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BEN NUIS CHIMNEY.
By LEHMANN J. OPPENHEIMER.

WHAT a luxury it is to the climber to have had his chosen
centre explored, so that every gully is known by number,
letter, or name, and described so minutely that, as has been
sarcastically remarked, he knows with which foot to start
from the hotel. In his rucksack is a list of climbs in their
order of difficulty and danger ; if he be ambitious, he needs
waste no time on those enjoyable ascents which are the
scorn of the scorner ; by careful selection he may also avoid
the risk of defeat. Luxuries pall with use, however, and
for a change the uncertainties attendant on climbing
unfrequented crags may afford keener enjoyment.

The island of Arran, overflowing every summer with
mountain-loving visitors, might seem an unpromising
hunting ground for such a place; yet, of the thousands
who yearly find delight on Goat Fell, but few stray on to
the range of hills divided from it by Glen Rosa, and the
cliffs on this range—the A’Chir, Bealach an Fhir-bhogha,
Ben Tarsuinn, and Ben Nuis precipices—have hardly
been touched. In spite of a taste for the pleasures of
uncertainty, seeing from the shore some well-marked
gullies on the face of Ben Nuis, I promptly tried to
discover what climbs had been made on it. I was not
very successful. All I found was a hint in a paper on Cir
Mhor, by Dr Inglis Clark. He says: “ At first sight the
lower part of the Ben Nuis precipice seems not for-
bidding. Granite slabs at no great angle do not look

XXXVIL A
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very formidable, but, as we found to our cost, they are
difficult, yes, and dangerous in the extreme, and despite
their mild appearance will defy the best among us.” This
promised well, and, as Baker and Puttrell intended to call at
Arran for a day’s climb on their way to the Cairngorms,
and asked me to look out for something new, I went
to Ben Nuis with my wife to see what there was to be
done. Mounting from Glen Rosa on slopes covered with
sweetly scented bog-myrtle, by the side of a torrent which
fell merrily in the sunshine over slabs of granite into cool,
smoothed hollows, we came to a large, shallow corrie.
Antlers had been visible from lower down, always on the
sky line, retreating as we advanced, and now a herd of
deer was in flight over heather and boulders, bounding
gracefully up the hill side, standing motionless together
once or twice to watch us, and then off again and across
into another corrie. A nearer view of Ben Nuis was
rather disappointing. From some miles away two gullies
to the right of the peak promised good rock-climbing, but
turned out to be largely filled with steep grass. The base
of the precipice, immediately below the peak, seemed
hopeless; a gully, or chimney, curving over to the left,
appeared feasible and interesting ; two others, rather in-
definite, still more to the left, comparatively easy. One
of the latter we climbed and then traversed into the upper
part of the curved chimney, which ended in winding caves
amongst a pile of boulders. Wriggling through we found
ourselves suddenly in a new country—grassy banks, dotted
with sheep, sloping to the summit of Ben Nuis a hundred
feet higher—rocks, deer, and heather, and the wildness of
the corrie left entirely behind.

We were quite satisfied that good climbing was to be
had up the curved chimney, and a few days later—18th
August 1901—six of us were at the foot of the precipice
to make or watch the attempt. Baker and Puttrell thought
an hour and a half or two hours would be sufficient for the
climb, and my brother offered to walk round with Mrs
Baker and my wife to join us at the top, after which we
were to follow the ridge round to Cir Mhor together.

The foot of the gully seemed simple. The side walls
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offered no assistance, it is true, but the bed, a rounded
slab, 50 feet high, was not very steep. It was in three
sections, first an easy 15 feet, with a grass ledge at the top,
then 20 feet rather steeper, followed by another 15 feet of
slab which we could not see from below. Baker and I
waited on the ledge while Puttrell tried the middle part.
It was evidently not so easy as it looked. He tried several
times, but only got a few feet up. Baker tried with the
sameresult. Altogether it was an ignominious performance

BEN NUis FROM BEN A’CHLIABHAIN,

F. TRAVERSE ROUND SECOND JAMMED
SToNEs.

G. Seconp LEDGE.

H. STeEr GrAssY GuLLy.

1. GreenN axp Bovp's CLims.

} Easy GuLLIzs.

A.

B.

C. TRAVERSE rroM B INTO BEN Nuis
CHIMNEY.

D. BeN Nuis CHIMNEY.

E. FirsT JAMMED STONES.

before the ladies, who were waiting to see the start. Where
better men had failed it was useless for me to try, so Baker
steadied me while Puttrell stood on my shoulders and
stepped off on to a tuft of grass in the angle between the
slab and gully wall. I held his other foot as high up as
possible, and by dint of great exertion with the flat of his
hands, and digging his right foot fast into the grassy angle,
he succeeded in reaching the top of the middle section.
Here he rested, spread-eagled over the bend in the slab,
while we watched the water, deflected from its natural
channel, pouring from his knickers and boots. “ Why
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don’t you move on out of the wet?” we asked, after he
had stayed long enough to recover his breath, for it looked
to us as though he might now stand up and walk away to
a place of safety. L.ittle by little he struggled up, and his
boots gradually disappeared from view. At last he
shouted that he was right, and Baker and I followed with
considerable assistance from the rope at the start, and
found the slab’s unseen upper part as awkward as it
had appeared easy from below. Had it been higher in the
_climb it would have been too dangerous to attempt ; being
near the bottom Puttrell took the risk of a slip.

The next pitch was more of the sort of thing we were
used to. The gully narrowed to a chimney which cut
deeply into the mountain. Forty-five feet directly above
us was a group of jammed stones, to reach which we first had
to work with back and foot, upwards and far inwards, until
the back of the chimney began to overhang, when we
worked upwards and outwards. On the jammed stone
Puttrell stood to be photographed by my brother below.
Unfortunately his efforts to make himself tidy, his smile
and attitude of careless defiance were all thrown away.
When the plate was developed it required diligent search
to find him. I had time enough to admire the scenery
from the jammed stone, while Baker, on a shelf of the left
wall higher up, looked after Puttrell. The slabs below
looked as formidable, now, as they had proved themselves,
and (on account of its gloom, perhaps) the chimney, up
which we had just come, appeared even worse. Above, the
climbing seemed easy. Appearances, however, deceived us
throughout the day. A steep, rounded knob, blocking the
bed of the gully, offered convenient holds, but the granite
here was disintegrated and crumbled away when tested.
Puttrell had a stiff struggle to climb it without trusting to
anything doubtful ; and after we had all passed the obstacle
he prepared for what, from the base of the precipice, had
appeared the worst part of the climb, the surmounting
of the second and largest group of jammed stones, 170 feet
up. On nearing we gave up all thought of climbing
straight up the chimney. It was agreed that we should have
to leave it and make a traverse on the cliff face.
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To escape from the chimney some very stiff back and
foot work was necessary, and while Puttrell tried this, Baker
and I made ourselves as secure as possible. There was
nothing to hold (a characteristic of the climb), but we stood
in the steep chimney-bed and wedged ourselves tight with
back and knees. Meanwhile Puttrell, hidden by a bend in
the rock walls, was heard scraping his way up. Then came
a long pause. “Are you right?” “No! keep quite firm
where you are.” Another long pause. Water was stream-
ing down the walls, more particularly on to Baker, who,
soaked through and numb with cold, began to get impatient,
and urged Puttrell to move on, but the latter was wise
enough to refuse to hurry. He was now at the most diffi-
cult bit of the climb. He had reached the edge of the
chimney’s right wall, but found that, in order to be able to
use his hands to complete the exit, he would have to turn
over, face downwards, all the while keeping wedged fast
across the chimney. This sounds rather incomprehensible.
I do not mean that he had to turn head downwards in the
manner of the never-to-be-forgotten illustration of a certain
Dolomite climb. He turned round as in bed—not quite so
easy a proceeding when the body is bridged across a cleft
and sustained merely by constant pressure against the op-
posing walls. The feat was successfully accomplished, and
Baker and I followed with more or less aid from the rope.
I tried to avoid using it, but in reversing at the top my feet
slipped on the wall and I came on it for a moment. Had I
been leading I should have had a nasty fall.

We had a rest on the long bilberry-covered ledge which
we reached, and wished the remainder of lunch had been
in our pockets instead of with the ladies, who should, by
this time, have been waiting for us on the top for an hour
or two. Having got out of the chimney our next problem
was how to get into it again above the jammed stones. All
we saw before us was a very bad upward traverse away from
them on the cliff face, which is here built up of steep slabs,
devoid of handholds, but provided with tufts of grass along
a few incipient cracks, and here and there also where the
angle of the rocks has allowed a sprinkling of earth to
gather. It seemed impossible to climb the lowest part of
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these slabs unaided, so Puttrell stood on my shoulders and
tried the part above. He was afraid, however, that the grass
tufts would not bear him, and came down again. Baker,
being lighter, took the lead, and, standing on Puttrell’s
shoulders for a start, while I held both ropes, threaded
through a hole we discovered in the rock, he made a very
precarious traverse to a corner thirty feet away, from which
he worked his way upwards and back until directly above
us. On the lower part of the slabs Puttrell and I, to use a
too-commonly adopted phrase, “found the value of the
moral support of the rope,” that is to say, we were partially
hauled up; after which a short descent brought us to the
top of the jammed stones. We were bound to go on now,
for the traverse was impracticable to return by. In front
was the first easy bit of the climb, a 40 feet vegetable
chimney, steep enough, but, as the angle lessened above it,
we thought our difficulties were over. A stretch of broken
rocks followed, and 15 feet of stiff back and knee work
brought us on to a deep grassy platform, with a new pro-
blem set well back at the end of it. This was a 50 feet
chimney, divided throughout its height by a thin rib. Both
divisions looked feasible, and with any other rock they
probably would have been, but the granite was so smooth
in one place, and so rotten in another, that nothing could
be done. The left wall of the gully was of the “boiler
plate” type, worse looking than the traverse lower down.
On the right we could step round from our platform to
another long ledge of grass and bilberry on the cliff face.
This we followed to its end, 50 feet away, and tried the
cliff above it at various points without success. Puttrell
wanted to traverse out another 50 feet on the rocks, but
we dissuaded him. It would have been very risky, and there
was no hold or belaying-pin for the rope anywhere near us.
While debating what to do we heard a shout from below.
The ladies were there again, anxious for our safety. To
watch a climb from below is generally more trying to the
nerves than to lead up it. The inaction and the impossibility
of seeing the smaller ledges and holds intensify the strain,
and when, in reply to the ladies’ queries, we had to shout
that we were only getting on moderately, I am afraid we
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did not diminish their anxiety. “Shall we send for a rope
to let down to you?” they shouted, after waiting some
time. “No, thanks,” we answered, and, disgusted at making
such an exhibition before them, we returned to try the
chimney again. Puttrell struggled at it in vain for a long
time, and then my wife shouted, “Do let us send for a rope!
You look in a fearful position.” We had a consultation.
Six hours had already been spent in the chimney, and we
had only climbed 240 out of over 400 feet. It would be
very ignominious, but as we saw no way out as yet, and
darkness would soon be on us, we agreed, and my brother
set off quickly for Glen Rosa, the ladies returning to the
top of the chimney.

Baker then offered to try the tufts of grass on the left
wall. It was risky, and, as he cautiously climbed from one
to another, Puttrell and I stood well back in the recess,
prepared, in case of a slip, to pull him in on to the grass
platform. Some of the tufts showed signs of giving way,
but they sufficed for the moment’s use, and 40 feet up, to
our delight, he reached steep grass, at the top of which, 70
feet above us, was a good ledge. This, I found, on following
to be the traverse my wife and I had made from the gully
to the left. The remaining 100 feet being easy we unroped
to move more quickly, and, half an hour after we had con-
sented to be dragged up, we were out on the ridge, greedily
devouring the remains of lunch, while the ladies lectured us
on the folly and madness of the sport. I thought that
Puttrell had escaped this, but he told me afterwards, that
on putting his head out of the final cave, my wife addressed
him in most uncomplimentary terms, and when he emerged
unroped, without Baker and me—we were coiling the rope
lower down—there was a scene for half a minute.

No one suggested following the ridge to Cir Mhor as
arranged. Our principal aim was to get down in time to
stop the rescue party. But for this we would have lingered
on the top, as the sun was setting in state, and on our way
we often glanced back at the purple peak of Ben Nuis,
standing dark and solemn against the golden light. Soon
the jagged upper ridges on our left flushed, and the Ayrshire
hills and meadows became one glow of colour—patches of
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rainbow-like amber and emerald, bathed in ever-changing
rosy mists, and less substantial looking than the water on
which they seemed to rest.

In the twilight, some way down the valley, we met my
brother,accompanied by two gentlemen who had volunteered
for the rescue, and a couple of keepers with ropes and
lanterns. I am afraid we disappointed them by extricating
ourselves. The lady at the first farm was also disappointed.
We heard that she had threatened to stay up, have a good
tea ready, and horsewhip us afterwards. So we missed more
than one adventure that night.

To those who, like myself, prefer to be more strongly
impressed by the grandeur of the rock scenery than by the
difficulty of the climb, Ben Nuis Chimney is not to be
recommended. The views are fine, but not comparable
with those on many easier climbs. I have done too little
in Scotland to know what to rank it with. It was certainly
stiffer than the far more magnificent “ Church Door But-
tress” proved ten days later. It disappointed us to find
that many of the difficult parts were the least interesting,
and some of them even looked easy. I think that perhaps
the large scale of the rock on Ben Nuis deceives the eye.
There are numerous fair-sized platforms on the cliff, which
give it the appearance of being broken up and adapted for
climbing, but a closer acquaintance shows the rock walls
separating them to be higher than was anticipated at a
distance, and so rounded and destitute of holds that the
ascent from one ledge to another is at least perilous, if not
impossible. ,

On returning home I made more inquiries about pre-
vious ascents of the precipice. Apparently it was climbed for
the first time on 6th July 1895, by Messrs Green and Boyd,
who chose the well-marked -gully most to the right of the
peak. This they followed for some distance, and then made
an upward traverse to the left, until they reached the
summit (S.M.C.],, Vol. IV,, p. 63). A few years later this
climb was repeated by Messrs Inglis Clark and Raeburn,
who also ascended the two easy gullies to the left, and
tried the slabs on the face below the peak. These look
exceedingly difficult, and appear to have proved also very
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dangerous, the climbers feeling lucky to get safely down
again, and expressing their opinion of them in the words I
have already quoted. No other attempts appear to have
been made on the Ben Nuis cliffs. '

Another mountain mapped out and its solitudes dis-
turbed ; one climb less for the despiser of trodden paths ;
but for him, there are scores of gullies hereabouts unclimbed
yet—unattempted even—and though description may ruin
the fascination of a climb for the few, it has advantages for
the many, which I have too often experienced to depreciate.
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THE “MUNRO’S” OF SCOTLAND.
By A. E. ROBERTSON.

PEAK-BAGGING and record-breaking are somewhat, I fear,
looked down upon by the members of, the SM.C. And
outside of the Club they are as a rule regarded in the same
unfavourable light. The other day, when telling a friend
some of my experiences in endeavouring to climb every
hill over 3,000 feet in Scotland, he could not see the point
of it at all. “ Why should you want to climb every hill?
he queried, and then irreverently added, “ no one has ever
kissed every lamp-post in Princes Street, and why should
any one want to?” Yet it must be confessed that the
writer has never looked at it in this profane’light, and that
for many years past he has very much wanted to kiss
every summit that finds a place in the historic “ Tables.”
And in a word be it said, after many vicissitudes and
exertions, he at length, last September, in Glencoe, wiped
out the last of the 3,000 footers, some 283 separate moun-
tains in all, according to Munro’s list. ‘

The Editor has asked me in view of this to give some
of my impressions of the hills of Scotland as a whole, and
I gladly respond, though I must say his request has been
found far from easy to fulfil.

The campaign has been a desultory one, and has
occupied about ten years. It was begun with no thought
of ever climbing them all, but simply from a desire to
obtain a general knowledge of the Highland hills. In this
way about a hundred, scattered up and down through the
country, were climbed. In 1898 a three months’ holiday
added some seventy-five to the list. The thought then
occurred to me that the thing might be completed, and
another three months’ holiday in 1899 in which some
seventy-two new hills were “bagged,” brought the goal in
sight, which was at length attained this autumn.

The first thought that strikes one in looking back over
the hills of Scotland as a whole, is that there are almost
none that have not some fairly easy route to the top—and
I regret to say it. For although the most incorrigible of
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peak-baggers I love a climb as well. Like the keeper I
once asked if he would have a dram or a pint of beer, I
most emphatically reply, “Both is best!” I only wish
I could tell the Club of some far-away unknown peak
bristling with difficulties on all sides, but the fact is there
are none. The only hills where there are no easy ways to
the top are certain of the Coolins in Skye, Sgurr Dubh for
example or Mhadaidh and perhaps Sgurr Alasdair, though
on Alasdair you have got the Stone Shoot which leads to
within 125 feet of the top.

When one asks what are the best climbing hills, pro-
vided you are willing to seek out difficulties, the list
widens at once. First and foremost I would place the
Coolins, then the north face of Ben Nevis, Glencoe, the
Torridon Hills, the Teallachs, for rock work; while as
regards snow craft, on almost every one of the 3,000 feet
hills one can get excellent climbs provided the north or
north-east face be taken and there be frost to put the
snow into proper order. The inland mountains carry the
most snow, for example Mam Soul, Sgurr nan Conbhairean,
the Cairngorms, Ben Alder, Beinn Heasgarnich.

The difficulty of getting at the remoter hills and
securing a suitable base of operations, was often a very
serious one. In this connection I found my bicycle simply
invaluable, and many of the more distant expeditions
which would have involved a night out, or a long tedious
and expensive hire, were brought by the aid of the wheel
within the compass of a long day from some fixed point.
Take for example the districts of central Ross-shire and
north-west Inverness-shire. One can cycle up Glen Strath-
farrar as far as Monar Lodge, up Glen Cannich as far
as the west end of Loch Mullardoch, and up Glen Affric
as far as Affric Lodge ; in this way all the remote summits
at the head of these glens can be reached in the course
of a long day from Afiric Hotel or Struy Bridge Inn.
Likewise Glen Quoich can be got at from Tomdoun, and
the head of Glen Lyon from Bridge of Balgie. Don’t be
afraid your bike will run away, or be stolen in your
absence! Turn him loose to browse in the heather, and
he will be waiting for you when you return. For the few
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up there who could ride away with him, would not, and
those who would ride away with him, could not !

But there are regions where neither trap nor bicycle
are of the least avail, and where hotels are gloriously
conspicuous by their absence—and long may such regions
exist. When you go to Glen Dessary, to Loch Hourn,
and to the more distant parts of Kintail, you have to
renounce all ideas of cycling or driving, not to speak of
the Capuan luxuries of a roadside inn. There is nothing
for it but to tramp it, carrying your all in your own
rucksack, taking your chance for quarters at the shepherds’
shielings, or keepers’ houses passed on the way.

What delightful weeks I have spent in this manner.
The long fine spring and early summer days, the loneliness
and the wonder of the wild and unknown country ; no
trains, no coaches, no villas, far out of the track of that
baneful and vulgar modern product the guide-book tourist.
You set forth to traverse your peak, and the only house
within fifteen miles is that keeper’s there, where you must
be put up for the night. You sight it with your glass as you
lie away up among the tops far down in the glen below.
Towards evening you approach the house not without
apprehension, the dogs rush out barking vociferously, half
in welcome, half in anger. You knock at the door, there
is a parley. You are admitted, and once admitted, treated
with all the courtesy, dignity, and hospitality that are the
prime characteristics of the Celtic nature. In all my
wanderings I have never been refused a night's shelter.
The Highlander is nothing if he is not hospitable. Of course
this has to be gone about in the right way. If a man comes
up to a keeper’s house and demands a bed in the same
tone of voice as he would engage a room at the Metropole,
he will be refused—and quite right too—for even a High-
land keeper’s house is his castle. But if he approaches his
would-be host and hostess with fitting politeness, with a
certain sense of obligation in his voice and bearing, he will
certainly be received and welcomed and given the run of
whatever is in the house.

What fine characters these shepherds and keepers are,
well read, well informed, interested, capable, God-fearing.
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“ There dwelt a shepherd, Michael was his name,
An old man, stout of heart and strong of limb,
His bodily frame had been from youth to age
Of an unusual strength : his mind was keen,
Intense, and frugal, apt for all affairs.”

And what lonely lives they lead, an isolation scarcely
credible in these railway days. In one family that I
know well, the eldest girl though fourteen years of age, had
never seen a church or a school in her life, yet for all that,
quick witted, intelligent, far more truly educated by
nature and the occasional visit of a peripatetic teacher, than
the many town sparrows, crammed with superficial smatter-
ings in our city Board Schools. And what zaive ideas
many of them have! I well remember the air with which
one good woman opened the door of a tiny room in which
was a sitz-bath standing up on end, and the pride with
which she exclaimed, “ This is the bath-room, if such a
thing should ever be required.”

And what pawky humour too. There is more sly fun
in the Celt than he gets credit for. I could fill pages with
their stories, but let one reminiscence suffice. “Well,
Donald,” I remarked one evening as we sat with our pipes
over the peat fire, “this must be a wild place in winter.”
“Oh, yes, sir, a wild place in the winter time.” “Big
storms, I daresay.” “Hoo, yes, storms.” “And wrecks?”
“ Ach, aye, wrecks, the weemans will be taalking about
them whiles; but it will be years since she didn't see
any.” “And strange animals, perhaps?” “Heuch, aye,
strange beasts and wild beasts.” “Serpents?” “Yes,
serpents, aye and sea serpents, great sea serpents. There
was waane, it wass two years ago, her heid cam thro’
the Kyle on the 7th of June, and it wass the 12th of
August before her tail passed oot. I wass tired waatch-
ing her.” .

In the interest of sporting rights, most, if not all the
hills under deer were climbed either in spring or early
summer. This time of the year has many advantages.
The days are long, the high ground is all under snow, the
weather is generally settled, for May and June are un-
doubtedly the driest months in the Highlands, and last
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but not least, one is free to move where’er he please
without let or hindrance.

In conclusion, let me say that I look back upon the
days I have spent in pursuing this quest as among the
best spent days of my life. Amid the strange beauty and
wild grandeur of rock face and snow slope, scaling tops
where literally almost foot hath never aforetime trod, I
have indeed come face to face with the sacred sanctities of
Nature, and he would be indeed dull of heart who could see
her beauties thus unfolded, feel her hand on his brow, her
breath on his cheek, who could see and feel that unmoved.
When I call to mind the cast-iron peaks of the Black
Coolins, the ridges on Ben Nevis, the gullies on the
Buchaille, the rich and varied hues of the Lochinver and
Assynt hills, the sea-scapes from the Torridons, the wild,
lonely, rolling uplands of the Mam Soul range, or the
region in and around Ben Alder—the memory of these
things is a priceless possession.

. . . these beauteous forms
Through a long absence, have not been to me
As is a landscape to a blind man’s eye,
But oft in lonely rooms, and ’mid the din
Of towns and cities, I have owed to them,
In hours of weariness, sensations sweet
Felt in the blood and felt along the heart.”

Nor is it altogether mere retrospect, Othello’s occupation
is not gone! and to the silly people who ask me, “ What
will you do now since you have no more worlds to conquer?”
I can only say, “I am going to climb them over again.”
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FROM BALLINLUIG TO LAWERS OVER
SCHIEHALLION.

By WILLIAM GARDEN.

IT is with some hesitation nowadays, that one ventures to
offer contributions to this fournal, which do not deal either
with stirring accounts of how, after frantic exertions—aye,
it may be even dangers—another gully under peculiarly
difficult snow conditions, has yielded to the deftly dealt
blow of the ice-axe, or how some forbidding tower has had
to succumb to the party skilfully led by Raeburn. With
no such tales as these do I intend to associate myself at
present.

Mr J. G. Stott, in his article on Schiehallion appearing
in Vol. IIl. of the Jowrnal, remarks: “The mountain
has received scant attention hitherto in the pages of our
Journal. Indeed its name finds no place in the index of
either of our volumes.” Mr Stott might make the same
observation to-day with equal truth, if exception is given
to his own contribution, and the notes for the Guide Book
written by the Secretary and appearing in the last number
of the Journal. .

My object in writing this article is twofold. In his
notes the Secretary gives us four distinct routes by which
the mountain may be reached. I now propose to describe
a fifth route, and to give a short account of the com-
paratively unexplored stretch of country lying between
the southern slopes of Schiehallion and the little hamlet
of Fearnan, near the east end of Loch Tay.

It was a dull and cheerless day on 21st September last,
as I found my way to the station of the “Granite City,”
en route for Perth by the afternoon train, and the chances
of the morrow being a fit day for even hill walking seemed
exceedingly small. Arrived at the farm of Milton of
Tullymet, about a mile from Ballinluig, things looked
somewhat more cheerful however, and my friend and 1
decided to make an early start the next morning. Ac-
cordingly, having no desire to break any record in turn-
pike walking, we started in a dogcart from Milton at
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7.45 AM. The morning was dull and doubtful, and the
heavy rains of the past few days had thoroughly saturated
the ground. Pitlochry seemed only half awake as we
passed through its sleepy streets, and right glad we were
when at last the sun gained the battle with heavy looming
clouds, and began to diffuse his kindly beams which
seemed to penetrate to the marrow of our half-chilled
bones. The Garry was in full flood, and from the bridge
the linn presented a very fine appearance in its dark and
narrow glen—here a deep and restless inky cauldron, there
a rapid foaming brown. Bonskeid and the foot of Glen
Fincastle passed, we were soon in full view of fair Loch
Tummel. At ten o’clock exactly our good steed set us
down at Loch Tummel Inn, and after a halt of half an
hour, during which innumerable eggs, scones, and cups of
tea were stowed away, he carried us on yet another couple
of miles to Bohally, where we substituted for him “ Shanks
mare.”

It was indeed a real September day—a blue sky and
scudding clouds with the birks’ and brackens’ already
mellowed tints lit up here and there with the now flaming
foliage of the mountain ash. All around was a scene of
rare beauty—

“And pleased we listen as the breeze
Heaves its wild sigh through autumn trees.”

In response to a knock at the ferryman’s door, he comes
out and pilots us across the Tummel—to-day a rapid
amber-coloured stream. The river crossed, we follow for a
short distance the right bank, and after pushing through
the thick hazels, we strike an old cart road which follows
the right bank of the Allt Kynachan, and then crosses it.
This cart track eventually brings us on the main road
leading to Tummel Bridge Inn. We follow the main
road almost up to the small croft of Daloist. Just before
reaching that croft, however, we turn off sharply to the
right by a small footpath, which again leads over the
Kynachan. (I should here point out that we crossed the
Kynachan by a substantial bridge on the main road.) We
now follow the left bank of the Kynachan for about a mile
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through magnificent birches, keeping the deep gorge of the
stream to our left. As we advance the trees become
scarcer and the gorge disappears. The stream now flows
silently through the flat haugh-lands, and away in front
rises blue Schiehallion, to whose top still clings the trail of
a silver cloud. Everywhere are to be seen the traces of a
once populous district—another of the many examples in
our country of the result of emigration and concentration
in our large cities. The going for the next mile over the
level grassy sward was luxurious. Once more crossing the
Kynachan, we reach the Kinloch Rannoch road at 12.15.
Pausing here for a few moments to view the glen by which
we had come, and Vrackie and Farragon now appearing,
our next thought was our route up the mountain. We
followed the left slope of the eminence labelled in the
half-inch map Tigh An’t-socaich (the beak-shaped house),
crossed the headwaters of the Kynachan, and gradually
ascended to the col (2,700 ft.) north of, and below, the long
eastern ridge. From the col we “angled” along the
northern face in a westerly direction, the last 300 feet or so
being a pull, and finally we reached the stony saddle about
the 3,200 foot line. A short walk over the boulders and a
slight rise put us on the summit at 2 P.M. It had thus
taken us 34 hours from Tummel Inn. From this, however,
must be deducted twenty minutes spent with the ferryman
at Bohally, and in Glen Kynachan we went at a very easy
pace, for the views were most attractive. Indeed, this glen
is one of the most interesting I have had the pleasure of
visiting, and I can thoroughly commend it to the attention
of others.

For three-quarters of an hour we remained on the
summit. The view, though good, was hazy in the distance,
and especially in the south. Loch Rannoch looked grand,
winding as it does through stretches of the old black forest
of Caledonia, but of its western shores it might be truly
said,

“ And just a trace of silver sand
Marks where the water meets the land.”

But some seven years ago it was my luck to have a
XXXVIL B
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view from Schiehallion such as I have never had from any
other mountain in Scotland, and I am inclined to say for
Schiehallion that it is the mountain par excellence for a
view of “the rest of Scotland.” On the occasion above
referred to, we saw quite distinctly North Berwick Law,
Arthur’s Seat, and the Pentlands, with the lowlands of
Perthshire for the foreground of our extensive picture to
the south-east. Our range in the other directions of the
compass included Lochnagar, the Cairngorms, Beinn a’
Ghlo, the Ben Alder and Ben Nevis groups, Ben Lawers
and Ben More, which is admittedly a fairly extensive
panorama.

The descent was made by the southern slope of the
mountain. At first the angle is steep and the going very
rough, but as the valley is reached the slope eases off very
much, and the boulders give place to long stretches of
heather and grass. We crossed the Allt Mér just below
its junction with the Allt Creag a’ Mhadaidh, which drains
the northern slopes of Carn Mairg—a boggy and uninter-
esting mountain from this point of view. Here again on
the flat ground by the stream there are innumerable traces
of ruins, and at one time there had apparently been quite
a small “clachan.” The only house now to be seen is a
small bothy of modern construction, which seems to be
used as a shooter’s box. We observed it from the top of
Schiehallion, and we had hoped it was a shepherd’s hut
where some refreshment might be obtained, but on close
inspection we found the place was shut up. Bartholomew’s
half-inch map is somewhat defective here, for from this
bothy there runs a wonderfully good cart track, which runs
into the one shown in the map as terminating a little to the
north of Meall Crumach. This track we followed, and on
reaching the summit of the easy rise, we join a march-
fence which follows the path for some little distance, and
then leaves it as the path descends to the right. The
watershed reached, we now go down into Gleann Munlinn,
leaving the eminence of Meall Crumach on our right.
This is a pretty glen, and Creag Mhor and Carn Mairg do
much to enhance its beauty. We now leave the track and
strike for the Allt Odhar, crossing it close to where it
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enters a belt of wood. At this point there is a fine subject
for the artist of the typical “ Highland Burn.” The broad
brown stream boiling among its rocks and boulders, the
deep pool fringed with the rusty bracken, and for a back-
ground the distant glen culminating in the heights of
Mairg. Another mile now puts us on the slopes behind
Glenlyon. House, and here an exquisite view presented
itself. Beneath us the fertile Strath of Fortingal backed
up with the well-wooded Drummond Hill. On the right,
the mouth of deep Glen Lyon. In front, the Lyon winding
like a silver thread among its emerald haughs, and in the
middle distance, the little glen unnamed running through
to Loch Tay, of which we could just catch a glimpse. At
5.40 we are at the little inn at Fearnan, enjoying by the
door the refreshing influence of that now indispensable
luxury, the afternoon cup of tea, to the tune of the wavelets
of the loch as they fall upon the pebbly beach. Again the
sky becomes overcast, and we hasten on to Lawers by
the lochside, cheered on our way by the glimmer of an
occasional star peeping through the birches.
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IN MEMORIAM—WILLIAM BROWN.

WE shall all miss William Brown from the gatherings of
our Club, for there was no more enthusiastic climber than
he, and none who took a keener interest in all its affairs.
He was a man of great ability, and no one knows as well
as the Editor of the Jourmal/ how much its pages owed to
his kindly advice and facile pen, ever ready to edit, review,
or give graphic pictures of his more interesting excursions.
Even during the wasting illness of the last three years,
his interest in Club affairs never flagged. Well will most
of us remember his stirring speech at our dinner last year,
when he proposed the toast of the retiring Treasurer, and
the burst of applause with which it was received. He was
not, however, merely a brilliant talker, for while he enjoyed
good health, there was no more energetic and skilful
climber in the Club, and I look back with fond regret to
the happy days on which I followed his lead on many a
north-east face. He had a keen sense of humour, but,
perhaps, the vigour with which he argued on all points,
was one of the most pleasing traits in his character. Never
shall I forget the cosy chats we used to have round the
~ fire in some remote Highland inn, and particularly on one
occasion when I tried to close a friendly wrangle with,
“Well, old chap, we’ll agree to differ,” his bursting out
with, “ No, no, I don’t like that way at all, for if my case
be sound there must be something wrong with my argu-
ment if I can’t convince you, and, if my argument is weak,
why we'll go at it again.” This, I think, fairly illustrates
the indomitable character of one who was never satisfied
until the bed-rock of things was reached.

For many years after he joined the Club, hardly a week
passed but he and I would spend an hour or two together,
and rarely were the topics of the Journal, mountaineering,
or S.M.C. affairs omitted from our talk. He never left me
without my feeling stimulated by the breezy and wide
views he took of all things. He hated sham and all things
mean, and was very out-spoken on everything that pleased
him not,
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One of his letters which he wrote to me some years
ago, I have still preserved. Here it is :—

INCHNABOBBART,
GLEN MUICH, 1s¢# August 1895.

My DEAR D.,—Here we are after six days’ continuous hill climbing,
smoking the pipe of peace and contentment, under the shadow of the
vanquished Lochnagar.

What a time we have had ! how much of the “ wild joy of gripping
grey brown ledges !” Our week began last Friday, when we tackled
Buchalle Etive. The weather was simply atrocious—rain, mist, and
all uncharitableness. We simply couldn’t pick out a route, so made
somewhat wildly for the steep rocks to the left of the great north gully,
which I had an idea would give an interesting climb. For 400 or
500 feet they are tremendously steep, but the rock is everywhere so firm
and good, that we got up without serious difficulty. Next day (still wet)
we climbed into Ossian’s Cave. On Sunday we ascended Aonach Dubh
by a route which may or may not be Collie’s, at any rate it afforded an
excellent climb, rendered exciting by the prospect which was before us
that we would be stuck. Monday saw us on Bidean nam Bian. We
failed to get up the “upper right hand buttress,” which is rather too
“magnificent ” for anything but an angel ; but we climbed down some
distance and spotted a route which may “go.” We then ascended the
big gullyto the left of the buttress,and climbed ez route Collie’s pinnacle,
a nice little scramble. On Tuesday we went slap up Aonach Dubh by
another route farther west. Having exhausted Clachaig, we made
straight for the East country, slept last night at Aberdeen, and came
here by train and bicycle this morning. In the afternoon we tackled the
“steep frowning glories,” and after a most interesting climb—which was
more dangerous than difficult—rounded rocks, no hitches, loose moss—
forced a way up them, right in the centre of the corrie, at about the
highest part. How we cheered when we came out at the top! I
append a rough sketch, from which you will see that our route
gained the summit by the fine aréte we spotted on the big photo.

To-morrow we return to Aberdeen, and I then commence my
judicial duties.—Yours always, W. BROWN.

Does not this speak of the man and of his enthusiasm
for the hills as nothing else could?

At the time of his death, Brown was only in his thirty-
third year. He joined the Club in December 1891, and
served on the Committee from December 1895 to 1899. He
formed one of the party in 1895 which scaled Ben Nevis's
north-east buttress, and also made the first ascent of the
cliffs of Lochnagar, which is so graphically described by
Mr Tough. He was one of the happy party which
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camped out at the head of Loch Coruisk, in the summer
of 1897, and no more delightful companion was ever found.
When he spoke at our dinners it was with a verve and
enthusiasm that carried all away with him.

Of his life outside the Club we may record that he
was born in 1868, was the eldest son of ex-Sheriff Brown
of Aberdeen. He took his degree of M.A. at Aberdeen,
and that of LL.B. in Edinburgh. He was called to the
Bar in 1892, and was recognised in his profession as a
sound and acute lawyer. At the time of his death, which
took place on the 15th of September 1901, he had acquired
a considerable practice, and had shortly before obtained
the Lectureship of Civil Procedure in the Edinburgh
University.

Farewell, good and kind friend, we shall often think of
you kindly.* Something has gone from our lives now you
have left us.

W. D.
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BEN LAWERS.
(Grour 1. SEcTION XIIL)

Lat. 56° 33°; W. Lon. 4° 13~ Ordnance Survey Map,
one inch scale, Sheets 46 and 47. Bartholomew’s Reduced
Ordnance Map, No. 12.

This group of massive summits lies in the triangle
formed by the River Lyon, Loch Tay, and the road that
runs from the one to the other by the Lochan na Lairige.
The summits included in the group are :—

1. Ben Lawers, 3,984 feet, = the cloven mountain. Lies 2§ miles
north-west of Lawers Inn.

2. Ben Ghlas, 3,657 feet, pron. Ben Glass, = the grey mountain. Lies
1 mile south-west of Ben Lawers.

3. Sron Dha-Murchdi, 3,040 feet. Lies 3 mile south-south-west of
Meall Corranaich.

4- Meall Corranaich, 3,530 feet, = hill of the corrie of the brackens.
Lies 1} miles west of Ben Lawers.

5. Meall a’ Choire L2ith, 3,033 feet, = hill of the grey corrie. Lies 2
miles north-west of Ben Lawers.

6. An Stuc, 3,643 feet, = the steep rock. Lies 1 mile north by east of
Ben Lawers.

7. Creag an Fhithich, 3,430 feet, = rock of the ravens. Lies ¢ mile
north of Ben Lawers.

8. Meall Garbh, 3,661 feet, = the rough hill. Lies 14 miles north-
north-east of Ben Lawers.

9. Meall Gruaidh, 3,280, = pron. Grew. Lies 3 miles north-east of
Ben Lawers.

These summits are all rounded, and no sharp rock
ridges are to be found anywhere among them—in fact, as
a writer in one of the early numbers of the Journal in-
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formed us, “bulky Ben Lawers, in spite of its 3,084 feet,
possesses none of the features of a ‘sporting’ mountain,
and it may even be doubted whether the seeker after the
inaccessible will find any part of it more difficult to climb
than the 16-foot cairn which crowns the summit. Never-
theless, the various routes by which the mountain may be
ascended present widely different degrees of difficulty.
The pony track from Lawers Inn is constructed on the
most Salvationist principles, and may be followed by the
most timid pedestrian without fear of encountering any-
thing more deadly than a Scotch mist and a wetting. The
ascent from Lochan a Chait, on the other hand, will be
found, it is believed, under certain conditions of frost and
snow to put a pretty severe tax on the average hillsman.”

The usual time taken to reach the summit from Lawers
Inn by the pony track is reckoned at two hours.

A fine upland walk, taking in most of the Lawers tops,
can be done in one day, as described by Mr Stott in the
Journal, Vol. 1, p. 131. He and Mr Munro left Lochay
Bridge Inn at 1040, and leaving the road at Edramuchy
they reached the top of Ben Ghlas 1.40, Ben Lawers 2.30,
An Stuc 4.5, Meall Garbh 4.40, Meall Gruaidh 6.10, and
Fortingal at 9 P.M.

In summer a pleasant and casy way to the summit
from Lawers Inn is to follow up the Lawers Burn to
Lochan a Chait, and from there to make a direct line for
the summit. In spring some good glissades can usually be
got here. ‘

Another equally good route for those residing in Glen
Lyon is to leave the glen near the Free Church. Cross
the Lyon by the iron bridge 2 miles east of Innerwick, and
follow the burn which rises on the north face of Ben
Lawers.

On An Stuc there are some cliffs above Lochan a
Chait, but as yet no climbs have been recorded.

Those interested in the flora of the mountain will find
a full list of the plants found, in the Cairngorm Journal,
Vol. 11, p. 195.

A cairn was erected on the summit in July 1878, at the
instigation of a Mr Malcolm Ferguson. The size of this
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The Killin Hills. 1

cairn was some 45 to 50 feet in circumference and 20 feet
high. It was crowned with a large block of white quartz.
Mr Ferguson employed about thirty men of the district
and two masons, and the work was finished in one day
(“Rambles in Breadalbane,” p. 27).

THE KILLIN HILLS.
(DivisioN I. Group XIIL)

Lat. 56° 31°; W. Lon. 4° 19. Ordnance Survey Map,
one inch scale, Sheet 46. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance
Map, No. 12.

(@) Tarmachan Group.
(6) Meall Ghaordie Group.

(a) 1. Meall nan Tarmachan, 3,421 feet, = round-topped hill of the
ptarmigan. Lies 4 miles north by east of Killin.

2. Meall Garbh, 3,369 feet, = round-topped rough hill. Lies §
mile south-south-west of No. 1.

3. Beinn nan Eachan, 3,265 feet. Lies 1 mile south-west of
No. 1.

4. Creag na Caillich, 2,990 feet, = crag of the old woman. Lies
14 miles south-west by west of No. I.

5. Meall Glas, 2,547 feet. Lies 14 miles north-west of No. I.

(4) 1. Beinn nan Oighreag, 2,976 feet. Lies 2 miles north-east of No. 2.
2. Meall Ghaordie, 3,407 feet. Lies 54 miles north-west of Killin.
3. Meall Taurnie, 2,580 feet.
4. Meall nan Subh, 2,638 feet.

These nine summits may be conveniently grouped
together and called the Killin Hills, as from there they
are most readily reached, the foot of the southern crag
of Creag na Caillich being within the compass of an hour’s
walk from the station. They are well cut off from the Ben
Lawers massif on the east by a deep depression, through
which runs the road from Loch Tay to Bridge of Balgay
in Glen Lyon. That glen forms their boundary to the
north.
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On the south the waters of Loch Tay wash the base
of the more eastern peaks, while the valley of the Lochay
continues their boundary to the western limit, where the
comparatively shallow dip of the Allt Learg nan Luun,
running between Lochay and Lyon, serves to define their
separation from Heasgarnich to the west.

The character of the two groups is somewhat dissimilar,
the Tarmachans being by far the rockier. In fact, but for
their being overshadowed by the huge bulk of Ben Lawers
to the east, the Tarmachans would have received much
more attention from mountaineers and tourists than has
been the case. Several of the peaks are of bold and abrupt
shape, though, perhaps, the whole group is of a rather
knobby character and lacks in massiveness. '

Meall Ghaordie and its satellites are of a tamer nature,
gently sloping and rounded ridges taking the place of the
rugged crags of the Tarmachans.

The rock in the area described is mica schist of the
Ben Lawers schists, and is not a satisfactory climbing rock.
It encourages too much grass and vegetation on its usually
slimy and slippery ledges, and few pure rock climbs are to

- be found.

Under winter conditions the ascent of some of the
gullies will give good sport, and on most of the peaks
steep snow slopes may be found at any time from
November to May requiring the use of the ice-axe.

As previously mentioned, the most convenient point of
access to these hills is Killin, the terminus of a short branch
line of railway from Killin Junction on the Callander and
Oban Railway. There is an hotel at Killin, and also one
a mile nearer the Tarmachans at Lochay Bridge.

They could also be reached from Aberfeldy by staying
at Innerwick in Glen Lyon, but this involves a drive or
cycle ride of 20 miles up the valley of the Lyon.

To reach the summit of Meall nan Tarmachan itself
from Killin, the most direct route is by walking or driving
down the shore of Loch Tay about 4 miles, when the road
may be left and a bee line taken for the top up an easily
sloping ridge.

A preferable route, and one not involving greatly in-
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creased time or fatigue, is to ascend Creag na Caillich and
follow the summits to the east to Tarmachan.

From Killin the Kenmore road is followed for a mile
to Lochay Bridge, then turning to the left, a farther road.
walk up the Lochay valley for about a mile when the hili-
side to the right may be taken to, and the ridge foliowed
to the top of Creag na Caillich.

If bound for Meall Ghaordie, the Lochay road should
be followed for about 3 miles to Duncroise, the foot of the
Lairig Breisleich. The track up this can be utilised to near
where the first small burn enters from the west, and the
ridge on one’s left then taken to and followed easily to
the summit, some 2} miles from the road. On Ghaordie
there does not appear to be much scope for actual
climbing.

The horns of the north corrie of the Allt Laoghane
possess considerable rock faces, but that of the westem
horn, Creag-Laoghane, the only one investigated to date,
is, though steep in places, too much broken up to afford
more than a scramble. This was ascended on 1gth
October 1901, by Messrs Lawson and Raeburn.

The only climbs hitherto recorded on the Tarmachans
themselves are those by Messrs Lawson and Raeburn on
19th February 1898 (Journal, Vol. V., p. 70), and by Dr
Inglis Clark and J. Inglis on 29th December 1898 ( Jonrnal,
Vol. V., p. 242). These climbs were done under winter
conditions, and in summer would probably prove very
much easier. The first is at the extreme east end of the
group, on a range of crags rising above the foot of Lochan
na Lairige, about half-way between Loch Tay and Glen
Lyon. The second is a gully on the east side of the sub-
sidiary ridge of Meall Garbh called Carn Creag, and faces
south-east. Messrs Lawson and Raeburn on 19th October
1901, descended the steepest face they could find on the
south side of Beinn nan Eachan, but found no climbing.

Under winter conditions this might give some sport.
H. R.
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BEINN HEASGARNICH.
(DivisioNn I. Group XIV.)

Lat. 56° 31°; W. Lon. 4° 35". Ordnance Survey Map,
one inch scale, Sheet 46. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance
Survey Map, No. 12.

Beinn Heasgarnich, 3,530 feet. Lies 7} miles north-west
of Tyndrum.

Stob an Fhir-Bhogha, 3,381 feet,=stump of the bow-
men. Lies § mile south of Heasgarnich.

This mountain lies far from the ken of most people,
and it is a big undertaking to reach the summit from any
hotel in the neighbourhood. It is most easily reached
from Tyndrum, and from that by the Allt Chonoghlais to
the head of Loch Lyon. From there, at Tomochoarn,
the route lies direct to the summit, crossing the glen of the
Allt Fionn a' Glinne about the 1,500 feet contour line.
Another way to reach the summit is from Sheanvore in
Glen Lyon. After crossing the foot bridge, ascend the
west side of the Allt Chall for about a mile, then bear
slightly to the west, and up the ridge to the top.

An ascent is recorded for March 1889, Vol. I. 325, but
no times are given. Owing to its height and distance from
the sea, it carries a great deal of snow in the winter time.

[The Editor is open to receive further information about this group
as well as Nos. 15 and 17.]

BEINN CHALUIM, BEINN DHEICEACH, MEALL
CHUIRN.

(DivisioN I. Grour XV.)
Lat. 56° 27°; W. Lon. 4° 37, 4° 32, and 4° 29

Ordnance Survey Map, one inch scale, Sheet 46. Bartholo-
mew’s Reduced Ordnance Map, No. 12.

Beinn Chaluim, 3,354 feet. Lies 3} miles east-north-east from
Tyndrum.

Beinn Chaluim, south top, 3,236 feet. Lies 4 mile south of Beinn
Chaluim north top.
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Meall Glas, 3,139 feet. Lies 1 mile west by south from Beinn
Dheiceach.

Beinn Dheiceach, 3,074 feet. Between Glens Dochart and Lochay.
Sgiath Chuil, 3,050 feet. Lies 4 mile south from Meall Chuirn.
Meall Chuirn, 3,007 feet. Between Glens Dochart and Lochay.

This range, consisting of three very distinct mountains,
occupies the space between Glens Dochart and Lochay,
and is well seen from the Callander and Oban Railway.
All six tops can be traversed in a fairly long day of about
8% hours’ actual walking between Tyndrum and Killin.
The low elevations of the cols between the three main '
summits, however, involve in all an ascent of considerably
over 6,000 feet. A note of such a walk will be found in
the Journal, Vol. 11., p. 31.

Beinn Chaluim shows a bold front to Glen Dochart,
and from there looks an imposing mountain. Its southern
grassy slopes are most delightful to ascend, but its north
face is much steeper, and would give a grand snow climb
during some of the early months of the year. The ascent
from Tyndrum or Crianlarich is usually made from the
farms of Auchtertyre or Inverhaggernie, thence either
skirting Creag Loisgte or over it to the summit.

Although neither the name nor height of Meall Glas
is to be found on anything but the six inch Ordnance
Survey map, it in reality is the higher summit of Beinn
Dheiceach, over-topping it by 535 feet.

In like manner Sgiath Chuil, the name of which is only
on the six inch map, is distinctly higher than Meall Chuirn,
half a mile to the north. In this case the height (3,050 feet)
is merely approximate. These two last are best ascended
from Luib. H T. M.

BEN DORAN GROUP.
(DivisioN 1. Grour XVI.)

Lat. 56° 31°; W. Lon. 4° 43". Ordnance Survey Map,
oneinch scale, Sheet 46. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance
Map, No. 12.
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Beinn Doireann, 3,523, pron. Doran. Lies 2 miles south-east of
Bridge of Orchy Station.

Beinn an Dbthaidh, 3,283, pron. Bes Daw. Lies 1§ miles north

of Ben Doran.

Beinn Achallader, 3,404, contraction for Ackadh-Haladair=a

a mower ; corn-field newly cut. Lies 2 miles north-east of last.

Beinn Creachan, 3,540, pron. Ben a Chrachan, from Krechan = a

drinking shell. Lies 1§ miles east-north-east of last.

The isolated mountain ridge, of which the above are the
four principal points, runs in a serpentine line of about 7
miles from south-west to north-east. On the west the
group is bounded by the deep valley of the Orchy, con-
taining the West Highland Railway; on the north by
Rannoch Moor ; on the east by the tributary glens which
drain into Glen Lyon.

The whole four peaks could be traversed in a longish
day by the line of least resistance, viz., by following the
undulating back-bone of the range, over the various tops
and knolls. Tyndrum (44 miles) and Inveroran (3} miles)
are the nearest hotels, but if any difficult climbing, involv-
ing time, be desired on the two northern hills, it might be
well to arrange for quarters at Achallader farmhouse.

Ben Doran presents to the south the appearance of a
sugar loaf, and is a very prominent object from both the
Oban and the West Highland Railways. Keen rock
climbers will perhaps avoid Ben Doran, as there are but
few crags visible on his steeply sloping sides. Just under
the southern brow of the mountain is a steepish pitch of
scree and rock, with a gully or two intersecting it; and on
the east side, overlooking the Allt Chonaglhais, some low
cliffs may afford a few opportunities for gymnastics. At
Easter 1894 a good sitting glissade of over 1,000 feet (by the
aneroid) was got on the south end of the mountain.

To the north Ben Doran falls gradually to the saddle
connecting it with Ben Ddthaidh.

Ben Dothaidk.—From a climber’s point of view the three
principal northern summits strongly resemble one another,
inasmuch as each of them is disposed to be long-backed
and flat-topped, and has three tamely sloping sides of scree
or grass; but there is also in each case a redeeming feature
in the shape of an abrupt north face, hollowed out so as to
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a small loch, at the height of 2,285 feet, with grandly preci-
pitous cliffs, interspersed with snow gullies, right round.

On 21st January 1896, Messrs Boyd, Brown, and A. E.
Robertson had an interesting scramble up the snows, glazed
rocks, and frozen-turf slopes of this face. The work proved
arduous, and involved four and a half hours of nearly con-
stant step-cutting. Starting from the north-east end of the
loch their route followed a faintly marked gully which
eventually brought them out 100 yards north of the cairn.

Ben Creachan has also an eastern corrie, separated from
the northern one by a shoulder, which runs north-east and
forms the march between the counties of Perth and Argyll

Views.—The views obtained from all these summits are
similar. Ben Doran naturally commands the best view to
the south. Loch Tulla, with its background of Blackmount
peaks, is best seen from either of the two central peaks;
while Ben Creachan is most favourably placed for a
panorama of the wastes of Rannoch.

BENS CHUIRN AND VANNOCH.
(DivisioN I. Group XVIIL)

Lat. 56° 32°; W. Lon. 4° 40. Ordnance Survey Map,
one inch scale, Sheet 46. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance
Map, No. 12.

Ben Vannoch, 3,125 feet, and Beinn a Chuirn, 3,020 feet,
lie about a mile apart at the north-west end of Loch Lyon,
and their grassy slopes are of more value to the sheep
farmer than to the climber in search of rock problems.
They are, like Ben Heasgarnich, most easily ascended
from Tyndrum and the Chonoghlais glen. The only
ascents recorded in the Jourmal/ are one of Mr Munro in
March 1891, from Invermeran at the foot of Glen Lyon,
who left in deep soft snow at 9.50 A.M,, top of Vannoch at
12, Chuirn at 12.30, Tyndrum 4 o’clock (Vol. L., p. 246),
and one of Mr Corner, who crossed Beinn Creachan and
Beinn Achallader from Gortan siding, then ascended Bens
Vannoch and Chuirn, and returned to Tyndrum by the
Chonoghlais glen (Vol. V,, p. 317).

From the summit of Vannoch a splendid view of the
lonely Loch Lyon is obtained.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB.

THE THIRTEENTH ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of the
Club was held in St Enoch’s Hotel, Glasgow, on the evening
of Friday, 6th December 1901.

A new and very pleasant feature in this winter gather-
ing of the Club was the most enjoyable reception given by
the President and Mrs Maylard to the members and their
friends. An excellent programme of chamber music was
given by Cole’s Piano and String Quartette.

To the visitors, however, as well as to the members, a
great attraction was the superb collection of mountain
photographs which were on view. Probably on no occasion
has Scottish scenery been so well depicted, the aggregate
of photographs displayed totalling well up to a thousand.
Referring to these more in detail :—

The larger of the two rooms in which the reception was
held contained a number of framed photographs, either
hung upon the wall or placed upon easels.

Lent by the Club were the following :—* Bruach-na-
Frithe ” (20 ins. by 16 ins.), photographed and presented to
the Club by Mr Cameron Swan; “The Inaccessible
Pinnacle” (15 ins. by 12 ins.), photographed and presented
by Mr Howard Priestman; “The Twin Ridges of Ben
Nevis” (13} ins. by 10} ins.), photographed and presented
by Mr Gilbert Thomson ; three separate pictures tastefully
mounted in dark-stained oak, one of “Stob Ghabhar”
(9 ins. by 10} ins.), another of the “ Lower Ridge of Ben
Nevis” (10 ins. by 8 ins.), and a third of “An Teallach”
(10 ins. by 8 ins.), photographed and presented to the Club
by Mr J. Rennie.

Lent by Mr Wm. W. Naismith were the following :—
“The Eastern Coolins” (194 ins. by 174 ins.) ; “ The North-
East Buttress and Lower Ridge of Ben Nevis ” (14 ins. by
11 ins.), by Gilbert Thomson; “ The North-East Face of
Stob Ghabhar (12 ins. by g ins.), by Wm. Douglas ; “ Rock
Climbing in Arran” (8 ins. by 6 ins.), by Wm. Douglas.

Lent by Mr Gilbert Thomson:—* Panorama of Ben
Nevis ” (143 ins. by 44 ins.), by Lamond Howie.

XXXVIL C
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Lent by Mr R. G. Napier:—Six frames, each frame
containing two photographs (8% ins. by 6} ins.) of different
Scottish mountains, by Abraham.

Lent by Mr Lamond Howie :—A very beautiful pano-
rama of the “ Summit of Lochnagar” (28 ins. by 11 ins.);
two separate pictures, “ Sgor-a-Mhaim,” as seen from Carn
Mor Dearg, and the “ Summit of Carn Mor Dearg ” (each
12 ins. by 15 ins.), both these were exquisite photographs.

Mr A. Craig Annan sent his now well-known picture, .
“ Evening on the Summit of Ben Vorlich” (15 ins. by 11}
ins.). It represents four figures commencing to descend
from the summit in the late evening light, and as a piece of
photagraph art is considered one of the finest productions
of the kind. Mr Annan also sent three photographs (each
15 ins. by 11} ins.) representing the formation of “fog
crystals” on the rock summits.

Mr Abraham, the well-known mountain photographer
(Keswick), sent three magnificent pictures of the Coolins
(each 2 ft. by 1 ft. 6 ins.). These came in for a large share
of admiration; but Mr Lamond Howie’s wonderful pano-
rama of Ben Nevis still seemed to hold the laurels of being
the finest photographic representation of Scottish mountain
scenery. The specimen shown belonged to Mr Maylard,
and in its handsome frame, measuring over all 4 ft. 5 in. by
2 ft., was probably the most striking and attractive object
in the room.

The smaller of the two rooms was utilised for the ex-
hibition of albums, books, and other objects of mountaineer-
ing interest. The albums were placed upon separate tables.
The following were the contributors:—Dr Inglis Clark,
three large albums, one containing the series of Cobbler
photographs now well known in connection with his article
in a recent number of the Club Journal ; Mr Wm. Douglas,
two albums, in one of which were the original photographs
of those taken in Skye, and which, it will be remembered,
illustrated his paper, “ The Climbers’ Camp at Coruisk,”
in Vol. V. of the Club Journal. From the Club were three
albums well stocked with photographs contributed by the
various members of the Club. Album III., however,
deserves special notice, as it is entirely filled with large
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photographs, the gift of Mr Lamond Howie. Among large
photographs Dr Inglis Clark’s “ Cobblers ” and Mr Howie's
Fort-William “Bens” rank in the highest place of photo-
graphic art, and it is difficult, if not impossible, to say to
which should be accorded the highest praise.

Mr Gilbert Thomson lent a small album containing some
interesting photographs of snow craft and rock climbing,
Mr Gall Inglis also lent a series of separately mounted
photographs (6 ins. by 4 ins.), illustrating various Scottish
mountains. Mr Abraham, the Keswick photographer, also
sent an album filled with his well-known photographs of
the Coolins.

Possibly one of the most valuable loans, and certainly
one of the most interesting, was Robson’s “ Scenery of the
Grampian Mountains,” lent by Mr James Drummond.
Published in 1819, it contains forty-one beautifully illus-
trated plates (15 ins. by 8 ins.). Mr Drummond also lent
Knipe’s “ Grampian Mountains as seen from Ben Cleuch,”
the summit of the Ochils. A complete set of the Club
Journal in six volumes was also on the table for the
inspection of visitors.

The exhibition was composed exclusively of objects
connected with Scottish mountain scenery.

At 6 P.M. the BUSINESS MEETING replaced the gayer
festivities. The President, Mr A. E. Maylard, was in the
chair.

The Hon. Treasurer’s statement for the past year was
submitted by Mr Napier, and showed that there was a
slight deficit on the year’s transactions, balance at the
credit of the Club having fallen from 4£208. os. 11d. to
£207. 17s. 10d. in the course of the year. In this con-
nection it was pointed out that the year’s expenditure
included several exceptional items, and that the cost of the
Journal had been somewhat higher.

The Hon. Secretary reported that Sir Thomas D.
Gibson Carmichael, Frank Sidney Goggs, George Ferguson
Gregor Grant, John Norman Heathcote, Wilfred Arthur
Mounsey, Charles William Nettleton, and Ewan Barclay
Robertson, had been elected, and that the membership of
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the Club was now 154. At the beginning of the year the
membership had been 151, of whom two had resigned and
two had died, while the addition of seven new members
brought the membership up to 154.

The President referred to the great loss which the
Club had sustained through the death of Mr Wm. Brown,
and it was resolved to convey to Mrs Brown an expression
of the deep regret and sympathy felt by the members.

The President referred in very appreciative terms to
the important services of the retiring Secretary, Mr Gilbert
Thomson, and regretted that the Committee had no alter-
native but to accept the resignation which had been placed
before them. He reserved further remarks on the subject
for a post-prandial speech.

Mr Gilbert Thomson was then elected Vice-President
in room of Mr Rennie, whose term of office had expired.
Dr Inglis Clark was elected Hon. Secretary in room of Mr
Thomson.

Mr Lawson was elected Hon. Librarian in room of Mr
Thomson, and Messrs Drummond and Squance were
elected to the Committee in room of Mr Munro and Mr
Walter A. Smith, who retired by rotation.

Messrs Rennie and Naismith were then elected to the
Committee in room of Dr Inglis Clark and Mr Lawson.

The President reported that, as instructed by the last
Annual Meeting, a bound set of the Journa/ had been pre-
sented to the Honorary President, Lord Breadalbane, and
a letter was read expressing Lord Breadalbane’s pleasure
in receiving the volumes, and his thanks to the Club.

The recommendation of the Committee that a Club-
room should be established in Edinburgh in place of the
temporary arrangement in Glasgow, and that the expendi-
ture from the Club funds of a sum not exceeding £100 be
authorised for furnishing and equipment was unanimously
approved, and the President, Secretary, Editor, and Librarian
were appointed a Committee to carry this into effect.

After much discussion, the recommendation of the
Committee that the annual subscription should be raised
to fifteen shillings, in order to meet the increased expense,
was carried by a large majority.
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The proposal to add all past Presidents to the Com-
mittee was rejected by a large majority.

The proposal that “any member who may have volun-
tarily resigned may be readmitted by the Committee, but
subject to payment of the ordinary entrance fee,” also failed
to recommend itself.

After some discussion it was agreed that the New Year
Meet should be held at Tarbet, and the Easter Meet at
Aviemore.

Immediately after the meeting the ANNUAL DINNER
was held. The members present numbered thirty-one, and
the guests five, with Mr Maylard in the chair.

The arrangements of the Dinner Committee were in
every sense admirable, and the design of the menu—a
view of Alasdair towering up above some sensational gulf—
drew the thoughts of many of the diners back to less
sumptuous repasts on mountain peak.

The President was supported on either hand by Sir
Hector Cameron and Mr F. O. Schuster. After the usual
toasts the President proposed “The Club,” dwelling especi-
ally on the high ideal requisite for the perfect mountaineer.

Mr Raeburn, in proposing “ The Alpine Club,” pointed
out that in so doing, he referred not so much to the indi-
vidual members as to the spirit which led to its formation,
and which has since been its mainspring and motive of
existence.

Mr Schuster, in his reply, made a good point in re-
marking that everywhere he heard of the doughty deeds of
the S.M.C,, and the marvellous ability of its members, not
indeed from Alpine guides, whose testimony might pre-
sumably be biassed, but from the surest source of all, “the
members themselves.”

“The Guests,” proposed by Dr Collie, was replied for
by Sir Hector Cameron.

The name of the retiring Secretary, Mr Gilbert Thom-
son, drew forth rounds of applause as Mr Fraser Campbell
referred to his zeal, enthusiasm, and popularity.

Another popular toast was that of the President. Mr
Solly, in speaking to this, referred in condemnatory terms
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to an article on Deer Forests, which has recently appeared
in the journal of an English club. The loud applause
which greeted his remarks showed how much the members
of the S.M.C. dissociated themselves from the sentiments
expressed in this paper, and their resentment of the tone
in which the author referred to Mr Darroch and to their
President.

Mr R. A. Robertson, in a spirited speech, referred to
the new Secretary and Librarian, and indicated the benefits
which might be expected from the separation of these two
offices.

After replies from these two gentlemen, and a rendering
of the Club song by the ever-obliging Mr Rennie, the
gathering broke up, to reform round the smoking-room
fire, and there discuss matters of high policy and state.



EXCURSIONS.

—>

S.M.C. ABROAD IN 19or.

MESSRS GLOVER, LAWSON, and LING arranged a Swiss holiday
on a consecutive principle. Lawson came out first and went to
Zermatt, but for the first week, owing to shocking weather, was suc-
cessful in only a pass to Saas. Afterwards he ascended Monte Rosa,
the Wellenkuppe, Ober Gabelhorn, and Dent d’Herens ; the first
guideless, and the last mentioned on the third attempt. The ascent
was made by the Tiefenmattenjoch, the descent by the Col de Val-
pelline, and the mountain being in bad condition, the expedition
entailed a spell of twenty-seven hours on the rope. Ling then joined
him, and the pair started forthwith by the High Level Route to
Montanvers. The passes traversed were the Col d’Herens, Col de
Bertol, Pas de Chevres, Col de Seilon, Col de Giétroz, Col des Otanes,
Col des Maisons Blanches, and the Col du Géant. They had wind,
rain, and thunderstorms more or less the whole way, which prevented
any peaks being bagged beyond the Téte Blanche and the Aiguille
de la Za. On reaching Montanvers Lawson returned home, and
Glover's advent being delayed, Ling took up the running alone.
Owing to bad weather, he was only able to ascend the Petits Charmoz
and Pic du Tacul until Glover joined him, when the pair did the Grands
Charmoz, and the first ascent for the year of the Blaitiére in bad
condition. Ling slept out for the Dru, but was driven back by bad
weather. Glover, who had the best luck as regards the weather, stayed
on for four more days, and did the Traverse of the Grépon, a sporting
climb; after all that he had heard about the “crack,” he was not
prepared to find it more easy than some of the things at home, but so
itis. Certainly, the guide above him should be consulted first before
taking this opinion as correct |

MR WORKMAN spent a fortnight in the latter half of July in the
Val d’Anniviers, but, owing to bad weather, the only serious climbs
he had were a traverse of the Rothhorn from Zinal to Zermatt, and
the return by the Trift Joch, with Mr Freeman and Pierre Epiney.
In company with Mr Freeman and with Mr Maclay he also climbed
one or two smaller peaks.

MESSRS GARDEN and DOUGLAS spent three weeks of August in
Switzerland, and among their joint ascents were the Brévent, the
High Level Route from Chamonix to Zermatt via the Col du Char-
donnet, the Grand Combin and the Col du Sonadon, the Ruinette
and the Col de Sielon, and the Cols Bertol and d’Herens. From
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Zermatt they did the Rifflehorn by the Matterhorn gully, the Weiss-
horn, the Matterhorn, and the Monte Rosa from the Zysjoch. Mr
Douglas also ascended the Ober Gabelhorn. Mr Raeburn accom-
panied them in their expeditions on the Weisshorn, Matterhorn, and
Monte Rosa, and Dr Maylard was also in the Monte Rosa party.

MR R. A. ROBERTSON had a very pleasant three days’ walk from
he Furka to the Eggishorn across the Galenstock, thence over the
Ober aar joch, Gamchiliicke and Griinhornliicke to the Concordia.

DR and MRS INGLIS CLARK spent nearly five weeks in the
Chamonix district. The weather was not, in general, suitable for
climbing the High Alps, but enabled them to make the tour of
Mont Blanc, returning by the Col du Chardonnet to Chamonix. They
ascended Mont Blanc, Grandes Jorasses, and Aiguille du Géant (the
last in company with Messrs J. A. Parker and Raeburn). Among the
less important excursions were included Mont Joly, Crammont,
Buet (with J. A. Parker), Aig de Berard, and the Cols de Tour, de la
Seigne, Ferret, Floriaz, &c.

MR JAMES MACLAY spent some time at St Luc in the Val
d’Anniviers and at Ried, Létschenthal, but owing to bad weather, only
succeeded in doing some minor peaks and passes. He subsequently
crossed the Col du Chardonnet with Mr Douglas and Mr Garden, and
also the Col des Maisons Blanches.

MR and MRrs C. W. NETTLETON and Mr F. S. Goggs were in
the Dolomites in early June, and found a tremendous amount of snow.
Beyond being the discoverers that the Langkofel Hiitte had been
carried away by an avalanche, nothing of note could be done in the
Grodner district. Cortina was reached on foot in three days, Mr
Goggs taking the Marmolada en roufe. After being snow-bound at
the Hotel Faloria for two days, their first ascent was Monte Cristallo
(by a partly new route up the north face, only possible under the pre-
vailing conditions), followed by Tofana di Mezzo (three hours’ step-
cutting 1), Becco di Mezzodi (traversed), and Cinque Torri (twice).
Mr and Mrs Nettleton afterwards ascended the Kleine Zinne and the
Croda da Lago (traversed), Mr Goggs going north to secure the first
ascent of the season of the Gross Glockner.

MR A. E. MAYLARD was out in the early part of August, and with
Mr Drummond made a traverse of the Ober Rothhorn. He also
traversed Mont Collon, and with Messrs Douglas and Garden, Monte
Rosa. He was successful also in crossing the Cols Durand, du Grand
Cornier, du Sielon, Bertol, and d’Herens.

MR KYNASTON spent August in Sondmére, Norway—-a district
well known to climbers—and he writes as follows :—

We—i.e., a party of four, including two ladies—ascended Kviteggen
from Fibelstadhaugen, with Lars Haugen, and Slogen, and Jagta from
Oie. Alone, with Lars Haugen, I climbed Smérskredtind (5,090 ft.)
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from Oie by the west ridge. This is a new route, and proved in every
way a most interesting climb. The ridge followed forms the profile of
the mountain, on the side towards Slogen, as seen from Norangsdal
on the south. The actual climbing occupied rather over three hours,
and the actual edge of the ridge was followed nearly the whole way to
the summit. The ridge is very steep, and is remarkable for its extra-
ordinary knife-edge character, certain portions having to be turned by
traversing just below the edge, and grasping the edge of the ridge
with the hands. In other parts it is broken up into small, and more
or less isolated pinnacles, and every now and then interrupted by
sharp, and often perpendicular faces, where a 6o-foot rope on several
occasions came in very useful. As a rule the rock was firm and the
hand-holds good, but in the more difficult places the hand-holds be-
came finger-holds, and were often few and far between, and by no
means conveniently placed.

The route leads direct to the summit, and is a first-class ridge-
climb. Lars Haugen is an expert cragsman and capable leader.

MR H. T. MUNRoO, while on a camping tour in Morocco with
Mrs Munro in May last, climbed Gebel Musa—or Apes Hill (2,710 feet)
—which rises abruptly from the southern shores of the Straits of
Gibraltar. The mountain has probably seldom before been climbed
by a Christian, owing to a general but erroneous idea that the tribes in
the neighbourhood are unfriendly. The ascent was made from the
back by a perfectly easy stone shoot. There are, however, some fine
limestone ridges and faces which should afford good climbing—
notably the western aréte, resembling somewhat in appearance the
north-west ridge of Sgurr nan Gillean. The view, extending to the
snows of the Sierra Nevada in Spain and of the Atlas Mountains in
Africa, each fully 150 miles off,.is magnificent.

MR WHINCUP’S FATAL ACCIDENT IN THE COOLINS.—We regret
that a fatal accident occurred in the Coolins on 16th August last.
Messrs Fraser and Whincup, both lawyers in Aberdeen, set out to
climb Sgurr-nan-Gillean from the Coire a’ Bhastier side. The small
scree plateau to the left of, and below, Nicolson’s Chimney was
reached in safety. In addition to this chimney, several small gullies
start off from the plateau and run out on the main ridge below the
summit, the gully to the extreme left being the most conspicuous.
The accident occurred in a subsidiary gully between this gully and
Nicolson’s Chimney. At 3.40 P.M. Mr Whincup was in advance of
his companion about 40 feet. When he had reached a point about
60 feet above the plateau, he disappeared towards the right, round a
rock projecting from right to left almost across the gully. In a few
seconds his companion heard a loud cry ; and, on looking up, was
horrified to see the deceased gentleman falling to the left in mid-air.
The body landed on the scree plateau with such violence that it was
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precipitated over a steep rock face, and fell heavily on the great scree
slope below, in all a distance of not less than 200 feet. Fraser im-
mediately descended to his unfortunate companion, and found him
unconscious. The injuries to the head and other parts of the body
were so manifestly serious that medical aid had at once to be
summoned. A straight course was, therefore, made for Sligachan,
which was reached in about an hour. Willing helpers were found
there. A medical gentleman, who was fortunately resident at the
hotel, and five others, including the deceased’s companion, started at
once for the scene of the disaster, which was reached about 6.40 P.M.
Life was found then to have been extinct for about three hours. The
party, having formed a stretcher from materials they had taken with
them, carried the body a short distance. On account of the steepness
and difficulty of ground to be covered, however, progress was
found to be impracticable without further assistance. One of the
party kindly undertook to return to Sligachan and procure this.
About 2 A.M. the following morning another party of ten arrived,
having been guided by a lantern through the darkness to the spot
where the first party was stationed. At dawn, about 3 A.M., the
descent was begun, the hotel being reached about 8 A.M., after a
difficult and toilsome journey. It is believed that the unfortunate
gentleman lost his life through having been overtaken by giddiness,
or some sudden illness, which caused him to lose his hold, and
rendered him unable to recover his balance. Nothing was wanting
in the arrangements made by Mrs Sharp and her assistants to
accommodate her establishment to the fortunately unusual circum-
stances. It should also be recorded that the residenters, for several
miles round, turned out with most commendable promptitude and
rendered valuable assistance. WILLIAM GARDEN.

A NOVEL SCIENTIFIC FOOT RACE.—Both in literary and scien-
tific circles, the name of the physicist who accompanied the Challenger
Expedition, Mr J. Y. Buchanan, Edinburgh, needs no introduction ;
and it may be of interest to not a few to hear something of a some-
what novel dynamical experiment carried out under his supervision in
the wilds of Lochaber yesterday. Himself an enthusiast in athletics,
Mr Buchanan, during a recent stay in Fort-William, took a lively
interest in what has now come to be known in sporting circles as the
Ben Nevis record, and it occurred to him that such races might be
turned to scientific account. Having devoted a good part of his life to
mountain climbing in Switzerland and other countries, Mr Buchanan,
who, it is worthy of note, is a director of the Ben Nevis Observatory,
asserts that the ascent of such heights, from a scientific point of view,
possesses a significance which is too often overlooked. A competitor,
for example, who starts at the foot of the mountain, and gets to the
summit in the shortest time possible for him, has tried his power of
work-doing and of endurance to the utmost, and if he only has a
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measure of the work done, and of the time occupied in doing it, the
sporting event becomes a scientific experiment of the highest value.
The athletic worth of the contest is in no way affected by the
measures which have to be taken in order to secure the scientific
advantage. It is necessary to know the vertical height of the finish-
ing point, the weight of the competitor, and the time which he takes
to transfer himself from the lower point to the higher one. The
races which from time to time have been held on Ben Nevis in
former years, embraced the double journey up and down, and as the
starting and finishing point was either at Fort-William Post Office or
Banavie, a considerable stretch of flat ground had to be covered.
These races, doubtless, were extremely interesting viewed from an
athletic standpoint, and showed the astonishing power which men
accustomed to mountain work and in the highest training are capable
of developing, not merely for a spurt, but for a considerable continuous
spell. The up and down record from the Post Office at Fort-William
and back again is at present held by Macdonald of Leith, his time
being 2 hours 18 minutes, while Swan of Fort-William held the
record for two years with the very slightly longer time of 2 hours
20 minutes. To the uninitiated these figures may not convey much
meaning, but when it is borne in mind that the distance covered adds
up 14 miles, and that the gradient on the mountain is I in 4 on an
average, the nature of the performmances will be at once apparent.
Those races, however, were of a mixed character. They began with
some two miles on the flat, then a lift of 4,300 feet—which taxes the
powers of the hardiest competitor to the utmost-— followed by a
descent of 4,400 feet at breakneck speed, over ground that suggests
a sprain or fracture at every step, and finally a farther stretch of two
miles on the flat. In Mr Buchanan’s opinion, the mere descent of a
mountain has no particular significance beyond the risk to the limbs
and joints of those who are rash enough to undertake it at a speed
beyond the safe normal, and it was decided to eliminate this element
of danger from the new contest. Yesterday’s race was accordingly
one from the base to the summit of Ben Nevis, and to encourage
competitors the prizes offered included a handsome gold medal and
several substantial monetary awards. Punctually at mid-day the con-
testants were started by the Observatory superintendent, Mr Angus
Rankin, from the farm of Achintee, between which and the Ordnance
Survey cairn on the hill-top the difference of level is almost exactly
4,300 feet. There is a fairly good bridle path the whole way, the
total length of which is five miles, being equivalent to about six
times the vertical height, which gives a comparatively easy average
gradient. Having each been carefully weighed, the competitors were
started altogether, no allowances of any kind being conceded. They
were permitted to make the ascent in such manner and by whatever
route they might deem prudent, although in former races the rule
was not to deviate from the path during the first half of the journey



44 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

up to the lake, but from thence upward each man generally took a
more or less independent course. Mr Buchanan himself acted as
umpire on the summit, and as each competitor arrived his time was
carefully noted, and the corresponding beneficial result to science
arrived at. The time taken by a man in good training to lift his own
weight through 4,300 feet forms the data for this purpose. If, for
instance, his weight in pounds be multiplied by 4,300, the number of
foot pounds of work which he has performed will be ascertained, and
dividing the product by the number of minutes required to make the
ascent, the average rate in foot pounds per minute at which he has
been working during the climb wlll be obtained. The standard rate
of doing work was fixed by James Watt when he brought the steam
engine to that degree of efficiency that it could be employed to re-
place the horse in doing many kinds of work, at 33,000 foot pounds
per minute, and he called that one horse-power. If, therefore, 2 man
weighing 10 stone, or 140 lbs., makes the ascent of 4,300 feet in, say,
8o minutes, he does 602,000 foot pounds of work in that time, and has
been working during the 8o minutes at the average rate of 7,525 foot
pounds per minute, developing thereby 0.228 effective horse-power.
If the man weighed 12 st. 2 Ibs., or 170 lbs,, and took the same time
to make the ascent, he would do 774,000 foot pounds of work, and
would be working at the average rate of 9,675 foot pounds per minute,
thus developing an average of 0.293 effective horse-power. The work
done by different men in ascending the same mountain in the same
time is in simple proportion to their respective weights. In a race
like the one up Ben Nevis the small and light man would generally
be preferred, but the preference does not take anything like the pro-
portion of their relative weights, whence it may be concluded that for
men in good training increase of weight is accompanied by increased
power to lift it.

Telegraphing from the summit of Ben Nevis last night, our Fort-
William correspondent says that the weather conditions were not
altogether favourable for the mountain race. While clear at the base,
a thick mist enveloped the upper reaches of the mighty Ben, making
it dangerous for competitors to leave the bridle path, and it was im-
possible to distinguish any of them until within a dozen yards of the
goal. In all seven started, and although the competition was well
advertised, no competitors from without the confines of Lochaber put
in an appearance. Only four reached the summit, and the following
are the names, time, and weight of the three successful contestants:—

1. Ewen Mackenzie, Fort-William, 1 hr. 8 mins. 19 secs. ; weight,
12 st. 6 Ib.

2. Duncan Rankin, Lochyside, 1 hr. 18 mins. 44 secs.; weight,
11 st. 123 1b,

3. Donald Cameron, Lochyside, 1 hr. 20 mins. 34 secs.; weight,
10 st. 43 1b.

It was worthy of note that the two first to arrive are in the em-
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ployment of the Meteorological Society, and regularly ascend Ben
Nevis. The first prize-winner developed exactly one-third horse-
power during the time he was climbing the mountain.

—Scotsman, 2nd October 1901.

BEINN DEARG, ATHOLL.—On a fine crisp morning towards the
latter end of September I left Blair Atholl for Glen Tilt, the pro-
gramme for the day being to ascend Beinn a Chait, thence on to
Beinn Dearg, returning home by Glen Bruar.

The Tilt was crossed at Bridge of Tilt, and recrossed at the old
bridge—Ilocally, Black Bridge—then the road was followed to Old Blair,
immediately behind the Castle ; here it turns to the right, passes the
home farm, and winds for a few miles along the west side of Glen
Tilt, but ultimately crosses the river and joins the right-of-way path
on the opposite side. The advantage of following this road is that it
leads to a stalker’s track, which winds up the right bank of the Allt
Slanuehaidh to a bothy not far from the base of Beinn a Chait. Of
course it is just as easy to take the right-of-way path as far as Croft-
more, then to descend and cross the Tilt, and thus gain the stalker’s
path high up on the other side.

It was now a beautiful morning, as I wandered over heath and
bog, with nothing to disturb the stillness save the roaring of the stags
and the cry of an occasional grouse, as he rose whirring from my feet
only to seek refuge round the nearest knowe. This part of the forest
was literally swarming with deer, from every hilltop round about I
could see antlered heads, and silent figures silhouetted against the
sky ; and right in front of me, distant only about 200 yards, I counted
a herd of between seventy and eighty.

The walk to the foot of Beinn a Chait did not occupy much time,
and less was required for the ascent.

Beinn a Chait (2,942) is a high, oval-shaped mass, covered with
grass and short heather, presenting easy slopes on all but its eastern
side, where it shows a very steep front towards Gleann Diridh. Its
large flat summit is the abode of numerous ptarmigan, and its cairn—
no doubt owing to the scarcity of material—is in a very primitive
condition.

Most of the distant tops were still enshrouded in mist, but the
near views were grand, especially Beinn Dearg, its large well-built
cairn being sharply outlined against the sky.

The summit of Beinn Dearg lies about two miles almost due north
from Beinn a Chait, and there is very little of a dip between them,
but the walk is most enjoyable, and affords interesting peeps into the
deep and narrow Gleann Diridh. The “going” from the one to the
other occupied a little less than an hour, and at 10.45—three and a
half hours from Blair Atholl—I stood beside the cairn of Beinn
Dearg (3,304).
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The upper reaches of the hill are covered with huge boulders of
granite, which probably accounts for the large size and excellent
workmanship of the cairn.

Being so centrally situated, and of a fairly respectable height,
Beinn Dearg, I should say, commands one of the finest panoramas
of hills to be seen anywhere ; ridge upon ridge they stretch right
round the horizon, with no sign of civilisation, not even the blue
curling smoke from a lone mountain sheiling. To the south and south-
west, a slight haze hung over the distant horizon, but otherwise the
stretch was only limited by my -power of vision.

A little to the north-east, and only fourteen miles away, was a very
interesting group of mountains—the Cairngorms. Long and earnestly
did I gaze on them, and often did I return. They were all there, all
the old familiar faces, the titular peak alone excepted.

From the sharp peak of Sgor Ghaoith (3,658), with part of its fine
east face, I could follow the line over Glen Eunach ; the huge mass of
Braeriach (4,248) dipping into the Larig, the sharp pointed Sgor an
Lochan Uaine (Angel’s Peak, 4,095), Cairn Toul (4,241), surmounted by
its two Cairns, Ben Muich Dhui (4,296), with cairn and Coire of the
Allt Clach nan Taillear, Derry Cairngorm (3,788), and the great hump
of Beinn a Bhuird (3,924), and Ben Avon (3,843) in one. The fore-
ground was occupied by Beinn Bhrotain (3,797), and Monadh Mor
(3,651), and to the south of Glen Geldie, by Carn an Fhidhleir (3,276),
and An Sgarsoch (3,300). Farther off, Morven (2,862) presided over
Deeside, and a little to the south was the poet’s own ‘“dark
Lochnagar ” (3,786).

The view in this direction was now blocked by the great mass of
mountains beyond Glen Tilt, comprising the following peaks :—Beinn
Iutharn Mhor (Ben Uarn) 3,424, Carn an Righ (3,377), Glas Thulachan
(3,445), and to the south of these, the three tops of Beinn a’ Ghlo lent
grandeur to the already wild and rugged glen.

Away on the southern horizon, the faint shadow of the Ochils
could be seen through the haze. Nearer at hand was Ben Vrackie
(2,757), and a little to the west Farragon (2,559) dominated over the
long ragged ridge between Strath Tummel and Strath Tay. Over
this ridge the flat top of Ben Chonzie (3,048) showed face. On the
eastern shoulder of Farragon a tiny little lochan—Lochan a Chait—
lay sparkling in the sun like a precious gem on some fair maiden’s
breast.

Next came a great crowd of giants, vieing with each other for
recognition ; in front, Schichallion (3,547) and Beinn a Chuallaich
(2,925) guard the entrance to Rannoch; behind, Ben Vorlich (3,224)
and Stuc a Chroin (3,189), Ben Lawers (3,984), Ben More (3,843),
Cruachan (3,611), and Laoigh (3,708), all look up for a nod. West-
wards, over a conglomerate mass rose the Ben Alder group, over-
topped by Ben Nevis and neighbours.

A little to the south of Alder, between it and Chuallaich, Buchaille



Ezcursions. 47

Etive Mor (3,345) and some of the Black Mount tops demand attention.
Farther north were the mountains beyond Loch Laggan, out-distanced
by a lofty group of which I knew nothing.

Entomologically, I noticed during my stay on the summit a humble
bee, a small tortoiseshell and one of the small Fritillary butterflies ; a
little lower down I made the acquaintance of a Red Admiral.

Having spent a couple of glorious hours on the summit, it was with
a pang of regret, and many a backward glance, that I turned from
such an enchanting sight and descended the western slopes towards
Glen Bruar.

While making for a stalker’s path, I encountered another herd of
about one hundred and fifty deer; one large fellow among them,
evidently just returned from the war, presented a curious sight with
only one horn. This path, which I was fortunate enough in locating,
landed me on the glen road about half a mile above Bruar Lodge.
The stream was crossed at the lodge, and the road with its many
windings followed down the glen towards Struan. On passing
Cuilltemhuc, the road parts company with the water, and strikes out
over the moor for Struan station. Looking backwards from here, the
stately form of Beinn Dearg, away at the head of the glen, with the
last rays of the setting sun still lingering on its summit, presented a
scene of rarest grandeur, a scene for “ poet’s eye and painter’s hand.”

About two miles short of the station I left the road and rejoined
the stream, just where it enters that deep ravine which has made the
Bruar Water famous ; and notwithstanding it was rather late in the
season, I had the good fortune to come across some nice sprigs of
white heather.

After viewing the falls, I emerged on to the great north road about
three miles from Blair Atholl, towards which I directed my steps.

WILLIAM BARCLAY.

STOB DEARG OF BUACHAILLE ETIVE MOR.—During June, in the
course of my work on the Geological Survey, I climbed Stob Dearg of
Buachaille Etive Mor from Kingshouse by the Crowberry Traverse,
curved ridge, and by the north face about half-way between the big,
north-eastern gully and the entrance to Corrie Tulachan, and found
one difficult bit in gaining the main ridge. Climbed the Crowberry
Tower by four different routes—(1) from the upper part of the
Crowberry Ridge, easy ; (2 and 3) from the grassy neck connecting the
Tower with the main mass of the mountain, the one route going to
the right, and the other over a small projecting platform of rock, to
the left ; and (4) from the lower south-east side, z.e., from near the
head of the gully between the Crowberry and curved ridges. From
here 1 traversed obliquely upwards by narrow ledges to the south ridge
or aréte of the Tower, which I ascended direct. Found this perpen-
dicular near the upper part and by no means easy.

H. KYNASTON.
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SKYE IX AUGUST.—We had shocking weather in Skye, and so 1did
very little. The only thing worth mentioning was that I went one
day with Donald into Coire na Creiche and thence into Tairneilear
Coire to within a few yards of the end of it. There is a ledge on the
true right (left facing up), and we followed this and got on to the
buttress of Sgurr a Mhadaidh nearest Bidein, where there is a good
platform. Thence we mounted for about 1350 feet up three very steep
pitches to easy ground, and arrived, from the north-western side, up
to the top of the peak of Sgurr a Mhadaidh nearest Bidein, and had
a ridge walk back to Sligachan. It was a jolly climb. It saves
climbing up by An Dorus and thence over all the five pinnacles of
Sgurr a Mhadaidh if you want to have a ridge walk back to Sligachan.

Naismith wntes: “The ndge of Mhadaidh you speak of is, I
rather think, the one that Collie took Parker and me up five years
ago. If it is the same, it is a big, rounded thing, more of a buttress
than a ridge, with a platform half-way up, and tremendously steep
above. \We turned this steep bit by traversing to the right into a
gully, and then Collie discovered a lovely stomach traverse, by which
we got back to the main line of ascent.” I have no doubt that the
ridge Naismith alludes to is the same that 1 ascended ; but I avoided
the lower half, and their party turned the steep pitches above the
platform.

Another day I went with John Mackenzie to Coruisk with a pony,
blankets, &c. We found a big boulder close to the end of the buttress
of Sgurr Dubh. Our intention was to climb that peak from there and
thence on to Sgurr nan Eag and down to Coruisk again. It was fine
till 11 P.M. and then, miserabile dictu, down it came. It poured and
blew until we were quite clammed, and at 5.30 we gave it up, and I
got back for breakfast at the hotel. Afterwards I inspected the
Quiraing, but had no companion and so could not try any of these
fine pinnacles. I am certain a day spent there would be well rewarded,
as one or two of the pinnacles would go, but it would require a
strong party and plenty of rope. W. W. K.

[Dr Norman Collie, writing under date 4th October 1901, says of
the Quiraing : “The rock is quite impossible and comes away in
bits, therefore is exceedingly dangerous.”—ED.]

THE MAIDEN ROCK, ST ANDREWS.—This is a small isolated
“stack ” about a mile along the cliffs to the east of the ancient city
of St Andrews. It will afford a few climbs of a somewhat large
boulder order. In shape the rock is not unlike the * Pic Robbieson ”
on an enlarged scale. It is a slab-shaped mass of red sandstone
rising from the beach at right angles to the cliff. Like the “ Pic” it
has a long and short aréte, that leading up from the beach being about
4o feet in height, while the one to the cliff slope or south end is under
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25. Both sides and both arétes of the rock are very steep. The
ordinary or “tourist route,” which is very well worn, is up the centre
of the east side. The writer spent half-an-hour on the rock on the
occasion of a visit to St Andrews, and found that the west side could
also be ascended at two or more places, and that the complete
traverse of the aréte gave a nice little climb. No marks were
observed of any previous climbs here. The rock is sound, but the
hand-holds somewhat rounded. HAROLD RAEBURN.

THE COBBLER.

Among the advantages of being desired to write a guide-book
article for the_ Journal, the necessity of visiting the hills to be described
may be counted as chief. In this way nine days have been spent on
the Cobbler and Narnain alone, and the hills seen under varying
aspects. In July 1900, in company with A. M. Mackay, an attempt
was made to reach the Cobbler corrie in dense mist, extending nearly
to the sea level. Trusting to intimate acquaintance with the hill, no
compass was brought. In consequence the entrance to the corrie was
passed, and we reached the ridge east of the south peak. A traverse
was made of Jean, and subsequently of the central peak ; but there-
after, although apparently hugging the corrie on the right, we found
ourselves in Glencroe, and had to recross the southern ridge to the
Narnain boulders, where camera and baggage had been left. In Feb-
ruary 1901, in company with my wife, I had two superb days on Nar-
nain and the Cobbler. The snow was deep, the atmosphere clear, and
the distant views unrivalled. On a later day, in company with J. Gall
Inglis, fine Alpine effects were obtained, but mist with snowstorms
interfered with our plans, and a breathless glissade into the corrie
revealed an icy slope which refused the application of our brakes.

On Queen’s Birthday 19oo, it was my good fortune to be climbing the
steep eastern aréte leading to the summit of the centre peak. My son
was learning to hitch the rope on the rocks just below the peak, and I
had reached a point some 20 feet higher. Suddenly a fine buzzard flew
forward, and after circling two or three times about me, struck the
rock more than once with its wings within a yard of my head, at the
same time uttering sounds of rage. It next flew to my son, striking
the rock as before, and after that repeated the attack on each of
us. Finally with larger and larger sweeps it disappeared and left
us to pursue our way in peace. Not half an hour before we were
ascending from the corrie by the steep scree slope to the col north of
the southern peak, when a large fox with bushy tail was descried on
the rocks 20 feet away. Keeping quiet, we watched it for perhaps
three minutes, till it disappeared round the corner and was lost to
view. The point where the fox stood was just at the corner where
the steep north-east face joins the northern face near the col.

XXXVIL D.
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PAVEY ARK.—A correspondent writes us with regard to the note
on p. 250, Vol. VI. He states that Mr Claude Barton made the
first ascent of the chimney, which is now known as the Rake End
Chimney, in 1898 ; and that this ascent is recorded in Jones’ book,
2nd edition, p. 218.

ARRAN.—Mr Editor,—When Sassenach S.M.C.s invade the
North, it behoves them to inform you of their doings.

This member, in the company of W. A. Mounsey, heard of Arran
through Squance, F. C., and Thomson, G. Then came the Climber's
Clubd Journal with article by Corner on the very place.

Designs therefore completed and carried out by a visit to Corrie
Hotel, from 13th to 23rd September, producing an impression that will
not soon fade, and a desire to go again, which one hopes may be
gratified next year.

1 have on previous occasions said that I do not look to you for
replies to this kind of letter, and perhaps the best way now will be to
briefly say what we did from day to day.

Our first half-day was ascent of Cioch na h’oighe by the easiest
way we could find, and fearing, in the mist, to get into a wrong glen,
we kept the ridge and made sure of descent into Puneh Bowl by screes
at the head.

The next was a half-day also, and some idea of A’Chir being in our
heads—Ilong after dressing—we went up to the Saddle, and seeing our
point too far away for time, turned to look at Cir Mhor ; scrambling
to the top and down the Glen Sannox from the head, answering a stag
in his own language on the way until a rival took up the note, but the
Innocent thought of dinner only, so we saw no fray.

Sunday.—We went up Fergus’ Seat, being joined by M‘Leod (fore-
bears of Skye survived the “ Gory Stone ”), a non-climber, but agreed to
go middle on the rope down Witch’s Step, spoiling his light tan boots.
We passed two lads intent on the ascent. Hope they got on all right,
but advised them to be cautious as they had no rope with them. Just
as we left the Castles, up came Professor Dixon, of Manchester, from
Brodick, with little daughter, and Travers, S.M.C., taken from church
in all his glory. They were bent on Carlin’s Leap also, but turned
back as it was near 6 P.M. We descended into N. Sannox for a
change.

Monday.—By No. 3 traverse (variation at bottom) up Cioch na
h'oighe ; over the tops to Goat Fell, and down east ridge, direct to
quarry at Corrie.

Tuesday.—Very wet—not even a boulder. Squance came in at
dinner-time with welcome news that Thomson and W. W. N. (my
“little father” in Scotia) were to come next day. Therefore met them
at landing stage, Brodick, and away up Glen Rosa for A’Chir.

A changeful day and cooler. Sighted chimney, observed from
North Goat Fell in scarp at end of ridge from Ben Tarsuinn. In-
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spected with W. W. N, rather wide but possible for back and foot,
requiring a long struggle, the straightest, and, I think, longest direct
climb I saw anywhere. From top saw two exits, but same impression of
Iot of energy required. W. W. N. thought best with rope from above
first. A’Chir—undone drop also examined. W. W. N. keen, G. T.
anxious to get in before dark, kept us on the move—most enjoyable
ridge—rock much smoother. I think the drop would go with time,
and found Gibson’s pitdn, that is, W. W. N. did, and showed me.
Any amount of variations along A’Chir. Corner says it is best ; inclined
to agree, though I have not been on Nuis or Tarsuinn.

A cousin of my wife’s, Corder by name, saw us leaving ridge, and
hailed from lorsa Glen, but although answering 1 did not see him.
At bottom of Glen Sannox we missed W. W. N. Shouted and waved
handkerchief ; G. T. lit a match ; no go. G. T. said no one was better
able to take care of himself than N. True for the “little father,” so
dashed down glen to find him on boulder waving like all possessed.
Corder heard our shouts also as he came into head of glen, but think-
ing they were meant for him did not reply except to strike a match
which we did not see, and he could not catch us up. Some language,
Gaelic, in dark Glen Sannox that night.

Thursday.—Very wet and stormy. After lunch to the boulders,
Sannox way ; got through most of the hoops before dinner. Somehow
one looks upon boulders as under your special protection or charge,
and W. W. N. produced in my mind an impression of your getting a
first step for one of them by standing on a thistle. Wish I could
produce the idea on paper, an excellent tail piece it would make !

After dinner Corder and I had some talk with Professor Weiss,
S.M.C,, of Owens, and wife. They had been searching for fossil plants
north of Fallen Rocks.

Friday.—In considerable doubt, started for Cir Mhor. Heavy wind
from south and west, Sannox side sheltered. N. took me up trap
gully, I think west of B2. The others were to meet below cave, but
we had got through latter before they came in sight below. Then
traversed to Bell’s groove which N., M. and I only did, others not liking
the gully below. Groove should have been discovered by Tough ; very
satisfying amount of exercise to get up. Not much time to investi-
gate further, but N. satisfied me that a likely-looking slab and
angle would be very awkward to get off or on to, near the little cairn
below summit. So over to North Goat Fell, G. F., and down by
the White Water, doing the boulder (Corrie) above the road.

Saturday.—Made early start, p/us Corder who professes no rocks,
but a good walker. By the mines (we went into them after boulder-
ing previous time) to Cioch na h'oighe, and went up what N.
called No. 3 ledge, same as M. and I previously, only starting from
very bottom in two parties of three. The bad parts at bottom
required care. Did ridge more or less religiously according to times
been over. N. invited me to do pinnacle in gully head looking into
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Punch Bowl. Much hesitation by reason of rotten appearance of
straight-up steps, but with rope from above, took heart of grace and
pulled at the stuff which looked so doubtful, in the manner directed by
N. on the top. From there to ridge over Am Binnein and down into
hotel garden, where Mounsey was ready to take a “group,” as N., T,,
and S. were leaving by 5 o’clock boat for Glasgow.

Sunday.—Mounsey and I walked to Loch Ranza enjoying the
scenery much. Rain came on at 1 o’clock, so we walked over moors
to Cock farm, and so by Fallen Rocks to dinner, a little later than
§ P.M., that unexplainedly curious hour on Sundays.

We left on Monday afternoon, spending the moming in snap-shots
of boulders, and Corder up a tree, and inquiring at Sannox after
lodgings for next year, if we are spared.

Now, my dear sir, this is surely enough? Do not trouble to
reply, I only wished you to know what was dcne and undone (a
gully, Cir Mhor, very poor looking at bottom on a dull day, and N.
and I did not much fancy the exit from back of top cave, where plenty
of room, but some horrid rotten stuff just below the lip, needs an
Alpine stock from above to clean it out first, else, first man up might
meet nasty accident), perhaps before the others see you or are able to
write. .

Remember me kindly to Raeburn—was going to say “the ad-
hesive,” perhaps not quite nice enough to express admiration of his
clinging qualities—and accept very kind regards from yours faithfully,

G. BENNETT GIBBS.
11 THE GROVE,

SUNDERLAND, 25¢4 Seplember 1901.

GLEN CROE,
ARGYLLSHIRE, December 1901.

DEAR MAISTER EDITOUR,—Me and ma dochter Jean, Friday was
aicht days, steppit ower to speer for the guidwife—]Jean’s mither, ye
ken. The auld carlin has been sair forfochen wi’ the palsy, forbye
being bent ‘maist dooble as ye may see wi’ a hoast.

Oor road was what I've heard tell some o’ ye ca’ the richt-angelt
gully. Ye'll mind, sir, the place whaur ye gang doon on yer waim,
for the roof o’ the ledge is unco low-like. Syne ye hae to speil up a
steep wee bittie, but onybody can dae it. I’'m getting an auld man,
but gie me time and I can dae it brawly, gin the rheumatis is no bad
wi’ me. And Jean, she just maks naething o't.

Aweel, bide still till I tell ye. At this vera spot, whatt suld we
stummle ower, think ye? but eh, a muckle heap o’ stanes that had
been left there by some rapscallions.

It wasna like a sapper’s cairn, or else I wouldna hae objeckit, for
thae Ordnance chiels, as they ca’ them, are douce bit bodies, and
mony’s the crack I’ve haen wi' them efter ma work was ower. No,
man, I hae ma doots this ane had been biggit for a kin’ o’ loupin-on
stane, as ye micht see ony day doon bye the Colquhoun Airms, an’
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’deed I winna say but aiblins I micht hae used it whiles masel ; gin a
body had been in takin’ a dram and tethered the auld meare at the
doorstep. Hoot aye, there’s nae doot ava it was o Aelp the loons up
the steep bittie ; but I'm thinkin’, sir, that yon’s no the thing. Ye ken
mair aboot the rules o’ yer sport nor me, but they tell me that ony-
thing artifeecial—permanent like—is no allood whan ye’re speilin’ in
auld Scotland. In thae furrin pairts it micht dae weel eneugh, whaur
the puir folk ken nae better.

Noo, I thocht ye wad like tae hear that Jean and me knockit ower
the hale clamjamfrey, and sent the stanes awa’ doon to the soor milk
burn, wi’ siccan a clatter that we waukened the auld wife, and her as
deef’s a post.

I’'m aye fond o’ seeing laddies enjoying themsels when they’re weel
mennered, and I'll be gled if ye’ll gie me a ca), sir, ony time ye’re
passing.

Dod, man, they tell me ye’re no merrit yet, and Jean’s getting a
soncy bit lassie, tho’ I say’t masel | —Nae mair yenoo, frae yer auld
freen’, THE COBBLER.

THE YORKSHIRE RAMBLERS.—This enterprising and active club
held its Anniversary Dinner at the Hotel Metropole, Leeds, on
Tuesday evening, 1oth December. Although formed ten years ago,
the Club has not hitherto held a general representative dinner.
Under the presidency of Mr Cecil Slingsby, some sixty members and
their guests were present, including the Vice-President of the Alpine
Club, Mr Hermann Woolley, and the President of the Scottish
Mountaineering Club, Mr A. Ernest Maylard. Our own repre-
sentatives, which included, in addition to the President, Mr Wm. W.
Naismith, had a most cordial reception. The warmest regard and
affection were expressed for the S.M.C. by almost all the speakers;
and also the hope that two clubs whose kindred interests were so
closely allied would become drawn together by all the ties that make
for mutual pleasure and cordial friendship.

The Club publishes an excellent journal once a year.

GUIDE BoOK.—The next groups that fall to be described are Ben
Cruachan, Ben Eunaich, and Ben a Chochuill ; Bens Starav to the
Clachlet, Buchaille Etive and Bidean nam Bian. The Editor will be
glad to receive photographs or information regarding these hills.
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ICE EROSION IN THE CULLIN HILLS OF SKYE. By Alfred Harker.
Tyansactions of the Royal Society of Edinburgh, Vol. XL., Part 11.

Under the above title Mr Harker has written a most delightful
paper, in which he describes the movement of ancient glaciers in the
Coolin group of hills. He first shows that the Coolins were covered
with an independent ice-cap, and then indicates the line of flow of the
Scottish ice-sheet when obstructed by the Coolin groups. A small map
clearly shows what the author wants to emphasise. A larger scale
map is also given showing the direction of flow of the miniature
glaciers as they wended their way down the several corries, and it is
most interesting to trace with Mr Harker the subsequent course of
these ancient glaciers as they issued from the various corries. Mr
Harker’s work is, of course, based on personal observation of striated
surfaces and dispersal of boulders.

Another interesting portion of the paper will be found in what he
says of Loch Coruisk. He, with the assistance of Mr Falcon, has
prepared a bathymetrical map of the loch, plotted from 150
soundings. They found the loch had two basins separated by a
shallow area, the maximum depth being nearly go feet in the upper,
and 125 feet in the lower. Mr Harker has kindly presented a copy
of this paper to the Club.

MR C. W. NETTLETON, 17 Thirlmere Road, Streatham, London,
S.W,, offers four guineas for Vols. I. and II. of the S.M.C. Journal.

The Club has decided to sell one (of the two remaining) complete
sets of the /ournal. The minimum price for this has been fixed at ten
guineas. Applications for the same will be received by the Secretary
till 1st February. If there is more than one application a ballot will
be taken.
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SGORAN DUBH PINNACLE.
By H. G. S. LAWSON.

IT had often been urged that one of the many benefits in
having a permanent club-room where our members could
occasionally congregate, was that it would afford oppor-
tunities for expeditions being fixed up. With this object
in view the Committee have, as is known, arranged that
there will always be some of their number present on a
specified day once a month. It is hoped that the members
generally will support this experiment, and that as a
result many pleasant expeditions, both Salvationist and
Ultramontane, will ensue. Besides soliciting or rather ob-
taining donations for the Library, one of the duties of the
Librarian is, I believe, to boom the advantages of the Club-
room, and consequently it is with great pleasure that, in
my official capacity, I am able to state that a most in-
teresting jaunt resulted from the meeting of members at
the inauguration of the room.

Messrs Mackay and Raeburn, along with myself, had
had an extremely interesting visit to Arran a week previ-
ously, and very early in the evening the same three fore-
gathered, and it was not long before it was suggested and
carried unanimously that another expedition should, if
possible, be arranged forthwith. Unfortunately the same
unanimity regarding vacant dates did not manifest itself,
and to the great regret of the other two, Mackay found

XXXVIIL A
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himself unable to join on the date that had ultimately to
be agreed on. The next point to be settled was where
should we go. Both of us had rather a warm side to a
certain climb that had not yet been demonstrated to be a
climb at all, on Lochnagar. There is, however, an Aber-
deen section in the Club which had done much pioneer
work, and had acquired almost a vested interest in that
locality, and as Rule III. of the Club requires that pro-
prietary and sporting rights shall be respected, it was at
once admitted that anything that was not quite above
suspicion of poaching on other men’s preserves could not
be thought of. A little prospecting work among the rocks
surrounding Loch Eunach was subsequently considered.
Raeburn was keen about a pinnacle on one of the ridges
of Sgoran Dubh, of which no recorded ascent existed, and
which was reported to possess a magnificently attractive
or repellent appearance as seen from the western slopes of
Braeriach. This decided the question. Whether it was
to satisfy ourselves regarding certain bridge conditions in
Glen Eunach, and to be able to impart information gener-
ally about what was to be done at the forthcoming meet
at Aviemore, or to make quite sure of a first ascent
should it prove fairly feasible, I shall not say, but suffice it
Loch Eunach was agreed on.

Accordingly, I arrived at Aviemore on the evening of
the 7th March. Raeburn joined me next morning about
nine o’clock, and we started forthwith. The morning might
be described as dull, overcast, threatening or wet, according
to the standard of doubtfulness these relative terms suggest
to the person making the description, but Raeburn, possibly
encouraged by a favourable weather forecast, thought it
worth while taking his camera. Unfortunately, however,
the prophecy of the Meteorological Office on this occasion
belonged to that not inappreciable minority that is officially
described as not completely successful, and the camera had
not at any time a chance. Going up Glen Eunach I was
rather surprised to find a complete absence of snow from
the road, and indeed on the hills generally there seemed
to be much less than usual so early in the year. We took
things fairly easily going up the glen, and reached the
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upper bothy situated at the foot of Loch Eunach precisely
at noon. A quarter of an hour’s stop was made here for
lunch, and as it was raining hopelessly the camera was
not taken farther. From the bothy a grand view of the
eastern face of Sgoran Dubh is obtained. Broadly speak-
ing, it may be said to be divided into five main buttresses,
on all of which a lot of good climbing should be obtained.
The pinnacle that we had in view lies, perhaps, 800 feet
above the loch on the southernmost buttress. There is an
excellent bridle path along the west side of the loch, and
along this we traversed until we appeared to be just on
the line of the pinnacle. We then left it, and after ascend-
ing about 300 feet, roped—it was exactly one o’clock—and
started climbing, endeavouring to keep direct for our goal.
The ascent began over grass and slabs on the south wall
of a small cave. Farther to the south was a larger cave,
and on the far side of that a large slabby face. On our
right was a big gully which cuts up the buttress, striking
the ridge at a col about 200 feet above the pinnacle. The
climb is treacherous rather than difficult, owing to much
vegetable on slabs, and after 100 feet or so, degenerates
into a mere scramble till the foot of the needle is gained.
We were naturally anxious to keep on the outside edge
the whole way, and on reaching the base of the needle, I
somewhat impetuously suggested that we should attempt
to keep straight on. The first little bit would have been
extremely awkward but probably not impossible, and
farther up I was lightly reckoning on something turning
up. A little more careful observation would have revealed
the nakedness of the land, and grasped that the upper
portion of it was quite impracticable; but I do not regret
my mistake as it afforded my companion a glorious
chance. For, be it known, Raeburn has frequently told
me that he is quite misunderstood in the Club, and that
he is really a good Salvationist. Nobody will be surprised
to learn that he is occasionally in difficulties in consistently
maintaining this »d/, but he does his best and takes full
advantages of all opportunities. Here was an opening for
him which he promptly saw, and for the next few minutes
he beat the big drum, and held forth in a way that would
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have gladdened the heart of any member of that militant
body, in whose ranks he audaciously classes himself. We
ultimately descended by the north flank of the needle, and
gained the upper col by a steep and rather treacherous
chimney. A good deal of clearing work was done here-
about, which will considerably facilitate future ascents by
the same route. Although naturally shorn of a considerable
portion of its height, the needle stands up splendidly from
the col, and is quite one of the narrowest pinnacles I have
ever seen. There was really no great difficulty in climbing
it by clamping the narrow edge with hands and knees, but
as the top proved too narrow to stand on, and the sleet
and wind were damp and chilly, we pretty quickly re-
turned to the col. We then descended still farther on the
south side, making a complete traverse round the needle.
There were no traces of any previous ascent, and much to
indicate that such had not been made.

Our main object had now been attained, but as we had
no special reason for hurrying we completed the ascent of
the hill. From the col formed by the big gully a steep
but simple rock climb leads straight up the ridge, and we
unroped at 4.25. There was as usual plenty of wind up
above, and we were not sorry when the twenty minutes—
that sufficed to carry us round the edge of the Sgoran
Dubh cliffs to the cairn—had expired. As quickly as
possible we crossed the cornice into shelter, and there
had a second lunch. Five o'clock saw us descending, and
chiefly by means of glissades of all descriptions we reached
the loch side within half an hour. The walk down the
glen was a very wet one at first and a very dark one
later, but we duly reached the hotel without adventure at
half-past eight, delighted with our day, and confident that
with anything like moderate luck regarding weather, the
forthcoming meet at Aviemore would be highly successful.
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TARMACHAN AND THE CRAIG NA
CAILLICH GULLY.

By A. M. MACKAY.

“EVERY dog is entitled to his mouthful,” it is said “of
sheep,” and so three poor dogs, who had waited days-long
in the wet, at last got a bonne bouche on the sixth day of
this year. Mr S. A. Gillon and the writer forming the “tail
of the meet” had wagged feebly enough, failing to rush
Ben Lomond in four hours and a thick mist, and had been
joined by a friend, G. W. Young, from England. The party
had shifted tents to Killin (véa Cruach Ardran); and now
Tarmachan fairly gleamed out at us in the frosty morning
sunlight. I know few more magnetic views in Scotland
than this of Tarmachan in such conditions. It sends
a thrill through the beholder. We had heard of good
climbing, and set forth light of heart.

Lacking both map and “ S.M.C. Guide Book,” we natur-
ally hit on the best route, namely, straight into the Coire
Fionn Lairige by the true-left bank of the stream mentioned
by Dr Clark (Vol. V., p. 242). The path (for there is one)
is good and skilfully constructed to lead through fine old
firs to sudden glimpses of snowy falls. Peak after peak
sparkled up as we got higher, old friends all, and received a
hand-shaking metaphorical. Exhilaration rose to hilarity
when the first snow encountered (lying fairly low down)
was found to offer firm walking, and the ground was
covered in quick time.

The course was laid somewhat towards the right, and,
presently crossing the low ridge that here bounds the
Coire, we traversed below a long range of delicately sten-
cilled cliffs that form the south-easterly face of Tarmachan.
A fine-powdered snow rose ever and again from the black
rock’s face, but never roughly and rudely. And now the
world was narrowed to a rock-screen on this hand, on that
majestic Lawers, and a blue glimpse of the loch.

There are several gullies in this long wall that might
give fair climbs, but we fixed on one which led straight to
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the top of Meall Garbh. It is the left hand of the two
obvious gullies on this face, of which the right was ascended
by Inglis and Dr Clark (Vol. V,, p. 242). This route is of no
very steep angle, but under summer conditions would offer
three pitches of some difficulty, and if hard frozen might
require care and time. As it was these difficulties were
passed, with the aid of thinly adhering snow in good con-
dition, by the leader with grace and dignity, by his followers
in a style degenerating to a ridiculous sprawl. Works of
supererogation are usually the most difficult; we proved
this; unnecessarily attacking a last buttress of rock, we
spent more time thereon than on the whole gully, the pitch
more than once spurning its assailant.

The summit of Meall Garbh (12.15), and what a view !
Verily our hearts were uplifted, but what we said was in-
adequate to the occasion. “ Mr Young—Scotland ; Scotia’s
Mountains—Mr Young.” So they were made acquainted.
We also duly noted that all around was clear and bright
except the Cobbler and his dour cronies. It were an oft-
told tale to recount the landmarks in this prospect, but
over the left shoulder of the Ochils appeared a summit that
must be Arthur’s Seat. It is worth noting that this Meall
Garbh is the top called Tarmachan by the natives, and to
the eye it appears higher than the top, marked 3,421 feet, a
mile to the north-east. I seriously doubt the height given
on the 6-inch map.

We now loitered round the much-praised ridge, revelling
in frozen slopes (save when we sat hard on them) and sun-
shine. 'On the Catnach we met the Eponymous Bird of the
Mountain. He could not stay to give us welcome, but he
suggested how well the Maol is named, with its black crest
on a body of snow.

We had come to the lower top of Craig na Caillich when
a snow-cloud that had gathered in the west came ever-
magnifying towards us; and a frenzy, no bigger than a
man’s hand, grew on the horizon of our minds, and made to
cloud their sober reason. The cliff below us must be pro-
spected for a climb—that is how we put it.

Hitherto the pilgrims’ way had been celestial in its
serenity, but facilis descensus Averno : that is, being inter-
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preted, we glissaded with light hearts down to the begin-
ning of trouble. Approaching as we did along the skirts of
the cliff from the south, no one could fail to fall a victim to
the steep cleft, icicle-curtained, and darkly overhung by a
black bastion of exceeding boldness. This is the Great
Gulley, in fact the only defined gully on this face. It had
never been done. It had to be done. And here the great
cloud swept over the ridge above, and the snow began to fall.
We started up at 2.55 P.M.

By way of “honouring the stranger” we let him show
the way. The first eighty feet is not so steep ; there are
two rock pitches in the water-course, but they need not be
taken direct, and the whole can be cut by a long zig-zag to
the right. Thereafter the chief characteristic of the climb
is deception. Well is it named the Crag of the Old Witch.
The gully has two great divisions, the first rock, the second
chiefly grass slopes; in the first there is always a delightful
back and knee chimney coming, but the portion at hand is
ever open with a flat wall of the more ornamental-than-
useful type on the right; in the second division there is
always coming a charming Elysian field, broad and delect-
able, to which the leader may invite a large party to sip
nectar ; but the portion at hand, knee, or toe, is ever, for a
snow-covered grass slope, most unconscionably steep.

Between the two divisions a snowy ledge strikes off to
either side, and this is the only possible escape from the
gully on the way up. The lower division has three very
long pitches, but one of the resting-places was but a great
slab of snow adhering to the wall. For the rest the climb-
ing is not easy, but is no way out of the common. It is the
second division with its five pitches that is the crux.

The evening was darkening as we entered upon it, and
the leader promised haste. But haste is relative, and the
soft wet snow came pouring down on our heads much faster
than we went up. Though we named five pitches, it is
merely a form of words, and they are really continuous. A
“ pitch ” starts from a spot where the grass-flow is broken,
and this is always either an overhang, or a deep cleft cut in
the overhang. In both cases the leader must climb on to
very steep and slippery grass, and run out a long distance ;
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in the former case there is no hitch. The longest run out
took the whole of our sixty-foot rope, but here the second
man was jammed in a crack and kept there by a sort of
compress, two feet thick, of hard-beaten (but melting)
snow poised on his head.

Still it darkened, and still the issue (if any) was not in
sight. And now the awesome crag on our right was creeping
round and above us. Time was all-important, and to save
it the second man went on to a fifteen-feet cleft topped by
an icy overhang. In the cleft he jammed, the third man
came below him, and the leader rushed up this human
staircase, climbing outside the pitch altogether to a ledge
which rounded the obstacle above.

The grass now led steeply up to and ended abruptly in
the face of the great cliff, which rose in several tiers, each
tipped with heavy blue icicles glistening with dripping
water. In the almost complete darkness it was terrible.
Such a pitch and a night on the pitiless grass slopes stared
us in the face. The combined stare was disconcerting.
But to it the leader went, standing on the head of his
second, who was perched on the highest grass slope. On
this pinnacle he could reach a narrow outward-sloping ledge
leading to the left. In the snow thereof he beat out steps,
and took off gingerly. All went well, and a minute or two
after he disappeared came the shout, “ We’re up. Hurrah.”
And a still more fervid ejaculation answered.

But hardly yet were we up. The second man, cumbered
with an unattached axe, broke through a step, the axe
clattered into the darkness, and he was left panting, sup-
ported by one elbow on a flat snow step. A pause for
breath, a struggle, and position was regained. The last
man had to come up manu forti, but he did it nobly, and
we raced direct to the top at 5.20.

A headlong descent in the darkness took us to comfort
in short time, even thick branches of birch in the wood
imposing no stay on our course.

The gully gives a glorious climb of 600 feet, but an ye
value your peace of mind, O members of the S.M.C., do not
start the Great Gully of Craig na Caillich at three o’clock in
the infant days of the year.



Tarmachan and the Craig na Caillick Gully. 65

I have suffered myself to write in the sentiment of that
same evening, when the local hillman told us that “not so
much as a cat (presumably the Witch’s black one) could
get up the rock.” A running call next morning reproduced
the old deceptive impression of easy ledges, but the missing
ice axe was found at the foot of the lowest pitch. I since
find that the gully was attempted once before by Messrs
Raeburn and Lawson (Vol. V., p. 70), who, however, utilised
the escape on to the face by the ledge between the two
divisions, and completed the climb thus in about four
hours. Raeburn estimates the height at only 400 feet. It
is difficult to say whether the Gully would be easier in
summer. It would depend on the state of the grass slopes,
but in any case the absence of that worst discomfort, melt-
ing snow, would be a great advantage.
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NARNAIN AND VORLICH.
By W. INGLIS CLARK.

IN April 1901, as my family were staying at Tarbet for
the Easter holidays, I had further opportunity of testing
the mountaineering and climbing possibilities of this dis-
trict. In company with Raeburn and my wife, a most
enjoyable day was spent on Narnain. Although late in
the season, a good deal of snow remained in the upper
corries, and added to the grandeur of the views. Of special
beauty was the appearance of the Cobbler, showing boldly
beyond some snow wreaths when viewed from the foot of the
wall ridge near the summit of Narnain. This ridge offers
some of the best rock climbs in the district. Approaching
the summit from the Arrochar side, a col is reached, whence
some finely shaped rocks stand boldly against the skyline.
The most prominent of these is the wall ridge of Narnain.
On approaching more closely, this is seen to be a narrow rock
ridge, 80 feet or more in height, with very steep sides, and
merging into the summit plateau at its northern end. At
its southern end it falls with dolomitic abruptness to the
screes below. Two deep cracks divide it transversely in a
more or less complete manner, while two gullies or chimneys
threaten to cut off the southern part of the ridge. It was
the southern aréte that first attracted our attention. Messrs
Maclay and Naismith had, on a former occasion, apparently
climbed this face more to the east, but the western edge
looked steeper and more sporting. As seen from the
western side, the rocks took on the appearance of a blunt
arrow or spear, hence we named it the Spearhead Aréte.
At the foot of the cliff, a portion of abutting rock forms on
the western side a steep and difficult overhanging chimney,
which is not to be encountered lightly even if a persuasive
rope above guarantees safety. The others of the party
ascended by this side, but the writer out of deference to the
position of the holds, traversed round and reached the same
point from the eastern or easier side. Above this the interest
is unabated, for the climb goes directly up the excessively
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steep face and round to the left, where a sensational corner
is passed and the ascent continued upwards. The ridge is
found to be very narrow and is followed to the head of the
two gullies nearly intersecting. A steep but not difficult
rock face leads one to the upper ridge and thence to the
summit. Throughout this climb the holds are excellent,
and enable one to thoroughly enjoy the sensational angle
of the rock.

Continuing our walk along the ridge the first cleft, the
Jammed Block Chimney, was reached. At the top this
is about four or five feet wide, narrowing somewhat below.
Jammed blocks a few feet down enable one to cross with
safety, but the more agile can easily cross at the very top.
We decided to attempt the ascent from the bottom by
the western side. Reaching the bottom by the summit
end, we were soon between the walls of this interest-
ing fissure. The floor slopes upwards to where some
jammed blocks give a sporting route to the middle floor.
From this point the direct ascent to the top will not pro-
bably interest the majority of our members. The walls are
about four feet apart, with firm enough footholds, but a pro-
jecting roof above forces the climber to straddle the gulf
below, turn right round and gain the upper side of the roof,
about ten feet above. As the rocks are slippery, this requires
nerve and agility, but our leader was equal to the task, and
ere long was safely anchored above. My wife next essayed
the ascent, but finding it impossible or inconvenient to
turn while striding the chimney, gradually made her way
farther and farther out to the holdless walls near the face
of the clifft. But for the assistance of the rope, her escape
up the vertical wall would have been very difficult if not im-
possible. As the writer noticed that Raeburn seemed none
too anxious to test his strength against a weight of twelve
stone odd, he decided to leave this part of the climb to
those who had already accomplished it, and taking advan-
tage of a high level route over jammed blocks, emerged on
the east face about 35 feet below the summit. A few minutes
sufficed to unite our party above. Subsequently the other
two descended the steep eastern face, and found it also to
offer excellent sport, the only drawback being the some-
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what uncertain holds. It appears that Maclay and Work-
man had previously reached the central floor, had passed
through to the east side, and had then descended to the screes
below. The ridge affords many other short but interesting
climbs, but time did not permit of our attempting these.
A pleasurable day, the Edinburgh spring holiday, with
interesting experiences, was spent on Ben Vorlich. The
morning was fine, and as recent heavy snowstorms had
topped the hills with new snow, I looked forward with
pleasure to the views which might open out during the
ascent. The mountaineer, in search of the beautiful, may
well delay the ascent of Bens Vane and Vorlich till he has
drunk in the contrasting beauty of the outlook from
Inveruglas Bay. The conventional view of Ben Lomond
from near Luss is undoubtedly fine, with the wooded
islands in the foreground, and a long trail of mist dreamily
passing across the flanks of the hill, but the finest mountain
form is perhaps best seen from Inveruglas (see photo,
Vol. VL. p. 111). From this point one gets just a glimpse
of the great corrie, and imagination may well fill in its
Alpine appearance, while the snows of spring still linger
on the rocks. Turning to the west the grand shoulder of
Crois towers above and beyond the little bay, and its snow-
filled gullies tempt the climber to try his mettle against
their steepness. These two views should on no account
be missed by the lover of scenery. Breasting the steep
slopes above Inveruglas, an icy wind of no uncertain
strength was encountered whenever I showed face to the
west, and as the snow lay far down, the ice axe proved
essential. I was agreeably surprised by the rocky char-
acter of the south-east ridge and the short gullies and
chimneys which on its western side under the wintry
conditions were distinctly difficult. Toiling up over the
deep and drifting snows, the Corrie nan Bainte opened up
below me, heavy cornices presenting themselves whenever
the slope was steep. Shortly after this, a blizzard, which
had for some time threatened, broke, and I reached the
summit in a blinding snowstorm. As this was accompanied
by dense mist, I was careful to notice the exact line of
ascent, but in spite of this, the retreat was by no means
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easy. The air seemed to consist of snow with but inter-
space of air, and, despite a Jaeger hat tightly fastened over
neck and ears, the stinging ice roused the sensibilities, and
provoked a tendency to strong language. Footsteps
were instantly obliterated, and even in the shelter of a
rock, the Zourmente only permitted a peep at the compass
through the finger chink of gloved hands. An attempt to
escape to another sheltering rock resulted in an upset, and
soon the icy blast had coated my wetter mante! with ice
and frozen snow, and had searched its way into rucksack
and camera, converting them for the nonce into solid
receptacles of snow. But what need further to expatiate?
Every mountaineer knows such experiences, and feels that
they but brace him up the more to battle and win, if only
they last not too long. For nearly two hours did the
struggle continue, but in the intervals between the blasts,
steady progress was made till the well-known peaks of
Lomond, Narnain, and Vane greeted me as the last shreds
of the storm passed away, and the sun shone out brightly
once more.

Looking across Loch Lomond from Tarbet, a little
farm-house called Culness may be seen, and rising
steeply up the hillside behind, a small glen of the same
name can be noticed. The ascent of this burn glen will
give the explorer abundance of boulder work and even of
higher tests. Besides numerous minor difficulties, there
are at least two distinct pitches. The first of these, where
a waterfall leaps the face, is passed by creeping up a
ledge on the left, and then negotiating a somewhat over-
hanging pitch above. The second pitch, farther up, is
is perhaps 60 feet high, and is best reserved for a warm day.
A preliminary swim of 30 feet lands one at the first
hold, and then follows the sporting ascent to the top.
Should the S.M.C. allot a summer meet to Tarbet, perhaps
the “ morning bath climb” may become one of its recog-
nised institutions.
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A CLIMB ON THE ROCKS OF
CORRIE SUGACH.

By J. GALL INGLIS.

ON the 23rd of November last, Inglis Clark and I started
to climb the slopes of Narnain with unbounded satisfaction
that for once Arrochar was not living up to its reputation.
The atmosphere was surpassingly clear ; scarcely a ripple
disturbed the placid surface of Loch Long, and the only
cloud visible in the deep blue sky was the last remnant
of morning mist drifting lazily over the summit of Ben
Lomond.

We had originally intended to visit part of the Cobbler
identified with one of the “crack” climbers of the Club,
and then, if time permitted, to return via Narnain and
Crois to take a photograph to illustrate a gully climbed
by Maclay and Workman some time previously. One of
the party, however, having somewhat painful recollections
of the benumbing effects of the right-angled gully,
grumbled at the prospect of forthwith tackling rocks
cooled down by at least one night's keen frost, and the
other member of the party was not slow to find the
excuse by remarking that the sun would be in a better
position for the photograph in the forenoon. And so it
came about that we headed for Corrie Sugach.

An hour's walk brought us in sight of the buttresses
of which the accompanying photograph, taken from the
Crois side at a distance of about half a mile, gives an
excellent idea. While Clark was occupied with his camera,
I wandered higher up the hillside and studied the climbing
possibilities of the buttresses, on which the minutest detail
could be clearly seen in the brilliant sunshine, but the
general conclusion come to was that they were too slabby
to make it worth while going nearer that day to examine
them.

Having taken our photographs, we started for the Crois
end of the ridge, but our plans that day were fated to
“gang aft agley.” We had not gone far when I noticed
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that the southern buttress of Maclay's gully was not so
steep as had hitherto appeared, and showed signs of being
broken up. I casually remarked that the buttress seemed
climbable, and as if by mutual agreement we stopped—
preliminary symptoms of “rock fever.” After a brief in-
spection my companion remarked in a tentative kind of
way, “What do you say to have a try at it?” and with
the usual inconsistency of human nature, previous decisions
anent cold rocks and numbed fingers were thrown to the
winds ; the motion was unanimously carried, and away we
went across the corrie—on conquest bent.

After scrambling up a slope of big boulders to the
north of a curious square-looking gully at the foot of the
rocks, we found ourselves beside the buttress we had
marked. From near at hand it did not look so promis-
ing, for the angle was steep and there seemed to be a
good deal of slabs. There was a narrow streak of vege-
tation, however, at one side, running up as far as we could
see, and deciding to go on, we hastily roped, as the sun was
fast getting off the rocks.

The first pitch was quite short, up a steep slabby face
of reddish rock in which lumps of quartz were firmly
embedded, forming good holds for the feet. Above this
was a steep broken slope of hard-frozen heather and grass,
up which we carefully worked to the left towards the
“ streak,” until direct progress was stopped by a vertical
cliff. Keeping farther to the left, we rounded a kind of
boulder in the direction of another but narrower streak of
vegetation, and after one or two trials managed to follow
it for several steep and interesting pitches, the rock being
all that could be desired. But after some fifty feet or so,
progress was again barred by a high vertical pitch.

Clark, who led all through, now tried to scale the left
side of the pitch to a point where the vegetation began
again. In this, however, he was unsuccessful, and the
only remaining alternative was to try our luck on the
face round the corner, to reach which we would have to
traverse a narrow ledge for twenty or thirty feet, high above
the southern edge of the above-mentioned square gully.
To the best of our recollection the face was “ boiler plate”;
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however, the leader worked his way out, disappeared round
the corner, and presently I heard him shouting, “ Come on.”
After a very interesting traverse along the ledge, on round-
ing a slightly sensational corner I found myself standing
on a small platform of heather and grass, somewhat near
the edge of a considerable drop into the corrie. From this
platform a crack led upwards for some distance; what lay
beyond it was impossible to forecast.

Clark now climbed up for forty feet or so, and then told
me to follow, as he would require to be hitched before
going farther. The ascent was up steps of earth and moss
lying in a shallow crack, which would have been rather
awkward to negotiate but for being able to get one’s arms
in behind them. I stopped just below the leader in a none
too comfortable position, and hitched him as best I could
while he endeavoured to reach a ledge some ten feet higher
to the left.

It was decidedly a nasty place: he had to rise clear of
the crack in which he stood, and then pull himself well to
the left up a steep smooth slab, the only available foothold
being a small ice-covered projection sloping the wrong way,
on steeply inclined slabs which sloped sideways into the
gully. After several ineffectual attempts to surmount it, the
pitch was abandoned, as the risk of slipping was too great
under the conditions.

Returning to the platform below, another attempt was
made lower down. To the man below it looked compara-
tively simple, but as usual it was a case of “things are not
what they seem.” Clark succeeded in getting a little higher
on the face, but found so little for either hand or foot that
it was with some difficulty he returned at last; and now
the only chance left was to attempt a traverse lower down
near the edge of the cliff.

What this appeared to Clark, I do not know, but from
where I stood, it conveyed the impression of being rather
sensational, involving a traverse along a narrow ledge, eight
or ten inches wide, with a vertical wall above and a sheer
drop below into the depths of the corrie. The leader, how-
ever, having managed to get along a little higher up, and
above where I stood, reported the holds to be bad, and
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presently disappeared, leaving me to pay out the rope.
Inch by inch it ran out, but at last, after a final vigorous
run, it stopped, and I was comforted by the assurance that
“a splendid hitch ” had been found. I prepared to traverse
the fearsome ledge, which, however, was not all that it bade
fair to be. Though very narrow, and practically the edge
of the precipice, it was quite flat ; the surface was so gritty,
that one simply couldn’t slip on it, while on the wall above
there was a slight projection most of the way, forming a
regular finger-rail, and after thirty feet or so of most en-
joyable work, we joined company on a broad green platform,
from which further progress could be evidently made.

The fourth attempt was by climbing out on the face to
the left, where a route—partly rock, partly narrow grass
and heather ledges—ran straight up for sixty or seventy
feet to the foot of a nearly vertical pitch. I followed, find-
ing it steep enough to be glad of the moral support of the
rope, although the holds were good. I found my companion
perched on a small platform, only large enough for one to
stand on, and I had perforce to stop just below, feeling
somewhat like a fly on a wall. Fortunately there was an
excellent hitch for the rope just beside my shoulder, else
it would have been a trying position to stand in for any
length of time.

The next work before us proved for the second time
that day, to be a case of a possible but risky pitch. With
a stronger man to steady the leader, and give him a slight
lift up its nearly vertical face, it could probably have been
done, but in the circumstances, it was wisely decided not to
risk it, so once more we came down and tried our fortunes
farther along the ledge, which now began to broaden out
and show signs of affording possibilities of escape, should
we not succeed in forcing the buttress.

And now came a fifth attempt, a forlorn hope almost,
for it was getting well on to sunset, and only half the climb
had been accomplished. Some distance above us was a
projecting promontory or nose of rock that rose vertically
for sixty feet or so. Clark ascended the face to the right of
it, and after some fifty feet, brought up in a kind of cave.
When I had worked in behind him, he divested himself of

XXXVIIL B
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his rucksack, and turning face outwards, proceeded to
tackle the next pitch. We were in a deep narrow crack,
of which the above-mentioned “nose” formed one side,
and by jamming himself against the side, he managed to
get his foot on a good foothold on the side of the “nose,”
then he worked his way on'to the top of it and disappeared
from view. When the rope had been nearly all paid out,
he cried, “ Come on,” but as I was burdened with the two
heavy rucksacks, I not unnaturally asked if he had a good
hitch. Either by accident or design—probably the latter
from subsequent observation—the reply was unintelligible,
and with some misgiving I started.

It was a pitch to be remembered ; the projecting ends
of the camera-stand, of course, jammed badly at the first
off-go. The footholds were far apart and high above
one another, calling for unusual muscular exertion, and it
was no easy matter to “warstle” on to the top of the “nose.”
However, aided by the friendly pull of the rope, I got up
at last to the leader, and found him standing in a kind of
pulpit of small rocks. As I was about to anchor myself
just below, he greeted me with the facetious remark to
‘“take care of these stones, as they arena muckle tae lippen
til.” This to a man with scarcely a breath left in his body,
perched uncomfortably on the face, with a clear view of
200 feet into the corrie, and two heavy rucksacks pulling
him back. Such are the amenities of rock climbing. It
may be mentioned that with the exception of these large
loose stones, there was no loose rock met with in the course
of the climb.

Above the “pulpit” the angle eased off somewhat.
Working carefully upwards by a slab on the left, Clark
once more disappeared, and I thankfully stepped into the
“pulpit.” Presently there resounded excited cries of jubi-
lation, which resolved themselves into “ A knife aréte! a
knife aréte!!a splendid knife aréte!!!” I followed with
curiosity, and there sure enough was a splendid sharp knife
aréte, perhaps fifty feet long, which must be straddled ere
the climb could be finished ; on our right it sloped down in
a steep boiler plate, like the roof of a house, into Maclay'’s
Gully ; on the left it dropped sheer into the corrie, save
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that there was a narrow broken ledge a few feet below the
top. The leader did the aréte in style, but the “baggage,”
being very tired, was glad to avail himself in part of the
broken ledge. It was a fitting ending to a most enjoyable
climb, which had taken three hours to accomplish. The
route is indicated in the photograph of Sugach Corrie by
the letters T C B.

A hundred feet or two up grass slopes took us to the
top of the ridge in time to see the last rays of the sun
reddening the top of Ben Vane. Then we went on to the
top of Narmain, and descended to Arrochar in brilliant
moonlight, arriving in good time for the good cheer await-
ing us at Arrochar Hotel,

THE CLIFFS OF SUGACH CORRIE.—On 2nd May 1901, Maclay
and Workman did some climbing on these cliffs. It should be ex-
plained that, owing to the nature of the rock, the climbs cannot be
easily located from the glen, as they are gully climbs at a considerable
angle to the front face of the rock.

The first climb (A B on sketch) was described in the account of
the Alternative Easter Meet of 1900. On a fresh acquaintance it was
again recognised as decidedly difficult. It is marked by the line of
scree below. A C was then inspected, but not climbed. It is at the
angle between a smooth perpendicular wall and steep slabby rocks.
At places it seemed to be difficult owing to slabbiness and want of
holds, and the top part looked difficult.

Going up and coming down to the ledge J F R, two gullies D and
E were found which cannot be seen from below. D was ascended
and E descended. D was interesting, but not difficult. E was
easier.

The ledge J F R turned out to be a walk, except at the lowest
corner. Two gullies or cracks K and L, which had been seen from
below, seemed quite hopeless, but a sloping crack between them, M,
leading on to the face seemed to show a possible but probably difficult
climb. Beyond L a deep gully, N, ending above in an overhanging
and seemingly impossible pitch forming a good sized cave, was looked
into. It seemed possible but difficult to get out on to the face to the
left, S, and so to get up the cliffs. Beyond this, by rounding a corner,
they reached the foot of a long gully, G H, which they followed to the
ridge. The angle was not very steep, but the rock was smooth,
crumbling, waterworn mica schist covered at places with not very
thick turf. M, N, and G H were not visible from the glen.
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The obvious gully JP seems unclimbable, owing, among other

things, to an overhanging pitch near the foot. M
R.E. W.

On 23rd November 1901, Inglis Clark and Inglis had an excellent
climb, which is the subject of a separate paper. Their four unsuccess-
ful attempts and final route to the top are indicated by the letters
TCB.

On 1st January 1902, Rennie, Raeburn, and Maclay, paid another
visit to these cliffs. The mist was so thick that the rocks could with
difficulty be found. The weather was wet, windy, and cold, and did
not lend itself to severe climbing.

The gully P F was first tried. The lowest pitch was difficult, and
required more time than could be given in the chilling conditions, so
it was turned. The upper pitches were not so difficult, and were
done. The gully D was then climbed. The gully G H was looked
at from the top, but in existing conditions seemed risky, so a descent
was made farther to the right, about Q R. Coming along the foot
of the rocks to P, a traverse was made round the corner, which landed
the party at a deep wall-sided gully (not visible in photo), ending
in a cave above, and having a jammed block farther down, about O.
Raeburn and Maclay went up to the cave, and after an attempt to
climb out of it, which was frustrated owing to deep snow, Raebum
succeeded in climbing out below the block, and going over the block
descended into the cave at the place he had previously tried to get
up, and was followed by Maclay. This gully formed quite an in-
teresting episode. Beyond the gully the rocks could be easily
traversed.

These cliffs merit further attention, as their possibilities are by no
means exhausted. I M.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB.
THE TARBET MEET, JANUARY 1902.

THE New Year Meet, held this year at Tarbet, was heralded,
as is customary, by a sudden break-down in the weather.
In spite of the careful arrangements of the Secretary, the
effects of which were specially noticeable in all the other
departments, he signally failed in his negotiations with
the Meteorological Office.

Although the weather conditions were disappointing,
they did not, as might have been expected, prevent a large
turn-out of members. In fact, the Meet was the largest winter
Meet held since the foundation of the Club. Friday, the
day before the official starting of the Meet, was frosty and
clear. A detachment consisting of four members and two
guests put in an appearance in the afternoon. They were
Dr Inglis Clark, E. B. Robertson, Drummond, Moorhouse
(guest), P. H. Robertson (guest), and Workman. P. H.
Robertson and Workman, who arrived early in the after-
noon, climbed Ben Reoch, returning in time for dinner.

Saturday dawned wet and stormy, but the whole party
set out for Ben Crois. They drove to Inveruglas, and
traversed the Ben into the Sugach Corrie, returning by
Arrochar. This expedition was attended by a most un-
fortunate accident. The Secretary, catching his foot in a
hollow concealed by snow, severely strained his knee.

Saturday closed as it had begun, wet and stormy.

Drummond and Moorhouse were obliged to leave, and
their places were filled by Raeburn and Rennie,

On Sunday Raeburn, Rennie, and E. B. Robertson, set
out for Ben Vane by Inveruglas and Loch Sloy. They
tried the ice on the loch, presumably with a view to skating,
but found it disappointing. The snow on Ben Vane was
deep and soft, and climbing was found to be very arduous.
The descent was made to Loch Sloy with the aid of several
short glissades.

On Monday the early train brought Maclay and Goggs,
who, with Raeburn, P. H. Robertson, and Workman, took
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train to Ardlui, and traversed Ben Vorlich to the foot
of Loch Sloy, returning to Tarbet by Inveruglas. A strong
wind was blowing across the ridge, which, at one time,
seriously threatened the equilibrium of at least one of the
party. Short glissades were indulged in on the descent,
with occasional plunges into soft slush. Monday evening
brought the President, Munro, Gillon (guest), Inglis, and
Mackay, and closed with the invariable rain and wind.
The evening was spent by the greater number of the party
in the interesting game of curling on the billiard table.

On Tuesday A. E. Robertson and F. C. Squance arrived
by the early train, and Kellas by a later one. Gillon,
Mackay, A. E. Robertson, and Squance made the last
attack of the year on the Cobbler, traversing the ridge
from north to south and glissading into the corrie.

Goggs, Inglis, Maclay, Raeburn, Rennie, E. B. Robertson,
P. H. Robertson, and Workman took train to Ardlui, and
assaulted Ben Chabhair. During their ascent they were
fortunate enough to get a near view of a pair of eagles.
Some very fair glissading was obtained on the descent to
the lochan, and the party arrived at Ardlui at about four
o’clock. Here they divided into two parts; one, the more
luxurious, waited at Ardlui for afternoon tea; the other
elected to walk straight on, and had the satisfaction of
arriving at Tarbet two minutes ahead of the others, who
had called to their assistance a trap and a pair of horses.

Kellas climbed Ben Vorlich, and reported boisterous
weather on its slopes. Napier and Penney arrived by the
evening train, bringing with them a clear sky and the
promise of better weather. The evening was spent in
keen curling contests on the two billiard tables, but few
were enthusiastic enough to wait to see in the New Year.

In spite of the promise of the foregoing evening,
Wednesday dawned wet and very misty. A party consist-
ing of Goggs, Napier, E. B. Robertson, P. H. Robertson,
and Workman were the first to set out. Their goal was the
Cobbler, and to it they proceeded by the Buttermilk Burn.
They had great difficulty in finding the Cobbler, in spite of
his prominence on the landscape, but eventually he was
found and his highest height conquered. A good glissade
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took the party into the corrie, and they hastened home to
catch the afternoon train south.

Maclay, Raeburn, and Rennie visited the cliffs of the
Sugach Corrie. They made some interesting explorations
which will be recorded elsewhere. Mackay and Gillon
climbed Ben Ime from the Inveruglas side, descending to
Arrochar.

Maylard, Munro, Kellas, and Penney climbed Ben Vane
from Inveruglas, descending to Loch Sloy.

A. W. Russell and A. E. Robertson were also on the
Cobbler.

The Meet broke up on Wednesday evening, and the
consensus of opinion seems to be that, although the
weather was bad, and although no exciting adventures were
encountered, it was a very enjoyable one. The hotel was
remarkably comfortable, the hostess sparing no trouble in

her endeavours to make visitors feel at home.
R.E W
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THE EASTER MEET AT AVIEMORE.
27TH MARCH—IST APRIL 1Q02.

THE opening of the new hotel at Aviemore last June
having rendered it possible for the first time to hold a
Club Meet among the Cairngorms, there is little to wonder
at in its being decided to hold an Easter Meet there on
the first possible occasion, and the wisdom of the selection
has been amply proved by the great success of the Meet,
which has been the largest on record and one of the most
enjoyable. Doubtless many more members and friends
would have attended but for certain forebodings that may
have kept some away, as to the great distances to be covered
and the length and fatigue of the expeditions' thereby in-
volved ; but from the experience gained this year of the
great ease with which parties could get to and from the
foot of the hills by driving, the writer ventures to predict
that the next Aviemore Meet will be bigger and even more
successful than that of this year.

Most of those who attended arrived with the late trains
on Thursday, the 27th, or the early trains on Good Friday,
and the early trains on Tuesday, the 1st April, carried away
most of the members, although one or two remained on till
near the end of the week to fully enjoy the beautiful sur-
roundings and benefit by the bracing air. Thirty-four
members and guests were at one time or another present
as follows :—

Members—Messrs H. C. Boyd, W. Douglas, J. W.
Drummond, G. Duncan, T. Gibson, G. T. Glover, F. S.
Goggs, L. W. Hinxman, W. Lamond Howie, J. G. Inglis,
W. W. King, H. Kynaston, H. G. S. Lawson, W. N. Ling,
A. M. Mackay, D. Mackenzie, J. Maclay, A. E. Maylard,
T. Meares, W. A. Mounsey, W. W. Naismith, J. A. Parker,
H. Raeburn, J. Rennie, G. A. Solly, F. C. Squance, H.
Squance, G. Thomson, H. Walker, and H. G. Walker.

Guests.—Messrs Gillon, Gunn, Leathart, and Worsdall.

The weather was perhaps not all that could have been
desired by the most fastidious, but it was much better than
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the average experienced at Easter Meets, and did not in-
terfere with climbing to any serious extent, unless on the
Saturday, when it snowed so heavily in the morning that
only half-a-dozen men left the hotel before lunch. High
winds prevailed most of the time, with bright sunny spells
and occasional snow showers on the low ground, the tops
of the hills being usually covered with mist. On Saturday
and Monday terrific blizzards were encountered on the
higher slopes of the hills. Sunday was, however, a brilliant
exception, the weather being perfect,and those who climbed
that day were rewarded with magnificent views from the
summits. The panorama from Cairn Toul especially seemed
to have been very wonderful and extensive, and, like the
salmon in the fishing story, appeared to get bigger and
bigger at every narration, so much so that when last re-
counted the Lomonds in Fife seemed to be in danger of
becoming part of the foreground.

The hills were almost everywhere covered with soft
fresh snow, which rendered walking very laborious. This
seemed to be specially the case on Friday, when most of
the members were presumably not yet in form, and each
party appeared to have encountered softer and deeper
snow than any other. The deepest snow was possibly
found in the Larig Pass, and the party of photographers
who with a complete outfit arrived there late on Friday
afternoon, in hopes of an easy and speedy way home “ by
the path,” experienced considerable difficulty in getting
away from the Pass again, so much so that their chances
of getting clear of the intricacies of Rothiemurchus Forest
by nightfall seemed at one time very doubtful.

The work of the Meet was greatly facilitated by the
excellent driving arrangements that had been made before-
hand by Dr Inglis Clark, and every morning saw several
large “ machines” put down parties at Glen More Lodge,
or at the lower bothy in Glen Eunach, the highest point to
which driving was practicable on account of the fresh snow.

The following are the details of the principal climbs
that were done during the Meet :—

Sgoran Dubk—The comparative ease with which the
precipitous eastern face of this hill could be reached from
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the lower bothy in Glen Eunach, rendered it the most
easily accessible face for climbing in the neighbourhood,
and to a great extent accounted for its popularity. The
southernmost of the five buttresses which overlook the loch
had been climbed by Lawson and Raeburn a fortnight before
the Meet, and their descriptions of the excellence of the
rock and the fact that none of the other four buttresses
had yet been climbed attracted parties of climbers to the
rocks every day of the Meet.

The most northern buttress, No. 1, is’ divided into two
ridges by a great gully, which was climbed by Glover,
Leathart, and Worsdall on the 28th March, the ridge on
the south side of the gully was climbed by Kynaston,
Mounsey, and Raeburn on the 3oth March, and proved
very stiff, the party being on the rope for six hours. The
north ridge was attempted by Glover’s party on the same
day but without success, as the rocks proved too slabby.

The next buttress, No. 2, was climbed on the 3ist
March, its southern or principal ridge being climbed by
Naismith, Mackay, Raeburn, and F. C. Squance, while the
north ridge was climbed by King, Maylard, and Solly.

The central buttress, No. 3, was climbed on the 28th
March by a party consisting of Boyd, Gillon, Mackay, and
Raeburn.

The most southern buttress, No. 5, was climbed as
mentioned above, by Lawson and Raeburn about a fort-
night before the Meet.

The fourth buttress has therefore yet to be climbed,
and there are, in addition, many shorter ridges and many
chimneys waiting on the enthusiastic climber. Raeburn,
who is the authority on the subject, and to whom the
writer is indebted for the above information, places the
buttresses in the following order of merit :—No. 5, No. 3,
No. 1, No. 2, and No. 4, the latter being the worst defined
of all.

Braeriach.—Parties were on Braeriach on almost every
day, but no difficult work was done on it, although one
party on the 3oth had a fairly long spell of step cutting
up one of the slopes overlooking Loch Eunach. The
steep slopes of the Garrachorry were very heavily corniced
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with snow, and, when visible, presented a magnificent
appearance.

Cairn Toul was ascended by Gillon, Lawson, Ling, and
Mackay on the 30th March, via Braeriach and the Angel’s
Peak, a glorious round made under perfect weather condi-
tions. From Cairn Toul the magnificent panorama previ-
ously mentioned was seen.

Cairngorm was most popular on the 28th March, when
about sixteen members were on it, the route adopted being
from Glen More Lodge to the top of the Fiacaill ridge, and
thence to the summit, or vice versa. On the j3ist Gillon,
Lawson, and Ling made a pass of the summit on their way
to Loch Avon, which they visited with the object of pro-
specting the rocks on that side, the return journey being
made by the same route.

Ben Macdhui, being on the remote side of the Larig
Pass, where the snow was reputed to be in very heavy
condition, was climbed by only one party, on the 3ist
March, who to accomplish the task, and in hopes of en-
abling three of the four men to catch the afternoon train,
proved the ability of the hotel management to provide
breakfast at five o’clock in the morning. The snow in the
pass was found not to be in such bad condition as it was
on the previous Friday, and the Wells of Dee were reached
well up to schedule time. Here a division of opinion, as well
as of party, took place, one man going down the valley to
closely examine the Wells, while the man who had not
to catch the afternoon train successfully lured the remaining
two on to some “easy rocks,” which took time and proved
quite as difficult as was desired. When the rocks were
climbed it was found that the upper plateau of the hill
was swept by a tremendous blizzard which blotted out
everything, and rendered it impossible to get again into
touch with the fourth man who had evidently come up by
an easier way to save time, as he was once seen for an
instant through the blinding drift far in advance. The
expedition therefore resolved itself at once into a search
party of three, who carried all the provisions, and the lost
man, who had nothing more sustaining with him than a 60-
feet length of Alpine rope. The latter had, however, a poor
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opinion of the ability of the search party to find him, and
made straight tracks for the hotel, which he reached about
six o'clock, after a fast of nine hours, the search party in
the meantime amusing themselves for several hours hunting
about for him in the storm on the summit of the mountain.
None of the party caught the afternoon train.

Indoors the Meet was a great success musically and
otherwise, a new feature being the ping-pong tournament
that was held on the Saturday, and in which Mackay and
Leathart carried off the honours, the “third prize” being
won, after a keen contest, by a member who does not wish
his name to appear.

The great success of the Meet was very largely due to
Dr Inglis Clark, who had made such excellent arrangements
for the members’ comfort and convenience that the Meet
went off without a hitch, and universal regret was expressed
by all present that Dr Clark should have been prevented
by illness from participating in the pleasures of the Meet.

J. A P.
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CLUB-ROOM.

As briefly announced in the Report of the proceedings of the
Club contained in the last number of the Jourmal, it was
decided at the General Meeting of the Club, held in St
Enoch’s Hotel, Glasgow, on 6th December 19oI1, that a
permanent Club-room should be established in Edinburgh.
The expenditure of a sum not exceeding £100 was autho-
rised for furnishing and equipment, and a small Sub-Com-
mittee was elected to carry out the arrangements.

An apartment suitable for the purpose was subsequently
obtained in Chamber No. 39, Dowell’'s Rooms, 18 George
Street, Edinburgh, and the furnishing was sufficiently ad-
vanced to permit of the Club-room being formally declared
open by the President, Mr A. E. Maylard, on Monday,
3rd March.

A large turn-out of members attended the opening, and
though, naturally, local men predominated, the Sub-Com-
mittee have pleasure in stating that the room has since
been used by a number of members from various parts, all
of whom have expressed themselves as satisfied with the
way things have been carried out.

The following list of bye-laws, regulating the use of the
room, has been drawn up :(—

1. The Club-room will be available for the use of Members from
10 A.M. to 10 P.M., Sundays and public holidays excepted.

2. Members may obtain access by a;;plying to the caretaker, who
will always be found by application at the office on the ground floor.

3. The fire will be laid every morning, and any Member lighting it
is requested to deposit the sum of sixpence in the box retained for that
purpose.

4. The Books and other Publications belonging to the Club, with
the exception of such works of common reference as the Committee
may from time to time determine to have exposed for the general use
of Members, shall be kept under lock and key.

5. Members desiring to use the books kept under lock and key
may obtain the key from the Hon. Librarian. The books so used are
to be returned to their places, the bookcase locked, and the key re-
turned to the Librarian.
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6. None of the Club’s property (except as undernoted) shall be re-
moved from the Library without the consent of the Library Committee,
and then only for some purpose connected with the work of the Club.

7. Members may borrow the Club collection of lantern slides, and
all applications for such loan will be dealt with by the Rev. A. E.
Robertson, 3 Whitehouse Loan, Edinburgh, to whom all correspond-
ence on the subject should be addressed.

8. A book is placed on the Library Table for any suggestions to be
made by Members for consideration of the Library Committee.

In the circular announcing the opening of the Club-
room it was intimated that, with the view of providing
facilities for arranging expeditions, and of promoting the
objects of the Club generally, it has been arranged that the
Librarian or another official will be in attendance on the
evening of the first Monday of each month (July, August,
and September excepted. About a dozen members put
in an appearance on 7th April, and it was generally
thought that these meetings will be useful for the purpose
indicated. The Sub-Committee desire that it should be
known that the Rev. A. E. Robertson generously con-
sented to give his services in taking charge of the Lantern
Slide Collection, belonging to the Club, He expects that
the collection, which had recently fallen somewhat into dis-
repair, will shortly be put in proper order, and subsequently
maintained and increased in a manner worthy of the Club.

In times past, there have often been indications that
members would willingly present handsome photographs
of Scotch scenery, and other works of art, had the Club
only accommodation to exhibit them suitably. The Club’s
present possessions in that line have been distributed along
the Club-room walls, but cover them to only a very partial
extent, and a few additional frames would greatly i improve
the appearance of the room.

During the course of its existence the Club has acquired
a fair collection of books on mountaineering and cognate
subjects, which under the present more convenient condi-
tions, will probably soon be considerably augmented.

All donations of volumes suitable for the library of a
mountaineering club will be most welcome, but the Sub-
Committee take this opportunity of reminding the members
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that they form the Scottish Mountaineering Club, and that
a really good collection of books regarding the topography
of Scotland is what they in the first place aim at possessing.
In particular are they anxious to obtain, as far as possible,
copies of the works alluded to in the excellent series of
articles entitled the “Rise and Progress of Scottish
Mountaineering,” contained in Vols. III. and IV. of the
Journal.

During the last two months the following handsome
additions have been made by members to the Library :—

Robson’s “ Grampians.” Lowther’s “ Tour.”

Smith’s “ Summer in Skye.” Kirke’s “ Tour.”

Hill Burton’s “ Cairngorms.” Wordsworth’s “ Tour.”

Hume Brown’s “Early Tra- Warrender's “Walks Round
vellers.” Edinburgh.”

Hume Brown’s “Scotland before Cockburn’s “ Circuit Journeys.”
1700.” Grierson’s“Autumnal Rambles.”

Heddle’s “ Mineralogy,” 2 vols. Moore’s “ Alps in 1864.”

Pennant’s “ Tour,” 3 vols.

The Sub-Committee have further to report that they
expect shortly to obtain a complete set of photographs of
the various gentlemen who have filled the chair as President
of the Club. Those photographs they propose hanging on
the walls of the Club-room, and in the next number of the
Journal they hope to be able to intimate that this has been
accomplished.
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BEN CRUACHAN.
(DivisioN I. Group XVIIL)

Lat. §6° 26'; W. Lon. 5° 8. Ordnance Survey Map, one-
inch scale, Sheet 45. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance
Map No. 11.

This group lies to the north of Loch Awe, and from its
seven tops and Beinn a Bhuiridh sends its shoulders over
about 20 square miles of ground. The hotels from which
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4. Drochaid Ghlas, 3,312 feet=the grey bridge. Lies 1 mile east of
No. 1.

5. Sron an Isean, 3,163 feet=the nose of the imps. Lies 2 miles east
of No. 1.

6. Stob Diamh, 3,272 feet, pron. Dgff=the mountain of the stags.
Lies 1§ miles east of No. I.

7. Stob Garbh, 3,215 feet, pron. Garve=the rough mountain. Lies 4
mile south of No. 6.

8. Beinn a Bhuiridh, 2,945 feet, pron. Vourse=the hill of bellowing.
Lies 2 miles south-east of No. I.

The corries are :—

(a) Coire Chat ; (4) Coire Caorach ; (¢) Coire Lochain ; () Coire
a' Bhachaill ; (¢) Coire Dearg; (f) Coire Cruachan; (g) Coire
Creachainn ; (4) Coire Ghlais. ‘

The mountain is mainly composed of a coarse diorite,
and stretches east and west in one long line of nearly
3 miles, sending out two legs of unequal length to the
south. The lower slopes are covered with soil. Towards
the tops of all the peaks and connecting ridges, smooth
slabs of granite are exposed, except when covered by loose
blocks of unstable equilibrium. The finest scenery on the
mountain will probably be found on the narrow ridge
between peaks 1 and 2, which is deeply cut into on the
north side.

Usual Routes.

From TAYNUILT.—The peak that is seen from Taynuilt
is Stob Dearg, and this hides the summit lying half-a-
mile farther to the east.

(1.) Follow the Dalmally road till the Allt Brander
(4 miles) is reached, and ascend by its east side to its
source. Continue straight on in the same direction, over
coggly granite blocks all the way to the top of Stob Dearg,
and then along the narrow and gashed ridge to the summit.

(2.) Is more of a variation on No. I than a new route.
Follow the Dalmally road for 3 miles, and ascend by the
Allt Cruiniche. Where it forks, keep the watershed between
the two streams all the way to the top of Stob Dearg.

(3.) A route that ought to be more popular than it is,
is by the north face. Ferry over the Awe at Bonawe.
Follow the edge of Loch Etive 2} miles to Glen Noe.
Turn up this glen, and by keeping the south side for 2

XXXVIII. C
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miles, passing Coire an t'Sneachd, enter Coire Chat, lying
between peaks 1 and 2. From Coire Chat a route can
be chosen at pleasure, either up one of the more gently
sloping spurs, or straight up the rock buttress of Stob Dearg
itself. Or even continue farther up Glen Noe without going
into Coire Chat at all,and climb the north ridge of Drochdaid
Ghlas. Mr Dewar describes this last ( fournal, Vol. 11., p.
136) as a most interesting route, affording abundance of stiff
climbing over huge boulders, from right to left of which the
descent is very steep. These routes can be joined from
the Dalmally or Loch Awe hotels by the Allt Mhoille and
the Larig Noe, 1,832 feet.

BEN CRUACHAN FROM THE NORTH.
1. Ben Cruachan. 2. Stob Dearg.

From LocH AWE HOTEL.—(4.) Follow the Oban road
westwards for 34 miles to the Falls of Cruachan, cross the
stream and pass under the railway bridge (recognised by the
carved panel of a boar’s head), and zig-zag up the hill to
Coire Cruachan. This point can also be joined by a high
level route, above the trees, from Loch Awe Hotel, round the
flanks of Beinn Bhuiridh.* Still keep the burn to the right,
and turn to the east by the side of arm flowing from the col

* This high level route branches off the main road a little beyond
the church. Aftgr passing a sheep fank a well-defined path leaves
the road to the right and ascends gradually to the corrie, round the

flanks of Beinn Bhuiridh, and crosses the Alt Cruachan by a plank
and turf bridge.
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between peaks Nos. 1 and 3. Make for this col (2,700), and
then turn to the right up an easy slope to the summit.

(5.) Follow the Dalmally road 1} miles, and turn to the
left up the railway to the quarries. When the quarries are
reached, it can be decided by which of the three shoulders
the ascent is to be made. Either by the one leading to
Beinn Bhuiridh, or to Stob Garbh, or to Sron an Isean, all
are of the nature of a monotonous grind. But the first is
the longest if the main summit is to be reached viz Stob
Garbh, Stob Diamh, and Drochaid Ghlas.

(6.) The seven tops and Beinn Bhuiridh can be visited
in one day by good walkers. It is usual to start from the

Corre CR;ACHAINN.
8. Beinn Bhuiridh. 7. Stob Garbh. 6. Stob Diamh. s. Sron an Isean.

Falls of Cruachan, and to take Meall Cuanail first. Then
by skirting Coire a Bhachaill reach Stob Dearg from the
Bealach an Lochain. From there the backbone of the
mountain is followed without difficulty all the way to
Sron an Isean. Here the route will require to be retraced
for half a mile till the southern ridge is joined, and this can
be followed all the way to Loch Awe.

Climbs.

Rock-climbing on this mountain is poor, and indeed
can only be got on some of the upper cliffs that fringe the
north sides of the main ridges, or on the cliffs of Beinn
Bhuiridh that overhang Coire Ghlais. In spring, however,



92 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

when snow and -ice: have covered its steep scree slopes
the sport this mountain affords can hardly be surpassed.
All the ordinary routes become interesting, and climbs
have been accomplished from every side, involving different
degrees of difficulty. For example, in March 1892, when a
party ascended the north buttress of Stob Dearg, they found
that everything higher than a thousand feet above sea-level
was under snow or ice, the high rocks of Meall Riaghain
above Glen Noe being heavily festooned with immense
icicles, and the rocks of the buttress itself coated with sheets
of unmitigated ice. This party encountered unprecedented

BEN CRUACHAN FROM THE SOUTH.

2. Stob Dearg. 1. Ben Cruachan. 3. Meall Dearg. 4. Drochaid Glas. 6. Stob
Diamh. 7. Stob Garbh. 8. Beinn Bhuiridh.

difficulties in getting to the top. Eight hours of the 14}
which the expedition occupied were spent in step cutting
on the buttress (see S.M.C. Journal, Vol. I1., p. 85). The .
difficulties of this ascent were, of course, due to the unusual
condition of the rocks, and other parties subsequently have
found the ascent easy enough.

For a full account of the Ben (see S.M.C. Journal, Vol.
I1, 175-185.)

W. D.
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BEN EUNAICH GROUP.
(DivisioN 1. Grour XIX.)

Lat. 56° 27°; W. Lon. 5° 1. Ordnance Survey Map,
one-inch scale, Sheet 45. Bartholomew's Reduced Ordnance
Survey Map, Sheet 11.

1. Beinn Eunaich, 3,242 feet, on the north side of entrance to Glen

Strae, 3% miles north-east of Loch Awe Station, 4 miles north-

north-west of Dalmally.
2. Beinn a Chochuill, 3,215 feet, about 14 miles west of Ben Eunaich.

These two hills and their shoulders form a small group
immediately north-west of the Ben Cruachan Group, from
which they are separated by the Larig Noe running between
Glen Strae and Loch Etive side. The rock is mainly of
the Central Highland schist, though the western shoulder
of Eunaich is less than a mile away from the well-known
Cruachan granite quarry.

On Ben Eunaich are some extensive outcrops of
porphyry, one of which contains what is probably the best
climb yet explored in the Cruachan district, and by which
the mountain is best known to climbers. This is the
“Black Shoot of Ben Eunaich,” a continuously steep gully
climb of nearly 400 feet with several difficult pitches.

Approackes—Loch Awe Hotel is the best centre for
both Eunaich and Chochuill, though Dalmally is almost
equally convenient, and the ascent of the Black Shoot and
the traverse of both ridges can be quite easily fitted into a
one day expedition from either Edinburgh or Glasgow.

From Loch Awe Station the nearest way is along the
Dalmally road, to where the branch railway to the Cruachan
granite quarry crosses it. Up this to the quarry, cross the
stream (Allt Mhoille) and make for the buttress of Eunaich,
called Stob Maol, ascend this and continue along the ridge
over the first top, 3,174 feet, to the second and highest top,
3,242 feet.

Better going over the middle portion of this route may
be got by keeping the road farther, and taking a branch
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track as far as the Castles, a farm below Stob Maol, and
from there making for a broad green tongue between two
small burns which come out of the corrie above. This
leads easily up to the top of the Stob Maol ridge, in the
direction of the summit of Eunaich.

Between Eunaich and Chochuill is a considerable dip
about goo feet. The Chochuill ridge rises steeply from
the col, and is at first fairly steep—it might give a little
trouble if iced. The ridge after that is well defined, but
there is no climbing.

From the summit of Ben a Chochuill fine views are
obtained to north and north-east, and it is one of the best
points from which to view the north and best side of the
Cruachan Group.

The return is best made by retracing the former route
as far as the Eunaich col, then descending the valley of the
Allt Mhoille, and home by the quarry railway and the
road.

Rock Climbs—There is a considerable amount of rock
in the north-east corrie of Ben Eunaich, but the gullies are
short and the rocks broken. The ridge above here is
sharp and very fine. Examples of the “ Brocken Spectre”
were seen there by a party at New Year, 1901.

The Black Shoot—This is the only' climb of any
importance yet discovered. It is situated on the south-
east shoulder of the mountain at a height of about 1,500
feet above sea-level. Here a large face of porphyry is
exposed cut down the centre by a deep black chimney.
It is not always easy in mist to hit the foot of this
chimney.

The easiest way to reach it from Loch Awe Station is
by keeping the Dalmally road till the bridge over the Strae
is reached. Fifty yards short of this a cart-track will be
noticed, which leads off on the left, keeping close to the
river to a small cottage. Just before reaching the cottage
another cart-track should be followed to the left. It leads
through a marshy hollow and below a steep little crag.
Past this a foot-track branches off to the left again, and
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slants up hill, passing right below the Black Shoot on its
somewhat ill-defined way over to Glen Kinglas by the Allt
na Copagach.

If in mist, the point to leave this track is at its highest
on the west side of the Copagach, just before it begins to
drop to the crossing of that stream.

The climb begins by a “somewhat ill-defined waterslide,
a mossy luzula-bedecked wall of very considerable steep-
ness.” This can be avoided by ascending the north buttress
till above the “slide,” and traversing into the gully again.
The gully then cuts deeply into the mountain side, and
after surmounting a short but steep mossy pitch, the
climber finds himself at the foot of the “twisted chimney.”
Here what has been described as the “overhanging period ”
of the climb begins, and some degree of dampness will
probably be attained.

The chimney is a fairly tight fit for an average climber
in good condition, and at one point, just before getting into
it, the holds are not easy to find, especially with ice about.
Once in, he may either elect to jam or go on, if rope
permits, to the “ledge.” Here the “wall on the left breaks
away and leads out on to a very considerable ledge, with
good hitches and ample standing room for a party of four,
if they don’t mind crowding a bit.”

The route hitherto followed now recrosses to the north
wall, the point being to gain a small sloping ledge about
eight feet up. This is much facilitated by the leader using
the second’s back, the latter leaning across the gully.

There are two other routes which appear possible from
the ledge, neither have as yet “ gone,” however. This part
of the climb from the “ledge” to the top of the “great
pitch” is the most difficult. Holds in the overhanging
bank of earth, moss, and loose stones at the exit of the
pitch are not easy to find. While the leader is at work
here, it is safer for the others to keep as far along the ledge
as possible. An accident, which might have had serious
consequences, occurred on the occasion of the first ascent
through one of the climbers being struck by a dislodged
stone.

Above this the gully eases off, and one or two little
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grassy pitches and luzula-covered scree slopés lead up to
the summit some way below the brow of the shoulder.

REFERENCES.
Journal, Vol. 1. 1890 page 85 First attempt.
» s L. 1891 » 238 Second attempt.
» » II. 1892 »» 70 Third attempt.
» » 1I. 1892 » 117 Success.
2 » VI 1901 » 161

H. R.

THE BLACKMOUNT GROUP.
(DivisioN 1. GRrOUP XX.)

Lat. 56° 32’; W. Lon. 5°. Ordnance Survey Map, one-
inch scale, Sheets 45 and 53. Bartholomew’s Reduced
Ordnance Map, No. 11.

The deer forest of the Blackmount comprises a fine
group of hills, though somewhat difficult of access owing to
their distance from any convenient headquarters and the
restrictions placed upon forest ground. They are mainly
granite hills, with steep grassy slopes on the south and
west sides, while the north and east sides are bold and
craggy, and sometimes abrupt and precipitous.

Among numerous lesser heights, seven summits rise to
over 3,000 feet, and these may be enumerated as follows :—

1. Beinn nan Aighean - - - 3,141 feet.
2. Ben Starav - - - - 3,541 feet.
3. Glas Bheinn Mhor - - - 3,258 feet.
4. Stob Coir an Albannaich - - 3,425 feet.
5. Meall nan Eun - - - - 3,039 feet.
6. Stob Ghabhar - - - - 3,565 feet.
7. Clach Leathad - - - - 3,602 feet.

The southern portion of the group is enclosed between
the upper part of Loch Etive and the river Kinglass, and
thence runs north-eastwards as a broad mountainous belt
to the head of Glen Etive and the western margin of the
Moor of Rannoch.

1. Beinn nan Aighean (the hill of the hinds), 3,141 feet.
This hill has probably more interest for sportsmen than for
climbers. In form it is a bulky mass without any specially




Froma Photo by A. W. Russell.
THE BLACKMOUNT FROM THE CLACHLET.

From a Photo by A. W. Russell.
BUCHAILLE ETIVE FROM THE CLACHLET.
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characteristic feature or any very well defined ridges,
though it is slightly elongated in an east and west direction.
It is situated between the upper part of Glen Kinglass and
the Allt Hallater, and about eight miles west of Inveroran.
The summit, which lies near the western end of the mass,
is more or less flat and uninteresting, though there are
some fine granite crags along the north side overlooking
he head of Glen Kinglass.

2. Ben Starav, 3,541 feet. This hill has a fine situation

erlooking the east side of the head of Loch Etive, and
‘om the pleasing natural symmetry of its form makes an
mposing picture to the fortunate individual who may be
-tcaming up the loch from Bonawe. The steep western
iopes and spurs of Ben Starav, with the gully-scarred
vastern face of Ben Trilleachan opposing it, form as it
were a mighty gorge, enclosing the long, narrow, fjord-like
termination of the loch. Indeed it is still told how the
devil once leapt his fire-breathing steed from Ben Starav
to Ben Trilleachan, where the mark of the horse’s hoof may
be seen to this day.

Ben Starav has been ascended from Inveroran, about
ten miles distant, also from the Glen Etive side by some
energetic members who walked over from Clachaig, but no
good climbs on it have been recorded.

In form the mountain exhibits a good radial symmetry,
five well-marked ridges converging towards the somewhat
flat roughly-triangular area which forms the summit. The
north, north-west, and south-west ridges are short and
steep, the east ridge throws out a sharp rocky spur to the
north-north-east called Stob Coire Dheirg on the six-inch
map, on which a good climb might be obtained, and then
slopes gradually to the col separating Ben Starav from Glas
Bheinn Mhor on the north-east, and Beinn nan Aighean
on the south-east. The south-east ridge is long and gentle,
and eventually sweeps round to the west to join Stob an
Duine Reaidh (the peak of the red man), 2,624 feet. Besides
the north-north-east spur above-mentioned, a good scramble
could be had by attacking the west face immediately below
the summit, direct from Loch Etive.

3. Glas Bheinn Mhor (the big grey hill), 3,258 feet. This
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"hill lies between Ben Starav and Stob Coir an Albannaich,

and forms a prominent feature on the line of watershed
connecting these three summits. It has steep slopes on
every side except the south-west, and abrupt crags to the
north and east. It has a fine sugar-loaf aspect when
viewed from Glen Etive. The easiest route is probably
from Inveroran, by way of Loch Dochart and the head of
Glen Kinglass, or more ambitious top-hunters might include
this hill in a day’s bag along with two or three of its
neighbours.

4. Stob Cotr an Albannaick (the peak of the Scotsman’s
corrie), 3,425 feet, is situated about a mile and a half north-
east of Glas Bheinn Mhor. The only feature of interest to
the climber in this hill consists in the fine precipitous
crags immediately below the summit on the north side.
These crags are well seen in profile as one approaches the
mountain from the south-east, or direction of Inveroran.
They bound the head of the corrie on the north side, from
which there is no doubt a good climb to be done. The
rock has a splendid rough surface, but often forms huge
slabs without any handholds for a considerable distance,
and pitched at too high an angle for the adhesive capacity
of the normal hob-nailer. On the west side the summit
slopes gradually away towards Beinn Chaorach (the hill of
the sheep), 2,848 feet, and the grassy slopes form a fine deer
pasture, while on the south-east side a broad ridge runs to
Meall Dubh, 2,239 feet, and thence to Glen Kinglass.

5. Meall nan Eun (the hill of the birds), 3,039 feet,
stands in a somewhat isolated position, about a mile and
a half north-east of Stob Coiran Albannaich, and separated
from it by Meall Tarsuinn (2,871 feet). The eastern aspect
of this hill somewhat resembles that of an inverted tea-cup.

immit is almost flat, slopes away gradually on all
nd then descends sharply into steep granite crags,
d with grass and scree, on every side except the
1d north-west. A good scramble could doubtless be
:d on the east crags, otherwise there is little of
t to the climber in this hill.

Stob Ghabhar, pronounced Stob Gower (the peak of
ats), 3,565 feet. This is one of the most easterly
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situated hills of the Blackmount, and the most easy of
access from Inveroran. Several ascents have already been
recorded in this Journal.

The easiest route to the summit, which of course will
be avoided by climbers, is to follow the path which passes
the forester’s house at Clais-gobhair and ascends gradually
to the col between Stob Ghabhar and Meall an Araich
(2,246 feet), and then to strike northward till the summit
of the main ridge is reached, about quarter of a mile west
of the cairn. A more direct route might be to make for
the south-east ridge before reaching Clais-gobhair. The
summit is really the highest point of a high-level ridge
extending westwards towards Glen Etive, and another
well-marked ridge stretches away from the summit north-
wards towards the Clach Leathad. On the south side is
a fine corrie, the upper crags of which afford some good
climbing in both winter and summer conditions.

7. The Clack Leathad (the stone of the hillside), 3,602
feet, pronounced Clach-let. This is the highest ground in
the Blackmount and the sanctuary of the deer forest.
The hill is well known to climbers, though there is but
little climbing, worthy of the name, to be found upon
the rather extensive area which it embraces. Still, a walk
from Inveroran over the Clach Leathad to Kingshouse in
a snow-storm will raise a grand appetite. Clach Leathad
is the name given to the highest point upon the long north
and south ridge, which constitutes the line of water-
shed extending from Sron Creise, near the head of Glen
Etive, to the summit of Stob Ghabhar. The summit of
the Clach Leathad proper, however, is not really the
highest point in the particular group of hills and ridges
which may conveniently be included under the general
term of Clach Leathad. About a quarter of a mile north
of the 3,602 feet cairn, one may descend sharply to the
east to the col, named Mam Coire Easain, and then ascend
the fine east and west ridge of Meall a Bhuiridh, the
highest point of which is given on the six-inch Ordnance
maps as 3,636 feet. This ridge slopes very steeply on the
south side into Coire Easain, a branch corrie of the
great Coire Ba, from the upper part of which it is separated
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by Sron Forsain, the south-east spur of Clach Leathad.
The eastern termination of the ridge almost reaches the
high road between Kingshouse and Inveroran. From the
Clach Leathad summit to Sron Creise the main ridge is
well defined and runs due north ; it has a rather switch-
back character, rising to 3,500 feet at Stob Glas Choire.
From Sron Creise the descent is craggy and steep down to
Glen Etive, the glen being reached about three miles from
Kingshouse. A most enjoyable walk may be made from
Kingshouse to the summit of Sron Creise, thence over Stob
Glas Choire, and so along the ridge to the Clach Leathad
cairn, then descending to Mam Coire Easain and traversing
the east and west ridge of Meall a Bhuiridh, returning to
Kingshouse by the northern slopes of this ridge to Coire
Pollaig, and then following the burn down past Black Rock
Cottage.

As regards climbing, certain portions of the east side
of the long north and south ridge will be found to give
excellent scrambling. There are the steep, almost pre-
cipitous crags immediately below the Clach Leathad cairn,
and the sharp buttress-like spurs of rock between Sron
Creise and Stob Glas Choire. These latter, though shorter
and smallet, resemble in many respects some of the easier
ridges of Buachaille Etive Mor, being formed of the same
kind of rock and of a similar type of structure.

The view from the summit of the Clach Leathad is
extensive and magnificent, with the whole of the Black-
mount on the south-west stretching away to Ben Cruachan,
Mull, Morven, and on clear days the Cuchuillins of Skye.
“Tearer we have the hills of Glen Etive and Glencoe,

iith the rugged crest of Bidean towering above them. To
1e north-west rises the giant mass of Ben Nevis, and the
aried outline of the Lochaber groups. Farther east Ben
\lder and the hills of Badenoch ; the desolate wastes of
‘annoch Moor glistening with countless tarns and lochans;
.och Lydoch, Loch Rannoch, Schiehallion; and turning
irther south, Ben Achallader, Ben Doran, Ben Laoigh,
ien More, and hosts of lesser hills, the whole forming
erhaps the finest panorama in the western Highlands.

H. K.
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BUCHAILLE ETIVE.
(DivisioN I. Groupr XXI.)

This group has been so lately exhaustively treated by
Mr Bell (Journal, Vol. V., p. 231), that it is unnecessary to
repeat the information here in the meantime.

BIDEAN NAM BIAN.
(DivistoN I. Grour XXIL)

Lat. 56° 39'; W. Lon. 5° 1. Ordnance Survey Map, |
one-inch scale, Sheet 53. Bartholomew’s Reduced Ord-
nance Map, Sheet 11.

Bidean nam Bian is the highest mountain in Argyle-
shire, and its northern spurs line the southern side of
Glencoe from the summit of the pass to Clachaig Inn,
while its southern slopes extend to Glen Etive. These
northern spurs are four in number, Ben Fhada, Gearr
Aonach, Aonach Dubh, and An t’ Sron. The first rises
precipitously from the floor of the glen, and offers even
better climbing than on the cliffs of Bidean itself. The
rock of which the mountain is composed is mainly quartzite
schist, but a bed of porphyry extends from the Buchailles,
and crops out on the faces of Ben Fhada, Gearr Aonach, and
on a portion of Aonach Dubh. The porphyry here is almost
as good as gabbro as a climbing medium.

High up on the face of Aonach Dubh is the Cave of
Ossian—a great black slit, like a gigantic keyhole in the
face of a mighty door. Although from below it appears to
be a large and deep cave, yet when the adventurous climber
wins there, he finds this to be an optical delusion, for it
slopes upwards so steeply that practically there is no floor
to the cave.

The earliest known climb into the cave was made by
Nicol Marquis, a Glencoe shepherd, about 1868, and since
then numerous ascents have been recorded.

The highest summit of Bidean lies far back from the
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road, and only at one point (about a mile eastward from
Clachaig) can it be seen from the glen. It is recognised
by two rocky buttresses, divided by a pinnacle of rock.
This is well shown in Mr Boyd’s picture which is again
reproduced here. These rocky buttresses are known to
climbers as the upper right-hand and upper left-hand but-
tresses of Bidean.

The main summit, however, is not nearly so striking in
aspect as the subsidiary shoulder, Stob Coire nam Beith,
which seems, from Loch Triochatan, to tower above
everything.

The peaks of Bidean are as follows :—

1. Bidean nam Bian, 3,766=the pinnacles of the skins—so-called, it
has been humorously suggested, by the quantity of epidermis
lost on the rocks by a previous generation of climbers. Lies 14
miles south of Loch Triochatan.

2. Beinn Fhada, 3,046=the long hill. Lies 1} miles east of Bidean.

3. Stob Coire Sgrenach, 3,497 =hill of the rocky corrie. Lies  mile
south-east of Bidean.

4. Stob Coire an Lochan, 3,657=hill of the corrie of the little loch.
Lies } mile north-east of Bidean.

5. Stob Coire nam Beith, 3,621=hill of the corrie of the birch tree.
Lies § mile north-west of Bidean.

Aonach Dubh (2,849) and Gearr Aon?.ch are spurs of Stob Coire
an Lochan.

LINE OF LEAST RESISTANCE.

From Clachaig, cross the river Coe by a bridge at the
back of the inn, ascend the steep slopes of An t’ Sron,
and so on over the top of Stob Coire nam Beith, and along
the sky-line to the summit ;—an easy walk all the way. A
descent can be made by Coire nam Beith on the west side
of the “upper right-hand buttress.” In winter a good
glissade can usually be got here. From the bottom of the
corrie a wire fence can be followed almost all the way to
the road.

CLIMBS.

Ossian’s Cave.—All self-respecting climbers, before be-
ginning to devote themselves to the mountain of Bidean
will call at Ossian’s Cave, in the face of Aonach Dubh.
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The simplest way to get to the foot of the climb (which is
about 1,700 feet above the glen) is to ascend the lower
slopes of Aonach Dubh on the east side of the ravine that
comes down from the cave. The climb of Ossian’s ladder,
which starts from the grassy terrace that strikes diagonally
across the face of the mountain, is not more than 9o-100
feet, and consists of a mixture of rock and turf, set at a
high angle. At the two steep pitches there are excellent
rock hitches, which make an otherwise stiff little climb
comparatively easy and free from risk.

Aonack Dubk from the North—From the terrace below
Ossian’s Cave Aonach Dubh has been climbed both to the
right and left of it, but the routes have been described so
vaguely that they cannot well be followed. By keeping up
the terrace running to the right, an easy walk—hardly a
climb—may be found by leaving it and taking to the next
ledge below it, before the former terminates in an overhung
and seemingly impossible gully. The rocks to the right of the
gully look good, and as if they would afford a nice climb.

Aonack Dubk from the West.—The western cliffs, as seen
from Clachaig, extend towards Coire nam Beith for about
half a mile, and are divided horizontally in three bands of
rock. On the north side of the stream, which divides the
hump from the more southern portion of the hill, there is an
easy route (A on the accompanying photograph) to the top.

A climb was made on these cliffs by Maclay, Inglis
Clark, and Inglis at Easter 1898. Their route is shown on
the diagram (B). It began on the north side of third gully
from the south. The second band of cliffs was climbed
in the gully, and the third band was ascended by a rib
between two branches of the central gully. Another climb
was made near this by the Messrs Abraham in October 1900,
and is described by them on page 111 of the present number.

Gearr Aomack.—The rock on its steep northern end
which projects into Glencoe is simply splendid—gritty and
good to the hand and foot, and clear of vegetation for the
most part.

At Easter 1898 Messrs Naismith, Maclay, and Boyd
made an ascent and descent of this face. From a solitary
birch tree on a terrace some 500 feet above the river
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Coe, they went straight up to the top over rocks, that
from the Glencoe road had seemed so steep and smooth as
to be hardly feasible, but which proved comparatively easy
owing to the excellent holds. «The descent followed a
course parallel to, and anly 30 or 40 yards to the east of,
the line of ascent. .

Stob Coire an Lockan—The cliffs on the north-east of
this are the highest and steepest on the mountain. They
do not look at all nice, but are very steep and slabby, and
appear to be well-nigh unclimbable in most places. There

GEARR AONACH, SHOWING ROUTES OF EASTER 1898.

is a small detached pinnacle on the north-east side of the
top towards which climbers have cast longi