
continued over the peaks for day after day testifies to both their endurance and their
enthusiasm. Take, for instance, the 33-hour non-stop traverse of Mont Blanc de
Taeul by the Diable Ridge, Mont Maudit, Aiguille de Bionnasoay, Mont Blanc and
Mont Bronillard; the pair then had a five hour rest before a quick blast up the
Aiguille Blanche de Peuterey.
Motivation came partly through carrying out tho oxploitfor a charity, Blyth eGwood
Care. To his credit, Moran commentG on the inherent ambiguity of wch bacJr..ing,
as succe:)s would benefit his and Jenkins's guiding careefG aa much as the charity's
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bank balance. Will McLewin is quoted as suggesting 'in typically blunt fashion',
that charitable involvement 'was just a big ego-trip'. An interesting topic,
unsurprisingly avoided by most mountaineering authom, and worthy of grcatcr
analysis.
A$ the routes used by Mown and Jenkins frequently coincide with those of thc
early pioneers, the book gives some interesting historical perspectives. Particularly
noteworthy are the efforts of Karl Blodig, the first ascensionist of all the 4000m
peaks, who, when the AlpG later underwent a Gort of Brown Donaldson rcvi3ionism, duly returned to climb Gilt new tops at the agc of73, onc solo by a line then only
recently climbed, and today graded at TD-. Potential effigy-bearers can rest easy.
No doubt Blodig would aIGo ha ye succeeded on Deinn Teallaeh.
The book itself is illustrated with some very good photos and helpful maps. As
a piece of writing, the book is held together by the content of the story rather than
how that story is told, the prose tending at times towards the wooden and the purple.
The author's emotions are well documented , but at the end the reader is little wiser
about Simon Jenkins other than knowing he benefits from ' inner strength', to me
suggesti ng an individual mixing the characteristics of Popeye and David Koresh.
The book lacks the idiosyncracies and anecdotes of its obvious competitor,
McLewin's In Monte Viso 's Horizon, a com parison which is also to be made
between the author' s MUIlI'{)s ill Willter and llalllish '$ Moulltaill Walk. Dut Momn
is not a grizzled soothsayer, so he shouldn 't be expected to write like one. His book,
however, comes alivo only in thoso sections where the reader has some familiarity
with the peaks and routes being climbed.
Alps 1000is nonetheless a worthwhile read for anyone intere3ted in ,,\Ipine peal,
bagging, and recognition is due bot~ to the climbers and to their admirable support
teams.
Alec Keith.

The Social Climbers:- Chris Darwin and John Amy (Mai nstream, Edinburgh,
1991 , 156pp., nominally £9.99, now remaindered. ISBN 1-85158-463-3).
I bought this book at a sale, much against my better judgment. The cover shows
a crowd of nyaffs in formal attire purporting to be hav ing an equally formal dinner
party on top of a high mountain. I bought it cheap in order to look down my nose
disdainfully at this example of the way mountaineering is beingdegradcd by uppcrclass twits.
HowCilver, once I Gtarted to read I became fascinated by thc counterpoint bctwecn
the absurdity of the concept and the sustained determination that kept this unlikely
show on the road to success.
The object was to perpetrate a surrealistic visual joke by having a formal dinner
party on top of HuaGcaran, Peru 's highest mountain. The ncarcst parallel is Apsley
Cherry Garrard 's account of the similarly pointless journey to Cape Crozier for un
equally useless penguin 's egg.
It is written in a rueful style with excellently underwritten humour. The
organisation was complex, sustained and difficult. The dining party (three of each
sex) had strong eharactem but no mountaineering experience and was looked after
by a team of professional mountaineers.
The expedition was mounted from Australia and made up of natives and ex-pats.

REVIEWS

791

You can imagine the tensions within such a disparate collection of perversely
motivated, individualistic oddballs.
The adventures of this psychologically diverse group in the social and seismic
instability of Peru (their base seems to have been the town that was swept away
when a large part of Huascaran fell off in an earthquake and is now a headquarters
for the Shining Path) are quite hair-raising. However, their eccentricity seems to
have been such that both the local tectonics and Shining Path seemed to have
acknowledged that they were beyond the remit of either.
A delightfully discordant note is introduced by the temporary intrusion of a
German TV producer who thought that the point of the expedition was to make the
fairly heavy statement that standards must be retained in the face of adversity,
whereas the participants maintained that all that heavy stuff, while true, was
secondary to perpetrating the visual joke as immaculately as possible.
As I read, my respect for the zany determination of the group and its leader (who
maintained a Cherry-Garrard like diffidence in his descriptions) increased.
On their initial practice peak having erected the furniture, set up the meal and
taken the photographs, they were overtaken by a storm and forced to evacuate the
summit forthwith.
Back at base they realised they had not eaten anything at the table so the
achievement was technically invalid. They repeated the exercise properly the next
day. In the end they had their dinner party on the top of Huascaran at 6200m in a
storm - an evocative picture of the event shows a guest holding a vase with the
contents bent at right-angles by the wind.
I recommend this book highly. It is a delightful relief from the immaculate but
conventional pot-boilers of the great Bonington. There is even an unexpectedly
poignant ending.
I.H.M. Smart.
The Voice Of The Hills: The Story of Ben Humble MBE:- Roy M. Humble (The
Pentland Press, 1995, 233pp, £17.50, ISBN 1-85821-249-9).
Ben Humble died 18 years ago at the age of 74. Most people who came into
contact with him will have at least one vivid memory because he was in all respects
a character. I doubt, however, if many from a later generation will have heard of
him. His books are out of print, including a fairly recent re-issue of The Cuillin of
Skye and ill health curtailed his activities well before his death.
Ben had an interesting life, although perhaps not a happy one. He came late to
the hills, beginning with a walking holiday in Skye in 1929. After the war he
devoted much of his life to the Scottish mountains through writing, work at
Glenmore Lodge and his great interest in mountain safety and rescue.
It is easy to see why the publisher thought there would be a market for this book.
Ben's involvement in the development of mountain training for young people and
in the progress of mountain rescue from the ad hoc state of 40 years ago make his
life an ideal framework for the scrutiny of these aspects of post-war Scottish
mountaineering. There is also the bonus of Ben 's acquaintanceship with people like
Bill Murray and the almost proprietary oversight he exercised'in Arrochar at a time
when it was at the leading edge of rock climbing development.
If that was the ambition then this book falls well short of it. Roy Humble provides
an episodic account of his uncle's life but does not seem to have been adequately
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intimate with Ben's personality or to possess the necessary background detail about
the activities that obsessed him. Can these bones live? Not in this account.
It isn't prurience to seek more information than this book provides about Ben's
personal life. There are tantalising flashes of revelation that are never pursued. It
is understandable that Ben's own outline of his life, which is used as the core of the
book, is reticent over personal matters, but a biographer should not be so inhibited.
One can construct an image of an insecure and unhappy person from what is
revealed and late, sad diary entries emphasise depression and loneliness. This may
be an inaccurate view of the whole life. There is very little about his relationships
with others and almost nothing on relationships with women. We are given no
information about his opinions on politics or social affairs. A reference to his father
as a socialist comes across as an expression of scorn, but is that a correct
interpretation?
If Ben was an unhappy man then it doesn't seem that deafness was the primary
cause. Most contributors emphasise Ben's success in overcoming the handicap.
The first time I met him, about 33 years ago, I barely knew who he was and didn' t
know he was deaf. I remember the conversation as a bit odd-off key- but thought
that he was slightly drunk. I learn from this book that others made the same mistake.
My ignorance lasted through three or four casual encounters in a dozen years and
an exchange of correspondence about some long-forgotten query concerning
Arrochar. I only discovered that he was profoundly deaf on the last occasion I heard
him speak. This was at the AGM in 1974 when he opposed Bill Skidmore's motion
to admit women to the SMC. His characteristic 'aaaaah!' sounded like a warcry and
I have no doubt that he was fully aware of the effect.
There is scant reference to the SMC in this book. The most explicit is over Ben's
hurt feelings about the Arrochar Rock Guide of 1971. I can remember hearing
Jirnmy Houston's side of the story and seeing some of the correspondence. This
didn' t enhance Ben's reputation, but he was elderly and completely out of touch
with contemporary events at Arrochar. Ben and Houston were an impossible mix
who should never have been brought together.
Probably his most significant contribution was to mountain safety and rescue.
Again thi book provides an inadequate record with too much reliance on familiar
published sources. Here also Ben was a centre of controversy who defended his
ideas vigorously. I recall a meeting I attended, reluctantly, as a member of the
Greenock Mountaineering Club in place of someone else. It was enlivened by a
loud slanging match in which Ben had the better of two or three people who
opposed hi views. His contribution of the accident list to the Journal also provoked
criticism from members who felt that it was a source of entertainment rather than
information to support mountain safety. I confess that I treated it as the former.
There was a mischievous side to Ben which came across in the occasional item always with a happy ending - where he pointed up the ludicrous aspects of some
incident. Ben would be deeply disappointed by how little effect his other efforts
have had as the death toll rises year by year in Scottish hills.
I'm sorry that I cannot be more enthusiastic about this book but it is a wasted
opportunity. If you can think of nothing better to do with £17 .50 then buy it as an
inadequate memorial to a decent man who deserves to be remembered for the work
he did on behalf of all hill users. Better still, spend it on a second hand copy of The
Cuillin of Skye.
Jim Crawford.
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At The Rising of The Moon: A collection of short stories: - Dermot Somers. (1994,
Baton Wicks and The Collins Press. £8 .99. ISBN 1-89573-05-0.)
The content of the stories is extremely varied, and although the author is an
experienced mountaineer, this is definitely not a collection of climbing adventures.
Instead, he concentrates on the emotions and relationships of his characters, who
often emerge as figures to be pitied rather than heroes.
This is certainly not easy reading - meant for the last 10 minutes before you fall
asleep - but demands concentration if the stories are to be understood, as Dermot
Somers adopts some strange tricks in his storytelling. In A Tale of Spendthrift
Innocence, he keeps you on your toes by jumping from the climbers, high on a
lightning-whipped Dru, to the musings of the author, debating what to do with his
characters, in addition to leaping to and fro in time. Sound confusuing? It can be!
Although this book lacks the mountaineering interest ofDermot Somers' s earlier
collection, Mountains and Other Ghosts, these strange tales are worth a read.
Hamish lrvine.
Fear and fascination - The 100 Best Rock Climbs in England and WaJes:Geoffrey Odds. (1995, Crowood Press, £18.95. ISBN 1-85223-607-8).
Nothing in this book is as good as the frontcover.lf the photographs were of the
same quality, even ignoring the text, then I would say: 'Buy it, at last we have a true
artist who has crossed the divide between the factual and the abstract. '
Unfortunately, such images revert to the normal as soon as the book is opened
and are not helped by the combination of fuzzy black and whites interspersed by
some quality colour action shoots. It is a mistake to mix coloured with black and
white, a photographic apartheid that should be kept. Even if the black and white
shots were less fuzzy and full page it would have helped as undoubtedly there is a
market for pin-sharp black and white in the John Cleare style.
As for the text, there are many bones to pick and gnaw over. The author has
chosen to ignore accepted 'classics' for the reason that they do not necessarily give
the best climbing. As he has cited the chosen 100 as 'the best', then he ets himself
on a dangerous pedestal. If so, then I, and many others are confused as to why the
classic routes became classics in the fust place; not just because of their history but
also, surely, because of their quality.
The Pocket Oxford Dictionary definition of 'classic' states: ' Of allowed excellence, cited as a model, often referred to, standard ... ' The choice of exactly 100
routes is suspect; excellence is not restrained by numbers and it would be better to
describe more fully 50, or even expand to 200 in a bigger volume. As itis, the routes
are crammed into short, subjective, paragraphs that say more about the author than
the route. The basic flaw, one suspects, is that many routes have been chosen more
for their athletic flair than other qualities. The greatest crime is that only one route,
The Axe, comes from that greatest of cliffs, Clogwyn Du' r Arddu; your average
Welsh climber will be speechless about that.
The reviewer's knowledge and experience of Yorkshire helps increase the ire
somewhat and is used to illustrate examples. On the short climbs, the choice of three
southern sandstone routes at the expense of only one - Great Western - from
Almscliff in Yorkshire, says much, particularly when Almscliff is described as
'uninspiring' . Uninspiring! That home of the acknowledged classic wherein lie
routes such as Wall of Horrors, Big Greeny, Falklands Green Crack and Overhanging
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Groove, not to mention the North-west Girdle, all as good as Great Western and all
at least up to the quality of any southern sandstone top-rope route.
The right wing at Malham is ignored for the inclusion of two bolt-protected
climbs up the admittedly magnificent central wall. As good would be Carnage,
particularly Left Hand, Wombat, Slender Loris, Doubting Thomas, Midnight
Cowboy, Sun dance Wall and, best of all, the Right Wing Girdle.
Likewise, Gordale and Kilnsey only get the 'sports' treatment, and the most
telling remark in the book perhaps explains why sports climbs figure so highl y on
the limestone: 'The classic cave routes not yet bolted. If, or rather when, they are,
their popularity will be assured ... ' Retrobolting championed! Popularity does not
alone indicate quality, it only indicates popularity, perhaps-due to regular protection.
So, with the dismissal of the two Cave Routes, what about Face Route, Light or
Rebel, just to mention three brilliant climbs or back at Kilnsey, The Diedre or the
splendid Directissima and Central Wall? And so it goes on, all rather depressing
given the omissions.
A glossary at the end has a fair amount of humour as well as a few revealing
statements: 'Bumbly. The sort of person who does not like bolts. A derogatory term
used in connection with people who are not very good at climbing.'
'Camping. An activity only carried out by bumblies and punters. Real climbers
doss.'
'Do s. Sleeping somewhere where you do not have to pay and can be quite untidy
and smelly, such as a friend's house, a football stadium, park bench, cave and so
on. '

lust as well Scottish routes have been thankfully ignored; I mean what with the
lack of park benches and football stadia at places like Carnmore or Creag an Dubh
Loch, dossing could be considerably harder than the routes, particularly since they
are only classics devoid of bolts.
lohn Mackenzie.

Review of Camp 4 - Recollections of a Yosemite Rock Climber:- Steve Roper.
(1994, Baton Wicks, £17.99, ISBN 1-898573-10-7).
As I clipped the last bolts of the Nose Route on El Capitan, I recalled the stories
I had heard about Warren Harding drilling all night in order to complete the fust
ascent of El Capitan. This gave a sense of history and added another dimension of
excitement about the pitch. An even greater excitement than the thousands of feet
of exposure below me. I can still remember that I wish I knew more about the history
of the famous route. Who thought of making stoveleg pitons? Why is there a Dolt
hole? How long did the first ascent really take? In fact, I have always been intrigued
with the significant steps and advances that helps climbing to move forward. If you
have a similar curiosity, then this book is for you. If you don't have this curiosity,
you should read the book anyway. For those that fail to understand the past are
doomed to repeat it.
Steve Roper is uniquely placed to writeCamp4, and he has risen well to this fate.
Although I knew he wrote the fust guidebook, I never realised that he was one of
the first full-time Camp 4 climbers. He superbly presents the growth and evolution
of Yosemite climbing. I had expected a chronicle of the major first ascents and
landmark climb. I was not disappointed either. But the book also contained two
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bonuses. The fITst was a better understanding of the heroes of my youth and the
second a clear perspective on the evolution of equipment, technique and ethics.
As a young climber in Colorado, I could never figure out whether Warren
Harding was a hero (for the fITst ascent of the Nose) or a goat (for placing too many
bolts on the Dawn Wall). The majority opinion of the early Seventies was for the
latter. Camp 4 provides the real answer. Harding was clearly a hero of his time. It
was his vision, dri ve and determination that persevered over two years to make the
first ascent of the Nose. Surprising to me, at the time, they climbed as best they
could and then placed bolts when it got too hard. As this ethic changed, Harding was
driven by a vision of pure ' lines'. Following the old ethic, his epic first ascents
placing bolts was quite reasonable. The parallel to modem bolt discussions is
fascinating to consider.
Roper provides a sincere view of how the bolting philosophy changed as their
experience and confidence grew. Bolts were acceptable in the days of great
exploration, when no one knew if they could climb the big walls. But as they learned
they could survive the big climbs, the use of bolts faded out. Salathe is another
famous name in Yosemite. Because of the Steck-Salathe Route on the Sentinel, I
always assumed that Salathe was a superb climber. I was shocked to learn that he
was a relatively old man, not much of a free climber, but one of the most important
people in the early days of big wall climbing. It seems that in most fields , innovation
takes place when someone with skills in one area brings them to a new area. Salathe
was not much of a climber, but he was a great blacksmith. He was introduced to
climbingjust when something better than soft iron pitons was needed. He made the
first hard metal pitons, starting with parts of Model A Ford axles and opened up a
new world of technical climbing. His legendary almost first ascent of Lost Arrow
spire was almost more for the purpose of testing his new pitons than a first ascent.
This model of new skills leading to great innovation has happened many times, and
I am sure it will happen many more times. Something to remember when climbing
gets stuck.
Chouinard and Frost continued the innovations in gear development. When I
started ice climbing, I knew of Frost's name only in connection with ice tools.
Roper details how important Frost was in working with Chouinard to create new
equipment to allow new levels of difficult climbs to be achieved. Now, I will always
regret that I didn't know what a great contribution he made when I was using his
equipment. I am also glad that I now understand that Chouinard' s contribution to
climbing was more as a pioneer of new routes than a manufacturer of pitons and an
ice climber.
One of my greatest rock climbing heroes as a child was Royal Robbins. I learned
to climb from his books and my fITst climbing shoes were the blue Robbins shoes.
But again, I never realised how great he was. For a decade he drove the Camp 4
climbing scene. When El Cap had seven routes, he had done them all. A feat that
is more amazing when I realised that they really did prussik up ropes before jumars
were available! He set record for fastest ascents such as the Steck-Salathe in 3
hours, 15 minutes. This last event was motivated by the ' young climbers' setting
the record at eight hours. Most indicative of his motivation was during a rainy spell
in Yosernite. While the other climbers chased the waitresses and moped about,
Robbins disappeared for a few days. Only when he finished did they discover that
he was making the first solo ascent of the major overhanging face of the Leaning
Tower. This was also the first solo ascent of a big wall, and makes one wonder
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whether he has Scottish blood in him. It is characters like this that help to move
climbing forward .
Camp 4 is full of insights of this nature. It details the problems, the mood at the
time and how someone always discovered a way forward. It also illustrated how
many characteristics of the sport of climbing started, often by chance. The anarchy
of the climbers, how the elitist attitude to outsiders grew, the roots of the climbers
derelict lifestyle, the role of bouldering, the drive for fIrst free ascents. The book
is essential reading for all climbers. Not just for clarifying history and the past
heroes, but for providing an insightful chronicle of how climbing itself has, and will
continue to, evolve. However, the sentence that triggered the most thought was this
comment by Pratt after a British visit in 1967: 'The climbing techniques required
in Yosemite presented no problem to the British, whose talent and versatility place
them at the pinnacle of the sport' !
Rob Milne.

Weir's World:- Tom Weir. (Canongate Books ISBN 0-86241-480-6.)
Subtitled An Autobiography of Sorts, this is the book all of us fans of Tom ' s
writing have been waiting for. As one who cannot pass by a copy of the Scots
Magazine be it on a news stand or in a waiting room without flicking through to fInd
My Month - I have been hooked for years.
Camps and Climbs in Arctic Norway was ·one of the fIrst mountaineering books
I read, in the austere surroundings of the school library , making a lasting impression.
His dozen or so other books are all worth a read and The Ultimate Mountains, my
favourite book on Garhwal is a collectors's item.
Aye, Tom tells a good tale and never a more interesting and entertaining one than
this, forsaking a job for life in the Co-op to become 'world traveller, climber,
photographer, writer and naturalist' . With so much to cover he deliberately avoids
the predictability of strict chronology and skilfully blends in his mixture of
interests, home and abroad, business and pleasure, family and friends .
So what is there of particular interest to readers of this journal? There is no
appendix or life list of climbs that one sometimes fInds in this sort of book, but there
is a comprehensive index and our former president's climbing career is well
documented, ranging far and wide in time and place. The enthu iasm of the grocer's
boy heading for the hills on a Saturday afternoon has never faltered .
It is probably easiernow for most of us to visit the Alps or even the Himalaya than
it was for Tom and his pals to visit the North West Highlands in those early days,
but they made the effort, eventually ranging farther afIeld as travel became easier.
These were no tigers seeking fame and notoriety on hard routes, just a group of likeminded friends eager to grasp the opportunity to climb in exciting new places,
though the Scottish Himalayan Expedition of 1950 remains a milestone in the
history of the Indian Himalaya. Norway's Lofofoten Islands, the Julian Alps of
former Yugoslavia, the High Atlas of Morocco, Greenland' s Staunings Alps and
the mountains of Corsica and Turkish Kurdistan all felt the tramp of Tom' s boots
and are vividly recalled with the perspective of time adding to the accounts. The
publisher has done a good job too. The book is well produced and the photos, colour
and black and white are all sharp and bright.
Torn writes warmly of his association with the Club, particularly since many of
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his climbs were and continue to be with fellow Club members and the pages are
packed with fascinating detail. I was particularly interested, for example, to learn
that the familiar photo of the elderly Willie Ling and George Glover which hangs
above the fireplace in the Ling Hut was taken by Tom.
The book is full of characters, not just pillars of the establishment, but ordinary
folk too and he recalls the people as vividly as the places. It is not alllooking back
through rose-tinted glacier glasses since Tom gives plenty of space to air his views
on politics and conservation.
Does this autobiography tell us what makes Tom Weir 'one of Scotland's bestknown and best-loved figures '? Tom modestly puts it down to Pelmanism, but I
think it confirms his gift for communication, with the people he meets, with his
readers and with his viewers (though I have to admit to never having watched
Weir 's Way.)
While the streets of Glasgow have long been crowded with communicators, this
one stood out, with his shrewd sense of purpose and direction and a lot of
determination.
Well Tom, you are up there now on my bookshelf, alongside Tom Longstaff,
Frank Smythe and Seton Gordon and I look forward to dipping into Weir's World
over and over again.
Dave Broadhead.
The Edge-One Hundred Years ofScottish Mountaineering:-Cameron McNeish
and Richard Else. (BBC Books, 128 pp. IBSN 0-563-37084-X. £16.99.
This slim, large-format book purports to deal with some aspects of the themes
raised in the six-part documentary series screened on Channel 4 following the
superb winter climbing conditions of 1994, when a galaxy of stars were assembled,
professional guides recruited as safety men, and under Richard Else - one of the
most experienced producer/directors, with Cameron McNeish, Editor of The Great
Outdoors, formerly of Climber and Hill walker, as presenter.
Alas, whatever the merits of the television programme, the book has all the
hallmarks of a rushed job, and could have done with the keen eye of a good editor
who would have surely rescued it from many of its inaccuracies.
The title ofthe book is even a misnomer. It is more to do with how the television
series was made, than a century of Scottish mountaineering. As for the 13 colour
photographs and 30 monochromes I picked only three which could be called
outstanding, Nisbet and Crocket on Smith's Route on Gardyloo Buttress, walking
off the summit of Ben Nevis at sunset - both double-page spreads - and Dave
Cuthbertson on Mega-route X, Central Trident. Too many of the black and white
are muddy.
The sunset red on Ben Nevis summit was appropriate for the words spoken over
it, as written by Bill Murray: 'While we walked slowly off the plateau it became
clear to me that only the true self, which transcends the personal, lays claim to
immortality.' What is missing elsewhere in this book, as in the TV series is the
poetry of the mountains. We had the gymnastics without the beauty of the
mountains. Action was more important than the mountains, and too much of the
dialogue was banal, to say the least.
The re-running of the ascent of Tower Ridge by actors Moss, Cain and Diggins,
was to me the most satisfying of the six programmes because it got to the bottom
of what climbing is all about, war and peace if you like. How strange that the text
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credits our Bill Murray with the first winter ascent of the Upper Couloir on Stob
Ghabhar when, in fact, it was climbed 16 years before he was born by A.E. Maylard.
Bill Murray has described Douglas Scott as the neatest climber who ever tied to
his climbing rope, but it is another Doug Scott, a contemporary ofChris Bonington
who features in the index . Douglas Scott of the SMC who holds the post of Hon .
Vice-President, is mentioned only in passing as a member of the first Scottish
Himalayan Expedition, but he it was who adapted a slater's hammer for use on hard
ice pitches, and it can be seen in the museum of Scottish Mountaineering in Glen
Coe.
As for Tom Mackinnon, he does not even rate a mention, yet he was chosen for
the successful attempt on Kanchenjunga, and for his important part was awarded
the Mungo Park Medal. Read Scottish Mountains by W.H. Murray, revised by him
in 1993 if you want the true story of lOO years of Scottish climbing.
Tom Weir.

Journals of Kindred Clubs
BERG '94.
The Alpenverein 's year book maintains its very high standard of photography, of
interesting sidelights on the mountain scene, and above all of variety. This year's
special focus is on the Brenner area, that 'gateway to the South ' between the Otztal
and the Zillertal Alps, much described throughout the centuries, from medieval
monks to adventurous modem climbers. Many aspects are covered from early
history to geology to mining (including a medieval silver mine). But hard modem
routes are not neglected, with descriptions, for example, of climbs in the Tribulaun
group on the Italian Border.
Grading of climbs is touched by Robert Jasper, a young freelance guide from the
Black Forest, already known for his many first ascents and referred to once as 'the
Shooting Star of the German climbing scene'. Describing climbs on Mont Blanc
and on the Jungfrau, he classifies parts of the routes as 'schottish', interpreted as
'combined climbing in partly ice-encrusted rock'.
History of mountaineering plays a role this year, with an article on early flIst
ascents, and on the astonishing number of clergy who took part in these in the 18th
and early 19th centuries. Notable among them was Pater Placidus a Specsha from
Disentis in Switzerland who, between 1782 and 1806, made numerous spectacular
first ascents. (It might be added that at one stage he had his pay cut by the village
whose pastoral care he held, because he spent too much time in the mountains and
too little in the church).
Another article describes the relationships of famous writers to the mountains,
including Goethe's descriptiopn of Mont Blanc in 1779, and Ernest Herningway ' s
ski-touring in the Silvretta in 1925-6. The article on mountains and surrealism is
less directly connected with climbing, but Max Ernst and Rene Magritte do have
spectacular views of mountai ns, the latter with one in the shape of an eagle. The
seaside cliffs in Salvador Dali ' s 'Soft Watches ' painting are perhaps less convincing
as a mountain motif.
Other topics covered include international expeditions from the Pamirs to
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Patagonia, em'ironmental issues, including the pros and con& of mountain bike&
(mostly pros), and Alpine ways of life which are now gone or fast di &appearing.
This is only a very small taste of a book/journal which so successfuly celebrates the
glories of the mountains, and at the same time puts them into context in the non
mountaineering world.
Iseabail Macleod.
The Polar Record. 1944, Vol30, Nos 192 -195.
The Polar Record, thcJournal of the Scott Polar Research Institute, is received each
year and langui3he3 unreqd in our under utilised library. I find it a treasure house
of interesting polar lore.
It contains a wealth of information about contemporary literary, biological,
historical, political, geological and archaeological goings on at both polar regions
of the planet in the form of articles, notes and book reviews. In the 1994 numbers
there arc articles on wolves in East Greenland, the fmt Antarctic voyage of Edgar
Allan Poe, non-governmental flights to Antarctica, spying on the Russsians in
Siberia during the Crimean \\Tar, Antarctic Tourism, unsolved my&teries of missing
ships and, as they say, much, much more.
There is a review of a new book on John Rac, the Orcadian who broke the rules
of Arctic travellaat century. Rac, you remember, went native; he travelled in the
Esldmo style and emerged after years of travel in the Canadian north without losing
his health. As no gentleman would ever go native (part of the test of true heroism
was to die rather than ' lower' your standards) he was never accepted into the British
pantheon of great explorers.
He aIGo found the fin;t evidence of the fate of the lost Franklin Expedition but
spoiled it all by repeating Esldmo reports that there had been cannabalism among
some of the sun'h 'ors, a story only a cad would repcat. Rac is only now receiving
the attention he deserves. The Polar Record malccs absorbing reading. Go to our
library and spend a fascinating afternoon among its pages.
Robin Chalmers.

Yorkshire Mountaineering Club 50th Year Journal 1941-1991.
At this year's annual dinner of the John Buchan Society, Bill Todd of the
Yorkshire Mountaineering Club wos Idnd enough to present me a copy of his club's
50th anniversary journal. This is a slim, nicely-produced volume of 88 pages,
containing 31 articles reflecting the activities of the club from its foundation in
1941.
Article titles such as Club Cottage, New year in Rhum, Snow at the Equator, the
North Face of the Tasclwrn and YMC Characters give some idea of the contents.
The quality of the writing, and the enthusiasm of thc contributors makes it a
pleasure to read.
The front and bock cover photographs the Bonaui route on the Chandelle and
Glttll Cra<.;k Oil F.. allklands - are a fair indication of the spirit of the club and the
black and white photographs in the text have been well chosen.
This journal is 0 credit to its editor, Ken Tilford, and it now reposc!; in our Club
library for your enjoyment.
Bryan Fleming.
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The Fell and Rock Journal, Vol. XXv, Nos. 72,73 and 74.
There is a lot of very interesting reading in these three issues. Not surprisingly,
tho OllpoditionG furth of the club' Ghome territory of the Luke Di3triet provide many
of the stories.
CroGcing the Border northwards, Stephen Reid describes a succeGGion of Gortie3
on a mountain bike to tho wildc of Galloway to cloan up the climbG on Dungeon Hill
of Buchan, while rOGearch of the property market in Argyll led to the club's
acquicition of the old police Station in Y..inlochleyen aG itG ScottiGh hut.
Climbing and expeditionc in more dictant placoG giveG Gome intereGting reading.
There ie ski· mountaineering in the Ural mountainG and ordinary mountllineering in
the Pamirc; rock climbing in South Korea that 100icG rather lilee the Etive SlabG and
the Mediterranean GunGhine on COfGica and Mallorca. On Mont Blanc the Via della
Pera contrasts with the via ferrata of the Brenta Dolomites.
The In Memoriam section also makes interesting reading. One has to admire the
longevity of many paGt Fell and Rocle membefG whoee careere embraced much of
the history of English climbing, as well as mountaineering in the Alps and
elsewhere.
The Fell and Rock Journals are produced to a uniforrnl y high standard, enhanced
by the quality of their colour illustrations.
Donald Bennet.

Also received:
The Munro Phenonenon, by Andrew DempDter (Mainetream Publiching).
100 Walks in the French Alps, by Terry Marsh (Hodder & Stoughton).
Onc lIundred Walks ,1ruUlldMiltlchr:str:l", by Dllvidrrith (Mainstrellm Publishing).
The Boardman Tasker Omnibus including Savage Arena, The Shining Mountain,
Sacred Summits, Everest the Cruel Way, all for £1 '1·.99 (Hodder & Stoughton).
The MAM Journal, 1993-4.
Concolidated Index to the The Himalayan Journal. VolumeG I 50.
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WHETHER YOU ARE A WALKER , FISHER , CLIMBER OR SKIER ,
YOU WILL FIND A WARM WELCOME AWAITING YOU
OR IF YOU JUST WANT TO RELAX AND ENJOY THE SCENERY
THERE CAN BE NO BETTER PLACE
THIS TRADITIONAL FAMIL Y-RUN HOTEL BOASTS NO TV IN THE
BEDROOMS, BUT HOPES TO TAKE YOU OUT OF THE RAT RACE
AND ENJOY THE PACE OF THE HIGHLANDS

CONFERENCES OR LECTURES CAN BE ARRANGED IN THE
LOUNGE OVERLOOKING BUACHAILLE ETIVE MOR
MEET FRIENDS AND FRIENDLY STRANGERS IN THE COSY
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Before even the
inaugural meeting
of the Scottish
Mountaineering
Club, the smooth
mellow taste of
Glen was the toast
of the Glens. Now
available in freeze
dried crystals Glen
can be the toast of
the Bens.
AGE0 1 2 VEARS
Open the 100 gram
sachet, add sparkling
burn water to the
dark amber crystals to
"D RI ED S IN CE 18H "
enjoy the distinctive
taste of a full 70 cl ,
40% proof, 12 year
old malt anywhere
you choose .
Imagine the pleasure of a good "swally" before leading off from
a collapsing stance and a nervous second. Just add snow (which
rapidly melts because of the lower freezing point of the crysta ls),
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exclusively for Members, ava ilable individually in four pounds
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All very well equiped with dishwasher, fridge/freezer,
TV etc.
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CRAIGELLACHIE LODGE
SELF-CATERING

BUNKHOUSE
Bunkrooms for 18, lots of hot water, showers,
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B&B in house

Contact: Peter & Kathryn Main
Craigellachie Lodge, Main Street,
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PH20 1 DA. Phone 01540 673 360
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