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Minutes of Annual General Meeting of the IMC
Venue: Church House Pub
Date: Thursday, November 21, 2002

Chair: Michael Scott, IMC president.
Minutes of Annual General Meeting of November 2(HH1

Liam Convery proposed to adopt the minutes. Sean Barrett scconded, The minutes were
adopted as written.

President’s Address, Michael Scott.

Michael said he had enjoyed the honour of serving as club president. He congratulated the
committee (1.e. Council of Management) for their work dunng the year. He histed some of the
highlight’s of the year: The training programme for club members and the Introduction to
Rock-climbing was run very efficiently by Peter Brown, the club’s first training and
development officer. The renewed tradition of the club annual dinner — organised by Moira
Creedon and Kevin Bymme — was a great success. The inter-club meet in September at the
(Glendasan hut, to mark the International Year of the Mountain has led to the establishment of
connections with other like-minded clubs around the country which should prove worthwhile
in the future. There was a very productive meeting between representatives of the MCI and of
the IMC to discuss matters of concern. Democracy in the MCI was asserted through the fact
that the MCI was responding to and listening to one of its constituent members. Michael listed
a long range of climbing and mountaineering activities by club members at home and abroad,
from 1ce-climbing in Austria to climbing in India and Peru, The Sale of the Forest 1s finally
going ahead. Particular thanks are due to the hut warden, Ernie Brace, who had done a great
job and had even made a small profit for the year. He thanked the secretary for his efficiency
over the year.

In conclusion, the club is in a very healthy and vibrant condition.

Meet Secretary’s report, Moira Creedon.

Moira outlined some of the activities of the club and its members over the year. It had been a
very active vear with official meets to all parts of the globe as well as many more ad-hoc
meets organised by groups of members. One of the finds of the year was Sardinia. The trail
was blazed by Gerry Moss in March with a group of IMC members, and at least four other
parties followed dunng the wvear. There were many interesting indoor meets from members
and visitors, including Martin Daly on his winter ascent of the north face of the Eiger (with
Paul Harmington) and Calvin Torrans on his experiences in Alaska. Special thanks 1s due to
the many club members who organised meets during the year. Terry O Neaill proposed to
adopt the report. Gerry Moss seconded. The report was adopted.



Librarian’s Report, Carl Raftery.

Carl could not be present. She sent in a report which was read at the meeting by the Secretary.
The report is appended below.

Ben March suggested that we advertise in the Newsletter for outstanding books. A discussion
ensued about the difficulties surrounding storage of the books, getting information about and
access to books by members. These are matters for the incoming librarian. Paddy O Leary
proposed to adopt the report, Sean Barrett seconded. The report was adopted.

Publicity Officer’s report, Kevin Byrne.

Kevin Byme read his final report as Publicity Officer, which is appended below.

Paddy O Leary expressed the feelings of many when he thanked Kevin for doing a great job
and for producing a Newsletter of consistently high quality.
He proposed adoption of the report. Niamh McGreen seconded. The report was adopted.

Hut Warden’s report, Ernie Brace.

Ernie listed the wide range of users of the Glendasan hut over the year. It was used by
climbers, but also by walkers, paddlers, for charity events, for training

Events and for social purposes. TCD mountaineering club are very frequent users of the hut.
The fire extinguisher has been replaced and work on repointing the gable end is in progress.
Moira Creedon said that Ernie has done phenomenal work in restoring the hut, and that the
ather cllubs who visited during the inter-club meet in September were complimentary about
its condition. The report was proposed by Dave Kenny, seconded by Sean Barrett, and
adopted.

Treasurer’s report, Se O Hanlon.

The treasurer’s annual report had been circulated to all members with the announcement of
the AGM.

John Torsythe asked a question about insurance and which of the club’s non-climbing
activities were covered. Sean Barrett said that the club needed to make inquines about this to
be certain that we are fully covered. Michael Scott said that it must be the business of the
incoming committee to decide how (o spend the AB Hargreaves bequest. Sean Barrett
congratulated Se on distnbuting the report so far in advance. Laim Convery proposed
adoption. Hugh Reynolds seconded. The report was adopted.



Club income and expenditure Accounts

Year ended 30th September 2002

Income

Subscriptions

Sundries
Interest

Assels realised

Total
Surplus

2002
€7.191
126

30

94

€7,441
€ 642

2001

€ 6,383
203
24

138

€6,748

€187

Hut Income & Expenditure Accounts

Year ended 30th September 2002

Income
Hut Fees
Sundries

Prior year fees

Taotal
Surplus

2002

€ 4,769
0

0

€ 4,769
€ 892

2001

€ 3,808
13

1765

€ 5,537

€1,125

Irish Mountaineering Club

Expenses
MCI
Newsletter
Post/Stationery
Training

Meet Costs
Insurance
Club Sundry
Prior year
Books

Bank Charges

Expenses

ESB & Housekeep
Rates

Insurance

Repair 7 Renew
Hut Sundry

Prior Year

Current Membership: 206 {Includes Honorary & Life)

Club

Screen & Projector

Library

Harnesses

Badges

AB Hargreaves bequest

Bank
Picture

€ 2,683

List of Assets

Hut

Hut

Fixtures & Fittings
Wheelbarrow
Bank

2002

€ 4,390
1430
125
215
265
162
158

54

€ 6,799

2002
€612
154
1221
1708
182

€ 6,699

2001

€ 3,852
2095
75

159
91
114
58
117

€ 6,561

2001
€518
142
1111
1949
375
I67

€4.462




Le gach dea-ghui | gcomhair na Nollag is na h-athbhiiana

With all good wishes for Christmas and the New Year



Training and Development Officer’s report, Peter Brown.

Peter could not be present, but sent a report, which was read by Kevin Byme. His report is
appended below.

Liam Convery proposed adoption, saying that Peter’s good work needs to be built on by the
incoming training officer. Terry O Neill seconded. The report was adopted.

Chair’s Report, Sean Barrett.

Sean began by thanking vanous people for their contribution to club activities: the secretary
for his thoroughness and efficiency, Se O Hanlon for being a “scourge to the profligate”; that
is, for his great success in gathering fees and keeping the club’s finances in order, to Ernie
Brace for doing one of the most difficult jobs with great enthusiasm, to Moira Creedon for
resurrecting old traditions (the annual dinner) and instituting new ones (the inter-club meet),
to Carl Raftery for giving shape to the library and catalogue in spite of the lack of a home, and
to Peter Brown for blazing a trail in a newly-created post and for re-establishing the
Introduction to Rockclimbing under the new guidelines. The ordinary members of the
committee — Declan Cunningham and Brian Kitson — played a very important role dunng the
vear, Declan ably assisted Peter in running the Introduction to Rock-climbing, Sean “kept the
best for last’. Kevin Byrne's efforts as Publicity Officer for the last three years are greatly
appreciated. Sean pointed out that he (Kevin) has been involved in almost every aspect of
committee work, and 15 always ready to volunteer to do the tasks that need to be done.

The committee has also been involved in the “broader world of mountaineering’. A meeting
between members of the committee and representatives of the IMC — initially to ensure that
the MCI proposed fee hike should not "go through on the nod” — proved very productive: the
need for greater transparency by the MCI on financial matters was established, the need for
greater clarity about electoral procedures will be addressed by a sub-committee of the MCI,
the issue of bolting policy was raised and will be discussed by the MCI rock-climbing
committee (which includes two IMC representatives), the incoming IMC Training and
Development Officer will nominated by the club to serve on BOS, the MCI may assist the
IMC in secking grants for maintenance of the hut, and after ‘rebalancing’ of insurance fees,
the cost to the IMC per member should drop in the coming year. Sean said that the IMC had
allowed its influence on the MCI to decline over the vears and that we should continue to be
involved at all levels of the MCI, where possible.

Gerry Moss proposed adoption of the report, and Hugh Sharkey seconded.



Motions

Motion 1 - Proposed by 5¢ O'Hanlon and Kevin Hutchinson
That membership for 2002 to 2003 be valid to 31" October 2003 and that thenceforth
membership will be renewable on 1¥ November,

Se pointed out the insurance year runs from November | to October 31 and said that it was
desirable that membership follow the same calendar. The current situation can lead to a
situation where new members are not covered by third party insurance for the month of
October. The motion was carried unanimously.

Motion 2 - Proposed by Paddy O Leary and Gerry Moss
That the Council appeint a select group to explore the financial implications of selling the
Glendasan hut and of the various appropriate uses to which the proceeds might be put.

Michael Scott read the motion. Paddy O Leary cxplained his reasons for proposing it. Over
the years the hut has ceased to serve its primary function as an essential base for developing
the crag at Glendalough and as a focus of Inish climbing. The motion only proposes that we
look into other possibilities. The word “select” in the motion is intended to signify that the
group should consist of people with appropriate (i.e financial) expertise. Gerry Moss
mentionned some other possibilities: a hut in the west would see much more use by members
and would still safeguard our reciprocal rights agreements; ‘sun-rock” holidays are
increasingly cheap and popular, and a hut in the Costa Blanca would be worth considering,
John Forsythe named some other possible uses of proceeds from sale of the hut: a permanent
home for the library, and/or a permanent venue for indoor meets. It was clanfied by several
people that the motion calls for no particular action and that the select group would report
back and any decisions to be taken would be taken by the members.

Sean Barrett suggested an amendment to the motion: the words “and other’ should be
introduced after “financial’. Se O Hanlon seconded. The amendment was carried
unammously. The amended motion reads:

That the Council appoint a select group to explore the financial and other implications of
selling the Glendasan hut and of the various appropriate uses to which the proceeds might be
put.

The amended motion was carried unanimously.

Sale of the Forest

Se O Hanlon reported that the sale of the forest, approved at the 2000 AGM, was proceeding
and that an offer of 50,100 euro had been received. He confirmed that provision was being
made for the protection of the water supply to the Hut. Se stated that Dave Walsh was
handling the sale on behalf of the club. The meeting approved the sale by acclamation.



Election of Officers

President

Michael Scott proposed Conor O Connor. Sean Barrett seconded. Sean said that Conor was
known as an exceptional climbing talent who had pushed the standards of climbing in Ireland
and in the IMC. The motion was carried.

Chair
Kevin Byrne proposed Sean Barrett, Moira Creedon seconded.

Secretary
Kevin Byme proposed kevin Hutchinson, Sean Barrett seconded.

Treasurer
Emie Brace proposed Se O Hanlon, Kevin Hutchinson seconded.

Meets Secretary
Kevin Byrne proposed Moira Creedon, Ernie Brace seconded.

Librarian
Kevin Hutchinson proposed Declan Cunningham, Se O Hanlon seconded.

Publicity Officer
Kevin Byme proposed Kieran Kelly, Moira Creedon seconded.

Hut Warden
Se O Hanlon proposed Ernie Brace, Moira Creedon seconded.

Training and Development Officer
Sean Barrett proposed Kevin Byrne, Moira Creedon seconded.

Ordinary members.
Moira Creedon proposed Sile Daly, Kevin Hutchinson seconded.
Kevin Byrne proposed Chns Clarke, Moira Creedon seconded.

Auditors
Michael Scott proposed Des Doyle and John Patton, Emie Brace seconded.

Archivist
Michael Scott proposed John Forsythe, Liam Convery seconded.



Church Inn, November 2002

Has vour Christmas started yet?
Mine did
On a dark & dreary November night
Up in the old Church Inn.

The Hard men on the winding stairs
Nursed their pints and gear sale bargains,
Brave leads and hard routes
Fired up their young blood tales.

Inside, the magic unfolded.
Mo ordinary meet this
Ambition, desire and cunning,
the weave and wove of AGM.
Honed arguments to shred the dreams of some
or inspire the common herd
to change direction,
Shepherded by a well-spun phrase.

The Prince of ks
Fresh crowned Conor
Swung his glittering Hex of Office
Every PPanto loves a hero and here a fitting one.

Moira, left of stage but uplit still
(Although she doesn’t know it..)
Fits on the golden shipper
and smiles enchantingly
No end bin bargain rock shoe now
But Cinderella’s portent of Times changed
and happiness ever after

Se, dark, brooding bogeyman
Intones in deep voice with threatening brow

* I know your names, | know where vou live™,

No smiling keeper of Club fortunes
But the Evil Eve that sees vour darkest secrets.
Satan stalked the stage in motley

The Motion. Murmur, hiss and babble -
We sway to and fro
Waves on a dark sea.
Sacred names called forth
as shield against the foe-
Winder, Joss - What say you now?
Distance adding wisdom to their words.



The Bard stands and murmurs
* If we had a little hut 1n the West..”
Tightheld in his spell
We travel far from that airless room
To Sardinian sunshine and endless joy
Wooed by his visionary dream.
Overcome by the incense of powerful refrain
the herd incant
* If we had a little hut in the West ..”
Every Panto loves a song.

Has your Christmas started yet?
Mine did
On a starstudded magcal November night
Up in the old Church Inn.

Johnny 9

L | ~ ClubHut

At a recent meet the club hut entered the discussion, from behind a pint of the black stuff a
volce rang out ““what hut? You mean our club has a hut.”

Two miles from Laragh, head for the Wicklow gap, at the next junction take the road heading
up hill. About (.5 of a mile up the hill on the left hand side i1s gate, the nameplate tells you

this is the IMC Hut. The future of the hut is open for discussion, comments / suggestions to
the publicity officer Kieran Kelly.

Should it stay?
Should it go?
What do vou think?



Oh, sad for me Glen Aora, where I have fnends no more,
For lowly lie the rafters and the hintels of the door.
The friends have all departed, the hearth-stone's black and cold,
And sturdy grows the nettle on the place beloved of old.
Neil Munro.

There 1s a pleasant, leafy little boreen that starts near an old farmhouse at the back of
Glendaloch church. Though little used nowadays it would, at one time, have been an
important access route for those with grazing and turbary rights on the slopes of Brockagh
mountain. Cool and shady in summer, well-sheltered in winter, one of the delights of this
narrow trail is the sense of peace and tranquillity it bestows as you follow it beneath the
trees, winding your way between low, mossy walls and grassy banks peppered with
pPrimroses.

Less than a mile from it's start the track leaves the fields behind and is subsumed briefly
by a stretch of forestry plantation, but it breaks away again and turns uphill toward the
ridge, an airy, open, grassy road now, flanked on either side by waist-high ferns that
change from emerald green in spring to burnished bronze in winter.

Just before the track turns uphill there was, at one time, a narrow footpath deviating from
it, contouring along the side of the hill, the only access route to a lonely cottage, a mile
further up the glen. Away back, in the 1930's, this coitage was occupied by an elderly
bachelor, living out his life on his own, as so many did, and still do, in 1selated homes all
aver rural Ireland. Whenever [ went that way on a Sunday morning | would meet him,
making his way slowly down the path, heading for the second Mass in Glendaloch. He
was a grand character: small, elf-like, with cheeks as red as rosy apples and eves as blue
and clear as a summer sky. Always in good spirits, always smiling and always keen to
stop for a few minutes chat, he was the sort of person vou could take to instantly.

There came a day when | walked the path and he didnt appear, so, fearing he might be
laid up, I decided to give him a shout. His cottage stood at the edge of the forest, in a little
clearing awash with purple foxgloves. The cottage was old; a small, stone-walled,
thatched cabin, with just the one room and just the one door. It was looking a bit the worse
for wear, with a pronounced sag in the cenfre of the roof and the window frames
crumbling with dry rot.

Receiving no answer to my knocking I lifted the latch and put my head in around the door
(to say that the door was unlocked would be misleading, for it had never known a lock,
nor any reason for one). He wasn't at home. I thought at first that [ must have nussed him
somewhere along the way, for all his belongings were there, intact.

But when 1 stepped inside, the dust, the cobwebs and the cold, damp air told a different
story. He was gone - and he wouldn't be coming back. And [ remember standing there,
struck by how pitifully few were the possessions he had left behind - so little to show for a
life-time spent in this, his ancestral home. [ remember too, the stillness, the deep, almost
sepulchral silence and the keen sense of loss and sadness 1 felt as [ surveyed the little
room,

The furnishing was Spartan in it's frugality - light vears away from the comfort and clutter
of today's homes. There was a fire-place at one end of the room and his bed, screened by a
low wooden partition, at the other. The stump of a candle, jammed into a milk bottle,
rested on a shelf by the head of the bed. A rickety table and chair occupied prnide of place
in the centre of the flagged floor, while a wooden press, adormed by a battered teapot and
some crockery, stood against the wall. A black kettle and a small pot sat on the hearth;
beside them, a bucket for drawing water from the well. Above the fire-place, with a little
sprig of blessed palm peeping out from behind it, hung a picture of the Sacred Heart, the




glass cracked and smoke-stained. The only thing on the mantel-piece was a small, half-
empty bottle of pills, remedy for whatever ailment afflicted the poor man in his last years.
A metal holy-water font (a souvenir of the Eucharistic Congress in 1932), was affixed to
the door-jamb: the little bowl was dry and dust-lined, but it's im gleamed sofily, polished
by years of faithful usage.

But the saddest, most poignant sight of all, was his old cap hanging from a nail on the
back of the door. The last thing to be donned before he stepped out into the world. I had
never seen him without it. He may, as a boy, have skipped barefooted along the path to
school; as a man, he never went anywhere bareheaded, winter or summer.

Under what circumstances he parted from his home for the last time we'll never know, but
[ hope it was with dignity, and 1 hope it was without pain.

Within a short time the little cabin, as though grieving for it's master, gave up the ghost.
The roof tumbled in, the windows tumbled out, and the nettles thronged, thick and tall,
about the cottage door. Then the forestry workers stepped in, ploughed and planted over
the clearing and path and soon all trace of the tiny homestead and the life it had nourished
vanished beneath the flourishing forest.

But life goes on. The main track was still there, so I, like others, continued to use it, while
heading for Tonlegee and points beyond. Then, in November of last year, along with other
Club members, I attended a first-aid course at the Community Centre in the grounds of
Glendaloch church. During our lunch break we decided to go for a walk in the forest. But
you know how it is with forest roads - short on vistas, short on variety, you see one, you
see them all. So [ suggested we make a loop walk of it, and return to the church via the
boreen. But when we arrived at the gate where it joined the forest road, the first thing to
catch the eye was a new sign, NO TRESPASSING'.

At my urging we agreed to ignore the notice and, crossing the gate, we took to the lane.
Thereafter we enjoyed one of the few pleasures the month of November grants us - that of
wading through a shallow sea of fallen leaves, our senses invigorated by the crackle and
crunch every stride elicited from the multi-coloured carpet beneath our feet. Our pleasure
was short-lived. As we were passing the entrance to the farmhouse a young man appeared
and accosted us. "You shouldn't be here" he said, "you're trespassing. This lane has been
privatised" 1 protested that 1 had been using it, man and boy, for fifty years, but he was
adamant. "Not anymore, you won't. It's been privatised" We were pressed for time and
couldn't stop to argue, 50 we moved on. A couple of hundred yards further on there 15 a
modern bungalow below the lane. This house has always kept a pack of unruly dogs and,
true to form, they appeared, vapping, snarling, yelping. But this time the woman of the
house came hot on their heels, arms akimbo, every bit as truculent as the dogs. "You have
no right to be on that lane” she shouted, "it's been privatised". She had the term off pat.
Just like him. Someone had schooled them well.

Just how you go about privatising a pathway is beyond me. Perhaps the IFA run courses
and seminars on the subject, or perhaps they were just chancing their arms. Some might
say it's no big deal, after all, you can always use the forest road to by-pass the section of
the lane that is closed. Aye, and you can always substitute chalk for cheese. Besides, what
if, at some future stage, the powers-that-be are strapped for cash and decide to sell off the
forest land? What 1f it becomes privatised? Don't tell me 1t couldn't happen.

It's not as though this was an isolated case. Down through the years, in various parts of the
country, I have been threatened with blackthorn sticks, shotguns and half-wild hounds, for
merely presuming to walk where generations have trod before me. 1 know of many
wonderful little paths that have been lost to us, in places as near as Glenasmole,
Glencullen and Glencree, and as far afield as Gougane Barra and the Ox Mountains. As,
indeed, I'm sure many of you do too. Trouble is, you see, as older generations die off and
the younger people opt more and more for mechanised transport, the old pathways to
school, to church, or to the village, become neglected and overgrown. Eventually they are



fenced off and claimed by the local landowners, always keen to enlarge therr little
empires.

They do things differently elsewhere. In Bntain, and many European countnes, they see
these old paths for what they are, important links to the past, part of their national
heritage. Something to be protected preserved and cherished. Above all, something to be
used and enjoyed by the people.

We are lagging far behind in such matters, but perhaps we do have some grounds for
optimism, however. The other day, in my local newsagents in Bray, [ spotted a hittle
booklet Ten walks in the district of Enniskerry’. A simple, black-and-white affair, in the
same format as our own Newsletter, but on heavier quality paper, it is published privately
by locals, and sells for the modest sum of five Euro. Most of the walks [ already knew of,
though some sections were new to me. Included within these pages are details of some
lovely little Mass paths, famine roads and footbridges, backed up by maps and drawings. |
have come across similar booklets and leaflets 1n various towns and villages around the
country, all privately published, {(special mention should be made here of 'Bladhma’, Tom
Joyce's delightful little book on Slieve Bloom - a real labour of love).

An increasing awareness among people in rural I[reland of the benefits and pleasures of
off-road walking has a lot to do with this show of initiative. There is cause for hope here:
local knowledge and local enthusiasm may yet save the day.

e Santa’s Reindeer's

Did vou know while both male and female
reindeer grow antlers in the summer each year,
according Lo the Alaska Depariment of Fish and
Game, male reindesr drop their antlers at the
beginning of winter, usually latc November to
mid-December.  Female reindeer retain their
antlers until after they give birth in the spring.
Therefore, according to every historical rendifion
depicting Santa's reindeer, every single one of
them, from Rudolph to Blitzen - had to be a girl.
We should've known. Only women would be able
to drag a fat-ass man i a red velvet sut all
around the world 1in one night and not get lost.
Now that makes complete sense!
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" BARABAWN-November2002° KKelly|

The weather leading up to the weekend was torrential rain; the talk on the Pyrenees for the
Thursday night was cancelled because of flooding on 90% of the artenies leading to Church
Inn. The Bray Head Climbing meet for the previous week was cancelled due to the weather;
50 what chance would the meet to Barabawn have of taking place?

Every chance, the forecast was for good weather on Saturday and they were right, not only,
that we had sunshineall day at the crag. The crag 15 located a few miles off the main road
between Glenealy and Rathdrum and offers 17 routes graded from D to HVS (for full
descriptions sec the Wicklow guide book). The attraction of this crag is in the off-season, as
it 15 a nesting place for a pair of Peregrines, so climbing from March to the end of July is
taboo and with good reason. The Peregnne 1s renowned as a ferocious hunter.

The Peregrine falcon, Falco perigrinus, is one of the widest ranging Hrds, and it is found
through out most of the world. It is dark slate-blue above, with a dark cap and dark mustash,
and pale blue below, with a whitish throat and neck and a barred brest and belly. 1t is found
mainly in open couniry in coastal mountains. The Peregrine falcon hunts by diving on ifs
prey from heights of several hundred feet. It feed on rodents seized on the ground or birds
seized inthe aiv. He kills or stuns his prey with the tremendous impact of his feet. During its
diving flight it has been clocked at 175 miles per hour. (Colliers Encyclopedia)

The meet organiser was Kevin Hutchinson; there was a total of twelve who attended, ten
climbers and two dogs, a lot of encouragement was given to the Dulux dog to make his ()
way to the bottom of the crag but he declined.

Gerry Moss was on hand pointing out the various routes and giving some technical advice on
different aspects of climbing. As is usual, most of the group started out on routes below their
usual level as a warm up, then progressed on o their normal climbing grade before pushing
for higher grades.

Some of the routes climbed on the day were;

Name Grade Height (M}
OOH! AAH D 11

Me Grath [ 11

An Gnanan D 13

Le Taureau Brun Cooley 5 13

Eve of the Needle S 23

Damp Start Crack S | 14

Swing Low HS Sz
Lineker V5 13
Bonsai Vs 16

Scud Guys Die Young | VS 118

Most of the group were on their way home or to the local waltering hole by 15.45, except fora
few stalwarts who were treading their way through the “Eve of a Needle™,



+ Plan vour route, check the weather forecast and ensure you are fit enough for your
intended route.

+ [Leave word of your intended route with a responsible person or on the windscreen of
yOur car,

« Avold travelling alone on the hill. If you travel in a group less than four, you may
face additional problems if one of you has a serious accident.

¢  Wear sturdy footwear and warm clothing carry waterproofs, a torch, a survival bag, a
whistle and spare food.

» Be familiar with use of map and compass, keep them to hand and regularly check your
position. Trust your compass, a sense of direction 1s for the birds. Navigational
problems are often a contributory factor in mountain accidents.

¢ Try o keep your group together. This becomes very important if the weather i1s bad, if
young people are in your group or if some members of your party are weaker than
others.

» Winter brings short days and long nights. Aim to be off the hills well before dark. An

early start is better than having to cut short your walk,
* [nthe event of an accident or overdue party DIAL 999 and ask for MOUNTAIN RESCUIL,

DISTRESS SIGMNALS

A whistle and torch are included in the list of essential equipment. The internationally
recognised distress signal 15 six blasts or flashes followed by one minute’s silence, then the
signal repeated the same way., The answer 1s tree blasts or flashes followed by one minutes
silence, then repeated.

IF YOU GET LOST

Stop, think, and don’t rush. When tired or suddenly engulfed in cloud, it 15 easy to feel
anxious and disorientated.

Ask the others in your group to stop too (dont split up) and get your map out. If you have
been map reading regularly you wont be far from your planned route.

Decide where on the map you last knew your exact position.

Remember the kind of terrain you have crossed and how long you have walked since that
known point; try to work out roughly where you must be.

You must now decide from the map your best course, which could be:

1. Return to your last known point and start again or
2. Look for a safe way down or
3. Awm for the middle of a nearby long feature (e.g. wall or stream) from which you can

establish vour exact position agamn.

When you move off, use your compass carefully, and time or pace how far vou go. 1t is
dangerous to rely on “a sense of direction”™ when you are lost.

Getting lost can be very nerve wrecking, sometimes dangerous: beller to refer 1o the map,
check vour position and stay on course,
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~_ Mountain Skills Training—2003  Chris Clarke |

231 degrees grid for 150m, then hold dead steady to 281 grid for just over 1 km until broad
slopes sweep safely down and into the realm of vision.”

Ring any bells? This 1s the navigational formula for locating the mountain frack to Glen Nevis
from the summit of Ben Nevis. It sounds so simple and innocuous you would hardly give it a
second thought — “sure, no problem I can do that’. You may have done it in good visibility
and weather conditions but could vou do 1t accurately in appalling weather conditions or in
darkness? Not so simple anymore! Within the above bearings lurk countless navigational
nightmares both past, present and I am sure future. The point is that the ability to navigate
competently is essential to the mountainesr’s arsenal of skills,

Climbers should not allow themselves to focus entirely on developing their climbing skills -
sure it 1s an essential and integral part of mountaineering but there 1s more to learm and
practice. Climbers need to train themselves in other skills such as:

« First Aid

« Navigation

» Correct use of equipment and clothing
« Route planning

o Camp craft
(Just to name a few)

For 2003 the development of the abowve skills has been included as a key training objective for
the club. The activitics proposed are high-level mountain camps and specific mountain skills
training weekends. The training weekends will hopefully be based in the Club Hut and wall
follow the syllabus laid down by BOS. Participants could capitalise on the training by taking
the M5 assessment run over 2 days in Tighin or Toellymore. For those club members hoping to
undertake formal mountain leader training, the MS assessment is a prerequisite as well as
completing a recogmsed first aid course.

The mountain skills course would be most suitable for relative new comers to the mountain
scene or indeed any club members who wish to brush up. If you don’t use 1t — vou loose 1t
[nstruction will be primarily practical and on the ground but some indoor talks will be given
on such topics as emergency procedures, prevention of hypotherrma, correct clothing and
equipment, navigation and routc planning, The weekends will start on Friday evening and
finish on Sunday evening. Saturday will be a 5 to & hour hill walk focusing on specific
navigational exercises. Short nights walk on Saturday night and another hill walk will follow
this on Sunday. Students will participate fully by leading individual legs of each walk.
Individual feedback and debriefs will be given to each participant.

Course places will be limited so it is important to register your interest as soon as possible. If
demand exceeds places available, other weekends will be organised. In addition, and as so far
as possible people will be grouped according to general levels of ability and experience. So
now here is your chance — after reading this article, contact me straight away and book your
place!!

Work  (453-522356 Home (45-52()358
Mobile 087-2754815
Email chns@clarke-associates.ie



Dear readers, borrowers and hoarders,

Despite my regretful absence from the clubs
recent AGM 1 still managed to get roped into
taking on the role of librarian and that's why I'm
bothering fo put pen fo paper or should I say keys
to cursor.

Rumour has it that despite the best efforts of our
previous librarian (Carl Raftery) to locate and
gather the very dispersed collection of books that
15 the library, various books managed to cscape.
If you know of any wayward books or indeed
wayward borrowers please let me know. All
prodigal publications will be warmly received
back into the folds of the IMC.

Of course, I'm not just looking for books™ actually belonging to the club this is alse an appeal
for anyone with an unwanted book or map. Books aren’t just for Christmas you know and I'd
be glad to give it a good home,

If anyone has a donation of either kind please let me know on cither of the following
numbers: Mobile — 086 6028639 or Home — §55461 5. Alternatively, you can contact me by e-
mail at declancunninghamf@hotmail.com.

Thanks for vour help,

_SUBSCRIPTIONS

Your annual subscription is OVER DUE. The rates for 2002/2003 will remain unchanged.
This is dueto a proposed reduction in the insurance element of the MCI subscription, which
will offset the proposed increase in the MCI fee.

Joint Membership: €65

Single Membership: €40

Hardship/Student: €35

If you are a member of a walking club and are insured with the MCI through the club
deduct €8.50 from the above relevant figure. If you do not require a copy of the club
newsletter deduct €2.50.

The Club year is 1% Oct to 30" Sept. Send your cheque or give your cash to $¢ O’Hanlon, 61
Hillerest Park, Dublin 11, as soon as possible.



The current edition of the Wicklow guidebook was published 1in 1993, almost ten years ago.
Since then there has been only a trickle of new routes in the Wicklow area - attention has
moved on to other, less developed, areas. For this reason it is unlikely that we will see a new
edition of the guidebook for some years to come. Carrick crag was developed by the Club too
late to be included in the 1993 edition and, although details were published in our own
Newsletter, all this happened some vyears ago and members who have joined the Club in
recent vears would be unaware of it's existence. Under the circumstances we thought it might
be opportune to highlight the crag again.

Carrick Crag. GR T236940. This little crag, lying on the eastern slopes of Carrick mountain,
was previously hidden by the trees growing around it's foot. Recent clearing of the forest has
revealed all, allowing it to receive the full benefit of its Southerly aspect. Being at a relatively
low altitude and in the same beneficial weather zone as Bambawn, it can offer a day's
climbing when Glendaloch and Lugalla are too wet or too cold for consideration. It does,
however, suffer from seepage, and takes some time to dry afier heavy rain, so bear this in
mind. For a small crag it offers a wide range of climbing: routes so far include gentle slabs, a
classic chimney, steep, delicate face-climbing, and a strenuous overhanging crack. There are
still some natural lines awaiting a first ascent.

Approach. Head south from Dublin on the N11 (the main Dublin/Wexford road) as far as the
village of Ashford. Just before leaving the village, and immediately after passing the Texaco
filling station, take the road slanting up right, which leads, after about 7k, fo the village of
Glenealy. Just before you cross the bridge to enter this village a narrow road leads off right,
by the side of the community hall. Follow this to where it ends, after one kilometre, at a forest
entrance (this road is quite narrow and parking is very restricted, but there i1s a good car park
in the village, opposite the pub).

Cross the barrier, keep right and follow the forest road as it curves up and back lell to another
junction. Turn right here and, after a short distance, take the narrow pony-track stnking up
left. Follow this pleasantly as it heads uphill through deciduous trees, crossing another forest
road en route, to emerge at a wide, complex junction of roads and tracks (less than 30
minutes). Take the road slanting up right and the crag comes into view, up on the lefi, afier
about five minutes. Since the trees were felled the undergrowth on the hillside has flourished,
so the best approach to the crag is to continue on the road beyond the crag to the edge of the
trees and slant back left, about forty-five minutes in all.

All the climbs are single-pitch, varying from & to 18 meters in length, and the routes are
described from left to right. The descent route is at the extreme left of the crag.

. Warming-up. V. Diff.
Start at the left-hand end of the left-facing wall. Climb a short ramp and move left to finish.
G.Moss. 2/6/92

2. Running Before the Wind. HS5.

Start halfway along the left-hand wall at the foot of a shallow groove that runs up to a small
tree on a ledge. Climb the groove on small holds to the ledge. Finish up the short wall above
the tree. The difficulties are short but unprotected.

G.Moss, B.Hannon, 23/11/92



Moving around to the right, there 1s an unclimbed crack and groove above a spike at the left-
hand edge of the overhanging face. The crack splitting the roof at if's widest point has yet to
be done.

3. NRG E2(5B/5C)
Start at the bottom left of the wide obvious chimney, beneath a small overhang, which is spht
by two cracks. Climb a shallow groove and the crack through the overhang A strenuous but

well protected test-piece.
T. O'Neill, G. Moss 5/10/96

4. Sorchas, HS(4B).
Start at the bottom of the chimney. Bridge up between the nght-hand edge of the chimney and

the left wall, keeping outside the chockstone. Overcoming the narrows provides an airy crux.
(.Moss, B.Norton.  [9/9/92.

5. Dorchas. Diff.

Start as for Sorchas. Move up the floor of the chimney to a step halfway along. Bridge up o
finish behind the chockstone.

G.Moss. 2/6/92.

The shallow comer behind the ash trec about two metres right of the chimney has been tried,
but 15 still unclimbed.

6. Carrick Crack VS(4C).

Start at the rnight-hand edge of the face, just left of a grassy gully, below a crack.

Make a difficult move to gain a sloping ledge. Climb the crack, which gives strenuous, bul
well protected chimbing.

B.Norton, G.Moss,  19/9/92,

7. Carrick on climbing. V. Diff,

Start just right of the narrow grassy gully, at the foot of a short, right trending ramp. Climb
the ramp and finish up the centre of the slab on small holds.

B.Norton, G.Moss.  19/9/92.

8. Garvaghy Road. V5(4C).

Start around to the right from Rte.7, behind the holly tree, below a narrow jammed flake at
2m. Climb to a ledge and gain the top of the flake. Difficult moves off the flake provide the
CTUX.

G.Moss, T.O'Neill. 13/7/96

9. Queen's Highway. E1{5B).

Start 2m right of Garvaghy Rd. below the left edge of the 20m slab. Climb a bulge to the foot
of the slab and follow an incipient crack line 1m in from a grass filled crack. Thin moves,
poorly protected, lead to a good fimish.

T. O'Neill, G. Moss. 13/7/96

10. Glorious Twelfth. VS(4C).
Start 2m right of Rte.9. Climb a bulge to a ledge and good nut placement below the centre of

the slab. Delicate moves lead to better holds.
(5. Moss, L. Convery. 12/8/95



| 1. Apprentice Boys M., Severe,
Start at a block, 2m. nght of 10. Good in-cut holds lead to a small bracket. Gain this crux, and

continue pleasantly to the top.
L. Convery, G. Moss 12/8/95

CARRICK CRAG
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Teamed up with some of the IMC members (Penny, Moira, Elaine, Deirmuid, and Seamus,
(UCD) for today’s trek, the plan was to do a traverse of the Col des Aig Crochues.

The bus brought us from Chamonix up the valley to les Praz, from there we boarded the cable
car to la Flegere. The cable-car was the biggest I had travelled in; it was more like a tour bus,
in comparison the cable-car from la Flegere to the index was the smallest. The way it worked
was, 1f you can imagine yourself standing in the middle of road and a JCB creeps up behind
you and scoops you up off your feet into the bucket. It’s not a good idea to wear shorts on
these micro cable-cars as there is a gap where you pegs (legs) dangle and the draught would
freeze the ...... of a brass monkey.

After being dumped out of our JCB bucket at the index we made our way up to the starting
point. This involved some scrambling and crossing over snow fields, while crossing one of
these fields we observed some workers high on our left; we were not sure exactly what they
were up to but there was a sign saying beware of falling rocks so we moved on swiftly. As
we neared our destination Diarmuid who had fallen behind a tad arrived up with a gash to his
knee. His sun tan had been replaced with a whiter shade of pale, {Name the singer who sang
Turn a Whiter shade of pale) so the group set up a field hospital. Responsibilities were
delegated, Penny/Kieran would operate, Seamus provide cover and Moiré/Elaine would
Provide TLC. The operation was a complete success although he still has a mp to this day
(just kidding). Shortly thereafter we arrived at the starting point of the route; unfortunately,
s0 did the rain.

Change of plan was required; go back the way we came or into the unknown, we decided on
the laller and dropped into the valley. We dropped down further that we had planned and
things went a bit askew. The rain came in carnest it ran down my pegs and water-logged my
boots, my shorts and jocks were in a similar condition. We continued on and on and on we
believed we were following the map route until we realised that we had gone off the map or
WEre very close to it

The weather continued to deteriorate and our bodies were feeling cold and sore. We spotted a
building up the valley, it was on the opposite side with a wide meandering river separating us.
We continued on up the valley and then realised it was no ordinary building but a 5star



cowshed. After some discussion and agreement the decision was made to continue, as there
were a few hours of light left. The cow shed would give us an alternative if all else failed.

To day is my 25t wedding anniversary. What a way to spend your wedding night a quarter of
a century later, in a 5 star cowshed. Colleagues aside, you would have the company of prime
French steak in the form of bullocks and heifers. Just think of the implications of a night in
such fine company; the explosion of gases, which are contributing to the ozone damage would
be senous, especially if there was naked flame about,

But for some super micro and macro navigation by the ladies in the group the cowshed could
have become a reality. We were now back on the map and following a route up the steep
valley, first on grass and then on scree.  The mist came and went at will hiding our route and
our next destination, the col in the distance. The ascent was about 700m and 1t led us to the
Col de Bernar, we were now back on track but not home and dry yet.

At the col a signpost pointed to the Refuge de la Pierre a Bermard, 1.5 hours away. It was a
steep ascent over wet and some very slippery boulders, however our spirits were lifted with
the thought of a warm meal and bed beckoning in the refuge. The trek to the refuge was
completed in 50 minutes. The bullocks and heifers could keep their 5 star cowsheds along
with the methane gases.

There was still some light so all agreed to continue to the road and back to civihisation.
Before setting off from the refuge we had soup and sandwiches and changed into any dry
clothes we had in our packs. A phone call back to the campsite in Chamonix advised them
that all was well and would it be possible to get some transport to meet at an agreed
rendezvous point.

We made a dash for the road (4KM) away and reached the rendezvous point, which was a
hotel. A further call was made back to Chamonix who advised that there was transport on the
way to meet us. Realising that 6 adults with gear would be a squash, Penny and Moira
decided to flag down an unsuspecting motorist, which they did very efficiently. Shortly
thereafter Clare Torrens and Harry O° Brian arrived. What a sight for sore eyes, legs, arms,
hips, etc, etc, etc. We arrived back on site at 10.35 and ordered pizzas and beer. Our day had
been 12 hours long, spent mostly walking and scrambling, what a way to spend a wedding
anniversary.
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Congratulation

Congratulations to Penny Bartlett on achieving joint first place with Adnan Gaflney in the
MCI photographic competition sponsored by Fugi Ireland. The photo competition held to
mark International Year of the Mountain 2002 with its theme of “The Spirit of the Irish
Mountain™.




Congratulations to Brian & Jill on tying the knot.
Attached is a rhyme that was read out at the wedding of Brian Geraghty & Jill Hogan, 2 club
members. Brian was a summiteer on Kangla Tarbo 1.

Climb Every Mountain
I
Brian and Gill went up the hill, 1t wasn’t to fetch water
Denis and Lindy were close behind, spying on their daughter
Now Denis he was getting on with a hint of the old Alzeimer
Brian was a third Dinny’s age a fit young mountain climber
Lovely Lindy was much younger than Dinny, the envy of all Newbridge women
Fit as a fiddle from the gym and early morning swimming

|
Now the hill in question was very steep it being one of the Himalayans
0Old Denis was gasping for air moaning "Take me back to the Kildare Plains”
Brian and Gill reached the top of the hill despite atrocious weather
They pitched a tent and in they went, the pair lay down together.
Further down the slope giving up hope on this treacherous Indian Menace
Brian heard a voice in the snow and 1ce of the breathless Lindy n” Denis
Luscious Lindy was ladylike and calm and spoke with fine sincerity
But Dinny was absolutely fuming; saying "I'll kill that young Brian Geraghty
Draggin’® me daughter way up here and she dressed like Greta Garbo
I'll have his guts for garters on top of this Kanglo Tarbo"

11
When Dinny found the empty tent he roared "I'm going to have both their scalps”
But Brian and Gill slipped down the lill and headed for the ALPS.
Following footprints in the snow they were led a merry dance
Two days and two nights later they armived frost-bitten in France.,
Brian and Gill had climbed another hill it had a breathtaking swell view
Of the knackered Dinny and Lindy on the slopes of punishing PELVOUX
"F-CK HIM and his bleedin® mountains" Hogie roared at his wife
"Watch your FRENCH " said Lindy, Dinny screamed "I'LL TAKE HIS LIFE".
He heard a rumble when having a tumble behind a tree holding on to a branch
When Lindy roared "Pull up your zip, get out of this kip, you’ve started an Avalanche”.

AY
Brian and Gill left PELVOUX hill, BEN NEVIS il was next
Dinny was having convulsions and Lindy sent Gull a text
Dinny by now had a long grey beard, he lay lowering brandy in a crevasse
His once long black hair bad turned to grey when Lindy told him they're on BEN NEVIS

V
On Scotland’s highest mountain among the blooming heather
Lay Brian and Gill in the winter chill holding hands together
Late that night the lovers got a fright, they thought their lives in danger
As the night got colder from behind a boulder appeared a thin, grey-bearded stranger
Bashful Brian was in his pyjamas, Glamorous Gill was in her pinny



The loving pair were quite unaware the Abominable Snowman was Dinny.
VI
"Well Young Geraghty, explain yourself" Dinny Hogan said to Brian
"I"d like to many your daughter she’s beautiful and divine"
Poor Dinny he was dumbstruck and went as quiet as a mouse
HE SHOOK Brian’s hand and said "Thats grand, Lindy’ll book the Old Red House
But you’ll have to keep a secret about the colour of my hair
Nobody in Beechpark knows I'm grey and none in the Curragh of Kildare"
Brian has climbed some very high mountains and Dinny loves a trer
The Himalayans are in the ha'penny place, nones higher than NEWBRIDGE HIRE
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