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EDITORIAL.

•

From January to June is. I think, the longest gap that
has ever occurred between successive Newsletters and I
realise, once more, that apologies are due from the Editor.
I apologise freely for that part of the five months for
which I am responsible. It is a fact however that until
the end of April I simply had no copy worth speaking of, and
any Newsletter produced in March would virtually have been
written by myself. The circumstances have been aggravated
by my own increasing responsibilities in other affairs and
I have rarely been seen collecting information or badgering
people since the turn of the year.

This latter point ia.significant as far as the Newsletter
is concerned for there is little doubt that to produce well
packed issues, successively and fairly frequently, the Editor
should be spiritually, if not physically, at the centre of
things. I have been finding myself increasingly on the
fringe of late, and therefore at the first committee meeting
after the A.G.H., I asked to b.e relieve(l of the Editorship.
My resignation was accepted and a small Sub-Committee formed
to handle future issues.

Since that date Tom Frost has come forward and volunteered
to sit in the Editorial chair and he is now (I believe)
officially appointed. His address is attached in block
capitals at the end of this issue and here and now I would
like to wish him every good fortune, and thank him on
behalf of the Club for taking on the joh.

I feel sad (now that I am actually writing it) that this
is my last Newslette.r and last opportunity to comment or
poke fun at the "Establishmexlt with an Edi"torial pen 
although I have perceived of late that barbed humour at the
expense of other peoples dignity is no longer quite so
acceptable as it has been in the past.

In any event, the last A.G.~•. gave us a new Committee.
On it are men whose voices have not been heard before in
this capacity - and they are mostly men with strong ideas.
It is an excellent thing that this should have happened for
when, in 1952, a rather similar election took place it
resulted in a rejuVenation of the Club as a whole. I
hope that there will be a similar result in 1959.

It is remarkable in almost every way that a club of our
size has acquired its own hut, that it has rebuilt the interior
to comply with its own reqUirements, and that it organises
Indoor Meets of a standard unexcelled by any Club in Great
Bri tain (with possibly one exception) - but all these ..
achievements are, in my opinion, as nothing compared with the
need for a lively set of uninhibited youngsters within our
ranks, The average age of those on the membership list
goes on increasing year by year, and everyone is nice and
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Mr. Falkner, retiring President, - took the chair at
7.45 p,ln. (I know that is right, because it happened before
some scheming clot made mention of the nurse). In any case
he (P.R.F.) immediately swopped it (the chair) for a horse
hair bench from Which, in his usual extoverted fashion, he
spoke in a standing position.

Minutes of- the last A.G.M. were then read at great
speed and, it being aL~lost impossible to catch the alcoholic
articulation, there were very few dissenters among the ranks.
Most of these latter gents were, in any case, far more
interested in the pros and cons of sundry private feuds that
raged continuously among the back three rows. The minutes

The A.G.M. was preceded by the usual mass descent upon
the bar - why is it that on these occasions everyone seems
to drink with a determination Quite unusual in other Oread
indoor meets? Almost forgotten faces were to be see~ and
particularly notable was the appearance of Chunky Cartwright
leaping nimbly about on a pair of crutches, He was alleged
to have a nurse with him (in some capacity or other) but I
couldn't find her, so I rather disbelieve it. I did search
thoroughly however, and when I returned to the area it was
to find that the new President has already been elected and
was exultantly in the throes of a well prepared exhortation
in all directions - I never did manage to pick up the threads
after this so the folloWing sparse report is probably not
ver_yaccurate.

cosy inside what seems to have become a kind of socially
restricted watertight perimeter. Perhaps most people want
it that way, and if the majority of the active members are
in favour then that is certainly the way the situation will
continue to develop. But I think it's lousy; and so do
most newcomers who try to force their way into the "Bell" of
a Tuesday night. Despite isolated examples to the contrary
I know for a fact that it is virtually impossible for them
to effectively "break through". The "Bell" has declined
into a convenient place for those, who are accepted, to
arrange their next week end, oft times regardless of a listed
Meet, and nearly always regardless of the stranger. The
"Bell", as I fully realise, is a difficult -place and
inadeQuate for our purpose. Therefore the sooner a room
is found where any strange face is immediately noticeable
the less excuse will there be for those who come, stand
around, wonder who the hell all these people are anyway, and
depart half an hour later -more than a little disillusioned,
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Harry Pretty

A.P.

Annual General Meeting.
"The Red Lion" - Baslow
28th February, 1959.

,

Continue d .



-3-

were therefore approved, and the top table introduced various
complex items concerning the changing of the Rules (previously
circulated in October, 1958 mark yOU!). ·There was certain
talk about amendments at this point, but the haze which
seems to settle around these discussions has now become
dense fog and I don't propose to discuss them. Enough that
new Rule 7 and its five sub-sections was adopted nem con 
which again is not surprising since only those trained in
the Admiralty Divorce and Probate Division are able to
understand it at all. This of course includes Ernie Phillips
and Geoff. Thompson who are celebrated Probate men.

The Presiden'.; '~hen made a report (it was not as loud
or as noisome as some he has made) and mentioned some or
all of the followtng points,

a. The n.ew hut s.nd the work put in by members.
b. An apology for not having attended a great number of

Meets in the past year.
c. The retiring committee in connection with the comprexities

of the legal establishment of ;lTan - y Wyddfa" ,
d. Some advice to the new committee - and he also remembered
the' last Annual Dinner as being "qUite excellent".

The treasures also presented a report which mainly consisted
of verbal corrections to the p~inted Balance Sheet previously
circulated. They were I belie-,-e mostly typing errors.
A figure of £35 Os Od, was ''bandied'' about as being approximately
the sum required to make "Tan _. y - Wyddfa" a "serviceable .
hut", there was slight comparison at this point as Fred AlIen
thought he'd said £350 Os Od. Fred did not say whether he
thought thi s last figure vias too small or too large! The
Balance Sheet was adopted.

Further Reports of the retiring officers followed.
Ernie Phillips (Meets Sec.) complained about Meet Leaders
not giving him 1,1:20.·'lkl cion in time for it to be published on
a Circular. He briefly referred to the past years meets,
both outdoor and indoor, and he was given a rousing ovation
for having made a particularly fine job of the Indoor Meets
Programme.

The Hut Warden's Report ultimately developed into a
general argument on the question of whether or not a booking
fee should be extracted. There were (as usual) those for and
those against. From among the shouts of encouragement and
discusion the following remarks were hear.

"Only the Hut fees should be paid in advance" (Padley).

"A Booking Fee may debarr YOting people unable to afford
their fee in advance" (Hatchett).

"Does this rUleapply in clubs with whom we have
reciprocal arrangements?" (Webb).

Several pettigreiviouses at this point; shouts for order'
from some one I had never seen before, - all nicely rounded
off by the crash of a fully loaded pint on the concrete floor
(I think it was dropped rather than thrown, but I would not
guarantee it) •
. .
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In A.O.B. the meeting carried a motion increasing Hut
Fees from 2s. 6d. to 3s. for members; and from 3~. 6d. to
4s. for guests.

Various votes of thanks were proposed in the usual way
of winding up the proceedings. The customary jar of Rtnn
and Pep circulated - paid for, I believe, by Clive Webb 
cries of "Conscience money!"

The above meet took place on Saturday 18th April at the George in
Alstonefield, and being the Meet Leader I am duty bound to "'!'ite up a
description of the happenings. Since I am semi-illiterate (I said
"Illiterate", I have certificates to prove. the other) I find this the most
difficult part of the job. I could make it look a big article by listing
the n s of everyone who came along to the supper, all 43 of them. It is
no use vcriting in big handvcriting with large spaces inbetween the line(the
holiday postcard technique) as the final results will be typewritten, so
with apologies, I will just have to do lily literary best.

The supper was scheduled to start at 8 o'clock, but many of us thought
a walk or climb beforehand would aid the appetite, so we set out during

the afternoon in order to do this, and were rewarded by pleasant weather
showing up the countryside in all its new Spring freshness.

At opening time nembers begon to congregate in the bar, and by 8
o'clock the room was bursting at the sealils and we were all glad to Dove
into the larger room. The supper I though was quite a reasonable meal
for the price, but 11 snall side plate and butter led me to believe that
cheese and biscuits would follow, but however they did not materialise.

It was then proposed that it be left for the Committee
to make a decision, but apparently nobody took this very
seriously, and the debate continued - even Ashcroft's
voice was heard declaiming wisdom, but it turned out that
he was talking about something entirely irrelevant.
At length Pettigrew (by now almost in the saddle) got a
grip on things and with a purple oath restored order by
engineering a vote. The proposed Booking Fee or other
form of deposit was not accepted by the majority.

The retiring Hon. Secretary was allowed to say a few
words, and much to my own amazement he actually succeeded
in saying them. They were "there has been an increase in
membership - the total is now 101" (polite aplause).

At this jtmcture there was a short break precipitated
by the Hon. Editor leading a rush for the bar - and it is
perhaps fortunate that as an eye witness I missed a great
deal of what happened afterwards.

I discovered on my return that Bob Pettigrew had been
elected President (one of the better things of the evening)
and had just finished his first address - I had not realised
that Panther had kept me so long! The meeting then went
on to elect Officers and committee, and a very neat and
qUick job it was too, Everyone was unopposed and the
comp-de-grace was delivered by means of a block vote - and
there wasn't even Charlie Culltnn to cry "Bloody Communism";
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Supper over President Petti&rew presented Johnny Welbourn with a parcel
and with fumbling fingers Johnny opened it, to find a highly polished wooden
spoon, with a brass plaque attached, bearing the following inscription:
John ~7elb0urn, "Chief Stirrer", O.M.C. Supper.1959. This was given to
John for all the good work he does in that line, stirring people into actiVity,
stirring us out of our tents and generally stirring it up.

Next a box containing tinned steak, peas, milk, ornnges, Spaghetti
Bolognese, a packet of soup, biscuits and. chocolate was raffled off. In
order to put members who were not at the supper into the picture, I am
repeating the reason for running the raffle. V/hen we took over our house in
Rhyd Ddu we had to gain consent from the To~n and Country Planning authority
to be allowed to use the premises as a Club Hut. We obtained their consent
with one proviso, whieh was:- 'In order that the house should tone with the
residential district, CURTAINS must be put up at the windows.' or words
to that effect. Now at the pr esent moment the hut has a very odd assortment
of curtains, we have four good folkweave curtains, but the rest of the windows
are shrouded with table-cloths, antiQacasas and blinds etc. Once again the
call goes out - have you any spare curtains or cash?

To get back to the raffle, which by now you should have gathered was to
raise Qoney for curtains. Jaek Longland very generously bought the first

batch of tickets, then they were circulated round the room. £2 18s 7td plus.
a 3d. stal!lp was collected, which was :.lade up to· a level £3. With all due
ceremony the tiekets were placed in a brass cauldron und stirred up by the
Chief Stirrer, Jack Longland drew a ticket out and Derek Burgess produced the
other half. As Derek went to clain his groceries he was greeted with cheers
and rucle remarks such as "Good, now vre will be able to eat off Burgess for a
change, this weekend." und Derek wr.s heard to say "Dam me, I won 111. with the
first ticket I bough, I needn't have had the other two".

The evening passed pleasantly away talking and drinking, Ernie must
have had his share of driruc, because each time I have asked hi8 questions about
the meet his answer has been "It is no use asking me I'd already had five
drinks by then", or "Cal1't remember Ron, I was on my 8th at that time" and so
on. ~avinf, dovmed our last lxirucs, we who were staying the night, retired to
the barn and preparecl for bed.

Now it appears that Betty nade quite a study of the ways in which various
Oreads prepare for getting into their sleeping begs. Some just kick off
their boots and with no nore ado climb in, some undress and put on a complete
set of pyjamas, some just substitute climbing trousers for pyjama bottoms.
Onc· person puts his pyjarlas on over his outer clothiog to keep his sleeping
bas clean, others with inferior sleeping bags, put fight their way in. All
these preparations duly completed we all lay back in our bags, having had a
goo~ laugh at Davids long white legs, Chuck's puns and witty remarks passed
by the others.

Sunday we rose, breakfasted and set out for the day, some went for a
good walk, starting off in the Manifold and finishing at Ashbourne via Ilam.
Ten of us set off for Dovedale, which looked very beautiful with the daffOdils
at the waters edge, and Burgess half way up ;Hhite edge. Our intention was to
peg-up Pickering Tour, Ernie inserted the first 3 pegs, David a couple or so
more, then Paul had a bash, Bob took over from· Paul and so it went on, until
they had a complete and utter botch-up of pegs, entriers, slings and rope all
mixed up in the karabiner. David again went up to try and sort thinGS out a
bit, and it was at this stage that they decided a Karabiner with a gate on
either side would come in useful for pegGing. Finally they decided to
abandon the route, so David began to knock out the pegs and eventually return to
terra firma unu while l1e were sorting out the gear we decided we would come
back another day and attack the route in a more worlcQan like fashion.

Continued••••••••
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At the same time as we were on Pickering Tour, across the
river on the other side, Derek Burgess was demonstrating just
how pegging should be done, in 3 hours he pegged his way right
up the Whi teface on Ilam rock, making it look childs play. 
Well done Derek you deserved to win the food parcel. Ray
went up second and Don came up last taking out the pegs.
Meanwhile Nat, Tom and l'iike were doing free climbing and
pegging. All this activity provided the spectators with plenty
of entertainment, I was seriously tenwted to -go round with the
hat in aid of the Dread Funds. The respective wives of those
pegging spent their time watching first the efforts on Pickering
Tour and then decending and crossing the river to watch Derek
and party, they also mingled with the spectators to listen to
their remarks, such as "Oh Harold, I can't bear to look, it
makes me come over all queer", or "That rope looks a bi t thin
and he isn't wearing proper boots with big-spikes".

Out menfolk each having collected together their own ropes,
pegs, slings, karabiners and wives, started to amble back up
the dale, taking a last look at Don still extracting Derek's
pegs and so back to the George for a brew, meeting Jack Longland
again en r~)Ute.

The Penlingtons, Pettigrews, Ernie and ,I rounded off our
weekend very pleasently by enjoying the hospitality of Betty and
Paul in their new house. So ended a very happy weekend, we
couldn't claiw success in our route, but in the attempt we had a
lot of fun and enjoyment and learned vihat not to do in future
pegging, so it was well worth the effort.

A Letter to the Editor
(Others later in this issue)

23584585 Spr. Martin. CD.
Royal Engineers,

R.E.B.C.S.
Hameln,

B.F.P.O. 33.
" Wednesday 4th February 1959.

Dear Harry, .
Just a few lines to ask for some information and also to

find out how things are ln the club.
Having now settled down at HAMELIN in Germany, _I can get

down to writing a few letters and gathering up lost news.
First and foremost of may questions is, how much do I have

to pay -subscription for-this year while I am stationed out here
and not returning to U.K. until 1960. I don't want other
membe-ri:l of the c_lub to think I- have deserted the 'DREAD' with not
being seen at De-rby and -on meets. I have every intention of
returning to- the clubs activities when I complete my N. S.

While out here I will try and find some news to fill the
'Newsletter' -if it is still being published. If any members
are interest.ed I am hoping to go to Zermatt again from Aug. 15th-:;sth.

The other point I would like to ask is would it be a lot of
trouble to have all correspondence posted direct to the above
address instead of Nottm. The postage would still remain the
same. I can then keep up to date with the clubs activities •. ~ .

I hope you and Molly are still as fit as ever and that the
new club hut is paying its way. Please remember me to the rest
of the members and I will try and find an article for the
Newsletter in the next few weeks. I am hoping to go to the
HARTZ Mts. shortly as they are only 30/40 miles away.

All the best
Chris. D. Martin.
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Ronni, Fred AlIen and I left Derby on Sunday morning about
2am, meeting Barfiara and Fete 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 boat trip was just
like sailing in daddy~ yacht. We were immediately in the fiar 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 GaltUr, 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 ~ere loaded into
into a Land Rover which took thlm~p to the snow-line which we reached
after 2t hours on foot, and th~continued up on skis to the Franz
Senn HUtte, the sacks oeing transported on a cable lift.

The Hut was about full when we arrived and seven of us,
plus the guide Heinz , who slept on the floor, cramrr.(d into one
bedroom, the other two being on a matrazen loge. Thoso less fortunate
than ourselves were slceping on the floors in the corridorsl After
a good mcal, we retired early to bed so as to be ready for the next
day's run.

Breakfast, for me, is always a miseraolc meal, and I was
glad to get out on the snow, en route for the Kr~ulscharte. The
Hut is about 7000ft, and the Scharte over 10000ft , so that every
-one found the climb somewhat punishing, p&rticularly as Hoinz did
not dein to stop on the way up. We found out that he never stopped,
~nyway. even on a climb lasting five hours or morel The run-down
llaS SOllluvvu"'G marred by indifferent visibility, although the snow
was excellent, and I think everyone was pleased to get back to base,
somewhat the worse for weur.

The next day we went up the Verborgen-Berg Ferner to the
Schorte, \Iherc some rested while the rest of us climbed a steep gulley
up to Berglasfcrmer, and then on skis again to the Wildes Hinterhergl,
10700ft. The descent of the gulley was a bit tricky, with many rocks
hidden under deep 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 we skied straight down to the Hut.

The next day was a long one, so W3 were up before 6.0am,
Breakfasted, and out. just after7.0 om the way up to the Alpeinerferncr.
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 pretty
intense at this altitude in March, and in spite of the sun, there was
little incentive to linger, so we skied steadily fiack, pausing every
now and again to collect the party together and whip in the stragglers.

The fifth \'lay was to be almost an "off-day", going part.
of the way up to thc Kraulscharte again, and returning by a slightly
diffcrcnt route. As I was fecling 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 one. We had already packed
our sacks and sent thorn down on the lift etc to Neustift, keeping
only the vital necessities. Our route lay up the Alpeiner Fcrncr ~gain

and then a climb over the Wildgrat Scharte to the next glacier, the
Schrankogel Fcrner,which giv8s access to the Schrankogel, 113:)0 ft.
The top two or three hundred feet of this peak are rock and whcn
Heinz proposed to tie eleven people into 120ft of nilon wc politely
declineg the offer. He seemed somewhat hurt at our apparent lack of
confidence, but the dislogemcnt of a couple of rocks like dustbins,
which trunpled down towards us &S wc stood lookin up from the col,



Thc twelfth day took us to the Westlicher D~unkogel, and
WL-S our last with thv guide Heinz; Frc.d, Don, and 'the rest v/ent off t(
Inns 'oruck to tho train, leaving Ronni 2,nd me ''1i th another we ek in han(

. If the hundred and ten slides come up to scratch, they migl
give some idea of the liBst sking holiday we have had yet.

-------o0o-------

. The spacu rcquir"d nLkc.s i't imposs:Lble to give det",ils of
the incredible flying involved in cvacuG.ting injured people from the
hut; the commissioning of the new air conditioning system, delivered
by helicopter; the chronic pong from the cogs; and a thousand and
one other things.

We d"sce.nded to the Pf~ffcnjack, and then steeply down
thtPf~ff8nfQrner, at the bottom of ~hich ~e paused to ingest a fcvl
calories in thc'middle of acres of G.valanch debris. From here an
hour'S grinQ up on skins g~ined the Fern~ujocJ~, whence we were. able
to run down to the Drcsdcncr H~ttc ag~in.

The, noxt tv/a days took us to the Scll2.ufel Spitze, and th8
Stlluaier Vlildspi tZG , with thu blJst possible snow conditions for the
d".scent. The Skis secmeQ to steer thcmselve:l in snow 8.S f·ine (;..s
flov/or, anQ one could almost turn by wiggling on0S ears.

-'1-
At the time of the Suez cris

elderly ~ll-lea.ther steam-driven me
would in the national interest be 2
has never moved since. without me
impessible to transport two adults
Wales or the Lake District. For e
gear. The Vieight of gear requirec
and ton years is given by x c h slF.
X : weigh~ (in kilograms) required
C =velocity of light,
L =Planck's constant,
S =the sex factor (1 for a boy, 2
A = age of ehild in years,
M = mass of child in kilograms,

So for a long 'time, our onl:
Jacqueline, now just three, walked

and has never looked back. Michae.
walking for five weeks, and we have
(He's quite a virtuoso - he can wal
can sit down without bending his kn
fill a nappy on the march without h
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The serious part of the ou'
Hall in a southerly direction. All
unsuitaole for push chairs, so the:
thc next mile and a half he walked,
he might have been tempted to sit d(
(Note for the technical~y minded: 'Ill
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ground.) The walk through the Park
scenery, affording some splendid ViE
is through a picturesque wood. The]
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that the stones, which are certainly
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(Later reference to the map shows th
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ponds which I inspected for wild lif

DOUGLAS CHARLES CULLUM

.. ~-
We skied off down the glacler to waitl

AN OUTING FOR CHILDREN
-OR

TRAVELS WJ[TH 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 had been
submitted for my consider~tion. The author, whom God preserve
threatened me with G.B.H. I should like to assure him and any
others who have recod this far that this is not a resume of that
art.icle, but is genuine, new, unused, and only slightly soiled round
the edges.
xGrievous Bodily Harm.

111", mad" our vl£.y dovm in fc,ntastic pov,'der snov/. towards the
Subz1:i:cl, v/horo the snov/, hr:..ving had the sun festering on it all day,
had acquireEl on abomin"ble broak8.ble crw·,t, so that we 'NliTO glad to
re.ach the gentler slopes below, .and so to the Amberger Hutte for tho
night. Ronni and I found ourselves in u dormitry with a croud of
German students who we.r~ tanking up on Schnapps for a last-night
party. We did pr~tty ~cll out of itl

Day number seven took us up the Sultztal Ferner, 8. compli
-eated glacier \'Ii th innum£rable creV2.SSGS s.nd b",rgschrunds - a place
vlhere a. guide is really appr"cir:..ted -. cnd thon a. climb up to the
D(mnjach. The Hinter Daunkopf WG.S climbed en passa.nt, and then do':m

"the Daunkogel ferner to the Drusdncr Hutte, v/her" Vie sp.mt the n'ext
fortnight, our ruckso.cks hc.ving 2.rriv"d vis. another cable lift.

. By this time: \I\.; v:ere rCc.lly organisGd to the continuous
climbing, and the eighth d~y to the Ostlicher Daunkoge:l hardly
stepped up our ore.8.thing rate. The next day, however, was somewhat
different. Wc st&rtcd out up th .., Fernaufcrner in deep snow which
had fc,ll~nduring'the night, and after a long climbrea.ched the Pf~ffen
Grat, which wc ha.d to cross. The rocks were t, yard d"ep in powder
snow on the holds, Vii th verglas undernGii.th - skiboots defini te.ly
unsuitable - and having reachcd the ridge, wc h8.d to traverse it for
2.00Ut 300 yards, carring the skis. Nobody fell off.. The rute then
lc&d.cross the Subzenc.uferncr to th8 Zuckcrh{{tl, closely flanked by
tho Wilder Phaff, a magnific~nt pair of pG~k8.

confirmed our suspicions.
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At the time of the Suez crisis (oops, no politics our

elderly ~ll-lcather steam-driven motor tricycle decided that it
would in the national interest be a good idea if she retired. She
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. Th€) weight of gear required 2by a child aged between zero
and ton years is given by x c h s/a m, where
X =weigh~ (in kilograms) required by one parent,
C =velocity of light,
L =Planck's constant,
S = the sex factor (1 for a boy, 2 for a girl),
A = age of child in years,
M. =mass of child in kilograms,

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. M.ichael t at 13 months, has only been
walking for five weeks, and we haven "t tried him over any distance.
(He's quite a virtuoso - he can walk sideways and oack'lJards, and
ean sit down without bending his knees, and often does. He can also
fill a nappy on the mareh 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 lift, we would
organise our own expedition. So D,_d put on his best suit, Michael
was ensconced in his push ehair and tied down, ~nd we proceeded to
A6, earring a shopping bag which contained spare clothing for the ,-,
children, some ham and mushrooms (weekend shopping not required on
the journey), a map and a bus timetable. At the place where it
says "Inn" on the map w€) boarded "- bus, dnd 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 and flung ourselvos
aboard) .

The serious part of the outing now began. We left the
Hall in a southerly direction. Almost at ence the surface became
unsuitaole for push chairs, so the lad was relo~sed, and for
the next mile and a hc,lf he vn",lked, except for the muddy bits where
he might have been tempted to sit down. The push ch~ir was towed.
(Note for the technical~y 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 ~arvings which may be
obscenity perpetuated by vandals 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.
So 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 seem to mind the jolting, for
he sat contentedly gurgling to himself and giving ear-splitting
~r,"," 1,... ,,-P rl"l'; .c~1,,"4::... .r....'l.Q~ bolO'N -tho ~l)mmit we passed two or three
ponds which I inspected for wild life.
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At last OU1' pahti.:.'lp, ;'o(l:'.es reaohed the Col D' Argentiere, the :t;irst
C' 01 of the holiday and we were re",arded by that c.ramatio unfolding of the
new ranges beyond that is the de!.ight of every ,Alpine traveller. 5,00.0 ft
beloY' us lay a li,;tle .~l]Ji:1e vil::"age set in tile gre'on of a valley floor but·
little did we know that we were to have this valley ever before us for
another twenty four hours before finally reaching it.

None of us were e"-'Pccting any dii'ficulty in finding a way down from
the Col, it had ;,een easy enough on the way up apart from a little diversion
in brder to obtain some practice in steep ioe slope \'Iork. However the
snow sloI'e t1'P v:hioJh we h'ld been pl00.ding for ihe last 5 hours ended
dramatioally a'L the col £1:.:1. plunged o.own in a ter'rifying sweep to the
e:lacier below.

',;6 .1.t:..t..:w,.:..u<.:. ~i1':'~ .~ :Jov _'Co .:....,,~·~J.v~lJ'-''"'d by our first alpine problem.
None of us had erH;.uired of, or read about, the rou'~e down to the little
village ·below.."We ':L:L ,jurit plod eVer the Gol D'ArgJntiere", VI\3 had said the

. day befoN. Those rai;he~' disturb:L'lg thougMs "Ie'r-c re legated for the more
pressing need C'f l.·c~.~; '~oo~ cn(~ c..rink !~l~ri the 'l~ury of. soaking orie f S eyes
in too SlJrTot1T..5.inC pun,)~.:',I: a.

As a result of' haV'.ing started. too late Itd. too low down, it was getting
on the &i'ternoor.. ~dl1e~1 'Re :3,';'; ~.ast leZc~ oche rocks at th3 col and began the

desoent of' th8 (,t1.el' sicl~, ,~';rav-erse to the lef'c over steep rook enabled
us to reach a tOj.lgue C'!: s~:),;. This led c.cw."','ards to a snow arete jutting
out preoario:.l;;ly from ,;he mc·t1.'1,cainsid." anrl the,l dissappearing from sight.
Jim went along to !'Cocenoi':;!'c ::13 fect~'=G:9S i.ndioa·;ed. '~he passage of a party
upwar--J.s. The 'wet conditicy,'ls 0::' the S,10TI f:dehtened us all a..'1d Jim only
stopp)?ed on the arete long enough for Mike to take an imposing pioture.

,'., By dasoencl!ng t~le steep snow flank of the areb we were able to
rega.in the 100~e )~",,1<y tel'rain 0:'" t1"£ mountai:lsiila. While de soending this
a stone was di'C.~de~:" hitting Mike jt1~t allovo the eye, aot wounding him
seriously but rcminc'::"i1J tifl of .l.,;he "p~.ayfulness of oh:IDee. ",fe were now in an

, open gu11:tr which proj~iD;C.. "GO 'w 87811. .nt.eoj?'3r Ej,lG. lOOSG!' farJeher down so we
stopped for a bite' a,.,,=. n. lock a!'C'\1di. Th,~ t-l'iilllding lights in the valley
be low reminded. ;]S of "em:iol.e people going to sleep Ll oivilised oonditions.

"Tom tro.varsed CA:':; ·:Lei't o·n:.~" a lrn\..u:rt or ~n')1'1 m:;i fou~c1. '~ more open fade into
whioh VJe cventual~r "tr.::,rur...:ed.. rrhe [joir.g was ea--:ie:' E.:1Q. safer apart from
one or two vertici~l rock step~ whioh p):'ovid.ed some intere st espeoially as
it wan nearing ~i3ht~

As it \,;1:::: ,,'3tting late W~ "9"ro:,e(, for a bh"VY among the rocks and
after quite a bit of scram~)line we fo" ~c. 11..'1 overh~,'l[;ing l'ooi' which gave some
shelter f'r01!l ab~':\3 <'-nu·the Did'3s. By a bit of engineering we fashions.d out
a p1atforr.:l to taJ~'3 t WJ p"ople ~i·"tin;. ~'om, by din'(; of pitons and rope,
erected. f\ OR"':J o:-udlE; to utilise a noanu'" ·!.ecl~e. Mike, dreading a night

. with Jim on the platform ferreted around a~ found a small cave sufficiently
laree to take Jti.~ pt'!iJ boCJ;y, for;]'!'),l by ~·c..tho:!:' loose rock.

fuakily, ttJ nighc W,",' '···3.rm, w" hed provided ourselves With bivvy saoks
a primus s-r.ove :-:":1 sou:?, so We h:>cJ. little worries allout survivin!' the night.
Our complacencrJ V!gS "con shattered howev'3r, firstly th'" primus refused to
work on the parafin \"8 had llouS:,t .iil OhamorLi.x, the only olue beine; a peculiar
s(Jented smell indic~,tiw, of some imp:.lrity ( c'f'terwards' ::Jollfirmed) Wild theories
of altitude effect and WlTIng jet size for oontinental parafin wero soon debunked
by experiment' ''-lld' reco:,lection of p::'(rlious experience.

Vie C'om::'ortcd ot'1'321'J'8s with ohoo"lute, the gl'andeu,,:, of our' position and
the friendliness 0: the lights in the valley below al'.d arranged oursel.ves in
.our respe')'~:i.ve 01-erni.ght 'fostures .. !.like in his. hole, Jim on his platform,
and Tom in 'his C' [I.~~;' I'.; Wll~::l J·t lOllS hd'NGvc:L" ])efbrtJ the' happy home was
disturbed., A cra1:~, 8..'1.' d,rch and Mike just riocnaged to crCl.wl out of' his rook bug-
bag before :Li C1VCC'. iri,episode thr.ee; t·,,;o t1'p t" /I.j1re. It was then remarked
'that Mike ".'~" :eni'J,,/'J'd i'or greotel' t'hint;G in lifo and would probably die

j'Jmping into bed. So IJike 3:1ared. Jim's p:;."tfOTIl c.:'.;er alL
~ he j<3st:"r the .ni[jJr(;.paniled wlthot1t further incident. and we were soon

up aftel' d,i1Vc.:J, 1J1.l91c::.n(':' in it),,,: ear:iy morning SU::l feelinz.; very >rpritely. An hour
brotlght us to' '.;i£ junC't::'Ol, 0:: then rock wall a:r.t'. 'Li1e Sno',~ slopes above the glaoier
and, JliO 'us;! n fcrnc:i.op~ :'oo~,;:L1g be-r3sc.hruncl.. Rc?the~" oV8rawed by the latter
we decided ·to suek Q"1 eae::ler \my c'.o'.','::J, and comme:10ed to, traverse aoross the rocky
buttre::;s. We :;"uJ.d. see f.'e.:' over to the left a rooky spur ~jutting out into
the g1Jaoier rar be lo\". T::is 2semed c likely:;;ay so we continueo. )ur traverse
only tl> be' brouf,ht to a hal:~ 'oy a' huge ohasm in the rook. Tom went off to
pro sped' and ca:ntl·ba:J-k Y.'ith news of po;,sj'ble rou'.;es. Vie held' a cqnfe'renoe,
an iniportant on3, as ioc ',ras en;ti~ la1;(3t"
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11. a.m., a hot summer day and every hour's further deil.a;y would mean more
danger at the bergschrund below. I remember thinking that we could possible
spend another night out and retrace our steps. lit times like this one is
severely oppressed by the uncertainty of the future. We all felt very weary
and oppre ssed.

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 holida;y to safeguard the
crossing with a piton. Otherwise the hanuner was used as ballast for Torn's
rucsack and as an implement for makine parts for the primus out of wire and
coins of the rea lrn.

Just before Jim began to move off W3 heard a shout from a hut across the
"lacier. Had Vie been seen and wertJ we being viSrned of danger possibly of an

avalanche on the lower snow slopes where there W3re no sienes of traoks of
previous parties to comfort us? Jim succeeded in finding a way across the
bergschrund and Torn and Mike follomd safely. There still remained one more
bergschrund before we would join the tracks of other parties who had ascended
the snow arete an the previous da;y. This proved easy all it was choked with
debris at the point we chanoed to meet it. Great was our relief 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
arrival caused a little oonsternation as Mike still wore a mask of blood
over part of his face, which aocentuated his normal haggard expression.

HaVing experienced a rather hectic and spartan life in crossing the first
col of the route it was ve'Y pleasant before striking further eastwe,rds, to
wallow in the oomfort o:f the valley and, in. partioular -rt'resh strawberries,

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

It was an unfortunate holiday from the very beginning. Mainly, I suppose
as a result of comparing it with the preVious Easter spent in a spaoious
British Railway's oampine coach, wM-ch nestled in a sheltered western ba;y
facing the beautiful Isles of Skye, Rhum, Eigg, Muck and Canna. BOb ani I
had arranged to travel north by a certain mountaineering olub ooaoh, whioh was
to pick us up at Stdlke on Trent, while my two younger brothers were to
journey up by train and "(join us at Fort William. Fortunately for him, the
youngest one was unable to go because of illness. HaVing taken an hour and
a half to reach stoke from Derby with bulging rucsaoks 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 after a couple of cold dispiriting hours rle reluctantly trudged to the
Railway station, where we wept bitter tears at the touching departure of seven
pounds.

Arriving at Fort William in in a forebod:Lng drizzle we established camp
with Harry Pretty and his friends, and Vlere disgusted to learn that he had just
become President of the club which had abandoned us So oarelessly. The site
was high in Glen Nevis, near Poldubh. With the usual sobre deliberation of
camper:a we left Fort ,.,illiam seven miles behind us , with its shops, oafes,
cinema, drinking parlours and oertain other oonvenienoes signifioant of
oivilization. "Communing with nature" oan be, no doUbt, a very rewarding
past-time provided that Nature is agreeable to the oommunioation. If she
choosea, however, to seni a oonstant deluge of water from her oloudy heavens,
one's movements for a week oan be oonfined to a few square feet of oramped space
under canvas. Such was our fate.

Easter Monday stood out in marked oontrast to the rest of the week as being
a p;loriously warm aiJ.y, when we managed to dry out all oUr clothes and
sleeping bap;s. It served to tantalize us by the thought of what the holdda;y
might have been, had the weather proved favourable. I took ooloured photographs
sketched and sunbathed, while the male members of the party went on a olimb
involving four summits.

The previous da;y Bob and my brother had sucoeeded in coaxing me up
Sgurr a Mhaim. A mild blizzard raged and the upper 1,500 ft. were snow clad.
I dutifully allowed myself to be taught how to use an ioe axe with purpose
and skill as we asoended the snow and ice slopes which covered loose rooks
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and scree. The peak was approached 1::
which promoted in me the most ridiculous urge
experience the sensation of hurtling down the

To be urgently summoned from the warn
and be told that the camp site i3 in immediat
the most glamorous illusions' about camping.
position in bitter 'silenoe, while the oontinu

,\fter a week of this voluntary prison
this member, at least, went home to recover.

.Jl~R IN THE HISS.

The holiday started with a cold and u
much oluttered up with lU£lgase and somebody's
motor bikes and wanted a lift to .\lales.

It was 1. a. m. before 1\ lan Baker, my
on my old Norton. .' He had taken 14 hours due
like a broken oil pipe ( which caused the pis'
running into the back of a stationiLry van. '
and the Pass was full of wet tents, bodies, 8l

morning. During the da;y the girl and her bo;
while Alan moved in with me..

I didn't feel partiCUlarlY fit ani hac
the "Cracks" on Dinas Mot· and later.I failed;
on the Grochan. I was ·very;.depressed by thil
to think that my climbing had gone for a oomp:

However, the mountains worked their u,
later we did "Dives" and "Better Things" on Dj
on the Tremadoc' oliffs, "Trilon" on the Wastee
mentioned Vias greasy in many places so the olj
V. S. 'lie also paid the "Gambit" a visit on Cl
With grease and' Vias absurdly hard under these
persisted and Vie walked on at speed around to
descended vi::> the Gribin as his boots lnL,t hin
over Llivedd alone. It was a magnificent eve
banners.of mist roll:in,o; a rout. the awmS.

The next day was spent on the Cromlea
Vlent down to the Grochan to do "Spectre" but"
make muoh impression on it. Alan led the fir
in boots and took a long time. MJ! turn oame
tired and my fingers were opening as I tried

called it a day as the hour was late and absei
for carrying a ohap down from the Mot. Event
in the blood wagon we had a grand cook up, and
Bertha for the usual throat ablutions.

Half a day was spent in making tempor,
shopping apa. a final:da;y was spent in visiting
peninsu!l.a. . This was an interesting and smusi:
delightfUl 90 m.p.h. belt down the coast road'
There we proceeded to lose each other and both
and mist Until Vie met again at the bike. Thl
off again, this time to Llandudno and looated ,
who stood us a speniid tea, That eVBning we
Pass, in a very heavy wind which still increas,

of darkness. The rain lashed doym and tp.8
mountain tent reoeived a bad rip. It was alme
at New Ye·ar. It was also our last night, SI

wet style for a long, cold, and soaking ride he
through1y'enjoyable and very worthwhile holiday
seemed to restore my ability to olimb.
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and scree. The peak was approached by !reans of a dramatic snow cornice
whioh promoted in me the most ridiculous urge to jump over the edge ar.d
experience the sensation of lrortling down the steep slope of virgin snow.

To be urgentl.y summoned froI:l the warmth of one I s sleeping bag at 2. a. m.
and be told that the camp site i3 in immediate danger of flooding oan sha.tter
the most glamorous illUsions' about oamping. The tents were moved to a higher
position in bitter 'silenoe, while the continual dovmpur drenohed everything.

After a week of this voluntary prison life the party disbanded, and
this member, at least, went home to recover.

The holiday started with a cold and uneventful ride on Be1:tha,
muoh cluttered up with lugga£ie and somebodJ'ls girl friend who loved large
motor bikes and wanted a lift to ,Wales.

It was l.a.m; before Alan Baker, my friend from London, arrived
on my old Norton. "He had taken 14 hours due to' various interestinp, things
like a broken oil pipe ( which caused the piston to stop suddenly) and by
running into the baok of a stationary van. The night was wet and vsn windJ'
and the Pass was full of wet tents, bodies, and clothes lineS, by ten the next
morning. During the d<w the girl and her boyfriend organised their tant
while .41an moved in with me..

I didn't feel particuiarlY fit ar.d had not climbed for, months. Vie did
the "Craoks" on Din:>s Mot· and later .1 failed to lead the first pitoh of "Nea"
on the Groohan. I was ·very.,depressed by this- d,ismal failure and ·aJjnost began
to t.hink that 1J\Y climbing had gone for a completG "furton".

HowevG:C, the mountains workad their usual cure and a oouple of days
later we did "Dives" and "Better Things" on DiIi.as Cromleoh, "Hogmanay Hangover"
on the Tremado0' oliff:iJ, "Trilon" on the Wasted, and the Unioorn. ThG last
mentioned was grGasy in many places So the oliIJlb gave us its full dose of hard
V.S. We also paid the "Gambit" a. visit on Clogwyn-Y-~sg'L It was stIleaming
With grease and' Vias absurdly hard under these conditions. Howe~er, we
persisted and WG walked on at speed around to Bwloh-Y-Sythau. where Alan
desoonded Via the Gribin as his boots hm.-t him and I continued at full bore
over IJ.ivedd alone. It was a magnificent Gvening with a olear sky and great
banners,of mint rolling about the cwms.

The next day was spent on the Cromleoh and late in the afternoon we
Vlent down to the Groohan to do "Spectre" but we were too tired by this tiIDG to
make much impression on it. . Alan led the first two pitches with much diffiCUlty
in boots and took El long time. MJ! turn oame on the third pitch but I wall .too
tired and my fingers were opening .asI 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 ohap down from the Mot. Eventually, after seeing him safely
in the blood wagon we had a grand oo'ok up, and thundered over to the Gw;rydd on
Bertha for the usual throat ablutions.

Ha]£. a day was spent in making temporary rGpairs to Alan I s bike and
Shopping apd a final:d<w was spent in visiting "The Rivals" down thG Lleyn
peninsu!l.a.. This was an interesting and amusing day, arid started with a
delightfUl 90 m.p.h. belt down the ooast road to these lonely mountains.
There we proceeded to 10SG eaoh other and both mnt flopping about midst bog
and mist until WG 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 very heavy wind which still increased in ferocity dUring the hours
of darkness. The rain lashed down ani the outer shell of my reoently designed

mountain tent received a bad rip. It was almost a vi3,lent a storm as the one
at New Ye·ar. 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
throughl,Yenjcyable and very worthwhile holiday which gave us many laughs and
seemed to restore my ability to climb. .
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J.H. WELBOURN. IETTER TO THE EDITOR. Continued.

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 Wildboarclough. With a last gasping effort they struggled along
the road to reach the barn so thoughtfully arranged by their leader.

It was !lOt lone hoWever before they met a convoy of oars. An angry
mob surrounde'd the'valiant five: the barn was ,inhabited by sheep and
droppings, and What was the le~r going to do about it ?

By mutual,-agree\n~nt this'dis'oussion was adjourned to the nearest
pub.;.- The ;landlord, warmed, no doubt, by the prospect of an evening's
drinking, rang up the vicar and oqtained permission for us to use tre
top floor of a mill bUilding. This place hild all the conveniences
running water and a W.C. without a door. It was sheer lUIIUry on the
floor after the prospect of a night' in a hedge bottom.

On Sunday morning the skiers departed to the:tr 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 destina.t.ion. We had a belated lunch at Stake farm and

firiished the day by walking back to Buxton.

rear Editor,
,My situation at the moment is adequately described by the

caption on a post er outside the Candiff Labour Exchange. "They got'
me: pack 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 prains out 'fo'r meagre reward, the occasion of my first
meeting with the Oread came back to me.

In November, 1953 I wrote to the secretary and learnt that a
number of members v~uld be meeting at Bullstones Cabin dUring tre v.eekend.
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 t " gave n" information on the
positicn of Bullstones CaBin. I had unfortunate ly forgotten to bring
a torch So there VlSS little I 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, Ran Dearden and Jim Winfield
who had sp~p.t the night on the bosum cif Margery Hill. Together we
made our way to Bullstones where Gibson, Clive Webb, Laurie Burns and,

a new recllUit ( who later beoame of no~e by his possession of an M.A.
Walking certificate) we're 'preparing bre.alcf'ast.

We were soon bound for Bleaklow, a single file, in drizzling
rain .on a narrow path above the Derwent va'lley. It was here that we
met a search party from Bamford who v.ere looking for an old shepherd
lost on the moor' dUring' the J;ire'vious 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 Cert:lficate, on the last quarter
mile. '

Walking' meets in Derbyshire such as Bullstones, Marsden-Rowsleys
and Five Inns, bave always see'med to me to be one of the most oharacteristic
Oread activities; and it i~ in connect'ion with them that I shall always
associate Gibson, who' now leads a shadowy existenoe somewhere remote "
f:mm.,thi;> ~ekend mrld. 1lal1Y people in the Oread knew him better
than myself; and it'is only as a result of their silen09 that I put forward
the suggestion of doing something :ii:t this tenth anmversayy year 'bo
honour his memory.· Gibson the man, is ,dead. Gibson the symbol, liveS
on.

Iim

YOUj

Tv~ projects have occurred to
occasion. I hUTJbly put them forware
members and the Committee. Firstly,
BUllstones Cabins, and if this proves
in a reasonable state of repair.

Secondly, the erection in the
to Gibson. This could take tre for
a likeness of the man in stone or met,
memorable Gibsonian incident. A ooit
commission if sufficient funds were a1
conServative taste I suggest. I don I

holes in, or done as an abstraction it
lively market in second hand sculpture
Aldermen are two a penny, pillars of t
late Queen Vil!ltorias fetch little more
likeness could be bought and knocked i
Theres Fergus O'Conner in the Arboretu
wants him and he could be moved away f,
a -quiet evening.

An equestr:ian Gibson? Gibson
remember him as" I last saw him, a te
angle, knee length cords, cigare tte nor.
finger pointing With absolute certainty

" I know this .ro ok" ••
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R .W.W.

fiG JIM KERSHA\V.

•
, '33~ Teilo Street,

,', Tiger Bay,
Cardiff.
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Yours in eXile,

Iim Kershaw.

11 I moVl this ,rook" .•
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IETTER TO THE EmTOR. Continued.

Two projeots have ooourred to me as a means of commemorating the
oooasion. I hUfJbly put them forward for the consideration of the
members and the oommittee. Firstly, the purohase of one of the
Bullstones Cabins, and if this prows impossible, the maintenance of them
in a reasonable state of repair.

Seoondly, the ereotion in the Peak Distriot of a suitable memorial
to Gibson. This oould take the form of an engraved tablet, or
a likeness of the man in stone or metal plaoed at the scene of some
memorable Gibsonian inoident. A weiU mown sQulptor could be given too
oommission if suffioient funds were available. The thing should be in
oonservative taste I suggest. I don't, somehow, fanqy a Gibson with
holes in, or done as an abstraotion in wire. Failing this there is a
lively market in seoond hand sculpture nowadays. North oountry
Aldermen are two a penny, pillars of the Empire are put to base use, and
late Queen Vilbtorias fetoh little more than aspidestra pots. A rough
likeness oould be bought and knooked into shape 'I1ith little expense.
Theres Fergus O'Connor in the Arboretum Gardens for example. Bobod;v
'lIants him and he oould be moved away for the mere oost of transport on
a ~iet evening.

An equestr:ian Gibson? Gibson with soroll? 'I think not. I
remember him as· I last saw him, a tall spare figure, oap at a jaunty
angle, mee length oords, oigarette nonohalantly hanging from the lip,
finger pointing with absolute certainty to the Derbyshire earth.

t
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