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Ronni, Fred Allen and I left Derby on Sunday morning about
2am, meeting Barbara and Pete Janes and Don Chapman at the mitre and
so to Victoria uneventfully. The train finally delivered us to the
Channel, with the sea like a millpond, so that the bvoat trip was Jjust
like sailing in daddy$ yacht. We were immediately in the bmr tanking
up on the duty-free refreshment, and by the time Calais arrived, Fred
was roaring drunk. Three hours on the top bunk slept it off however,
and we rattled on congenially across France towards Basle.

The Janes' left the train at Landeck, to spend the first
week at Galttir, and the rest of us went on to Innsbruck where we
identified the other five members of the party, and werc met by the
guide. After coffee, a special bus took us up the Brenner , and
then from Fulpmes to Neustift. The skis and sacks were loaded into
into a Land Rover which took thd®up to the snow-line which we reached
after 2% hours on foot, and thél continued up on skis to the Franz
Senn HUtte, the sacks veing transported on a cable 1ift.

The Hut was about full when we arrived and seven of us,
plus the guide Heinz , who slept on the floor, crammcd into one
bedroom, the other two being on a matrazen loge. Those less fortunate
than ourselves werc sleeping on the floors in the corridors: After
a good meal, we retired early to bed so as to be rcady for the ncxt
day's run.

Breakfast, for me, is always a miserable meal, and I was
glad to get out on the snow, en route for the Kr&ulscharte. The
Hut is about T7000ft, and the Scharte over 10000ft , so that every-
—one found the climb somewhat punishing, particularly as Heinz did
not dein to stop on the way up. We found out that he ncver stopped,
anyway, even on a c¢limb lasting five hours or more !l The run-down
vias somewuwt marred by indifferent visibility, although the snow
was excellent, and I think everyonc was plecased to get back to base,
somcwhat the worse for wear.

The next day we went up the Verborgen-Berg Ferner to the
Schorte, where some rested while the rest of us climbed a steep gulley
up to Berglasfermer, and then on skis again to the Wildes Hinterhergl,
107001t The descent of the gulley was a bit tricky, with many rocks
hidden under decp powder snow, and no rope; it was almost like playing
ring-a-ring-a-roses, but we made it safely down to the main glacier
where it was too cold to stop, and wc skied straight down to thc Hut.

i The next day was a long one, so we were up before 6.0am,
Breakfasted, and out just after7.0 on the way up to the Alpeinerferner.
This glacier is very long for this part of the Alps and we seemed to

go on for hours before we turned off to the left into a huge snow basin
and then'up to the Ruderhof Spitze, 11287ft. The cold is prctty
1ptonse at this altitude in March, and in spite of the sun, there was
little incentive to linger, so we skied steadily Yack, pausing every
now and again to collect the party together and whip in the stragglers.

The fifth day was to be almost an "off-day", going part

of the way up to the Kraulscharte again, and returning by a slightly "

differen? route. As I was feeling about clapped out by now, and it
was snowing anyway, I decided to stay near the Hut and rest, and as a
result my physical condition improved enormausly, so that for the rest

| of the holiday I was able to stop a dozen times for photographs on the

way up, and catch the party again easily.

The sixth day was to be a long onc. We had already packc-dL
our sacks and sent them down on the 1ift etec to Neustift, keeping
only the vital necessities. Our route lay up the Alpeiner Ferner =gain
and then a eclimb over the Wildgrat Scharte to the next glacier, the
Schrankogel Ferner,which gives access to the Schrankogel, 11320 ft.
The top two or three hundred feet of this peak are rock and when
Heing proposed to tie cleven people into 120ft of nilon we politely
declined the offer. He scemed somewhat hurt at our apparent lack of

' confidéhece, but the dislogement of a couple of rocks like dustbins,

which trundled down towards us as we stood lookin up from the col,
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confirmed our suspicions. We skied off down the glacier to waitl

We madc our wey down in fantastic powder‘snow_tgwards the
Subztel, where the snow, heving had the sun festerlng on“1? aildd%g,
had acquired on abominable breakable crust, so that we Wﬁig-gfar LN
rcach the gentler slopes below, and 80 ©O the Amberggr Hutte g ; 2
night. Ronni end I found ourselves in a dormitry W1th_a croud ©
German students who were tanking up on Schnapps for a last-night
party. We did pretty well out of it:

Dayv number scven took us up the Sultztal Ferner, & comp11:
-cated glaci%r with innumerable crevesses %?d borgsghrunds - %hplacu
where 2 guide is really appreciated - and then = cl%mb ug‘to : (& e
Daunjach. The Hinter Deunkopf wes cl%mbcd en passent, and t en%rgd
the Daunkogel ferner to the Dresdnc? Hutt@, wvherec vie SPB?t @?i nex
fortnight, our rucksacks hiving orrived via another cable 1iit.

By this time we were rcelly organiscd to‘the continuous
climbing, and the cighth day to the Ostlicher Daun%ogel hg{dly S
stepped up our breathing rate, The nextﬂday, hQch@?, was Soﬁ%ﬁh
different. We started out up the Fermauferner 1n decep snow W 1;.ff_
had fallen during the night, and after a long cllmbreached.the ? agffen
Grat, which we had to cross. The rocks were a yard deep 1n Pomder
snow on the holds, with vergles underncath - skiboots d?f%?l?u%{ 240
unsuitable - and having reached the ridge, we hed to traverse 1 o%
about 300 yards, carring the skis. Nobody fﬁll off. ?he rutg t%wn
lezd zcross the Subzenauferncr to the 7uckerhutl, closely flanked by
the Wilder Phaff, a magnificent pair of peaks. :

' Wo dcscended to the Pfaffenjack, and then steeply down
the  Pfaffenferncr, at the bottom of which we pagsed-to-lngest a few
calorics in the middle of acres of avalanch debris . From herela?
hour's grind up on skins gained the Ferneujock, whence we werc able
to run down to the Dresdener Hlitte agein.

The next two days took us to the Schaufel Spi?ze, gnd the
Stubaier Wildspitze, with the best possible snow COﬁdltlonS}f?r”FhG
decscent., The Skis seemed to stcer themselves 1n sSnow &s fine as
flower, and one could almost turn by wiggling oncs ears.

The twelfth day took us to the Westlicher Daunkoge}, anq
was our last with the guide Heinz; Fred, Don, and the rest wunt‘off tg
Innsoruck to the train, leaving Ronni and me with another week in hang

The space required mekes it impossible %o give detzils of
the incredible flying involved in evacuating inagred people frop the
hut; +ths commissioning of the new air conditioning system, delivered
by helicopter; the chronic pong from the oogs; and a thousand and
one othecr things.

'If the hundred and ten slides come up to scratch, they migl

give some idea of the West sking holiday we have had yet.

DOUGLAS CHARLES CULLUM

AN OUTING FOR CHILDREN
OR
TRAVELS WITH A PUSH CHAIR

Once upon a time, long, long ago - in fact

in the days when I was still a pillar of Oread Society, — I gave
the first of the above titles to an untitled article which hzd been
submitted for my oonsiderﬁtion. The author, whom God preserve
threatened me with G.B.H. I should like to assure him and any
others who have read this far that this is not a resume of that |
article, but is genuine, new, unused, and on}y slightly soiled round
the edges.

Xarievous Bodily Harm.
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At the time of the Suez crisis (oops, no politics’/ °WF
e¢lderly wll-leather steam-driven motor tricycle decided that it
would in the national interest be a good idea if she retired.
has never moved since. without motor transport it is almost
impossible to transport two adults and two small children to North
Wales or the Lake District. For one thing, children need too much
gear. The weight of gear required,by a child aged between zero
and ten years is given by x ¢ h s/a"m, where

weight (in kilograms) required by one parent,

velocity of light,

Planck's constant,

the sex factor (1 for a boy, 2 for a girl),

age of child in years,

mass of child in kilograms,

She
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So for a long time, our only expeditions have been local ones. {§
Jacqueline, now just three, walked five miles at the age of 1-8 &
and has never looked back. Michael, at 13 months, has only been &
walking for five weeks, and we haven't tried him over any distance. ‘i
(He's quite & virtuoso - he can walk sideways and bpackwards, and :
can it down without bending his knees, and often does. He can also
fill a nappy on the march without hesitating.) On Easter Saturday

we decided that as the motor-cars passing through Hazel Grove on
their way to Nevis hadn't stopped to offer us a 1lift, W€ would
organise our own expedition. So Ded put on his best suit, Michael
was ensconced in his push chair and tied down, and we proceeded to

A6, carring a shopping bag which contained spare - .clothing for the
children, some ham and mushrooms (weekend shopping not required on
the journey), a map and & bus timetable. At the place where it
says "Inn" on the map we boarded & bus, and for the reasonable sum
of tenpence were transported to Lyme Park. Here we succumbed to
the temptation and rode up to the Hall on the odd little transport
(succumbed be dammed - we rushed at the thing end flung ourselves
aboard) .

The serious part of the outing now began. We left the '
Hall in a southerly direction. Almost at once the surface became
unsuitaole for push chairs, so the lad was released, and for
the next mile and & half he walked, except for the muddy bits where
he might have been tempted to sit down. The push chzir was towed. .
(Note for the technically minded: when a push chair is being pushed :
there is a downward thrust through the handle. When it is being
towed there is a tension or upward thrust, and consequently less
weight upon the wheels. It therefore runs better over uneven ,
ground.) The walk through the Park runs uphill through charming '
scenery, affording some splendid views of Stockport. The last part '
is through a picturesque wood. There are several ladder-like stiles |
which were successfully negotiated. Jackie was a bit doubtful
about the first of these, but having been shown how to get over
them, she refused all assistance at the others and kept explaining
the technique to her aging parents.

Emerging from the wood we climed a short stretch of }
woodland to Bowstonegate Farm. Here the lad was again belayed to %
his vehicle and we paused to inspect the curious stones which
stand there. These were decorated with carvings which may be
obscenity perpetuated by wvandals or may alternatively indicate
that the stones, which are certainly very -ancient, were at one time
involved in fertility rites. The view from this point is superb.

S0 far the day had been cloudy but the clouds were now being
dispersed by the icy wind, and in the golden late afternoon

sunshine we could see for miles. The countyside hereabouts is well
worth seeing too. Windgather Rocks are just acrossthe valley and
to our surprise the Roaches were plainly visible to the South.
(Later reference to the map shows that they are only about 14 miles
away.) We turned in that direction and headed for Spond's Hill
(1348 ft.) The going was rough - the limit of feasibility for
push-chairs, but the passengerdid'nt secem to mind the jolting, for
he sat contentedly gurgling to himself and giving ear-splitting =3
TAlln Af Anlight. Jwet holow the symmit we passed two or three
ponds which I inspected for wild lifc.
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Tom traversed ol

"mm VALIEY", . TOM__ FROST.

At last our panting bodies reached the Col: D'Argentiere, the £irst
C ol of the holiday and we were rewarded by that cramatic unfolding of the
new ranges beyond that is the delight of every -Alpine traveller, 5,000 £t
below ua lay a Llikttle Alpine village set in the grecn of a valley floor but:
little did we know that we were to have this valley ever before us for
another twenty four lLours before finally reaching it.

None of us were expecting any difficulty in finding a way down fronm
the Col, it had been easy enough on the way up avart from a little diversion
in oxder to obtain some practice in steep ice slope work. However the
gnow slope up which we had been plodding for the last 5 hours ended
dramatically at the ool cnd plunged down in a terrifying sweep to the
E,laOILL"“ below,

Ve wselidged LIy o dewve woil ponted by' our firat alpine 'problem.
None of us had enguired of, or read about, the route down to the little
village below. ."We'll judt plod over the Col D'Argantiere", we hed said the
day before. Theze “'c‘c:he-:- disburbing thoughts were relegated for the more
pressing need of resl; food cnd Arink ard the Iuxury of. soaking one's eyes
in the surrounding panorora,

Ag a result of hawvi g z-bar{'ed too late and ioo jow down, it was getting
on the af'ternoon wheu we al lLast left the rocks at th: col and began the
descent of ths cother sids, A “raverse to the left over steep rock enabled
us to-reach a toague of anosr. This led downmards to a snow arete Jutting

out precaricusly from the meuntainside and then dissappearing from sight.
Jim went along to reccensilire aa foctotebs indicated Tthe passage of a party
upwards, - The welt conditions of the snow frightened ws all and Jim only
stoppped on the arete long enough for . . Mike to take an imposing picture,
+ % By dascending the steep snow flank of +the aretz we were able to

regain the loose rxocky terrain of the mountainsids, While descending this
a stone was disl-dged hitting Mike Just above 1he eye. not wounding him
serlously but remindinzy us of +the playfulaess of chance. We were now in an

~open gully which promised to Be e7en steopsr end looser farther down so we

-

stopped for a bite anil a look arowad. The twinltling lights in the valley
below reminded. us of =enuible people govw to sleep iu civilised conditions.
left over a mouid of snow and found n more open faoe into
which we eventually traveraed. The going wad easzier &nd sn:f‘er apart from
one or two vertica l rock steps which ‘DT"onﬂ‘JQ some interest esSpecially as
it wag nearing ni fh‘f:
As it wan gething late wWe '3sa

1

n
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roled for a bivvy among the rocks and
after quite a lu,L of Sorambling we fourd an overhonging roof which gave some
shelter from abova and the sidsa, By 2 bit of engineering we fashioned out
a platform to tals t w> people msittin:g.,  Tom, by dint of pitons and rope,
ereeted a caty oradle o utilise a noariow ‘3.06(_5;(3. Wike, dreading a night

“with Jim on the platform ferreted around and found a small cave sufficiently

large to take his puny body, formed by ‘rather looss rock.

Ingkily, .51..2 night wan 'Hrm, wo had, provided ourselves with bivvy sacks

a primus shove oud soup, o we had little worries about surviving the night.

Our complacenqy was soon shatitered howe*\f'\r, fPirstly the primus refused to

work on the parafin we had bougitt ia unanou_l_}u the only clue being a peculiar
spented smell indicative of some impurity ( efterwards nonf 1rmed Wild theories
of altitude effect and wrong Jet size for con‘t:Anenudl parafin were soon debunked
by experiment and recollection of previous experience.

We comforted ovrsoives with cliocclate, the grandeur of our position and
the friendliness of the lights in the valley below and arranged ourselves in
.our respective overnight L,OQUu*ves » Mike in his hole, Jim on his platform,
‘and Tom in his grrdis.’ It waen't loug however beford the happy home was
disturbed, A orath, an cath and Mike Just managed fo crawl out of his roek bug~
bag befors it eaved iu, eplsom three, two Up to Mike. It was then remarked
that Mike was intsnind for greatsr "uh_mgu in life and would probably die
Jomping info bed So Mike shared Jim®s platform after all,

T he sest of the night pansséd without further inoident, and we were soon
up ai‘te; davm baslcing in ’tz ‘eariy morning sun feeliny very spritely. An hour
broughn ud to' tie junotion o the?rock wall ard the snow slopes above the glagier
and, o ug, a fernoiovn loolking bergschrund.  Rether overawed by the latter
e derlded to svek an easier way dowm and commenced to. traverse aoross the rocky

buttress, We could see far over to the left a rooky spur Jutting out into
the glaaier far helov. This tsemed & lik‘ely way so we continued our traverse
only to be brought to a lLeld by & huge ahas in the rock, Tom went off to

prospéct and came back with newk of poasfble routes. We held a conference,
an ‘imporbent ons, as it was gaiting late.

Y
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"THE VALIEY". O+

11l. a.m., 2 hot summer day and every hour's further deday would mean more
danger at the bergschrund below. I remember thinking that we could possible
spend another night out and retrace our steps. At times like this one is
severely oppressed by the uncertainty of the future. We all felt very weary

and oppressed.

We retraced our steps to the place where we had first inspected a
crossing four hours earlier and prepared ‘to make an attempt. We used our
piton hammer for the only time during 3 week's holiday to safeguard the
crossing with a piton, Otherwise the hammer was used as ballast for Tonm's
rucsack and as an implement for making parts for the primus out of wire and
coins of the realm.

Just before Jim began to move off we heard a shout from a hut across the
glacier, Had we been seen and werw we beinpg warned of danger possibly of an
avalanche on the lower snow slopes where there were no signes of tracks of
previous parties to comfort us? Jim succeeded in finding a way across the
bergschrund and Tom and Mike followed safely. There still remained one more
bergschrund before we would Join the tracks of other parties who had asocended
the snow arete an the previous day. This proved easy as it was choked with
debris at the point we chanced to meet it. Great was our reief to meet
previous tracks,

All difficulties were now over and it was a very tired trio who eventually
reached the little village of the valley - for beer, basketball and beds. Our
arrivel caused a little consternation as Mike still wore a mask of blood
over part of his face, which accentuated his normal hagpgard expression.

Having experienced a rather heotic and spartan life in orossing the first
col of the route it was wve -y pleasant before striking further eastwards, to
wallow in the comfort of the valley and, in partiocular - fresh strawberries,

GIEN NEVIS IN THE RAIN = By one who is NOT an open=-air fiend. M.DEANA PETTIGREW.
(In defiance of R.Gavin PETTIGREW. Ed.)

It was an unfortunate holiday from the very beginning. Mainly, T suppose
as a result of comparing it with the previous Easter spent in a spacious
British Railway's camping coach, whitoh nestled in a sheltered western bay
facing the beautiful Isles of Skye, Rhum, Eigg, Muck and Canna. Bob and T
had arranged to trevel north by a certain mountaineering club coach, which was
to pick us up at Stake on Trent, while my two younger brothers were to
Journey up by train and goin us at P ort William. Fortunately for him, the
youngest one was unable to go because of illness, Having telken an hour and
a half to reach Stoke from Derby with bulging rucsacks in awkward buses, our
initial enthusiasm rapidly waned as the awaited bus roared passed us, northward
bound, without even a hoot in our direction. Half -heartedly we waited to see
if our "friends" would return when they realised the mistake in arrangements,
but af'ter a couple of cold dispiriting hours we reluctantly trudged to the
Railway station, where we wept bitter tears at the touching departure of seven
pounds,

Arriving at F ort William in in a foreboding drizzle we established ocamp
with Harry Pretty and his friends, and were disgusted to learn that he had just
become Fresident of the elub which had abandoned us so carelessly., = The site
was high in Glen Nevis, near Poldubh, With the usual sobre deliberation of
camper® we left Fort William sewven miles behind us , with its shops, oafes,
cinema, drinking parlours and certain other conveniences sipgnificant of
civilization. " Communing with nature" ocan be, no doubt, a very rewarding
past-time provided that Nature is agreeable to the communication. If she
choosesd, however, to send a constant deluge of water from her cloudy heavens,
one's movements for a week can be confined to a few square feet of cramped space
under canvas, Such was our fate.

Easter Monday stood out in marked ocontrast to the rest of the week as being
a gloriously warm day, when we managed to dry out all our clothes and
sleeping bags, It served to tantalize us by the thought of what the holdday
might have been, had the weather proved favourable. I took coloured photographs
sketched and sunbathed, while the male members of the party went on a olimb
involving four summits.

The previous day Bob and my brother had succeeded in coaxing me up
Spurr a Mhaim. A mild blizzard raged and the upper 1,500 £+, were snow clad,
I dutif'ully allowed myself to be taught how to use an ice axe with purpose
and skill as we ascended the snow and ice slopes which covered loose rocks

. on the Grochan.
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GLEN NEVIS IN THE RATN. Comtinued
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_FASTER IN THE PASS,
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motor bikes and wanted a 1lift to Wales,
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However, the mountains workdd their
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mentioned was greasy in many places so the ¢
V.S. We also paid the "Gambit" a wvisit on |
with grease and was absurdly hard under thes:
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The next day was spent on the Cromle
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in boots and took a long time. My turn came

tired and my fingers were opening .as I tried
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There we proceeded to lose each other and bot
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of darkness. The rain lashed down and th
mountain tent received a bad rip. It was al
at New Year. It was also our last night,

wet style for a long, cold, and soaking ride |
throughlyenjoyable and very worthwhile holida;
seemed to restore my ability to oclimb,




|
-13
GLEN NEVIS IN THE RAIN. Ceomtinued

ore " and soree. The peak was approached by means of & dramatic snow cormice
sgible which promoted in me the most ridiculous urge to jump over the edge and

P is experience the sensation of hurtling down the steep slope of virgin snow.

y Weary To be urgently summoned from the warmth of one's sleeping bag at 2.a.m.

and be told that the camp site im in immediate danger of flooding oan shalter

2 the most glamorous illusions about camping. The tents were moved to a higher
our position in bitter silence, while the continual downpur drenoched everything.

: After a week of this voluntary prison life the party disbanded, and
Tom's |  this member, at least, went home to recover,

b and ‘ :

|

ross the | , "
ly of an EASTER IN THE PASS, -TREVOR S. PANTHER.
of -

5 the The holiday started with a cold and uneventful ride on Bettha,
le more much cluttered up with luggage and somebody's girl friend who loved larpe
oended motor bikes and wanted a 1ift to Wales,

with Tt was l.a.m. before Alén Baker, my friend from Iondon , arrived

et on my old Norton. « He had taken 14 hours due to-various interesting things

like & broken oil pipe ( which caused the piston to stop suddenly) and by
ventually running into the back of a stationary van. The night was wet and veyy windy

ds. Our and the Pags was full of wet tents, bodies, and clothes lines, by ten the next
bd morning. During the day the girl and her boyftriend organised their tent

while Alan moved in with me. . .
he first | I didn't feel particularly it and had not climbed for months, We did
, to | the "Cracks" on Dinas Mot and later I failed to lead the first pitch of "Nea"
rrigd, | . on the Grochan. I was very.depressed by this dismal failure and alPmost began

to think that my climbing had gone for a complete "Burton".

‘ However, the mountains workéd their usual cure and 2 couple of days
. later we did "Dives" and "Better Things" on Dinas Cromlech, "Hogmanay Hangover"
PETTIGREW. | on the Tremadoc cliffs, "Trilon" on the Wasted, and the Unicorn. The last
. Bd. ) mentioned was greasy in many places so the olimb gave us its full dose of hard

‘ V.2, We also paid the "Gambit" a visit on Clogwyn-Y-Ddysgl. It was steeaming
with grease and was absurdly hard under these conditions.  However, we |
peraisted and we walked on at speed around to Bwlch-Y-Sythau where Alan
descended via the Gribin as his boots laet him and T continued at full bore
over Llivedd alone. It was a magnificent evening with a olear sky and great
banners of mist rolling about the ownms. -

The next day was spent on the Cromleoh and late in the af'ternoon we
went down to the Grochan to do "Spectre" but we were too tired by this time to
make much impression on it. Alan led the first two pitches with much difficulty
in boots and took a long time. My turn came on the third pitoh but I was too

tired and my fingers were opening as I tried to layback below the peg. We
called it a day as the hour was late and abseiled down Just in time to be roped in
for carrying a chap down from the Mot. Ewentually, after seeing him safely

in the blood wapgon we had a grand cook up, and thundered over to the Gwpydd on
Bertha for the usual throat ablutions.

Half a day was spent in making temporary repairs to Alan's bike and
shopping and a final-‘day was spent in visiting "The Rivals" down the Lleyn
peninsulla, This was an interesting and amusing day, and started with a
de lightful 90 m.p.h. belt down the coast road to these lonely mountains.

There we proceeded to lose each other and both went flopping about midst bog
and mist until we met again at the bike.  The day was still young so we tore
off again, ‘this time to Llandudno and located some old friends of my youth
who stood us a spendid tea, That evening we drove back to our tent in the
Pass, in a yvery heavy wind which still increased in ferocity during the hours

of darkness, The rain lashed down and the outer shell of my recently designed
mountain tent received a bad rip. It wags almost a vidlent a storm as the one

at New Year., It was also our last night, and the Pass saw us off in the usual
wet style for a- long, cold, and soaking ride home. On the whole, though, a
throughlyenjoyable and very worthwhile holiday which gave us many laughs and
seemed to restore my ability to climb.

S
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WIIDBOAR CLOUGH. J.H. WELBOURN,

This meet was meant to be a walk, but as it was one of our snowiest
weekends, a large party went skiing.

A party of 5 members assembled at Buxton and travelled by bus to
F lash. From there they fought their way gallantly through deep snow
to Wildboarolough. With a last gasping effort they struggled along

the road to reach the barn so thoughtfully arranged by their leader.

Tt was not long however before they met a convoy of oars. An angry
mob surroundsd the valiant five ¢ the barn was inhabited by sheep and
droppings, and what was the leader going to do about it ?

By mu'bgal.-agree‘mén'& this disoussion was adjourned to the nearest
pubs . The landlord, warmed, no doubt, by the prospect of an evening's
drinking, rang up the viocar and obtained permission for us to use the
top floor of a mill building. This place had all the convenienoes
running water and a W.C. without a door. It was sheer lumury on the
floor after the prospeot of a night in a hedge bottom.

On Sunday morming the skiers departed to thetr slopes and
12 members and friends walked to the "Cat and Fiddle". A snowstorm
overtook us but good compass work by Bob "Himalaya® Pettigrew brought
us to our destination. We had a belated lunch at Stake farm and
finished the day by walking back to Buxton.
- : i . R .W.W.

BIG JIM KERSHAW.

IETTER TO THE EDITOR.

'3’ meilo Streét,
' - Tiger Bay,
Cardiff.

Dear Editor, :

My situation at the moment i= adequately described by the
caption om a post er outside the Capdiff Iabour Exchenge.  "They got '
me back to work".,  The happy, smiling figure in a natty trilby
which it portrays, unfortunately bears little resemblance to myself
at 7. 45 a.m, . However, in one of the brief intervals of rest from
beating my brains out -for meagre reward, the occasion of my first
neeting with the Oread came back to me.

In November, 1953 T wrote to the seoretary and learnt that a
number of members would be meeting at Bullstones Cabin during the weekend.
I set out from Stoines Inn on Saturday afternoon and made my way via
Dovestones, Abb ey Brook, and Howden Edge to Margery Hill. It was almost
dark by this time and Bartholomews + " gave ne information on the
position of Bullstones Cabin., I had unfortunately forgotten to bring
a torch so there was little T oould do except find a suitable place
to doss down and wait for morning. Morning arrived, and with it an
introduction to those rarely seen figures, Ron Dearden and Jim Winfield
who had spent the night on the bosum of Margery Hill. Together we
made our wey to Bullstones where Gibson, Clive Webb, Laurie Burns and-

a new recwuit ( who later became of note by his possession of an M.A.
Walking certificate) were préparing breakfast.

We were soon bound for Bleaklow, a single file, in drizzling
rain.on a narrow path above the Derwent valley. It was here that we
met a search party from Bamford who were looking for an old shepherd
lost on the moor during the previous night.  We reached the Snake
via the Alport, skirting round Kinder on the. Roman road, to Edale and
the Church Inn. The outstanding event of the Journey being the
collapse of the holder of the Walking Certificate, on the last quarter
mile. ' ' ' ‘ :

Walking meets in Derbyshire such as Bullstones, Marsden-Rowsleys
and Five Inns, have always seemed to me to be one of the most characteristio
Oread activities, and it is in conneotion with them that I shall always
assooiate Gibson, who now leads a shadowy existence somewhere remote | .
from. this weekend world. —Many people in the Oread kmew him better =
than myself, and it is only as a result of their silencs that I put forward
the suggestion of doing something in this tenth anniversayy year to :
honour his memory. = Gibson the man, is dead. Gibson the symbol, lives
on. ey :

—————

IO THE EDITOR. Continued.

- Two proJects have occurred to m
sion. I huubly put them forward
ers and the committee, Firstly, -
iLlstones Cabins, and if this proves -
A a reasonable state of repair.

3 Seoondly, the erection in the I
to Gibson. This could take the form
Likeness of the man in stone or metal
orable Gibsonian incident. A wedl
commnission if sufficient funds were ava
ervative taste I suggest, T don't
& in, or done as an abstraction in
: vely market in second hand soulpture
- Aldermen are two a pemny, pillars of th
- late Queen Vittorias fetoh little more -
likeness could be bought and knooked in
Theres Fergua O'Conner in the Arboretum
wants him and he oould be moved away fozx
a guiet evening.

_ An equestrian Gibson ? Gibson w
remember him as * I last saw him, a tal
angle, knee length cords, cigarette nono
finger pointing with absolute certainty

" T know this rock". .

Yours:

Iim ¥
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- Two projects have occurred to me as a means of commemorating the
pocasion. I hunbly put them forward for the consideration of the
ers and the committee, Firstly, the purchase of one of the
gtones Cabins, and if this proves impossible, the maintenance of them
4n a reasonable state of repair.
' Seoondly, the erection in the Peak Distrioct of a suitable memorial
- %o Gibson. This could take the form of an engraved tablet, or
- a likeness of the man in stone or metal placed at the socene of some
memorable Gibsonian incident. A weRl known soulptor could be given the
gompission if sufficient funds were available, The thing should be in
oonservative taste I suggest. T don't, somehow, fanoy a Gibson with
holes in, or done as an abstraction in wire. Failing this there is a
lively market in second hand soulpture nowadays. North country
Aldermen are two a pemny, pillars of the Empire are put to base use, and
J late Queen Vidtorias fetch little more than aspidestra pots. A rough
likeness could be bought and knocked into shaps with little expense,
Theres Fergus O'Conner in the Arboretum Gardens for example.  Hobody
wants him and he gould be moved away for the mere cost of transport on
a quiet evening.

~ An equestrian Gibson ? Gibson with soroll ? I think not. I
remember him as * I last saw him, a tall spare figure, oap at a Jaunty
‘ angle, knee length cords, cigarette nonchalantly hanging from the lip,
finger pointing with absolute certainty to the Derbyshire earth.

" T know this rook".,

Yours in exile,

Iim EKershaw.




