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IMPORTANT NOTICE
SUBSCRIPTIONS

Members are no doubt aware that the 2000/2001 annual subscriptions are now as follows:

Jo £55.00
Single: £30.00
Hardship/Student: £22.50

Subscription_includes public liabiity insurance through M.C.1. Membership and is valid from 1
Ot cach year (or from the date of joining) until Sepiember 30" the following year. Subscriptions
are now averduc and should be sent 10 the Treasurer.

of Expe Budget for 2001 (as
The expenses of the Club in 2001 will include the following actual and approximate
amounts

MCI Membership Fee per member: £5.00
MCI Insurance per member £10.00
MCI Postage for Mountain Log: £160



AGM MINUTES

The meeting took place on 23" Nov 2000 and was chaired by Martina Walsh, Club President.
Minutes of last Year’s AGM and EGM: approved without objection.

Treasurer's Report: Copies of the accounts were distributed. Large loss for the year due 10 the
£1,000 donation to the Kangla Tarbo expedition and other expenditure. Hut fees included £379
grant from the Dept. of Sport. giving a small surplus for the hu for the year. John Forsythe
questioned the fact that the AB Hargreves bequest keeps showing up and wondered if it was spent
or not. S¢ O"Hanlon questioned why the Hut rates hadn't been paid at the time of the accounts
Dona Gill s ow g members 1 e o This o e at about 220, Dondld proposed
and Joss Lynam seconded the adoption of the accounts. Accounts dopted

Meets Secretary's Report: During the year Conor Murzay took over as Meets Secretary from Ben
March. Conor gave an excellent account of the Club's activides through the year. Conor provided
i copy of his report 10 the Sceretary. Canor's report was proposed by Peter ONeill, seconded by
Terry O"Neill and adopied.

Librarian’s Report: A short message from Arthur Green was read by the Club Secretary. Arthur
has become unavailable o perform his dutics. Terry O"Neill questioned the future of the library. In
response, Kevin Byrme said that there had been much discussion among the committee during the
year - we need to get it up and ranning again, we nced to get everything back togeher, necd
Gatalogue everything available and we need o buy new books. SE asked if it was known who
actually has the books? Various members have the books due (o the fact that the club was
compelled to remove them from the Legal Eagle without prior notice. The Librarian's report wass
proposed by Shay O'Hanlon, sconded by Peter O"Neill and adopted.

ity Officer’s Report: Kevin Byme read his report and provided a copy 1o the Club
Sceretary. His report was proposed by Joss Lynam, seconded by Terry O"Neill and adopied.

Hut Warden’s Reports Peter Coakley was absent on the evening and a short report was read by
the Club Secretary. Paddy O'Leary asked if is know how may people had stayed in the Hut over
the yer The Connitcs b prscn i ot tave th igar. Usingthe ot o of £5.50 and
the Hut receipts it for the year. d that maybe we
ok e ahould e it more publciy The Hot Wardema rportws proposed by S¢

O’ Hanlon, seconded by Michacl Scott and adopted. Kevin proposed a vote of thanks for Peter’s
considerable work over the last three years,

President’s Report Address: Martina Walsh addressed the meeting and gave a copy to the Club
Seeretary.

Chairperson’s Report: Michael read his report and gave a copy to the Club Secretary. Michael s
report was proposed by Seamus Fitzpatrick. seconded by Liam Convery and adopted.

Motions: Kevin Byrne distributed details of estimated club expenditure for the coming
Kevin explained that we had a deficit for the firt time this year, which required the Committee to
withdraw funds from the EBS account ~ the. s on which dated from years back! The MCI
will cost the club approximately £16.60 per member. In total the budgeted expenditure for the year
comes 10 £24.00, which docsn’ leave very much for things like guest lecturers, the library,
donations to expeditions elc

gnatoric:

Motion 1 was proposed by Conor O"Connor and Nicholas Keegan who feel that the cost of joint
membership at £55 is t00 high at only £5 lower than the cost of two single memberhips. Nicholas



argued that joint membership doesn’t really include the second person. Nicholas now feels that he
must opt for single membership only and he feels that this is regrettable. In response, K
said that the increase in fees at Jast years EGM was a response 1o 4 particular situation. The.
committee could look again at the fee and whether it is too high at £55.

§6 O'Hanlon asked when was mandatory insurance introduced? Terry O"Neill questioned Peter
Neill if it is mandatory from the MCT to hase all members insured? Peter O"Neill, replied that
insurance is not mandatory but a club must take insurance for all members o none.

Kevin Byrne explained the situation more fully having discussed it at length on behalf or the
commitice with Mary Nash from the MCI. I & club wants insurance then the MC] requires elubs
10 take out insurance for all members, but a club can remain in the MCT without any insurance
Also o types of insurane are now available. A cheaper option which only covers hill walking
activities and the standard type which also covers elimbing. The IMC as an organisation requires
public libility insurance. Maybe the Hut insurance could be extended. Kevin has given the MC1
insurance policy to other underwriters who have come back with the opinion that the policy is
‘good and tha it would be difficult 10 get cquivalent insurance at the same price. If the club cannot
et public liability insurance then it miay be impossible to get people to take on the responsibility
of being officers of the club. There is information in the Spring 1999 newsleter, There are two
pars o ho ntrance, el parons ccident and puic i, The nurane year rns fom
1 Nov 10 31 of Octol

Sean Barrett didn't want to confuse issues of fees and insurance but accepted the need 1o have a
general debate. Conor O'Connor asked about the split up of the treasurers job between Alan Pope
and William Flynn. He also questioned the fact that we had allowed the rates t get to the 6 days
final notice. The response on the split up was that the committee felt it necessary to have ane
person (o focus on the managing the membership. Alan Pope said that the club had run out of
maney during the year but that problem was solved by a withdrawal from the EBS saving
account.

¢ O"Hanlon asked about the purchase of harmesses. did they appear on the accounts. were they
sold. Alan Pope responded: they don't appear as an expense as they are an asset

Terry O"Neill said he was impressed at the presentation on the figures. but asked where were
things like guest lecturers and the evening ron by Calvin Torrans in Dalkey. Kevin Byme
responded. they the expenses for the guest lecturers were small and didn’t need 10 appear as
separate items

Martina proposed 10 discuss the 3 motions (Numbers 3, 4 and 5) dealing with membership fees
together.

Sean Barrett, on the 1 motion, in relation to rates on single / oint membership. felt that Nicky's

point s valid, in a lot of cases the sccond member is a social and personal thing. This may be

imporan o some people s they may drf ot of the lub excep orhesocial sipoct of having
artner as  memher. There is a big additional expense in the MCI portion. There is a

o culty when you give over control of the fees to a commitiee. The AGM should take back the

power 10 set fees. This is the first AGM without a discussion on fees. I s g

GM, this is the firs time

see Kevin's utline of fees and expenses, but there were no details at the
o address it

Tesry O'Neill said this it's not good for the committee 10 have o justify themselves, the committee
finds themselves in the position of having to justiy fee changes.

Matina tred to refocus the debate on the motions. Nicholas Keegan proposed an idea of joint
membership, 1 active or 2 active. William Flyon proposed to strike a balunce between the two
positions, maybe half way between the £55.00 and the £45.00. Nicholas added thi there s o




extra cost for the double membership. Kevin Byrne tried to sum up on the arguments and
acknowledging that the point was well made.

Donald Gill added that the solution in the Wayfarers was 10 create 1 category of social
membership, not regisicred with the MCI. Kevin Byre siressed the need to be carciul, you're
sither b ot Donld Gill e ht the et  commio cch e b uppocc
the change that the commitiee asked for at the EGM. It was democratic and if mémbers are not
Hapoy i he decsio then hey i et mother commitce

$¢ O"Hanlon used the example of the Irish Alpine Association. mayhe the club need to be more
rative it Jobn Forythe, il speaking sout moton 3 the e ws £12.00 and the
club has been accumulating money for a number of years. John was in favour of motion 1, 114
nembership e sl 20 wth i new fec et we e effectively telling 178 of the
membership to “bugger off ", On motion 4 we obviously can' overturn MCI poli

Willjam Flynn stated that passing motion 4 would leave the Club in an impossible position. John
Farsythe replied that the motions were useful as they had flushed out some good information and
that maybe we should do the same with the MCL Terry ONeill, said that the club had decided to
have the insurance optional and the this had not heen overtumed by the body of the Clu

Kevin Byme replied that the comunittee had taken a simple approach. had asked to be given the
power o do set the subs. At the time of the EGM there was a second motion to set the sub.
However this was not necessary s the 1 motion at the EGM gave the commitiee the power 10 sct
the sub. Frank Winder said that motion § involves a change to the club rules, however the clubs
constitution is set up in suich a way that the motion cannol be passed. Sean Barrett replicd that it's
up the meeting to rule the motion out of order

John Forsyhe suggested a change to the Club year. The club year needs to end earlicr

Kevin Byme suggested that the various motions should be remited o the incoming comitice for
conideraton and an approprsed esponse n th ightofthe mood o the meeting and whatcver
further Conor OC motion 1. Sean Barret asked for &
G poll on Kevins sugstion Sean seed 1o v motion .4 nd 5 ond o Forsythe
concurred.

‘The three motions were remitted to the commitiee for consideration,

Motion No 2: Michael Scott said tha the report on the forest had been distributed. The mecting
100k Michacls report as having been read. Frank Winder thanked Michae for the report - he felt
that it was very well done. Michael said that the original licence said that farch should be e
upon felling, however the Depariment has agreed that we could plant other rees c.g. oak.
fence required is expensive at ¢.£6,000. Ok trees would be more expensive than larch and ol

2250. The maintenince costs for the club going forward with the forest would be
considerable.

‘Conor O'Connor noted, that he didn’t believe that the club needed a motion at an AGM to “se
the forest. Michael Scott explained that the motion had incorreetly called for agreement to “scc”

the forest, it should have read "sell”. Ernic Brace said that he expected that some of the neighbours
g have water ghts, b club might not b h sl owner of sh waor

Nicholas Keegan said that he considered it short term gain. he could see no reason 1o sel the
forest. Kevin Byme said that this year we propose 10 sell the kand and tres. while last year we
Agreed 10l ot e rees. Kevi could e o beneht 10 e lob i replaning.

Paul Keogh, asked if the club has the authority (o sell the land s this is subjeet 10 trustee approval
who are they? Frank Winder is one. Frank said that only one person in the club was ever interested




i the forest, that wan Hillary Quinlan, his was an idealistic approach. The club has never taken
any interest, Frank knew that of one potential purchaser at Jeast - Zef Klinkenbergh - who is
interesied in buying the land and planting ouk.

John Forsythe asked if there was a relationship between selling this and maybe buying & place in
the Mournes. Terry O'Neill asked about the future of the money. there was no proposal. hut
premises, investment, cte. S O'Hanlon said that he was worried that there would need 10 be
tribunal.

Michael Scott proposed to amend the motion 10 sz instead of "see”. Seconded by Kevin
Byme and passed. The vote was taken at this point, it was carried by an overwhelming majority of
those present, at least 26 people voted to sell and 6 peaple voted not to scll

“The motion was carried.

Election of offi
President, Paul Keogh - proposed by Martina Walsh, seconded by Fiona Decring
Chairperson, Sean Barrett — proposed by Kevin Byme. seconded by Michael Scott
Secretary. Seamus Fitzpatrick - proposed by Kevin Byrme, seconded by Michac] Scot.
Treasurer. S¢ O'Hanlon — proposed by Paul Keogh, seconded by Fiona Deering.

Meets Secretary, Conor Murcay — proposed by Kevin Byrne, seconded by Fiona Decring,
Librarian. Barry Browne - proposed by Karl Raftery. seconded by Conor Murray.
Publicty Offier, Kevn Byme ~ propsed by Sean Baret,seconded by Michel Scon
Hut Warden, Emest Brace ~ proposed by Peter Coakley. seconded by Willian Flyn
Ordinary member, Olwn ames - propesc vy Concr Ve seconded by Tery el
Ordinary member, Karl Raftery — proposed by Olwyn James, seconded by Gerry Moss
Ordinary member, Niamh McGreen ~ proposed by Michael Scott. seconded Conor Murray.
Auditors, Des Doyle & John Patton - proposed Michae] Scot, seconded by Searnus Fitzpatrick
Archivist, John Forsythe — proposed by Michael Scott, seconded by Ernie Brace.

Terry O'Neill, proposed a motion of thanks 10 the outgoing commitiee, and apologised for giving
them a hard time! The meeting then concluded.

MCI INSURANCE

SOME CONSIDERATIONS FOR IMC MEMBERS

1. Effectively the MCI now requires member clubs (0 take insurance for all club members. This
i 4 requirement passed on from the underwriters of the insurance (Royal Sun Alliance for
public liability and Guardian (now Axa for personal accident) and is not a matter of choice by
the MCL Clubs can remain members of the MCI while opting out of the insurance scheme
completely. It would then be & matter for individuals (0 put n place their own insurance
arrangements i they so wished

“There are two types of insurance now available - () the standard mountainecring insurance
Which st mersersbae et o b) anew “limited” insurance
aimed it club tht do no engage i mountaincering. Clubs mus slec one o ther ype of
Enrance Miina bohtpes 1 n  option -1im 1 iurance wouk ot be corpetle
with the activites of the IMC

Whatever the views of the individual members, the IMC as an organisation (ic its council and
officers) requires Public Liability (PL) insurance. We already have separatc insurance for the
Club Hut in Glendalough which includes PL cover and possibly that could be extended to
cover club activities ~ at a price of course. This has not been investigated and the price could
e very high.If the Club could not secure PL cover for tsel, very few members would be



willing (o put themselves forward for positions of responsibility in the Club. To do so would
e to rum the risk of personal liabiliy.

*

The nature of the insurance cover was explained in an article in the IMC Newsletter of Spring
1999. Informarion is also available Irom the MCI web site. At the isk for gross
oversimplification, two main strands of caver are provided by the MCI Scheme - Personal
Accident cover under which payments can be made for total or partial disablement and Public
Liabilty cover under which the Club and individual members are protected up to @ specified
Himit in the event that 2 member of the public sues an individual member or the clul

“The insurance cover period is from 1 November lo 31 October each year. With the IMC
membership year running 10 the end of September each year there s clearly a problem with
regard 10 ensuring that all members are insured each year, This is an area that needs 0 be
addressed.

“The annual cost of the MCI insurance for the year 200010 2001 is £7.55 sterling which the
MCI have sounded down to [E€10.

to Rock Climbing — Summary of sub

- Murtina Walsh

As many of you know, there lm b:en a lot of debate lately about the Inuroduction to Rock
Climbing. Following Gerry M icle on this subject in the last newsletter,  sub commiltee
e ctagished o onsider th foture of e Introducion

One of the principal aims of the club, as per our constitution, is 10 encourage mountaineering
activities in Treland. The purpose of the Introduction to Rock Climbing is t0 aract new members
into the club and hence into the sport — thus fulfilling in part the aim of encouraging,
mountaineering activities in Ireland.

Among the i

s the sub-committce considered was whether the Introduction to Rock Climbing
was meeting its purpose and whether there is perhaps a betler way of encouraging new people info
the club,

Opinians from the sub-commitee members ranged from cancelling the course entiely 0
continuing with it and changing the format radically. ANl menbers were agreed that the course.
could not continue in its current format

Thave summaised below some of the main issues discussed ~ this only covers some of the points
—itis just not possible 10 cover everyhing — but hopefully this gives a flavour of the ty
issues we have (o deal with. 1 have not provided much detail on the problems of the course at this
‘poin - these problems were clearly set out in Gerry's article in the last newsletter and in the
various course leader reports over the last number of years. (If you haven’t seen a copy of these
reports and would like t0 ~ please et me know and I will send you & copy).

Although the club has recruited a lot of new members over the last few years through the
Introduction, the awmber who remain in the club s only a fraction of the number who begin the
Introduction. At the moment, the number of people who present themselves exceeds dramatically
the number of experienced club members available (o lead these beginners. There have been 50 o
60 beginners on the course over the Jast couple of years. The number of active merbers who
remain with the club follawing the course is certainly 1ess than 20 and probably closer o 10,

In the current climate, the level of professionalism required in order to introduce new people o
dangerous spart is high. The IMC does not consider iself a training body and there are relatively



fow members with recognised qualifications. We should consider geting some professional input
into the future of the course and how it should be run.

“The club does not consider that it is running a course as such — hence the cmphasis on the
Introduction 1o Rock Climbing ~ but it is generally felt that beginners think that they are on
course and they ook t their Ieaders as they would t0 instructors on a professionally run course

There are issues in relation to the duty of care between club members that all members may not be
aware of. These duty of care issues are set out by the MCl and by the BMC. Tn particular, more.
experienced climbers are expeeted 10 take responsibility for less experienced climbers.

One view is that the course should be scrapped completely and only people who have shown
genuine interestin climbing and have a certain level of knowledge already should be allowed (o
Join. A opposing view s that the club should continue to run the Introduction but limit numbers
. the firs 20 people who come along cach year. These beginners could then be “shown the
ex” by experienced club members.

Anather option would be 0 have a couple of open days a year where people could be invited to
come along and see what the sport s all about and encouraged to start climbing

Training for existing members could be considered to encourage existing members (o improve
their own knowledge which could then be passed on to other members and new climbers. This
could be organised in-house or by encouraging members {0 go to professional courses in Tiglin
Tollymore etc. The club should consider having a training officer who could assess the needs of
existing members

“The club could consider producing a handbook for new climbers and for existing members with
derail on proced delines and up to date techniques. which could be updated as new
techniques and guidelings are introduced in the sport

1 the course goes ahead in the future. we should consider having at least one member with
qualification perhaps (¢.g. RCL) who will act as course

Currently, the potential for an aceident related 1o the Introduction o Rock Climbing is buge. This
intself s 2 dangerous itation which must be addressed. A related pont i that such a excnt
could lead the club and its members into all sorts of legal liability issues ed 10 get some
professional legal advice on the stats of our Introduction o climbing and how it would appear
an accident were to happen and a case to be taken against the club andor one of its members.

After much debate & decision was reached to propose cancelling the course for the coming year -
1o give the club time t0 reconsider the current format and to put some distance between the okl
way of doing things and the ne way.

Menbers of the sub-commitice are as follows:

Sean Barreu Kevin Byme (course leader 1999)
Paul Keogh Gerry Moss

Terry O'Neill Frank Power (course leader 2000)
Hugh Sharkey (course Jeader 1997) Martina Walsh

The sub-commitiee and Club’s own committce would welcome feedback from al interesied
mernbers. Please talk 10 any of the sub-commitiee members or write to me at 4 Longford Tee
Monksiown, Co Dublin or Eimail martina walsh@buckeonsuliants ie




OFF THE WALL.

- Gerry Moss
Oh 10 have a lttle house! To own the hearth and stool and all!

The heaped-up sods upon the fire, the pile of turf against the wail!,

T could be busy all the day, cleaning and sweeping hearth and floor,

And fixing on their shelf again, my white and blu and speckied store!

Who says you can' get decent domestic staff nowadays? Relaxing in & hig, comfortable anmchair
in the Climbers Club hut at Pembroke, drowsily digesting an cxcellent meal (courtesy of our
hosts), it was heartwarming. nay, inspiring, to watch Liam at work. Bustling about, washing
dishes, wiping tables. sweeping floors, tidying up with consumate skill and eff An
enthusiastic foot-soldicr in the ranks of the New Man, no less. And there’s you thinking he was one
of us did-in-the-wool, dichard, male chauvinist pigs. No way. A litle weasure, if ever there was
one and a model for the post of Hut warden. don't you think? Question is, where can we find a
pinny large cnough to fit him? The rest of vs. sprawled indolently about the room, could only
marvel a his industry. Perhaps it was the bottle doing the rounds, or perhaps it was the breathing

 some were indulging in. that brought about this lethargical euphoria which enveloped us
all like a ceo dravichia. In the chair on my left our esteemed and learned Publicity Office
be heard crooning a lively rendition of iy me to the Moo’ while Peter, from his perch, bear
broudly and benevolently upon all and sundry. On my right. Sile. that oread of the IMC, could be
heard chatting away in sweet, ladylike tones, without recourse 10 even the odd four letter word
Curiouser and curiouser! Thrce ageing, faithful hounds completed the picture: cach one cannily
ensconced in a climbers lap: each one transfixing it benefactor with large, soulful eyes. Ah, yes,
this CC hut, - i just the dawgs!

The climbing at Pembroke was pretty cool too. Liam, Kevin and | had taken the gamble of heading
out a day before the rest, and it had paid off. The sun shone, the sea sparkled, the rock beckoned
‘We abseiled down 10 the foot of Mowing Word, where I set up a belay on a tiny, bamacle <overed
ledge on the high water mark. As the others climbed, I siove manfully 10 cope with a succession
of lurge waves that came sweeping in, surging up over my knces, lapping at my- private pats
Fosutly.

steep corner souring above could be only Hard Severe, but so it proved to be. A real cracker for the

{ that, with jugs go leor. A sumepitious wringing out of the underpants, a quick handstand
1o drain the boots and we were off again. We abseiled back down (onto  dry, commodious,
sunwashed ledge this time) to tackle one of the many fine VS routes in this area. Kevin was so
aken with the qualiy of the climbing that he snaffled the lead on both pitches and who could
blame him? Delectable fare.

It was Saddle Head on the Saturday. where the ight IMC members were introduced to the best
this buttress had (0 offer by our hosts from the CC. A temporary glitch in the weather was offset
by @ massed assault on ‘Blue Skies', one of Pembroke's classic VS routes. We climbed until
darkness intervened. then it was back to the hut for a huge and tasty nosh up.

“The Sunday was a scorcher. We rattled off numerous routes on the sun-baked rocks of Porth-clais
and rounded things off with death-defying leaps from the dizzy heights into the cool, green sca.
South Pembroke. with its magaificent scacliffs. is an outstanding area, 4 plice of great natural
beauty and a paradise for climbers. Got 10 go bck.

Eight of us sailed 10 the Peak District for Terry's meet, where we were joined by Tom and Mandy.
Again some ofusoped ot an extra day by uaveling ou o the Fldsy morming. Our evard was
a brisk, sonny day at Stanage. We grappled with the delights of geitstone, while the hang-gliders
and_ parapenters skimmed low overhead in colourful procession. Pl wih ounven. e
returned for more of the same on the Saturday



Al this guffsbout grtone climbing being hard and underraded is 2 load of ol codswallop.
Ive gor the measure of it alre arked to Seamus, * Tm going 10 o for something harder
A quich Tk through th guidehook. o curory glance at he setchen and the choee
was made. “This crack looks a bit lough for its E1 grade, but Il give it a go”. A graceful
heelhook, expertly done. @ deft thumb sprag. exccuted with some panache, and 1 was into the
crck. T pal e about comemptousy. Flaberged, | st on my b and surveyed it with
indignation. "Must have hit 4 wel patch” 1 opi tacked again, with renewed vigour and
gained all of three fect before it ko me n puked me out a second time. "It these bloody
new boots” | wailed, “can't trust them an inch”. 1 flung myself back into the fray, scratching.
gouging. flailing about, gaining a precious six feet of unprotected height by dint of herculean
effor. No going bk now,no casing off. 1o hlds bared: | icked butted. h\umm,d my way up,
collasping in 4 quivering, v hosp L the op of e tiny (ot roblem”, 1
heesad, by, “pice of 1 wil love it Deserves the 5b w,.mc d\nphh though
Angho itsmie 1 have  Peaks E1 nder e old bl 1 ogded, iomphancy

ell, not quite” Seamus siid apologetically. as he waved the guidebook sbout, "According (o this
the E1 is the crack on your left. This is a Hard V. 3a and is described as ‘an excellen
introduction o gritstone climbing and very popular with beginners'. Fair play. though. Good effort

and all that". The lousers. Bound to be a misprint, of course. Happens all the time

Our frolics at Froggat on the Sunday were brought to an abrupt end by torcential rain. We cut our
losses and headed for The Foundry in Sheffield. Britain's most famous climbing wall. A huge.
cathedral-like arena, with a large congregation of muscular worshippers kecping the faith. Intense.
are-chested young men dangling from twenty-foot overhangs. Feisty young mothers soloing E3s.
with the infant tucked under one arm. Fell just a tad out of place there myself. Later that evening
Bébhinn 100k us 10 see The Edge, Shefficld's second wall and every bit as impressive. Bloody
Brits, spoiled for choice.

Manday dawned grim. grey and threatening. 50 we opted for a dash (0 Tremadog. Inspired choice
Sunny rock and uncomplicated climbing. We floated up the climbs. Peerless routes, good holds.
preat gear, What more could you ask for? The Peak District? Home of the handjam. A unique
climbing experience. But will we be back? What's with all these hard questions? Can | phone a
friend?

Declan's meet o Achill Island was well supported and voled a great success by those who
travelled. Two fine days, exploration of the sea-eliffs and some good hillwalking to boot. It was
enjoyed by all concerned

“The world and his wife went 10 Wales for the October Bank Holiday weekend. Thirty-something.
Stormy conditions played havoc with ferry sailings, but we all armived at Jesse's eventually
Saturdny dned we, wih gal fore winds and 5 sevee weather wam
youngsters, many of therm on their first visit to Wales, needed some encouragement, | dangled the
prospect of an ascent of Lockwood's Chimney before them. as the rain hammered against the
windows and the trees in the garden thrashed about in the gale. They listened, enthralled. as |
enthused over the approach via the sylvan slopes; lingered lovingly over the challenge of the
narmow, consiricied crux pitch: waxed Iyrical on the dark, womb-like security of the ehimney itself
and extolled the excitement of the airy exit onto the mountain slope. It was geaifying to scc their
response: they were on the edge of their seats, fired with enthusiasin, raring 10 go. A marvellous
bunch of youngsters - and | had them cating out of the palm of my hand. Knowing instinctively
that the time was ripe. that they were up for it, I called for volunteers. ‘The response was
imimediate, passionite, overwhelming. They sprang 1o their feet as one, punching the air with their
fists and bellowing out in unison "NO! No way. Get off our backs, you erary old fart!

Well, honesily. Where did we find these young morons? What s the warld coming (o7 1 blame the
parents.




So it was that an hour futer & small band of six could have been spotied in the carpark below
Carreg y Bustach, cowering behind the cars, leaning into the wind, struggling to don waterproofs
But the gods were kind (o us. A temporary lull in the storm allowed us to trot serenely across the
lite footbridge above the swollen stream and ramble unhurriedly up through the dripping ouks 1o
the foot of the climb. We established ourselves in the bowels of the chimney without incident. Sa
whatif the foor of the chimney was a pool of water and what if a small cataract was pouring over
the lpofth crux? The wind s fromthe Sout: he i was ik he waeramost epd. We
struggled up into the dim, dripping interior of the mountain, aware of, but unperturbed by, the
strengthening gales. Outside there wasth crac: an roarof e empest, s he inds baterd the
mountain; inside. there was just the quiet trickle of running water and the heavy hreathing of
Climbers zrappig wilh (h erux. Below s il i drkncss and dank Bioom: sbove
silbouetted in a thin sliver of ligh, the Jile holly tree at the top of the chimney gyrated wildly in
the storm, beckoning us omward and upward. The exit out onto the mountain-side provided some
tense, thought-provoking moments, but was safely executed. Indeed, Dave enjoyed the top pitch so
much he did it twice, We splushed happily down the descent gully and sloshed merrily through
Tlooded fields back to the cars. On, then, 1o Llanberris and that jewel of a climbing wall, the
Beacon, for a couple of houss of jug-pulling,

Sunday morming offered a small window of apportunity. We availed of it thankfully and headed, in
convoy, for Tremadog. Frenetic activity £ tcams, tackling lots of elassic routes. One eye on
the rock, the other on the approaching stormiclouds. Then, 4 quick, damp dash down the descent
foute 10 the sanctuary of Eric's Cafe, for hot food and tales of derring-do. Kevin and Dave were the
Just to leave the cliffs. Young Kevin liked the top pitch of Seratch Arete so much he did it twice
But Dave, he did i three times.

The less said about Sunday night the better. Some were locked ovt, some were just locked, some
couldn’t get o sleep, some couldn’t be wol

Monday was another of those days. Wild, wet and windy. But there was & bonus. Snow on the
hills. We headed for Snowdon, drawn like @ moth (o 4 flame. There was an inch of slush in the
‘carpark, there was a four inch covering of fresh snow on the ridge. Perhaps a happy omen for the
winter (o come? Fiftcen of us filed up the ridge towards Crib Goch arete, hot on the hecls of an
advance party of four. The lower reaches were pleasant and interesting, with tantalising glimpses
of the horscshoe every now and then. Higher up things gol a litile more interesting, but more
serious 100, Then, when we met the advance party retreating, with tales of verglas on the
erencllated crest of the Crib Goch, we judged it prudent to withdraw o, The skics grew darker,
the bl wrmed 1o sleet, the sleet rned to rain, the heavens opened. Down in the carpark we
hundeuffed Dave 10 the car door while we changed. Just s a precaution,

We liad & baker's dozen on Conor's meet to Barnbawn. It was a pet day. an oasis of finc weather
and dry rock in a rough week, but then, isn’t Bambawn often thus? Some of our younger members
Jearned how fickle one’s friends can be, how prone they are 10 go and not come back. All seemed
ost. But then, along came a White Knight, mounted on 4 two-wheeled charger. Sir Jim gave us all
a practical and profitable demonstration on *How to win friends and influence people’, a rock-solid
performance. Meanwhile, Lineker lived up o its reputation for repelling those who treat it too
casually, while Bill kept the flag fiying for the old brigade. Michelle continues to move up through
the grades on the sharp end of the rope, while Tony knocked off several of the classics on this, bis
frst visit o the crag. Bambawn is @ great standby for the winter months — we 4re sure (o pay @
ceturn visit before the mountain crags come back into the reckoning.

Sixteen took part in the Ardmore meet, lured down by promises of blue skics and pleasant
temperatures. Promises that looked a bit ambitious, given the forceasts for Southerly gales and
widespread rain. Saturday moring arrived and it looked like the men al the Mel had won out as
we trudged along the cliff parh:  feathery flecks of spume sailed overhead, wafted upwards from
where stormy seas broke against the focks, 50 meters below; blustery showers heralded our
pproneh 10 th N and e hivercd i 3 sharp wind tht blased acoss Bosccamp, 1 wan



diffieult, in the circumstances, lo convinee some that below on the cliff-face was the place to be.
But reluctant abseilers were surprised and delighted to find that down ncar scarlevel there was
. mild temperatres and iy rock. The ambience was magnifcent; the i was ful of

deiven sess, Hoge waves aced in o disiniegae
cv(plmnclv into forty-foot high sheets of foam that hovered menacingly overhead,
collasping tamely at our feet. And the sound, the song of the sea, wes everywhere aound us e
hiss of wind-driven water: the boom of compressed air escaping from the back of the caves and
s e i nd spls of water coming bick down 1 earth. An cxlnhu\mn packirop o
bing. It was just amazing, as someone near and dear 10 us all mi n the rain
cvcmudlly e o he e e sened (0 th hosiel 1o ind 4 e laring mrml\‘ in the
heath and the central heating turned on. Must have a word with Jesse James. sometiie.

Later, on Saturday night, the winds eased. the clouds rolled back and 4 full moon pourcd it's light
over Ardmote Bay. We strolled en masse along the seashore, captivated by the soft murmr of the
outgoing tide; the sparkle of moonlight on the rippling waves; the wide canopy of stars overhead.
A finc finale to what had been an action packed day. Ab well, they're a good bunch and they
deserved the broaks. | was sufficiently moved to allow them an extra five minutes in the scratcher
the next moming. Fair i fair

Sundsywas vinsze Ardmore. Blue skies, brilliant sunshine, warm rock. A welcome, if brief,
retarn to s ven Conor was at the cliffs, ready (o climb, before 10am. There can be no
higher ecommendaion i . e did 1wt on Capstone Wall, An Luidin and T-Flag
Buttress. A pleasant and fulfilling day. We look forward to another visit before the winter is out.

Hugh Reynolds and Colm Owens - Kangla Tarbo 1



FROM MCDONAGH’'S TO THE MATTERHORN

- Declan Cunningham

I was in McDonagh's one Thursday not long afier my holidays just chatting with James Aitken
about how 'd ove to g0 1o the Alps when he comes out with “Well I'm doing the Matterborn in
September, do you want to come?” Do | what, | mean does the pope wear a funny hat? I couldn’t
afford it and had used up most of my time off but 1 was going. Deep end here | come.

Gear i b bought nd el s b tings worked aut o n Sepenbe o e
at the departure gate in Stanstead trying o pick out Will the other half of the group. 1
figured the guys with big hoots and prussik Ioops were a safe et nd s my helos

The o lads were friends of James from Cormwall but we chatied easily making the relatively
short flight literally fly. | was speechless as the plane passed over the Alps and the butterflies in
my stomach got & new lease of life. We even managed (o pick out Mont Blanc and our wee target
the Matterhorn or Cervino as the Italians call it

We met James en route and were lucky cnough to make the vital bus connection up the
Valtournanche valley. The road spiralled upwards. | could hardly take my eyes off the valley walls
towering over us. trying to imagine what it would be like to reverse the view. That was until we
£01 our first real view of the mountain standing sentinel like at the head of the valley. It's @
breathtaking sight and 1 couldn’t help wondering if | was up to the task and me with just over a
year of rockelimbing experience

Cervinia was 10 be our base for a couple of days and we stopped for a thirst quenching beer on our
anival in the sunny litle hamlet. The name of over the door read “The Whymper Café” and 1
figured we were in good company. Booking into the Fusson Hotel and checking ai the guide
station for a weather update was made casy with James able to speak ltalian and all. He could have
been trying 10 sell us and [ wouldn’t have known any betier.

Getting up the next morning was casy, as I'd slept sound. As mw\ though the opposite could be
s of yingt kecp you pack s Tt a5 possbl. | waridly e s weight and prompty fl
ke on my ass, Well not quie bu | ncw i was 30ing 10 b tough what with 1l et food,

rope ctc. Now I was gelling an idea of what climbing Alpine siyle really meant and [
It the bloody hotel

Our chosen route was up the Italian or South West ridge over the top and down the Homli ridge
into Switzerland. We decided 10 traverse the Furggen ridge (~3000m) and skirt along the base of
the mountain 1o the first hut o help acclimatise for the t is would also give us a
chance to practice moving roped together as well as wsing crampons. Being the least experienced |
was glad of the chance.

head. T

“There wa a cable car up 10 the ski-slopes on the Breithorn at the start of the ridge proper which
we availed of but from there on it was Shank’s mare. | was hoping my new rigid boots wouldn't
give me 00 much gricf. The going was never particularly casy but | hardly noticed 1 was so
uwestruck by the sheer scale of everything. Every skyline was filled with snow capped peaks too
gumeous o e, e pek eusedt e gnored and i wou v been oiaess o even .
The Matcrhom loomed over s a every siep ookin dishinflly down at vs a5 3 cat would 3
mou

Putting on crampons (thanks Kevin) for the first time was Lo but ten steps ltce when | was
front pointing with two axcs down steep ice 1 don’t ed quite grasps the way 1 felt
Welcome 1o the deep end I thought as inched my way down. 14 look ot my feet and see the points.




were barcly in and think ‘Jesus, that's rot going (o hold", ke a siep and think “Jesus, i did” undil
was back on terra horizontella again.

The ridge was proving more difficult thun expected and the route was hardly ever obvious. All
estimates of time went out the window as (o when we would reach the Duce di Abrozzi hut
Roping together was slowing us down but a simple siumble on some of the sections would have
meant one hell of a free fall and an unscheduled stop in Switzerland

Descending from the ridge via a very steep scree slope was wearisome and on more than one
occasion James (being in front) had 16 duck or dodge flying or sliding rock. IUs hilarious now but
definitely wasn't a the time. We scrambled over the last of the moraine in fading light (o reach the,
Abruzzi or Orlando hut (2800m).

Getting the boots off was 4 priority follawed swifily by a bottle of beer and some good of® lalian
srub with their GAA type meals . there was a first half and there was a second half. I'm not sure
what I'd expected the buts to be like but I certainly didn’t feellike 1 was roughing it

Our beds were calling but when taking one last glance at the enormous silhouctte above us Will
noticed a o of head-torches sill high on the ridge above the second hut. 1 couldn't believe that
anyone could still be stuck on the ridge this close to midnight and silently wished them well hefore.
twrning in.

Breakfast was interrupied by the sound of helicopter fotors and curiosity held sway over our
stomachs so we went out for a look. It seemed that the trio we had been watching was forced to
bivwy on the ridge. They were winched off the ro0f o the hut but as far as we know exposure and
wounded pride was all that they suffered from.

Today's goal was getting 10 the Carrel hut 800 meters above. We figured this would be a good
acclimatising day s well as affording us another chance 1o rope up and use running belays. The
trail gave way to simple scrambling and we made reasonable progress. We were all fecling pretty
‘good even with heavy loads and the hot sun on our backs. We found curselves deliberately moving
off the more travelled tracks just to push ourselves a bit and make the scrambling more interesting

Roping together on the traverse 1o the col was great fun and gave me @ taste of the kind of
exposure (o come. Some ice sections necded extra care but otherwise we. were managing just fine
even if the pace had slowed a litle. Stopping at the col was a must just to give us a chance 10 sit
dumbfounded and try and take in the amazing drops and fantastic views. 1 could think of a
thousand superlatives but not one of them would do it justice.

The first chain isn't 100 far below the Carrel hut and runs down & short vertical pitch making it
quicker 10 Jead but 'm not sure if it makes it casier because hauling yourself up is fairly strenuous.
Tended up looking for handholds o the rock because it felt more Jike climbing.

With that obstacle overcome we struggled up the last few sections o the sanctuary of the Carrel
hut @ 3600m. Carrcl was in the race for the 1" ascent with Whymper but he was pipped at the post
when his counterpart opted for the Homli Ridge. Carrel had o setle for second best with a first
ascent from the more difficult Italian side.

The hut is perched precariously overhanging the ridge and I'd recommend it to anyone 7 it wasn't
for the walk up. There was no doub about how high we were as everything around us was dwarfed
by our position. Siill, looking up was intimiduting as the ridge rose at near vertical from just
behind the hut and disappeared into the cloud. 1 felt small and couldn’t help wondering fust how 1
would measure up.

Feeding time was basic but enjoyable. We'd missed lunch and T could have caten the arse of a
Cheistian Brother. Trying to avoid dehydration was important which meant there were lways pols



of snow on the stove for cndless brews. The only other important thing after that was getting some
shuteye before the long day ahead.

We dragged unclvesfomth elativ warmthofou buks a around Sam It hd snoved dring
the night but luckily the weather was relatvely clear and once were going
for e garcd o, As we miended desconding the Homl il we i oe any gear at the
hut. The only difference this time was we were wearing most of it

From the word go the climbing was tough with little overhangs and verglas which was a shack to
the system at that ungodly time after our meagre breakfast. The sunlight crept into the valley as we
i turn crept up the ridge and we welcomed its warmih.

‘The pitches were varied but there was a fair bit of aid around in the way of tat, chains and bols.
We rarely stopped knowing from the outset that time would never be an ally. This became
increasingly obvious the higher we got as we started meeling guided groups coming back from the

mmit. James would make broken conversation to gauge how we were doing for time and t0 get
an idea of the weather on the Swiss side. T was pleased with how 1 handled the exposure with such
sidiculous drops often on both sides. | think it was the sheer “in your faceness” that made it almost
ignorable.

The grandeur of everything was hardly fathomable. You could hardly fecl anything but
insigni ficance. Thousands of people had passed this way and each one had been greeted with the
same ancient and unchanging landscape. Only the scratches on the rocks and the withering tat
were evidence of their passing

Every section was different and none of it was casy. At Pic Tyndall we had an abseil and a
backelimb before we could once again make upward progress. We were close now but time was
slipping by and we had already writien the emergency Solvay hut into our plans knowing that the
Hornli hut was out of reach. Our twrn around (ime came and went but we kept going. At that stage
we could see the ladders on the summit cone and the cross on top but 1 think even then we all
Knew that we weren't going to make it. The weather on the Swiss side was taking a tum for the
Worst 50 10 continue would have been reckless. Being so close was heartbreaking but 1 was so
exhausted T knew we had to start the descent if we were to make it back 10 the hut before nightfall
Littl did we know whal an epic our descent would b

Disappointed as 1 was 1 genuinely felt we had made the right decision and progress was pretty
good. Then we faced the climb back up to Pic Tyndall before we could start the abseils in carnest.
Rot onc of us could say where the time was going but we were still hundreds of meters sbove the
hut when daylight started 1o fade. Time was lost in route finding and also finding the right abseil

oints ~ a task which became increasingly difficult once we had to rely on head torches. Now we
were in exactly the same situation zs the trio we'd seen two nights before.

Snow made an appearance at one stage and it was getting colder all the time. At stages it was very
difficult 1o find the correct route and the idea of bivvying on the ridge was actually voiced but
never really discussed and we continued. TIost count of the 40 meter abseils that hardly seemed to
make a difference. The one thing in our favour was that the weather had remained relatively kind
and the night clear. 1 Toved being here even then. In the distance we could see a lightning storm
over Mont Blanc which was truly amazing and we joked nervously about what it wovld be ke if it
came closer.

At last we could see the hut dircctly below us and unbelievably the rope got stuck on the final
abseil. It would wait till moming to be retrieved. It was now 4am and we had been on the go for 22
hours. Hardly anyone even batted an eyelid when we eotered the hut, organised our second meal of
the day and headed to bed.



“The next day saw more snow and we needed crampons to get down 10 the col but from there it was,
4 faily uneventiul descent except for my first tastc of glissading. (Note to self: Let someone else
try it first and make sure there is enough soft snow 10 s1op you).

Ithad been some experience and | was pleased with myself at having gone 5o far. | wondered what
the reaction of people would be but seeing the many memorials on the way up and down made be
remember that the mountain acts a3 headstone and epitaph to over 500 climbers. The Matterhorn
wasn't going anywhere and 1 knew | would be back.

Declan and Friends and the Matterhorn

NEWSLETTER - WINTER 2000

| Another very full issu of the Newsletter! Thanks 10 all those who contributed articles and photos,
Special thanks (0 those committing themseles ta print (in this journal at least) for the frst time.
With thice anticles on the Himalayas it's clear that a body of experience and knowledge is rapidly
building up in the Club. Hopefully, re-echoing Paddy O"Leary’s sentiment, this will formm the basis
for further effort in the near future. At home, the level of activity continues to be encouragingly
high and Gerry Moss™ “Off the Wall” observations will no doubt raise & chuckle or two,

OF necessity, there is quite an amount of space devoted to what might be loosely termed
“administrative mattrs”. Among the adminisiraiive matters, the issue of the Beginners
Introduction to Rock Climbing is a critcal one for the club so hopefully members will take u
[Mactina's invitation 10 Jet their views be known. Apologies o those whose contributions have been
held over to the next issue. They will be published.




SOLO KHUMBU ADVENTURE TREK 2000.

- Dermot Dignam

mc |\1<

Facing up to the diappoiminen of having lo cry of e list of “possbes” for
triplexpedition to India. because of a questior ack. 1 was desperately secking a
o 0 touch,censinly 16 help i, the 610 o Mising ot on i, 1 had herd of Robbi Fenlon's
planned trek to Dolpo — sounded interesting — but a further setback on cnquiring ~ Dolpo was out

€ Of he acivies of Maoist guerills in ihe arca and the ek was now going 10 Exerest
Apert on Everest BC 1 thought who the el

jowever, being desperate andhaving
iy e . cveually dusned on me it regandless of BC the
cther laces o e ficrryealy ooked xcling The next barier o physologiclone, ad 0 be
overcome. This was “only” a trek, a real comedown for someone who had already summitted
snow and ice peak in the Amnapurna range a few years ago - | mean, Whatwou my fends say?.
But, any port in a storm, or more accurately any excuse 10 get away from the wi.. - no - just leave
itas aport.

So, for ance. throwing caution to the wind I signed up for the Solo Khumbu Adventure Trek 2000
and boy/girl am | glad 1 did. 1t was a fantastic trip. A most challenging route. An obviously well
thought-out, well organized trek which brought us in a loop around the Khumbu region taking in 4
lleys. 3 high altitude passes. Komgla La Pass. Chola Pass and Renjo La Pass, and the summits
of Chukung Ri. Kal Pathar, and Goygo

Six of us, Aisling, Aoife, Deirdre, Finnuala, (names are in alphabetical order so as not o betray

Never mind he dus, cirimotorscle oxhaust poluin and cnjoy the exotc smlls of burming
incense and the hustle aad bustle of its people, and yes, even the beggars and scllers of beads, tiger
balm (which is great swif) and something called hashish. A visit to Swayarbunnath Temple,
otherwise known as the Monkey Temple and Pashupathirath, a Hindu temple complex, where
cremations take place on the siver bank, is well worthwhile. Yes, Kathmandu is some place.

pal, generally, is magic, not only for the mountains but equally important for its mix of
Buddhism and Hinduism reflected in its many temples and shrines. and most atiractive of all for its
people. The Nepalese. drawn from many different ethnic groups, are courteous, friendly, humorous

d never in any way intimidating. Even in areas outside Thamel, the main tourist area in
Katmandu City, you never feel threatened.

Three days after arriving in KTM we were on our way. A forty minute flight to the uphil gravel
landing strip at Lukla, 2805m, brought us into contact with the kitchen and trekking stalf - Kanvan,

0k, organizes all the food and runs the kitchen, 1 think the best tribute o Kaman is that
through dedication and commitment to his job not one of us suffered from the usual result of luck
of hygiene and/or poorly preparcd food. Jetta,  Sherpa, like a father 10 us all, is also an expert
climber, cook and sirdar, Pancha. studying English and Nepali in KTM. incredibly strong and
adept 4t all aspects mountainecring, Sakal is 4 farmer, musician, acrobat and dedicated staff
member. Manbir, Pratap and Bhakia assisted Kaman with all the kitchen work. Dhan Bhadur Rai,
Fenlon's partner in the trekking business, as well as being sirdar sang Nepali and Irish songs and
also 101d @ few Halloween ghost yams - in the safety of the mess tent. And, of course, the many
load-carrying porters.

Two days walking took us to Namche Bazaar, 3450m, where we had our first mmm of Everest,
the first lrish ascent by Dawson Stelfox in 1993, Following an acclimatization day we then moved
on 10 Khumjung and then Tengboche, 3870m, where our visit 1o the world-famous monastery
coincided with that of a top-ranking Larma, equal 10 the Dalai Lama in the Buddhist hierarchy. We,




attended u ceremony in the monastery where the Lama blessed us and our newly purchased Seatas,
The blessing consisted of been touchied on the head by what looked suspiciously like a concrete
brick, and us not wearing our helmets. Spectacular views of Ama Dablam, which Mick Murphy
summitied in 1991

Day 9 saw us heading into the heart of the mountains, less villages and much starker landscape,
but with more fantastic views of Ama Dablam, Taboche, Llotse, Evercst, Tamserku and Kang
Taiga to Dingboche, 4380, the highest permanent settlemeat in Nepal

Affer an acclimatization day in Dingboche a short 3 hour day had us in Chukung, a collection of
odges at 4750m, with Island Peak as a backdrop. The walk 1o Islind Peak BC the next day
brought us through wild uninhabited arca of glaciers and surrounded by Baruntse, Cho Polo,
Lhoise Shar and Imjatse (Island Peak)

Day 13 we climbed t0 the summit of Chukung Ri, 5455m. From a saddle there is a choice of a
walking summit or a scrambling summit with about 200m aldude in the difference. From

Chukung Ri, a two hour moraine crossing, another
in an solated area called Dingogma ut 5003m. That night the temperature dropped (0 ~13c. one of
the many  ightscamping b high when th tmperaure fll s ow s minus L7c. The next cay

k which takes us way off the beaten track, up past some lakes 10 & rugged
ol wecrns e highest pass of all. Komgma La Pass at d make camp two hours later in
awild, beautiful middle of nowhere.

:

The next day started with a strenuous two hour erossing of the moraine at the lower end of

cier 10 the main Everest BC trek route where we passed through Labouche to camp at
Gorak Shep. In the aftemoon we climbed (o the summit of Kala Patar.  tough climb of 500m
altiwude up grassy slopes 1o just below the base of Pumori. The climb is well rewarded with
stunning views of the entire South Face of Everest and most of the West Ridge, also Nupise,
Pumori, the Lho La Pass between Nepal and Tibet and Changise in Tibet, We were also privileged
1o catch the beautiful sight of the setting sun casting a warm orange glow on the slopes of Evercst
Hard (© reconcile our view of Goddess. Mother of the Earth, and the horrific stories of tragedy
and death on her storm-lashed slopes.

“The visit to Everest BC the following day was certainly a revelation (o this armehair expert. The

X hour round rip follows the Khumbu Glacier, sometimes on the moraine and sometimes on the
lacicr itself. Accompanicd all the way by fanwstic views of Nuptse, Pumori, Changise, the
Khunibu lee-Fall and Everest and the intriguing 15m seracs of ice on the glacier, 2 feature pecular
10 Himalayan glaciers. 1Us a hard walk particularly on the glacier, and that's where Basc Camp is,
on the moraine covered lacier. It was not dirty, nor God-forsaken, nor ugly. it was absolutely
glorious. No sign whatsoever of liter or dirt, Just the remnants of stone cookhouses and cating
places. Magbe we were lucky. Before the monsoon 18 expeditions totaling 400 climbers, porters
and s, were camped here andpeehaps U might havebeen  difeent toryther. To be o lose
1o the Khumbu lee-Fall, Nupise and Exerest was a wonderful experience, it was like wakening up.
in a childs fairytale book where you've known all the characters for years but were meeting them
Torth fist e, I wa cetanly on of e hghiights ofthe 1k

The Chola Pass at 5420m. on day 18 was our next memorable experience. A brilliant six hour
trekking day from the wilds of Djongla to Thangnak. The walk to the Pass was brilliant, through a
valley, over a steep scree-covered narrow trail, and some great serambling up to the soowline,
Another hour's walking on a snow teail brought us 10 the Pass and more great views. A long, sicep.
difficult descent over huge boulders and loose shale 10 the campsite in Thagnak.  Another
terturous moraine the following moring hefore reaching Gokyo, a beautiful village with an ag

marine coloured lake surrounded by massive. snow-covered mountains. Although most of s opted
00t 1o climb Gokyo Ri it did not take from the great views of Cho Oyu. Evenwally camped in a
wild place deep in the mountains far whove the West comer of Gokyo Luke. Before Ieaving Gokyo




met & Jim O'Neill, although a Carlowinan. Jim follows the Dubs to all theic matches and we b
great discussion on Dublin's prospects for the Sam Maguire next September. Although lmvclmg
alone Jim was planning (0 tag on (o some group doing a trekking peak. Hope he succeeded.

From camping in one wild, ninhabited place 10 another taking in Renjo La Pass on the way was
the agenda for day 20. It was the longest day of the trek and probably the most difficult of the
passes. Way off the beaten track and in the wildest terrain Renjo La is seldom frequented. But for
us it was a great day’s walk over screc and rock with incredible views of the South Face of Everes
and Nuptse. However, the day was tinged with sadness for we were all awarc that once over the
Pass we were heading back down to civilization and the trek was drawing to a close.

Within a day or two we were in the village of Thame and joining the rack from the Nangpa La
which is the main trade route with Tibet. From then on we wete part of the peculiar mix of
‘mountainy Tibetans and their yaks loaded with allsorts of everything for the markets in Namche,
Lukla and clsewhere and the many trekkers of al ages, nationalities and abilities and of course the
many mountaineecs heading for, or returning from, the heady heights of snow and ice peaks.

A few days in Kathmandu and then we were boarding an Aeroflot for the Jong trip home with
wonderful memories of a trek which was long, (ough, very challenging but tremendously
rewarding through some of the most spectacular and exciting scenery in the Himalayas, it was &
great adventure. BTW, taking cverything into consideration it was every bit as good as the
Annapurna peck.

The trek was organized by INTT, Irish Nepal Trekking Tours, which is run by Robbie Fenlon and
Nepali, Dhan Bahadur Rai..

Finally, one thing which 1 till can't figare out is why INTT went (o the expense of a kilchen staff
there were four women on the trek?

Kangla Tarbo 1 - Summit



[ KANGLA TARBO 1

ddy O’Leary

India’s mountains are surprisingly neglected by Irish mountaineers. Himachal Pradesh is only one
of India’s mountainous states. ye it is almost the size of Iieland. 10’ a place of colour, of magic.
of advenuure. The main Himalayan chain cuts right through the sate, shielding exiensive arcas
from the worst effccts of the monsoon and effectively lengthening the climbin
- Hirmalan G in paticule, Kinnaar and S, rovice am arena m whic to el 2
Shiptonian ision of mountaincering:  percepion o e mounainecring ideal fr remove from
that of mass commerial ssauls on gant pesks. It s 3 deam which otk avelng light
through unexplored country, using a variety of mountain skills to traverse glaciers, cross ivers.
descend from virgin passesinto secret valleys, nd 10 i g el el Wy
olour this vision with exotic hues.

Inereting cularcson the e

ta total of ahout a year travelling, exploring and climbing in Himachal’s many lovely
. Jinking these across passes with the hill areas of other states. and looking for interesting
unclimbed peaks. My ambitions were focused by two events; the publishing of Harish Kapadia
book on Spitl (Spiti: Adventures in the irans-Himalaya) in which he describes the dramatic
carance of Khangla Tarbo 1, a then unclimbed peak of 6,315 in wester Spiti. and. secondly.

ot’s proposal 1o the club that it back an expedition 1o the Himalaya. Mike and [ went on
reconnaissance 10 Spiti in the summer of 1999, found a route into Khangla Tarbo 1, tentatively
explored the nearby Debsa valley and completed some climbing objectives. On our return, the
IMC Council backed Mike's proposal and invited applications from club members to make u
team 1o attempt Khangla Tarbo I in 2000, and also 10 sort out the geography of the previously
unvisited Debsa arca. We were a little disappointed that only five other members gave firm

itments as onc of our aims was 1o build a body of Himalayan experience. especially among

younger members of the IMC. Then, sadly, Mike was forced to withdraw due to work exigencies
50 we were left with Se O"Hanlon who is in his late fifties, Hugh Reynolds in his late thirties, and
three younger members, Conor Burns, Beian Geraghty and Colm Owens, all in their late twenies.
None had Himalayn expeincs aitiough all 1 been 1o the Alps and Se tad been on
oncagua. Tam in my mid sixtics.

We left for India on 17th. August and cight days later we began our two-day walk-in from the
roudhead at Mikkim, which lics at the junction of the Pin and Parahio valleys. 1 was delighted at
the lady’ reaction 1o India and its people, and vicariously shared in their delight in the contrast
between verdant Kulla on one side of the mountains, and stark,treeless, trans-Himalayan Spitt: the
one Hindu and Indic. the other Buddhist and Mongoloid. I was caught up in their excitement at
setting off from our Jast link with the outside world as our loaded porters and two d:os (crosses
beoween yaks and cows) followed paths through tiny Sherpa-like settlements high above the
Parahio river. The pure, other-worldly light in Spiti is of such an extraordinary brightncss that it
scems 1o effuse from the many-coloured screes and cliffs, an apt mystical fluorescence in a land of
Tantric Buddhism

We reached the last hamlet Thango at dusk. having had some difficulty with our porters.
difficulty probably incited by our bloody-minded dzo-driver who came from Sangam, a village in
the Pin valley well known to me as  place of avarice. Past unfair dealing on the part of the
Sangamese had prompted us (o engage normally reliable Nepali porters based in Manali. Thango is
a miserable, dusty, windblown place of low stone hovels occupied, only in the summer months,
by old peaple and children under school age. Mike and I had been treated very kindly here and had
cnjoyed curd, salted tea and chupatties whils crouched under the low, smoke-bluckened ceilings.
This place is quite inaccessible for seven or eight months of the year, as is much of Spiti, because
of deep winter snows.

Next day we encountered another reason for the inviolate nature of a great deal of this area, when






