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AN TEALLACH AND BEINN DEARG MHOR.
' By W. N. LING.

THE sight of the snow-clad spires of An Teallach, glittering
gloriously in the morning sun, as we sped from Inchna-
damph to the shores of Loch Lurgain at Easter 1907,
crystallised into action a long felt desire, born of a fairy-
like view we had of the peaks as we returned from Suilven
the previous year, to visit this region, and six weeks later
G. T. Glover and myself were en route for the delectable
land.

As no S.M.C. excursion is apparently complete without
a motor nowadays, I will not apologise for stating that the
Garve Hotel now possesses a motor car, and this we had
ordered to meet us at Garve Station. When we arrived,
there stood a chauffeur, and without question we gave him
our bags and followed him to the car. We were just about
to start when two strangers approached and politely
inquired whether this was our car. Surprised, we an-
swered “Yes,” and that we were about to start for Dun-
donnell, whereupon the chauffeur said that 4zs destination
was Gruinard, and after further explanations we discovered
that we had nearly committed that crime so common in
the United States—a car robbery. The road was being
repaired some eight miles out, and on the other side of the
break was our car, to which we were to be conveyed by the

LV. A
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horsed vehicle, which we now perceived standing outside
the station. It was a subject for mirth, but whether it
would have proved so to those left behind, if we had got
away, is open to doubt.

We had a good run, and before long our peaks came into
sight. We stopped to admire the fine gorge and falls of
Measach, and then went on to the hospitable and comfortable
inn at Dundonnell. The brilliant gold of the gorse, con-
trasted with the delicate green of the larches, delighted our
eyes as we walked to the house of the head gillie, who
willingly gave us permission to enter the forest.

Next morning, 18th May, we started at nine, and
followed the deer path from the post office up to a corral,
then branched off to our left (east) over rough ground, and
continued along the side of the hill. To the north we could
see heavy showers clearing and recurring, but to us the
heavens were kind.

An hour and three-quarters’ easy going from the hotel
brought us to the stream, which issues from the Ghlas
Thuill Glen, and from the point where we crossed we
were much impressed by the fine buttress we saw. We
observed an eagle and a pair of buzzards.

Continuing, we crossed the shoulder of the hill, and at
11.30 we sat down by Toll an Lochain for our second
breakfast. The dark waters of the loch, reflecting the
shadow of the frowning buttresses above them, made an
impressive picture.

At noon we roped up, and, starting from the water's
edge, commenced to climb the buttress of Corrag Bhuidhe.
The first bit was steep, wet, holdless rocks, and required
care. A short chimney brought us to some ledges, where
we traversed to an overhanging leaf of rock, over which we
climbed into another chimney leading to easy grass slopes.
We could have avoided some of the difficulties, but we
wanted to keep as direct a line as possible. From the
grass rose steep rocks, and these we attacked, but the
angle and dip were all wrong, and we traversed to easier
ground on our left. Then up steep grass and steeper rocks
to the top of the buttress, four o'clock, and along the
ridge to the top of Corrag Bhuidhe.
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What a prospect we had! Near at hand Beinn Dearg
Mhor with its great buttresses, farther over lay the Maiden
and the Kinlochewe peaks, on to the Cuillins, clear cut,
and the graceful outline of Skye. Thence the eye travelled
round to the Grey Castle of Suilven.

We climbed along the shattered crest of the ridge past
the awesome precipice of Lord Berkeley's Seat to Sgurr
Fiona. The westering sun had turned the sea to molten
gold, and across this the soft, blue outline of the Western
I'sles made a picture which we shall not readily forget. We
were loth to leave such a beautiful scene, but time was
flying, so on we went to the bealach, and up the slope to
Bidein Ghlas Thuill, 5.45. Then down the ridge to the
next bealach, where a scree gully let us down into the glen.
A faintly marked sheep track along the side of the hill
kept the line for us, and near this track we found a ptar-

migan’s nest with six eggs. From the mouth of the glen
we joined our track of the morning, reached the corral at
7.30 and the hotel at 8, ready for the excellent dinner
which Mrs Urquhart had provided for us.

Then, at peace with all mankind, we strolled out to
watch the reflection of the golden sky on the loch
gradually fade as the sky itself paled to primrose, and the
twinkling stars bade us seek repose.

Next day we visited the Corryhallie Falls, and walked
up the road leading to the ferry to Ullapool with fine views
of the two lochs.

BEINN DEARG MHOR.

Leaving at 7.45 the following morning, we walked
along the road for three miles, then took the cart track
running south-west up Glen Chaorachain through pleasant
woods to the bealach, 1,250 feet. From this point our peak
stood up finely with its buttresses. We descended to
Achneigie in Strath na Sheallag, 10.25, and followed the
track to Shenavall, then across the boggy ground at the
head of the loch to the finely named dwellings, Larachan-
tivore (which was set to a Tyrolean air), and up steep slopes
of scree, grass, and heather to the corrie of Beinn Dearg,
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1,230 feet, where we lunched from 12 to 12.30. We.
scrambled up to the foot of the central buttress, 1,900 feet,
and put on the rope at one o’clock. The face of the buttress
was apparently impossible, so we tackled a fine gully up the
centre of the buttress. The rock was not good and sloped
the wrong way, but we climbed up some 450 feet to a
chimney, blocked by a big chockstone. The slighter
member of the party might have been able to crawl through
the small aperture, but it was not large enough for the more
massive member, and the rock above was very slabby and
uninviting, so after trying in vain to get out on to the
buttress, we descended to the foot of the gully again,
three o’clock. We then climbed the central gully by ledges,
scree, and snow, one pitch being made possible by the
height of the snow, which enabled us to reach the necessary
handhold. Higher up the rock was better, the snow was
hard and, near the top, steep, so we took to the ledges
and emerged at the top of the gully quite near the large
cairn on the top of the mountain, 4.5.

The view was again indescribably beautiful, the Cuillins
and the Western Isles rising from the soft blue haze of ocean,
while landwards, the harder lines of the peaks were no less
striking. Forty minutes we spent in refreshment for soul
and body, then we ran along the top of the buttresses, and
down grass slopes and scree to a curious gash in the earth
where the rocks had been riven asunder, probably by an
earthquake. A steep drop by ledges on the face of the
cliff, which would not be easy to find in mist, let us down
into Glen na Muice, where we crossed the boggy ground to
the path by the burn, six o’clock. Twenty minutes more
and we rejoined our track of the morning at Larachantivore.
Across the bog to Shenavall, and on to Achneigie, 6.55.

The weather was splendid, sunny but cool, and this

ased the 1,000 foot rise to the bealach. We regained the
»ad at 8.40, and in the cool of the evening we reeled off the
>maining three miles to Dundonnell, 9.25, well satisfied
rith our fourteen hours’ work, and with a holiday delightfui
1 every respect.

From a climbing point of view, the rocks in the district

re not altogether satisfactory. On the whole Beinn Dearg
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buttresses look more promising than any on Teallach, but
the distance of the former is against it unless the irrepress-
ible motor can be taken some distance up from Gruinard.
But to the lover of fine scenery and gorgeous colouring, a
visit to Little Loch Broom cannot be too highly recom-
mended, the more so as at Dundonnell he will find as
comfortable an inn, and as kindly a hospitality as anywhere
in the Highlands.
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A CAIRNGORM CLIMB.
THE SHELTER STONE CRAG, LOCH AVON.

THE majestic, slow-heaving Cairngorms lend themselves
more readily to the purposes of the hill walker than to those
of the mountaineer who loves the rocks. Their great, wide-
stretching plateaux are very different from the aiguilles,
narrow rock ridges, and steep faces of Skye. Yet, in their
deep recesses and far-reaching glens, circling the lonely
hollows where sleep the dark waters of their alpine tarns,
are many fine masses of steep, bare rock. Such a mass is
the Shelter Stone Crag at the head of remote Loch Avon.

I had seen, and admired, this crag from the southern
slopes of Cairngorm, a number of years ago. It is indeed,
however, to slightly alter the Campbells’ slogan, “a far cry
to Loch Avon,” and it was not until June 1907 that an
opportunity came of examining it at close quarters. In
June 1906 my friend the Hon. Librarian was established
with his Lares and Penates at Kingussie. From there we
had made an all-night expedition to Corrie Arder, and had
got the hottest and finest day of the month for our lengthy
journey.

This year Goggs was again at Kingussie, the weather
was of the most wretched character, but mindful, perhaps,
of the results of last year, he asked me again to come north
for a climb, and at the same time to bring with me a small
selection of better weather.

The 15th of June at Kingussie was not promising. A
howling gale blew from the west, and though no rain fell
on the low ground, sky and mountains were covered with
a uniform dull grey pall of racing cloud masses. We never-
theless resolved to brave the omens, and to start on our
planned expedition to the head of Loch Avon.

Now, from Kingussie to the Shelter Stone Crag is a
distance of over twenty miles. As it was necessary for me
to catch the south-going train from Kingussie at §.16 on
the following evening, it was evidently essential that a
nearer base of operations, or a super-alpine start, should
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be adopted. Goggs, with his usual sublime disregard for
distance, and confidence in his sleeping powers—born of
his success last June, prone on the rugged cobblestones of
an empty hay barn—voted for the Shelter Stone itself.
With vivid recollections of miserable nights spent—by
others—in that damp and dismal hole, and considering my
inability to sleep out, even on rock ledges 11,000 feet above
sea-level in the Alps, I vetoed that vote. The “noes” had
it, such is the power of “ passive resistance.”

An eleven-year-old impression remained in my brain, of
a bothy at the foot of the Larig. Goggs, luckily, had been
that way the previous week, and found it open. We re-
solved to make it our halting place for a few hours of
twilight, and to make our real starting point our comfortable
home base of Kingussie; the cycle would make easy the
part of our journey extending to the bothy and back.

At 7 p.M. we left Kingussie, and, swept along by the
wind, sailed away to Aviemore with great ease. In the
birch woods near Kincraig we observed in passing, four or
five of these curious and somewhat local birds, miscalled
goatsuckers. They can be recognised at once when sitting
on a branch, by their almost always perching along instead of
across it. At Coylum Bridge we left the road and took to the
forest track that leads to the cross roads near Loch an
Eilean, and to the Larig Ghru. Though requiring careful
steering in places, very little was unrideable. Only where
the road was laid corduroy fashion, ze., rough pine logs
laid transversely over boggy parts, were we forced to
dismount. We gained our halting place for the night at
840. The collection of heather to form a couch, the
gathering of wood, and the drawing of water, kept us busy
for a while. At 10, we turned in on our “downy "—a trifle
spiky—couch, for the “dim,” as they call the midsummer
twilight hours in Shetland.

The wind had gradually sunk to rest with the declining
sun, and during the night it was calm. At 1.30 I roused,
and, opening the door, looked out upon the forest night.
Already the north-eastern horizon was flushing with the
rapidly deepening rose of the high northern dawn. Due
north appeared a clear space, widening even as I gazed.
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“Le bon vent du nord,” so welcome in the Alps, had arisen,.
and was rapidly driving the black pall of cloud southwards-
before it. The air contained more than a touch of frost,
and I turned in with a shiver of body, but with a
light heart, to fearlessly prophesy a perfect day. Soon,
effectually roused by the increasing daylight, we, like the
stag in the “ Lady of the Lake,” sprang from our heathery
couch in haste, and after rousing the fire, and making a good
breakfast, left at 2.40 for Loch Avon’s cliffs. We kept the
Larig track, at first through the pine woods, then mounting
steadily by the right bank of the Allt na Leirg Gruamaich,
till we reached the slope leading up to the first summit of
the Creag na Leacainn (lurcher's crag) at 3.45. An easy, if
somewhat rough walk, placed us on the first top, 3,365 feet,
in less than an hour, and a few minutes along the ridge and
we gained the second, and highest top, 3,448 feet, at 4.45.

This top is rocky, and hangs very steeply over the Larig
Pass. A splendid view was gained from it, of the whole
length of that remarkable, trough-like depression, as well as:
of the still corniced ridges, and the snowfields of Braeriach
opposite. The summits were by now nearly all clear.
Only on Cairngorm, and on the last few hundred feet of the
slopes of Cairn Lochan, 3,983 feet, lingered the mist clouds.
The north wind was cold ; the pools here covered with a
film of new ice, and our halt was not prolonged.

A short descent over rough boulders, then the slow
slopes of Cairn Lochan were breasted, and swinging round
the west shoulder of this summit, we entered that desolate
country, where the remote feeder of the Avon, the Allt
Feith Buidhe, has its source in the little tarn called Lochan
Buidhe. The lochan lies almost on the edge of the steep
slopes falling down into the Larig above the Pools of Dee.

The scenery is strikingly reminiscent of the high Fjelde
of Norway. Widespreading snowfields stretched away on all
sides. The surface of this névé was so hard that the weight
made no impression, and but for sharp bootnails, it would
have been difficult to keep one’s footing on the marble-
like surface. The név¢, filling the hollows, terminated in
miniature glacier snouts, from below whose steep snow
cliffs gushed many a rushing rivulet of snow water. Farther
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east, where the undulating swells of the upper plateaux
drop down steeply to the head of Loch Avon, the resem-
blance to a glacier was even more close. Where a steeper
rock juts from the slope, it is crowned by a vertical wall of
hard névé, and numerous cracks and crevasses seam the
steeply sloping snow.

The bird life of these desolate Arctic-like regions is
naturally very scanty. The ptarmigan is the prevalent
and characteristic bird, while the dotterel and the snow
bunting are met with in very limited numbers. The flora
is of characteristic Arctic type, and like the fauna, very
scanty.

We reached the top of the Shelter Stone Crag at six,
getting one fairly good standing glissade, and crossing with
some difficulty a“glacier” torrent, Garbh Uisge, coming down
from the slopes of Ben Muich Dhui. As will be observed in
the illustration facing page 8, this crag is split into two
portions by a large gully. At this date the gully was
about two-thirds filled with snow. The north-western
portion, though a hundred feet or so }0wer, is a better
defined and, on the whole, steeper mass.of rock. We there-
fore resolved to first try the descent of this, and then to
have a look at the whole mass from the foot.

Starting down the face to the left of the big gully, we
had a pleasant steep scramble, of fifty-five minutes, to the
foot. Somewhat ill-defined at first, the climb lower de-
velops into a definite aréte. Its right forms the wall
bounding the big gully on the left, and it is cut off from
the rocks on ##s left by a fine steep chimney or gully. The
lower part of the climb occasionally develops portions of a
mildly difficult kind, and at one place some delay was.
caused by the rottenness of the rock. The big gully may
contain pitches if clear of snow, but I expect this condition
will not often occur, and in snow of any kind, should present
no difficulty to any one with an ice-axe.

Lunch, and water, was now the order of the day, and we
accordingly descended steep scree gradually increasing in
size to large boulders. Then,amid a chaos of similar blocks,
we arrived at the huge mass known as the “ Shelter Stone.”
Except by its superior size, it is not readily to be distin-
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guished from its fellows, and the exact spot would not be
easy to find, were it not for a faint track that leads through
the labyrinth toward it. Not that failure to find it would
be any great loss, as its interior is comfortless and damp in
the extreme. The space under the boulder is of fair extent,
and most of the wind is excluded by drystone (dry is here
only used in a strictly technical sense) walls, but it is dark
and gloomy, and clammy with damp.- The mud floor simply
oozes with it. A mackintosh sheet, and a sackful of straw,
would, no doubt mitigate these drawbacks somewhat.

After inspection of this delectable residence, we ad-
journed to the small stream that issues from among the
great blocks close at hand. Lunch over, 7.30 AM.—“Lunch,
at the &dreak of day, possibly sweetest "—selecting a corner
sheltered from the keen northern breeze, and full in the
blaze of the comfortable sun, we were soon, at least I was,
in the land of dreams. An hour or so slipped away in that
delicious state of half dreaming, half waking, absorbing the
mental pictures of the scenery passed through in the
morning, and breathing deep of the glorious, pure mountain
air. At length, a sense of something yet unaccomplished
brought us again to our feet.

Viewed from below, the Shelter Stone rock loses none
of its steep, uncompromising appearance. The big snow
gully has the usual deceptive, almost vertical, look. To
the right of this gully looking up, and to the right of the
route down which we had come, is a well-defined very steep
rib. It is bounded on its right by a slabby gully, well
shown in shadow on the photo accompanying this paper.
This rib we thought should give a capital climb, if the
fower portion proved possible.

At 9.15 we roped up at the foot of the rock. The
start, and indeed the lower two-thirds of the climb, is ex-
tremely steep. No clinometer angles were taken, but from
a height of about 300 feet a moderate outward leap would
have, apparently, been enough to land one on the screes at
the foot, without touching anything on the way. The total
height is approximately 600 feet. The rock is good, but
the holds apt to be obscured by moss and earth, adher-
ing in places at angles approaching the vertical. After
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A Cairngorm Climb. 1§

ascending about sixty feet, the direct route became so steep
and slabby that it was thought better to make a slight
traverse to the left, almost into the gully cutting us off
from the “Snow Couloir Ridge.” A very neat little
chimney, with overhanging ledge at the bottom, and some-
what difficult and exposed exit at the top, then allowed of
the aréte being regained. Then followed forty feet of slabby
rockwork, which Goggs wishes me to label as dangerous.
Possibly that label is no libel. Certainly it is no place for
the exhibition of the chamois-like agility mountaineers are
credited with displaying. Rather is it a place for a com-
bination of the walk of a certain character who was said to
“walk delicately,” and the adhesive crawl of a remarkably
sluggish lizard. An easier portion, still very steep, followed.
We then made another traverse to left for a short distance,
and regained the aréte by a short overhanging chimney.
Above this came some more steep ledges, and two “balance
corners,” one of a somewhat “ mantelshelf ” order, We then
entered a steep grass gully on left, and ascending it for sixty
to seventy feet, got out to right, and regained the aréte. Itis
from here that the most impressive views of the climb and the
surrounding scenery are obtained ;'t‘ﬁ‘é drop to the screes
about 400 feet below, appearing almost vertical, and the
view embracing the surrounding rock walls, the loch, the
summits of Cairngorm and Cairn Lochan, and far down
the glen to the north-east. This place forms a short, nearly
level, shoulder, marking the place where the north gully
ends. Above this, the climb becomes much less steep, and
though the scrambling was by no means over, no further
difficulties were met with to the summit.

We gained the top at 10.55, and again sat down, after the
usual cairn building, for third breakfast, second lunch, or
first dinner, whichever one chooses to call it.

Goggs, the insatiable league devourer, now coolly pro-
posed that we take a little stroll over to Cairngorm, or failing
that to Muich Dhui. I, however, pointed out that I had to
be in Edinburgh that night, and that we were, even now,
a long way from Kingussie. He, somewhat reluctantly,
agreed to be satisfied with the fairly good day we had
already had.
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We accordingly took the back track at 11.30, straight
over the screes, boulders, “glacier” streams, and widespread-
ing snowfields of the western plateau, to the Lochan Buidhe
(12.5). From here, we descended the steep grass and scree
slopes by the march burn, to the Larig Pass (12.30), and
gained the path a few hundred yards on the Dee side of the
watershed. The walk down the Larig was a pleasant one,
if a trifle long, and after another halt of fifteen minutes for
one of our many, if small, meals, we gained the bothy, and
our waiting steel steeds at 2.20. Fifteen minutes for tidying
up and packing, and we mounted for the ride home.

Coylum Bridge and the road was gained in less than
half an hour, but from Aviemore a stiff, contrary wind, a
change from north to south-west having taken place, made
that beautiful ride rather a grind.

We reached Kingussie, however, at 4.30, in ample time
to allow me a bath and a meal before catching the 5.16 for
Edinburgh.
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A SKYE HIGHWAY.
By WiILL. C. SMITH.

1T may interest some of the aged and infirm members of
the Club, an increasing class to which I myself belong, to
have the impressions of a charming walk which my
daughter and I took on 25th September last over one of
the best known public highways through the central ridge
of the Cuillin Hills, Bealach na Glaic Moire. Resolved to
have a leisurely day for the enjoyment of the hill scenery,
we started from Sligachan at 6.45, taking with us young
Archie Mackenzie, not that we contemplated any climbing,
but because the weather was still uncertain, and we did not
wish to run any risk of missing the road down to Coruisk.
Archie, who camped out with Mr Harker for three summers,
seems to be very familiar with the hills.

It was a pleasant cool morning with heavy dark clouds
upon the higher tops, and we made the Bealach a’ Mhaim
by 8.20. To my mind the falls and pools, the rocks and
the rowan trees of the Allt Dearg look best in the freshness
of these early hours. Keeping a fairly good level, although
descending somewhat, we now skirted the north side of
Coire na Creiche, passing below the mouth of the Coir’ a’
Mhadaidh, and approaching the base of Sgurr na Fheadain,
which we reached at 8.40. A steepish ascent over heather,
grass, and stones, led us past the foot of the well-known
Waterpipe, and then turning to the left and surmounting
some easy slabs we found ourselves about 9.30 in the
Tairneilear Corriec and at the foot of a stone shoot or
steep narrow scree. Truly a magnificent corrie, especially
on such a morning when Thuilm and Mhadaidh were still
clothed in impenetrable blackness, while the broad moors
beyond Glen Brittle lay in brilliant sunshine with brown
and green and yellow colour.

We now put our shoulder to the shoot, which is
certainly steep enough, but one gets useful pulls upon the
rocks to the right. Emerging from the shoot we passed
to the right or south along the ridge and about eleven stood
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on the bealach itself, gazing down on Coruisk and beyond
it a mysterious expanse of pale green sea lying under white
clouds and stretching far beyond Strathaird.

I do not enter on the interesting controversy as to the
proper naming of Coir’ a’ Mhadaidh and Tairneilear. It
is confusing to the modern mind that the Fox’s Corrie
should not only be farther from the Fox’s Hill than the
* Thunderer, but should also be divided from that hill by a
ridge of such definite and individual character as Fheadain
.and Bidein. Probably, the difficulty may be solved by
the historical method as applied by Mr Harker, who
suggests that the whole basin of Coire na Creiche, in-
cluding the two upper basins, may have been the original
Fox’s Corrie, dominated, as it is mainly, by the big Fox's
Hill, which may itself have included more hill at that time.
The only objection to this is the sentimental one that it
assigns a certain inferiority of status, and modern origin,
to what I regard as one of the most beautiful and attractive
summits in the whole Cuillin range, Bidein Druim nan
Ramh. So we thought that morning, as we stood on the
bealach and the clouds to the north immediately lifted and
the turrets of Bidein stood out against a blue sky. Nor
am I able to discuss the relative merits of the two routes to-
this bealach, viz., by Coir’ a’ Mhadaidh and by the Tairneilear.
The “Thunder-throated ” is certainly the finer of the two.
corries.

All I know is that, contrary to the advice in Douglas’
Guide and Harker’s Notes, we descended to Coruisk by
the scree to the south, and found it very easy going. But
what a descent was that! What a revelation! The day
developed into one of perfect purity, and one after another
all the glorious peaks and passes to the south appeared ;
the many - headed Mhadaidh, the imposing mass of
Ghreadaidh, the twin tops of Alasdair and Thearlaich, the
fine point of Sgurr Coir’ an Lochain, the noble outline of
the Dubhs, while below Coruisk and the sea brightened
and sparkled. With a fine sense of dramatic effect the
weather left Dearg for the end. From time to time great
masses of white vapour, illuminated, but not pierced by the
sun, rose from this mountain. To use the often-quoted
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words of Ruskin, it stood “like a great natural altar with
the clouds resting on it, as the smoke of a continual
sacrifice.” But at last the veil was rent, and we saw that
proud crest which so long defied the frivolous foot of man—
that Inaccessible which has become accessible, let us hope
only to devout pilgrims.

The way down to Coruisk was not without incident.
We surprised a big old stag not a hundred yards above us
on the northern slope. He sent off seven or eight followers
trotting round to some recess of the Druim nan Ramh.
He himself lay down behind a black rock, above which we
could see his horns and a bit of his brown coat. He
watched us for several minutes, until our descending into
the burn for lunch satisfied him that we were harmless
lunatics, and he then disappeared after his friends. Soon
after we heard a mighty croaking of ravens and saw a
young eagle circling round, uttering his unmusical whistle
or shriek. In the opinion of the learned Archie some dead
hind was lying there, and the question was which birds
should have the best meal.

The soft level of the Coruisk meadow was welcome
after the screes, and we proceeded under a broiling sun
down the north-east bank of the loch, not forgetting to
shed a pious tear over the still surviving fragments of the
Douglas-Rennie Camp of 1897. What induced Sir Walter
Scott to write of Coruisk ?>—

“ Nor tree, nor shrub, nor plant, nor flower,
Nor aught of vegetative power,
The weary eye may ken.”

I thought of this verse while struggling desperately through
a thicket of hazel trees, which seemed to be largely in-
habited by strawberry plants and rabbits. On reaching
the mouth of the Riabhach burn our party separated into
its component parts for a considerable time, and I enjoyed
the luxury of a quiet swim in the cool waters of the loch,
an operation which materially assisted the ascent to the
cairns at Druimhain.

I need not say anything about the rest of the route,
except that, as we wished to go slowly and luxuriate in
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the lovely evening light, the gallant Archie ran down the
glen in a time which beats Mr Harker's table by about 50
per cent. and sent ponies up three miles to meet us, so that
we escaped from the moor to the bridge shortly after 7 P.M.
But were [ to be “banished for ever from Skye,” I could not
desire a finer impression of it than we received as we crossed
Druimhain, and saw on the one hand the beautiful curves
of Sgurr nan Gillean with all its array of pinnacles, and
gensdarmes and teeth pencilled against the light, and on
the other the ever wonderful Blaven with its hundred
streams, glowing in the radiance from the west. Then in
front the rose-colour gradually faded from the granite hills
beyond the glen, and we descended to the prosaic realities
.of the Sligachan road and dinner.
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SOME MECHANICS OF THE ROPE AND AXE.
By GILBERT THOMSON.

IT is universally agreed that mountaineering is a sport
which in the interests of safety must be taken seriously,
and that it is the duty of every mountaineer to make
himself as proficient as possible. This proficiency should
include both theory and practice, for not only is the
ordinary work likely to be done better if we know clearly
the “why ” as well as the “how,” but emergencies out of
the common routine will be much more effectively met.

The mechanical problems connected with mountaineer-
ing are limitless, and the following notes do not profess to
do more than discuss one or two outstanding problems,
not usually treated very fully in books, in connection with
the rope and axe; and to give reasons, which will not
necessarily be universally accepted, for what appears to the
writer to be sound practice in various contingencies.

Apart from “moral support,” which is outside the
present subject, the rope may be used in three ways—to
raise a weight, to retain it in position, and to stop it when
falling ; the weight being usually the body of the climber.
There are thus three main problems, each with endless
gradations, of which only the more serious need be
considered.

In the first problem, the most serious case is when the
weight to be raised is dangling over an edge, or in a
crevasse. “Lay an axe along the edge, so as to form a
pulley on which the rope may run, and then haul,” may be
taken as the orthodox advice. It would be excellent
advice, if the power were a donkey engine, the rope a
stout hawser, and the weight an inanimate object. It is
not so good in ordinary circumstances. The available
power is severely limited, an immense proportion is lost in
friction, and the weight (if it is brought up at all) is jammed
in a helpless and most uncomfortable fashion against the
upper edge. It is conceivable that the rope may not stand

LV. B
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the strain, although with a good rope and a party of
ordinary size, the lifting power is the more likely to fail.

Unless the man to be raised is quite disabled, the
following modification of Mummery’s “double rope”
method is usually practicable, and if so is much more
satisfactory than the method above described. This
plan, which does not seem to be so well known as
it might be, is described by O. G. Jones (“Rock
Climbing in the English Lake District,” p. 265) as
being used by Robinson to hoist the third man on
the Pillar Rock. It is quite as applicable to ice work.
A rope end with a stirrup loop is lowered (the man
at the other end may untie to provide this), and the
man who is dangling gets one or both feet into the
loop. The rope is drawn taut, and he is immediately in
a position of comparative comfort. Then by alternately
bending and straightening his legs, his weight is trans-
ferred from one rope to the other; the weighted rope is
belayed or held, while the unweighted rope is hauled up,
and so on till the top is reached. As it is always the
loaded rope which is held, and the unloaded one which is
pulled up, friction becomes a help instead of a hindrance,
and the stirrup rope merely provides, as it were, a succession
of footholds, up which the man comes in a natural way, by
the use of his legs, and right end up. The writer has seen
both methods in operation, and is not anxious to see the
former tried again. “It is better, and less painful, to
negotiate a man back to the surface than to drag him ”
(Badminton “ Mountaineering,” p. 183). The possession
of a spare rope still further simplifies the latter method,
and might enable even one man, unassisted, to get another
out of a crevasse, but the margin of safety would be very
narrow. The method would be quite inapplicable were the
weight a disabled or unconscious man, and could scarcely
be regarded as justifying a party of two, even with the
rope carried double, in undertaking an expedition where
the necessity for a rescue was at all probable. Mummery’s
advocacy of such a party was limited to cases in which he
insisted that it should be highly improbable.

The mechanical comparison is this:—In the first case, the
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maximum power required is the useful effect plus friction,
This power would be produced by the united strength of
several men, and might easily mean a total pull of five
or six hundredweight. In the second case, the maximum
power required is to pull in the slack rope. In the first case,
the maximum tension on the rope is between the edge and
the nearest hauler, and is the same as the maximum power,
and as it would probably be applied in a “heave ho”
fashion by a succession of jerks, the risk of breaking the
rope is not negligible. A jerky succession of pulls of five
or six hundredweight is far too much for even first class
rope, the breaking strength of which when new is only
about a ton. In the second case, the maximum tension is
below the edge, and is practically the weight of the man.

In the second problem—to retain a weight in position—
any climber, other than the topmost, may be taken as an
example. [t is the business of the man above him to hold
the rope in such a way that if he slips he is at once held.
A really good hitch, over a sound rock or an axe well
secured, makes this easy so long as the slack is scrupu-
lously taken in, but without this precaution, the problem
ceases to be the second, and becomes the third. While
every one recognises the value of a good hitch, the help of
even a small contact with something secure is not so
generally recognised. A man straddling over the top of a
chimney, holding in his hands the rope which goes straight
to the next man’s waist, may think that he is in an
excellent position. So he is, so far as he personally is
concerned, but he is by no means well placed for sustaining
a weight. If he had the rope bent over the rock, even to
a comparatively small extent, his power would be much
increased. The weight of a man on a rope is a horrible
drag, physically and mentally, and could not long be
supported without some help, that of friction being usually
the handiest.

The instructive letter by Mr J. H. Bell (S.M.C. Journal,
Vol. IV, p. 347), based on experiments on ropes and
falling weights, made by himself and Mr E. W. Green, dealt
with the third problem very fully and clearly, and showed
how readily its solution might become impossible. The
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safety of the rope is entirely illusory in the case of a clear
fall from any height. The falling body has acquired
energy of motion, due to gravitation having acted on it
through a certain space. To stop the motion, a pull in an
upward direction must be applied with equal power through
the same space, or, if the space is smaller, the power must
be proportionally greater. This is in addition to the pull
which is required merely to support the weight. If, there-
fore, a man has fallen ten feet, he could be stopped in the
distance of another ten feet, if an upward pull equal to his
weight were applied throughout that distance, in addition
to the pull required to counteract his weight. If he had to
be stopped in, say, one foot, the pull would be such as few
ropes and fewer ribs would stand. A case is related in the
Journal (Vol. IIL, p. 44) where a quarryman met his
death in this way by the crushing in of his ribs, and the
writer of that note (the initials are those of the late Mr
William Brown) emphasises the point under consideration.
In mountaineering, fortunately, a clear fall is uncommon,
and the best chance if the topmost man slipped would be
that he himself should do his utmost to retard his descent,
and that the backer up should, if possible, allow the rope,
with a strain on, to run some distance over the hitch. The
stretch of the rope prevents in any case an absolutely
sudden stoppage, and while this elasticity would be hope-
lessly insufficient in the case of a clear fall from any height,
it is an important element of safety in the case of a
“slither.” An application of the same principle is to be
seen in modern railway termini, where long hydraulic
buffers, spreading the stopping power over a greater space,
have replaced the old form. Of course, a second man who
saw his leader sliding down towards him would, if possible,
draw back the slack of the rope through the hitch, so that
the retarding power would come into play promptly.

The axe has been evolved as the most effective means
of enabling the climber to keep himself in secure contact
with the ice. There is at best but little friction between
ice and iron-clad boots, and the primary use of the axe is
so to shape the ice that the pressure comes on its surface at
nearly right angles, so that a small co-efficient of friction
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may prevent slipping—in other words, to cut steps. This
operation has been fully discussed by numerous writers,
and like the various methods of supplementing or in-
creasing friction, such as spikes and crampons, need not
be considered here. But the axe has other uses besides
step-cutting.

The older members of the Club have, no doubt, a clear
recollection of the great “ Pick wersus Spike” controversy,
but its chief features may be recalled. It originated in
Mr Naismith’s article on “ Snowcraft in Scotland ” ( Journal,
Vol. II,, p. 157), in which the opinion was expressed
that on a slope of “unmitigated ice” (in which the pick
could only get a slight hold), it might be better to have
the spike of the axe rather than the pick in contact with
the ice. This opinion was vigorously challenged by a
well-known Alpine climber, the late Mr J. H. Gibson (Vol.
I, p. 322), and Mr Naismith, in a humorously apologetic
reply, asked that, in view of the authorities quoted against
him, the objectionable passage might be regarded as with-
drawn, hinting at the same time that his own opinion re-
mained as before. In his recent article on “Scottish Snow”
(Vol. VIIL, p. 285), Mr Raeburn expresses entire concur-
rence with Mr Naismith.

The mechanics of the question are interesting, and in
their main features not complicated. The problem is
simply to move along an ice-slope (so steep that to stand
on its surface is impossible) by means of a series of notches
each with an almost level floor. The ideal method is to move
as one does on a road, with the weight supported vertically
by these steps. Few people can do this with confidence,
hence the need for the axe as a lateral support. If the spike
is in contact with the ice, it is perfect as a “strut” or prop—
to prevent falling toward the ice, but obviously useless as a
“tie "—to prevent falling outward. If, on the other hand,
the pick is used, the axe becomes of some service as a tie,
because some grip can be got with the pick; while it
becomes less effective as a strut, because the push is
through a bent instead of a straight bar, and it might
twist round in the hand. Which condition is the more
desirable? It need scarcely be added that if either push or
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pull is severe, there is something wrong: any tendency to
sway should be at once corrected by an almost infinitesimal
force.

There are mountaineers whose balance is so good that
it matters little which end is used, the lateral support is
altogether formal, and they are safe whichever way they
may choose to hold the axe. At the other end of the
scale, there is a class for whom the spike is at first sight
the more useful, because they are too timid to do anything
but crouch in to the slope, and, therefore, will not fall
outward. The first class is numerically small; the other is
indulging in a dangerous habit, and should be encouraged
to pass into an intermediate class, which at least aims at
uprightness, and for which therefore there might be a tend-
ency to fall either way. To meet this the pick is obviously
required, and it appears to the writer that it should be
recommended to all except the very limited number in the
first class—of whom we all know that the above-named
advocates of the spike are outstanding examples.

It seems strange that the use of the spike should be
advocated to induce upright walking. As a mere question
of mechanics, one would suppose that nothing would be
more likely to induce “crouching-in” than the knowledge
that one could check a tendency to that side, but not to the
other. The skater on the outside edge, to whom reference
has been made, is in a very different position. He balances
far from the vertical by virtue of his rapid motion, and the
so-called “centrifugal force.” A velocity sufficient to de-
velop this to an appreciable extent is not usually attained
on a s/gpe of ice, and the climber, therefore, has to balance
on the vertical, or as near it as possible. The skater, too,
learns largely from his fai/ure to balance. On most ice
slopes the penalty for such failure would be more than a
bump, and the opportunities for learning might cease.

A question of similar form, though quite different in
principle, comes up in Mr Raeburn’s article. In a sitting
glissade, is it desirable to brake with the spike of the axe
or with its head? The value of the heels for braking is
unquestioned, bit a brake which acts by ripping up the
snow surface in advance of the body raises an unpleasant
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smother, and does not conduce to easy steering. Most
glissaders would probably prefer to use the axe when con-
trol, and not stopping, was required, and as a mere matter
of comfort there is a good deal to be said for the method
which Mr Raeburn rightly condemns—holding the axe by
the lower end, and braking with the blade or pick. As
against the probability of emergency, there are many
glissades on which the most likely *“emergency ” is to find
the driving power insufficient, and on such slopes the axe
might be held across the body, the steering being done by
a touch of the elbows. It might almost be said that a
sitting glissade on a slope where any other emergency is
probable “verges on the justifiable.”

. When the axe is used as a brake, its purpose is to
establish cohesion between the body of the slider and the
surface.on which he is sliding. If failure occurs, it is by the
axe failing to grip the surface, or the slider failing to hold
the axe. Either might be disastrous, but the latter is more
certainly so, subsequent control being very hopeless when
the axe is lost. The axe head gives a grip so much better
than the spike, either for the hand or the snow, that it is at
the spike end that the hold is most likely to be lost. The
axe remains with the snow or the holder, whichever has its
head. The argument in favour of braking with the spike
might quite well be based on the well-known rule in
mechanical design of making the weakest point that at
which failure will do least damage.

It appears  to the present writer, however, that the
conditions in a sitting glissade (voluntary or involuntary)
vary so much that no rule can be generally applicable.
The emergencies may be of different kinds, and may call
sometimes for a quick change of hold. In one case in
his own experience, the emergency took the form of getting
suddenly on to a harder surface, over which the spike
skimmed gaily and helplessly, until a stop was effected by
turning the axe and using the pick. In similar circum-
stances he has seen Mr Naismith pull up by using the pick,
after failing to do so with the spike. If, on the other hand,
the emergency took the form of sudden increase of steep-
ness, the quickest stop would probably be made by using
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the spike as Mr Raeburn suggests. There is little doubt
that any attempt to make an emergency stop by catching
the surface with the blade while the hold was at the other
end, and at the full stretch of the arms, would simply result
in the loss of the axe. It would be as bad as the attempt
to check a fall by a rigidly held rope. But if the grip is
taken well forward so that there is a long give on the
arms, and if it is either such as will be dragged along, or
can be instantly released and renewed farther down, then
a grip may be got with the pick or blade where the spike
would completely fail. On a surface of moderate hardness
an effective brake might be got by holding the shaft in one
hand and one end of the head in the other, and pressing
the other end of the head more or less firmly into the snow.
In any case some nerve on the part of the climber is
implied, and the “personal equation” still further compli-
cates the problem. It is not so much the way in which
the axe is held, as the readiness and resource shown by its
holder, that will make an emergency stop possible; and
experiments on different methods would not only provide
useful information, but would tend to produce these im-
portant qualities.

In a pure question of snowcraft or icecraft the writer
would not venture to differ from either of the above-named
authorities, from one of whom, indeed, he has learned
practically all he knows of Scottish mountaineering. But
in these questions there is more than that, and the following
incident, in which he played a humble part as assistant, is
not without its moral :—

Once upon a time a party came up to a snow cornice,
and resolved to tunnel through. A was an experienced
mountaineer, B was well up in navvy work. A and C
started to tunnel, B and D sat under some poor shelter,
watched, shivered, and criticised. The two busy axes
nibbled out the snow in spoonfuls, but the tunnel had
made considerable progress, when B’s disgust at this
method of working, combined with the cold, led him to
hustle D out to drive with him an opposition tunnel. In a
few minutes its mouth was marked by four deep grooves,
and in a few more minutes, a cubic yard (more or less) of
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snow had been prized out, and went thundering down the
slope. Another and another chunk followed, and when
A and C got their heads out of their tunnel, B and D were
sitting at the top. There are few applications of science
that the mountaineer may not, with advantage, lay under
contribution.

When the pictures of glissading, which illustrate the
paper on Scottish Snow, were taken, some experiments on
stopping were also made. One result may be quoted. After
acquiring the utmost pace that the slope could give on a
sitting glissade, it was found easy to stop by braking in
about six feet. The slide was repeated, and the stop made
by a rope hitched round an axe, just as one might, after an
actual slip, be stopped by a companion. One trial of this
was more than enough for each. The stop, which was
easy and pleasant when spread over six feet, was exceed-
ingly unpleasant, and involved possibilities of, at least,
minor injury, when made in, perhaps, a foot. And the
pace was a mere trifle compared to what would be acquired
even in a short fall.

Since the foregoing was written two books have appeared
which refer more or less to the matters above considered.
“The Climber’s Pocket Book” (West), dealing specifically
with rock climbing, and chiefly with accidents and first aid,
gives interesting and useful illustrations of the use of the
rope. The “stirrup rope” is described and illustrated,
and the warning is given that “it will be found almost
impossible for one man above to manipulate both the
ropes.” While it is possible that on good snow and with
the aid of an axe it would be easier than in such rock work
as the author has in view (the illustrations show a climb
up the wing wall of a bridge), the warning should not be
ignored by snow climbers. In the “Complete Mountaineer ”
(Abraham) a briefer reference is made to the stirrup rope,
and reference is made to several of the mechanical pro-
blems which are considered in this paper. The advice
there given as to stopping on a snow slide might with
advantage be compared with the suggestions made here.
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ISLE OF RUM.
(DivisioN VL. Group IL)

Lat. 56° 56’ to 57° 23 N.; Lon. 6° 14’ to 6° 27} W.
Ordnance Survey (one-inch map), Sheet 60. Bartholomew’s
Reduced Ordnance Survey (half-inch), Sheet 14.

The island of Rum measures nearly nine miles from
north to south, and eight and a half from east to west, and
is the largest of the group which makes up the parish of
Small Isles, Inverness-shire. On the broadest view, it
divides into a northern moorland tract, scarcely rising to
1,000 feet altitude, and a southern mountain tract, of which
the highest summit, Askival, is 2,659 feet above sea-level.
The former division is composed essentially of Torridon
sandstone, and the latter mainly of a very interesting
group of plutonic igneous rocks of Tertiary age. The
geological map (sheet 60) is now being prepared for publica-
tion, and the memoir to accompany it, “ The Geology of
the Small Isles of Inverness-shire,” is in the press.

The island, the property of Sir George Bullough, is
. practically all deer-forest and grouse-moor, and cannot
be visited without permission. The mail-steamers from
Oban call twice a week on the outward, and twice on the
homeward voyage, but there is no accommodation on the
island except by special arrangement. Loch Scresort (on
the east coast, with Kinloch Castle at its head) makes a
good harbour, often used by yachts; and, with favourable
winds, a landing can be effected at other points on the
coast—Guirdil, Papadil, Dibidil, &c. A driving road runs
up Kinloch Glen, and then divides into two branches, one
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leading north to Kilmory, and the other south to Harris.
From Kinloch, too, a footpath runs along the eastern base
of the mountains to Dibidil and Papadil in the south of the
island.

What attraction Rum possesses for the climber, resides
in the south-eastern part of the island. Here occur the
highest peaks, which, despite their modest elevations,
present the bold relief of true mountains. The climbing
literature seems to be limited to three notices in this
Journal, as follows : —

1. “Winter Ascents.—No. III. The Rum Mountains,”
by Hugh T. Munro, Vol. L., No. 6, pp. 259-264 ; 1891.

2. “The Island of Rum,” by John B. Pettigrew, Vol.
111, No. 7, pp. 278-283 ; 1895s.

3. “Askival and Allival, Island of Rum,” by H.
Raeburn, Vol. IV,, No. 23, pp. 301, 302; 1897.

Probably these articles, though not exhaustive, touch on
most of the features of interest, but it would be well to have
a fuller report from a climber better qualified than the
present writer. Some account of Rum from the naturalist’s
point of view is found in “ A Vertebrate Fauna of Argyll
and the Inner Hebrides,” by J. A. Harvie-Brown and
Thomas E. Buckley, 1892.

The principal peaks will be noticed in order, generally,
from north to south, which is the order in which they would
be taken by any one starting from Kinloch. It may be
remarked that most of them bear distinctively Norse names.
On the earliest map of the Ordnance Survey they appear
disguised in a would-be Gaelic dress, Askival, for instance,
figuring as Aisgemheall, but this was subsequently aban-
doned. On the latest edition of the map we find Haskival,
with other changes for which no reason is apparent. We shall
maintain here the generally accepted forms of the names.

Barkeval (1,924 feet)— Ascending Coire Dubh, the valley
which opens immediately behind Kinloch Castle, the pedes-
trian finds himself on the Barkeval Pass (1,550 feet) leading
to the head of Glen Harris. On the right (west) is Barkeval,
and on the left, Allival. The former is easily ascended from
the pass, and its northern side also presents no difficulty.
The southern face is more precipitous, and might provide
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some climbing, the holds being perfect. Barkeval forms
part of an area of peridotite, the most considerable develop-
ment of this rock in Britain; and its great toughness and
hardness, coupled with the extremely rough surface of the
rusty-looking slopes, makes this perhaps the best rock in
the world for climbing.

Allival (2,365 feet)—This peak and its neighbour,
Askival, are the best known of the Rum mountains, being
familiar as distant objects to every traveller on the west
coast. The rocks here still form part of the peridotite
mass; but with the rusty brown rock there alternate
gently-inclined, sheet-like masses of a paler, more felspathic
type, which make strong escarpments, and the slopes have
in consequence a remarkable appearance of bedding.
From the summit of Allival a ridge runs out north-west
to Barkeval, and another south to Askival. These ridges,
especially the former, afford an easy scramble to the top,
and the northern face is almost equally easy. Indeed, this
mountain presents no difficulty from any side. It looks
west down Glen Harris, and east into Coire nan Grunnd
with its tarn and moraine. To the south rises Askival,
connected with Allival by a col, and distant about three-
quarters of a mile,

The descent from Allival to the col is only about 300
feet. This point is easily reached from the Barkeval Pass
by skirting the slope of the mountain. For variety, the
return to Kinloch may be made by Coire nan Grunnd and
the Dibidil foot-path.

Askival (2,659 feet)—This is the finest, as well as the
highest, of the Rum mountains. Besides the ridge to the
north, connecting with Allival, one runs out west to
Trallval, and another south-south-east to Beinn nan Stac.
There is also a ghort ridge running eastward, on which side
the steep wall of the mountain is flanked by a broad
platform at about 1,600 feet elevation. Either from the
col towards Trallval, at the head of Glen Dibidil, or from
that towards Beinn nan Stac, Askival may be easily
climbed by traversing obliquely up the south-west face, and
finishing with a scramble up a scree-gully on that side.
This is the only easy approach, the narrow summit-ridge’
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being precipitous in every other direction. In clear weather
the top commands a comprehensive outlook over Rum and
the neighbouring isles, with distant views of the mountains
of the mainland and of the Cuillins in the north.

Some climbs on Askival are recorded in the articles
already cited. The north ridge, starting from the col
between this mountain and Allival, affords about 600 feet
of climbing. It is at first an extremely narrow aréte, and
is then interrupted by a precipitous buttress, the “gendarme”
of Munro, which is, in fact, part of a wall encircling the
mountain. This can be turned, according to Raeburn, by
a gully on the left (east), doubtless the same gully which
Pettigrew had previously used in descending by this ridge.
Munro, in his earlier ascent, took to the east face, which
“though steep—real climbing—presented no particular
difficulty.”

The west ridge of Askival offers a climb of about 1,000
feet, easy except for the steep summit-escarpment, which
can be avoided by traversing to the right. The south
ridge is steeper; but Raeburn records that he descended
it for about 300 feet from the top, meeting with no diffi-
culties. He also states that Bell and Brown descended the
east aréte of the mountain, having to leave it for a time to
avoid a small perpendicular drop.

Beinn nan Stac (about 1,850 feet)—This hill stands
about three-quarters of a mile south-south-east of Askival,
with the southerly ridge of which it connects, while on the
other side it slopes sharply away to the sea. Its west face,
overlooking Glen Dibidil, is steep, but is not likely to
afford much climbing; and the rocks (much-disturbed
Torridonian strata) are not so sound as those which build
the higher peaks.

The col between this hill and Askival is, perhaps, 1,650
feet. The best way from here to Kinloch is over the
platform already mentioned, on the east side of Askival,
and down by Coire nan Grunnd.

Trallval (about 1,800 feet).—Trallval is situated one
mile west of Askival, with a connecting ridge, over
which a pass, Bealach an Oir (1,550 feet), leads from
Glen Harris to Glen Dibidil. This hill, like Barkeval, has
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an east to west extension, and it consists of the same
tough peridotite, with rough, rusty-brown surface. It may
be ascended without difficulty from the pass just mentioned,
the rather steep summit being approached from its north
side. The ascent from Glen Harris also presents no diffi-
culty. The south face is in part steeper, and might afford
some climbing.

Ashval (2,552 feet).—The continuous ridge of Ashval
and Sgurr nan Gillean, a mile long, rises on the west side of
Glen Dibidil, which divides it from Askival and Beinn nan
Stac. Ashval is about one mile south-west of Askival, and
half a mile south of Trallval. The pass, Bealach an Fhuirain,
which divides it from the last-named peak, and leads from
the head of Glen Dibidil to Fiadh-innis, is about 1,730 feet
in altitude. This point may be reached in two hours from
Kinloch by the Barkeval Pass and Bealach an Oir, skirt-
ing the heads of Glen Harris and Glen Dibidil without
descending more than is necessary.

Ashval is easily climbed either from the north or from
the west by choosing a suitable route. Both Munro and
Pettigrew have recorded their experiences of the north
ridge. Immediately above Bealach an Fhuirain it is
impossibly precipitous, but this part can be avoided by
taking a scree and a gully on the right (west). The rest
presents no difficulty, unless the climber is scrupulous to
follow the crest-line of the ridge ; but it is an uninteresting
scramble, and, as Pettigrew remarks, the rock is, in places,
very rotten. It should be noted that Ashval and Sgurr
nan Gillean differ in geological constitution from the other
mountains. The summit ridge is a thick sheet of quartz-
felsite, sometimes rather shattered and decayed, while the
flanks consist of brecciated Torridon Sandstone and other
rocks, all inferior to peridotite from the climber’s point of
view. The east face of Ashval is steep and broken, in
places perilous for the reason just indicated, but generally
without interest.

From the highest point (only surpassed in Rum by
Askival) a broad, smooth ridge, often grassy, leads in a
generally southward direction to Sgurr nan Gillean. At
about a quarter of a mile from the summit of Ashval, a
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spur runs out to the left (east) towards Glen Dibidil,
enclosing a corrie.

Sgirr nan Gillean (2,503 feet)—About half a mile south
of Ashval the broad ridge, after dipping to about 2,250 feet,
rises to an unnamed summit at about 2,475 feet. There is
no pronounced peak, and we may perhaps regard it as
merely the north-west shoulder of Sglrr nan Gillean.
From here a ridge named Leac a’ Chaisteil runs out
somewhat north of west to Ruinsival, a distance of one and
a half mile. On the east side of the main ridge is a corrie,
bounded on the north by the spur already mentioned, and
on the south by Sgurr nan Gillean. This, locally called
Stony Corrie, is presumably the place into which Munro
wandered in the mist, as described in his account. Itswalls
are everywhere steep, and on the south side precipitous.

There is very little dip in the ridge between the nameless
peak and the summit of Sgurr nan Gillean. Here the ground
falls away to north or north-east into the corrie just men-
tioned. To south and south-west are easy slopes; and,
though the east face is steep, it possesses nothing to attract
the climber.

Ruinsival (about 1,650 feet).—The ridge Leac a’Chaisteil,
whi¢ch has been mentioned as extending westward from
the ridge of Ashval and Sgurr nan Gillean, makes the
southern boundary of Fiadh-innis, called also the Sandy
Corrie. It sinks gradually to below 1,500 feet, and then
rises again to terminate in Ruinsival. This hill, composed
of peridotite, has a bold front to the north, and the west slope
is also a steep one, though ascended without difficulty.

In conclusion, it will be sufficient to mention briefly the
other noteworthy hills of Rum, which are situated in the
western part of the island. The most considerable of these
is Orval (1,869 feet), the highest point of an area of granite
which occupies this part of Rum. It is connected eastward
with a somewhat lower hill, Beinn a’ Bharr-shaibh, the col
between constituting the head of Glen Duibhal, which runs
south to Harris. Westward, Orval extends to another
summit named Srdn an t-Saighdeir (the soldier’s nose),
1,706 feet, the northern face of this ridge making a curved
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rampart which encloses the head of Glen Guirdil. The
eastern part of this rampart, 7., the northerly spur of Orval
itself, presents a bold range of precipitous crags, and is made
by a mass of hard, metamorphosed basalt. Elsewhere this
group has the rounded, boulder-strewn surface so often
found in a granite country.

North of the spur just mentioned, and divided from it
by a pass, is a more shapely hill, Fionn-Chrd (about 1,550
feet). This is built by sheets of a very peculiar dark rock,
which also makes the summit of Creag nan Stardean, one
and a half mile farther west. The latter, better known as
Bloodstone Hill (1,273 feet), falls away precipitously to the
sea on the north-west side, and is steep also on the north-
east towards Guirdil. To the south it slopes gently, and it
is approached on this side by a good track, which comes
over the pass south of Fionn-Chrd. This tract was origin-
ally made for working the bloodstone, which occurs as a
band on the north face of the hill, a little below the summit.

A. H.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB.
GENERAL MEETING.

“THE NINETEENTH ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of the
Club was held in the Central Station Hotel, Glasgow, on
the evening of Friday, 6th December 1907, with the
President, Mr John Rennie, in the chair.

The minutes of the Eighteenth Annual General
Meeting were read and approved.

The HON. TREASURER, Mr Nelson, submitted his
statement for the past year, showing a balance in favour
of the Club of £196. 11s. 1d. The income of the Club had
been £127. 9s. 11d,, and the expenditure £139. 4s. 10d. (of
which £66. 15s. 5d. went to the Journal, £16. 12s. 1d. to the
Club room, £22. 17s. 9d. to additions to Library and
Lantern Slide Collection and cost of Library Catalogue,
&c., £8. 5s. 6d. to the Club Reception, £2 subscription to
Scottish Rights of Way Society, the balance, £22. 14s. 1d.
being for sundry expenses). Besides the above account,
the Treasurer submitted that of the Commutation Fund,
showing that fifty members were now on the roll, and that
there was a balance of £287. 15s. 8d. at its credit. The
funds of the Club thus being at 31st October 1907,
£484. 6s. od., of which £357. 14s. 6d. is invested in four
per cent. South Australian Government Stock. The
accounts were approved.

The HON. SECRETARY, Dr Inglis Clark, reported that
nine new members had been elected to the Club, viz. :—
Edward Backhouse, John Burns, George Ednie, William
Fraser, Hugh Smith Ingram, John Francis Johns, Henry
Kellas, Henry Irving Pinches, and Alfred David Smith,
and that the membership of the Club was now 173. At
the beginning of the year the membership of the Club had
been 168, of whom one had died and three had resigned.

The HoON. LIBRARIAN, Mr Goggs, reported that a
catalogue of the books in the Club’s Library had been
prepared, and a copy sent to each member in October.

LV. C
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He hoped that this would have the result of making the
Library better known to and more used by the members of
the Club. As regards the collection of slides, Mr Goggs
reported that four typewritten copies of the slide catalogue
had been made. Members could, therefore, now make
their selection of slides with the catalogue in front of them.
The Librarian requested that negatives of suitable photo-
graphs should be sent him, from which slides could be
made for the Club collection at the Club’s expense.

THE OFFICE-BEARERS, with the exception of those
retiring, were re-elected. '

Mr GILBERT THOMSON was elected President in room
of Mr John Rennie, whose term of office had expired.

Mr GODFREY SOLLY was elected Vice-President in
room of Mr James Drummond, whose term of office had
expired.

Lieut.-Colonel HOWARD HILL and Mr JAMEs A.
PARKER were elected Members of Committee in room of
Messrs Garden and Russell, who retired by rotation.

It was decided to hold the New Year's Meet at Fort-
William, and the Easter one at Tyndrum and Braemar.

NINETEENTH ANNUAL DINNER.

AT the close of the General Meeting, the Annual Dinner
was held in the same hotel, with the President, Mr John
Rennie, in the chair. The members present numbered
fifty-two, and the guests thirty-two.

The toasts proposed were :—

The King - - - - The President.
The Imperial Forces - - - The President.
Reply—Colonel A. M‘Innes Shaw.

The Scottish Mountaineering Club - The President.
Our Playgrounds - - - H. Raeburn.
Reply—Lord Provost of Glasgow.

The Alpine Club and Kindred Societies J. Grove.

Reply—Charles Pilkington, A.C., and Lewis
Moore (Yorkshire Ramblers’ Club).
Our Guests - - - Wm. C. Smith, K.C.
Reply—Sir John Ure Primrose, Bart.
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Immediately before the toast of the Scottish Moun-
taineering Club, Mr William Douglas was, in view of his
approaching marriage, presented by the President, on
behalf of the Club, with a silver tea service, which had
been subscribed for by practically all the members. For
the benefit of those who were unable to be at the Dinner,
the President’s remarks and Mr Douglas’ reply are given
below :—

The PRESIDENT—Mr William Douglas and gentlemen,
among all the many accidents and incidents that happen
in the mountaineering world, that which occasions this
interlude must surely be classed among the pleasant ones.
Mountaineers are liable to accidents that may happen to
them among the rocky fastnesses of the hills, in pursuit of
their calling as hillmen, and also to accidents that may
happen to them as men in the cosy recesses of a balcony,
and it is among the latter class that the accident which
makes this pause in the usual routine of our Dinner must
be put. It is an accident that the Club has been long and
anxiously looking forward to, for it gives the members
an opportunity of expressing their indebtedness and thanks
to the Honorary Editor of their Journal in a more tangible
and lasting way than the formal passing of votes of thanks
at recurring yearly meetings. To imagine the Scottish
Mountaineering Club without its Journal/ is to imagine a
vain thing—a thing too slim and fatuous for the mind of
man to grasp, and it is to the Editor of that Jjournal,
which bulks so largely in our Club life, that we would do
honour to-night. To give praise to the Journal just now
is not my object, living as we do in its reflected glory. On
this occasion I wish to offer the Editor our thanks for what
he has done for us as a Club, and to assure him that his
long-continued and heavy labours are recognised and
appreciated by his fellow-members. And therefore, Mr
William Douglas, I have been asked to present to you
for your acceptance this silver tea service, subscribed
for by a unanimous vote of your fellow-members and given
to you as a token of their high esteem, and at the same
time to wish you, in their name, all manner of good luck
and happiness in your married life.



36 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

Mr WILLIAM DOUGLAS in replying said : Mr Rennie,
_and gentlemen, I am so deeply touched by this expression
of your goodwill towards me that I have no words
in which to tell what I feel. Really, boys, it is awfully
good of you to mark my happiness in this delight-
ful way, and I need hardly say that I shall ever guard
this gift of yours as one of my most treasured possessions.
Gentlemen, although my love for the hills of Scotland dates
back to many years before this Club was formed, yet I have
learned to love them more and to understand them better
while roaming among them in your company. In fact, this
Club has become a part of my life in a way I little dreamed
of when I joined it some eighteen years ago. If everI have
done anything for the Club, it has been already repaid me
more than a hundredfold in the pleasure it has given me
and in the friendships I have made among its members,
and I little expected that I would ever be honoured as you
have honoured me to-night. Gentlemen, for your good
wishes to me and my future wife and for this most accept-
able gift I have to thank you from the bottom of my
heart.

RECEPTION.

Previous to the Meeting, the Club held a reception at
the Athenzum, George Square, Glasgow, which was
attended by a large gathering of members and their
friends. Mr Gilbert Thomson showed a number of the
newest Club Slides, and Dr Inglis Clark, besides exhibiting
some of his own extremely artistic Scottish views, showed
several illustrating the sport of skiing in the Tyrol.

F.S. G
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CLUB-ROOM AND LIBRARY.

IN accordance with the wishes of the members of the Club,
as expressed at the 1906 General Meeting, a catalogue of
the books in the Club’s Library has been prepared and
printed, and a copy was sent each member last October.

Four typewritten copies of the catalogue of the collec-
tion of lantern slides owned by the Club have also been
made. A copy of this slide catalogue can now be borrowed
by any member, who will thus be enabled to select suitable
slides for any lecture or address he may be wishing to give.

It is hoped that members will not be slow to take full
advantage of the wealth contained within the four walls of
the Club-Room.

The thanks of the Club are recorded to the respective
donors of the following additions to the Library, &c.

By whom presented
) (when not purchased).
Anderson (Joseph). Scotland in Early

Christian Times. 1881. 2 vols. - -

Anderson (Joseph). Scotland in Pagan
Times. 1883 and 1886. 2vols. - - »

Mitchell (Sir Arthur). The Past in the
Present. 1880 - - - - - "

Jackson (Rev. James). A Series of Letters
written by the Rev. Jas. Jackson de-
scribing his Octogenarian Climbing
Exploits in Cumberland. 1874-1878.
(Reprinted from Penrith Observer,

Wm. Douglas.

November and December 1906) - - W. Inglis Clark.
Freshfield (Douglas W.) The Exploration
of the Caucasus. 19o2. 2 vols. - . Purchased.

Maclagan (Miss Christian). The Hill Forts,
Stone Circles, &c., of Ancient Scotland.
8755 - - - - - - - ”

Harker (Alfred). The Overthrust Torri-
donian Rocks of Rum. Ex Quarterly
Journal of the Geological Society, May

1903 - - - A. Harker.
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Harker (Alfred). The Geological Structure
of the Sgurr of Eigg. Ex Quarterly
Journal of the Geological Soaety,
February 1906 - - -

The Travellers Guide through Scotland,
3rd edition. 1806 - - - -

Pleasure Tours in Scotland. 4th edition.
1827 - - - - - - -

The Economical Tourist. Scotland. 1838,
Edinburgh - - .- - .- .

Cary’s New Itinerary. 11thedition. London

Breadalbane (Marchioness of). The High
Tops of Black Mount. 1907 - - -

Maxwell (Sir Herbert). Scottish Land
Names : their Origin and Meaning.
894 - - - - - - -

Christison (David). Early Fortifications in
Scotland, Motes, Camps, and Forts.
188 - - - - - - -

Mackinlay (James M.) Folklore of Scottish
Lochs and Springs. 1893 - - -

Guthrie (E. ]J.) Old Scottish Customs,
Local and General. 1885 - - -

Mackenzie (W. C.) Short History of the
Scottish Highlands and Isles. 1906 -
Miller (Hugh). The Old Red Sandstone ;
or, New Walks in an Old Field. 1906 -
Thomson (James). Recollections of a Spey-
side Parish Fifty Years Ago, and Mis-
cellaneous Poems. 1887 - - -
Macmillan (Hugh, D. D) Rothiemurchus.
1907 - - - . - -
Forsyth (Rev. W, M.A., D.D.) In the
Shadow of Cairngorm : Chronicles of
the United Parishes of Abemethy and
Kincardine. 1900- - - -
Stephen (Sir Leslie). The Playground of
Europe. 1899 - - - - -
The Mountain Club Annual.- Cape Town.
Six numbers - - - - - -

By whom presented
(when not purchased).

A. Harker.

Purchased.

”

”

”

”

”

”

G. F. Travers-Jackson.

All the above books appear in the Library Catalogue.
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The following books were received after the Catalogue
went to press, and are consequently NOT included in the

Library Catalogue.

The Journal of the Fell and Rock Climbing

Club. No.1. 1907 - - -
The Canadian Alpine Journal. Vol. L., No. I
1907 - - - -

Zincke (Rev. F. Barham). A Walk in the
Grisons, being a Third Month in
Switzerland. 1875 - - - -

Shepard (J. S.) Over the Dovrefjelds
[Norway]l 1873 - - - - -

Despine (Baron). Practical Guide to the
Baths of Aix in Savoy. 1870 - -

Excursions d’Avignon, &c. Par L. M¥¥
874 - - - - - - -

Memoirs of the Geological Survey. The
Geological Structure of the North-West
Highlands of Scotland. Edited by Sir
Archibald Geikie. 1907 - - -

Fitz Gerald (C. A)) The nghest Andes.
1899 - - - -

Muston (Rev. Dr Alexns). The Israel of the
Alps: a History of the Persecutions of
the Waldenses. 2nd Edition, illustrated.
1853 - - - - -

‘Worsfold (Rev. J. N, M. A) The Vaudois of
Piedmont. 1873 - - - - -

‘Gilly (Rev. Wm. Stephen, M.A.) Narrative
of an Excursion to the Mountains of
Piedmont, in the year 1823, and Re-
searches among the Vaudois or Wal-
denses. 2nd Edition. 1825 - -

Anglo-American Magazine, August 1901,
containing, #nfer alia, *“ Nature in the
Alps.” T. Johnston Evans - - -

Views Afoot ; or, Europe seen with Knapsack
and Staff. Bayard Taylor. 1871,
[Contains Notes of a Visit to Scotland
in 1844)] - - - - e -

Alpine Club. Rules and List of Members.
186 - - - - - - -

By whom presented
(when not purchased).

Fell and Rock Climb-
ing Club.

Mrs Douie Urquhart.

D. Sime.

Purchased.

Adam Smail

”

”

”

”»
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By whom presented
(when not purchased).
BalP's Alpine Guide. New Edition :—

Hints and Notes, Practical and Scien-
tific, for Travellers in the Alps.
I - - - - - - Purchased.

Vol. I. The Western Alps. 1898 -

Vol. Il. The Central Alps. Part 1.

”

1907 - - - - - »
LANTERN SLIDBS.

Fawn, a Few Days Old - - - - A. W. Russell
Ptarmigan: Example of Protective Colouring »
Glen Brittle - - - - - - - F. Greig.
Ben Nevis, &c. (12) - - - - - H. MacRobert.
Ben Lui, &c. (6) - - - - - - E. B. Robertson.
Skye, &c. (22) - - - - - - Prof. Norman Collie.

ALPINE CLUB JUBILEE.

THE Scottish Mountaineering Club were honoured by an
invitation to send an official representative to the Jubilee
Dinner of the Alpine Club at Lincoln’s Inn Hall, London,
on Tuesday, 17th December 1907.

Our President, Mr Gilbert Thomson, attended the
Dinner in that capacity,and a large number of S.M.C. men,
some of whom came from as far north as Aberdeen, were
also present as members of the Alpine Club.




EXCURSIONS AND NOTES.

The Editor will be glad to receive brief notices of any noteworthy expeditions.
These are not meant to supersede longer articles, but many members who may
not care {0 undertake the one will Aave no dificulty in imparting information
in the other form.

S.M.C. ABROAD IN 1907.

MESSRS BARRIE and GROVE were at Grindelwald, Belalp, and
Chamonix for a fortnight in August. They ascended the Wetterhorn
(Grove only), crossed the Monchjoch to Belalp, climbed the Hohstock,.
and were forced by a breakdown in the weather to give up at /e getit
Dlateau the ascent of Mont Blanc.

Messrs Burns, Macalister, MacRobert, and J. C. Thomson seem to
have tried to solve a problem in permutations and combinations, as
will be seen from the following attempt to record their doings.

Messrs BURNS and MACALISTER spent three weeks in the
Pennines in August. From Arolla, with Messrs Arthur and M‘Dougall
(non-members), they traversed the Petite Dent de Veisivi and Mont
Collon. Joined by J. C. Thomson, the party traversed the Aiguilles
Rouges, and spent a short day on the Rochers Noirs, returning by the
icefall. MacRobert then arrived, and the four members traversed
Mont Blanc de Seilon. MacRobert and Thomson now followed in
the footsteps of their friends, and traversed Petite Dent de Veisivi
and Mont Collon. Macalister visited the Bertol Cabane, hoping to
ascend the Dent Blanche, but the weather proving unpropitious, he
crossed the Col d’Hérens to Zermatt, where he rejoined Burns. From
Zermatt they traversed the Matterhorn to Breuil, and returned next
day by the Theodule Pass, ascending the Breithorn on the way. They
afterwards crossed the Alphubeljoch to Saas-Fée, and Burns proceeded
homeward from Stalden. MacRobert and Thomson in their turm
crossed the Cols Bertol and d’Hérens to the Schwarzee, and the former
ascended the Matterhorn ; then Macalister joined the two, and the
three had a very wet, guideless climb up the Matterhorn Couloir of
the Riffelhorn. Macalister afterwards visited the Oberland, meeting
Messrs Grove and Barrie at Bel Alp, but the weather breaking and a
visit to the Concordia hut proving unfruitful, he tramped to Grindel-
wald 7ia Gletsch, the Grimsel, Meiringen, and the Great Scheidegg,.
whence he returned home.
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Dr CoLIN CAMPBELL was in Switzerland in August, and did the
following climbs :—

1. The Lecki Pass from Gletsch to Airolo.

2. Airolo to Tosa Falls by the San Giacomo Pass.

3. Tosa Falls to Binn by the Hohsand Pass.

4. The Siidlenzspitze from the Mischabel hut by the north-east
.aréte, thence to the Nadelhom by the ridge, and back to the Mischabel
hut. Time, eleven and three-quarter hours, including halts.

5. From the Hétel Weissmies to the Fletschhorn (traversing it
from the north aréte to the Fletschjoch), and up the Laquinhorn by
north-east aréte and down to Hétel by the great west rock buttress, in
ten and a quarter hours, including halts.

Dr, Mrs, Miss, and Mr C. INGLIS CLARK made a unique and
highly successful motor-mountaineering visit to the Eastern Alps.
Shipping their motor, a 15 H.P. Humber, from Leith to Rotterdam,
the outward route comprised Cologne, Wiesbaden, Heidelberg, Stutt-
gart, and Ulm. The Tyrol was entered at Reutte, and the Fern Pass
-crossed to the Upper Inn valley. The Stelvio Pass was ascended by
motor, and a guideless ascent of the Ortler failed through indisposition.
Descending by Meran to Bozen, the southern range of the Dolomites
was crossed to Predazzo,and the Fassa Valley explored, the motor reach-
ing the summits of the Pordoi and Costalunga Passes. San Martino
was reached by the Rolle Pass, and a week spent in mountain ascents.
The Cimon della Pala was traversed from north to south. The ascent
-of the Campanile di Roda and traverse of Cima di Roda from Pravi-
tale hut formed, with the subsequent crossing of the (at that time)
difficult Passo di Ball, an attractive expedition. The Sass Maor was
also ascended. The party divided, half going by motor to Venice,
-and returning over the Croce P’ass to Cadore and the Auronza Valley.
The others crossed on foot the Cereda Pass and made their way by
Forcella di Lago to Cortina. From Schluderbach, the Kleine Zinne
.and Durrenstein were ascended. Crossing the Brenner to Innsbruck the
Karwendel Valley was explored, but, owing to bad weather, no climbing
was attempted. The fine peaks of the Hinteranthal were sampled,
and the Speckarspitz ascended by a direct and interesting route
from the Haller Anger Haus. The climbing part of the holiday ended
with a guideless ascent of the Zugspitz, the highest point in Germany.
“The homeward route was by Nurnberg, Frankfort, Cologne, Amster-
dam, and Rotterdam. The motor crossed eighteen high passes, and
gave no trouble during the entire trip.

Mr GARDEN, Mr DOUGLAS, and four friends of the Alpine Club
were in Norway in August, when they were favoured with such in-
clement weather as to put all the rock-climbs of the Horungtinder
out of the question. They, however, crossed the Riings Skar from
Vetti to Turtegrd, and ascended to Dyrhougstinder twice. They also
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<rossed the Justedalsbre from Fjzrland to Aamot via the Fonsdal,
and returned to Fjerland via Skei, Lunde, and the Lunde Skar. The
whole party were delighted with Norway, and Turtegré will ever
remain in the memory of one, if not in the minds of all, as the most
charming spot in the whole world. One of the party, however, had to
zush home to the English Lakes to get a little climbing before the
season closed. Some of his deeds of valour are chronicled in song, as
printed on p. 46.

Mr S. A. GILLON was in Norway in July, and used the only two
available days at his disposal to climb Store Troldtind and Store
Vengetind, both from Aandalsues in Romsdalen, Matthias Soggemon,
who is now over sixty years of age, was guide, and a very competent
-one at that, as well as a delightful companion. There was more snow
than usual in the Romsdal district this year, but neither mountain
presented any serious difficulty except a short pitch from the final col
-on the Troldtind up to the summit ridge. There was thick mist on the
Troldtind, but from the Vengetind a superb view of Mj¢lnir was
unfolded.

Any one thinking of visiting Lofoten might well consider the claims
of Narvik as an additional climbing centre. The huge *“Brae”
Frostisen is said to offer many fine mountaineering expeditions. A
perfect paradise for salvationists seems to be supplied by Abisko on
Tornetrisk in Sweden. There is an admirable “ Turisthotel” and
splendid air, as testified to by the vigour of the insects.

Messrs T. E. GOODEVE and H. WALKER were in the Alps in
August. Like most other climbers this year their plans were fre-
-quently upset by the very unsettled weather.

Starting from Zermatt they crossed the Alphubeljoch to Saas-Fée,
from which place the following ascents were made, viz. :—Laquinhorn,
‘Weissmies, Portjengrat.

It was intended to return to Zermatt by the Siidlenzspitz, Nadel-
horn route, but owing to the rocks being badly glazed with ice, the
Sudlenz had to be left out and Randa was reached by the Nadelhorn,
Snec-Nadelhorn, and Hochberghorn. A very high wind was experi-
enced, and all the party suffered more or less from the excessive cold.
From Zermatt the Trifthorn was ascended, and the party were caught
in the bad storm of the 15th August when on their way to the gite
for the Dent Blanche, and were forced to return to Zermatt.

Goodeve then returned to England, and Walker spent a week in
the Oberland huts, but continuous bad weather and fresh snow
effectually prevented any further climbing.

Mr R. P. HOPE sends the following account of his doings. —
I was climbing this year as usual with Mr W. T. Kirkpatngk, with-
out guides, and we did Gross Spannort and crossed next day into the
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Meienthal. Owing to bad weather we trained, &c., to Goschenenalp-
and crossed Winterlucke to Tiefengletsch, and by Nigelis Gratli
to Grimsel. Went to Finsteraarhorn hut and traversed Finsteraar-
horn by south-east aréte and down to Hugisattel. Next day it snowed,
and the following day we crossed Agassizjoch to Schwarzegg hut,
having trouble in coming down from the Finsteraarjoch owing to a
snowstorm, which caused us to descend to Grindelwald, as I was
suffering from inflamed eyes. We had carried provisions over from the
Finsteraar hut, and “cached” them under a rock. Three days later
we went up again and did the Schreckhorn by ordinary way. It was
excessively hot at the hut, though fine, and, knowing a storm would
follow, we did not care to risk any more difficult route. The storm
caught us on the top, but passed off in a couple of hours and never
caused much delay. It came on again just after we got to the Baregg,
and was very bad all night. We then went to Chamonix and did the
Grand Dru at the second attempt, being stopped the first day by a
snowstorm on the ledge where the pendulum rope hangs. We did
Les Courtes in a leisurely way, and got caught by a short storm on the
summit ridge, and another very bad one on the Mer de Glace in the
dark, and did not get in till 11 P.M. All rock climbs were now im-
possible for some days, so we concluded with the Aiguille d’Argentiére
on a perfect day, though bad condition. Later, I joined Larden,
Legh Powell, and Brushfield, and Larden and I did the Tour Noir
from Ferret.

Messrs LING and RAEBURN had a delightful holiday, if a somewhat
stormy one, in Dauphiné, the Graians, and on Mont Blanc in July and
August. After three days’ bad weather in the Promontoire hut on the
Meije, and a little exploratory climbing, they were forced, by lack of
provisions, to cross the Bréche to La Grave, four hours from the hut,
28th July.

An attempt was then made to traverse the Meije the reverse way to
that usually followed, but after a night on a rock shelf on the Bec de
PHomme, the climbers found themselves, at 3.30 A.M. next morning,
at the height of 1,200 feet below the Pic Central, in a furious blizzard.
They were forced to retreat, and did the 7,000 feet to La Grave in
two and a quarter hours. Giving up Dauphiné, the party crossed the
Col de Galibier to St Michel de Maurienne, and took rail to Modane.
From Modane they drove up the Arc Valley to Bonneval and
crossed, with a fast porter, the Col d’Isere over to Val d'Isére.

From Val d’Isere the whole aréte, 3 miles, of the Dome de la
Sache (11,840 feet), Mont Pourri (12,430 feet), was traversed, cold wind
and quite homelike mist on the Sache, but fine weather later and
splendid views, especially of the south side of Mont Blanc from
Pourri. This is believed to be the first descent by north-east ridge ;
it makes a very good climb.

Leaving Val d'Isére at 12.35 A.M. on 5th August for Italy, they
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went via the summit of the Tsanteleina (11,830 feet), along the
frontier, over the peaks of the Cime de Quart Dessus (11,400 feet),
Pointe de Bazel (11,305 feet), Pointe de Calabre, and tried the traverse
-of the Rocca Bassagne. The south aréte of this peak proving very
rotten and also overhanging, a return was made over the summit
again to the Col de Calabre, descent to head of Isére Valley up to and
through Col de Galise, and a long walk down the wild and striking
Orco Valley to Ceresole—g9 P.M., twenty and a half hours, and over
10,000 feet of climbing. After two days of bad weather at Ceresole, the
southern face of Gran Paradiso was climbed from a boulder, which had
served as a night shelter in the upper part of the Noaschetta Glen.
‘On the summit they were caught by a severe thunderstorm, and
Raeburn received a rather heavy, Ling a slighter, stroke of lightning.
A quick descent was made by the easy way to the Emmanuel hut.

Crossing next day from the Val Savaranche to Val de Rhé¢mes by the
Col de ’Entrelor, the whole party, a young porter, Elisée Dayné, making
a third, were again struck by lightning—only a slight shock, however.
From the Curé’s house at Notre Dame de Rhémes they made the
traverse of the Bec de IInvergnan (11,838 feet) by east ridge (second
ascent by this route, first amateur), descending to the Val Grisanche
through splendid larch forests to a farm house, “ Maison Charles
Busson,” below L’Eglise. Next morning a charming walk down this
lovely valley, and the morning motor from Aosta to Courmayeur,
was caught at Liverogne.

Ascending to the Sella hut on the Rocher du Mont Blanc, the
pair crossed Mont Blanc on the 15th August. The severe storm of that
date caught them on the summit, and a descent was made to
Chamonix in four and a quarter hours by the ordinary route, in spite
.of dense mist and driving snow. A visit to the Bossons Glacier
finished the holiday.

Dr T. G. LONGSTAFF, with Major the Hon. C. G. BRUCE and
A. L. MUuMM, did a three months’ trip in the Garhwal Himalaya. A
difficult pass of over 19,000 feet was made from the Bagini Glacier
into the Rishi Valley. Trisul (23,406 feet) was ascended. The
glaciers round Kamet were explored, a height of over 19,000 feet being
reached. 1In August and September the Doctor explored the
Sukeram basin, while the rest of the party went to Kashmir.

Messrs EUAN B. ROBERTSON and P. J. H. UNNA carried out the
following Swiss programme during the month of August:—

Aiguille du Tour from Cabane d’Omy, returning by Fenétre de
Saleinaz to the Saleinaz Cabane. (Guideless.)

Aiguille d’Argentiere, traversed from Saleinaz Cabane, and return-
ing over the Col de Chardonnet.

Grand Clocher de Planeureuse, from Saleinaz Cabane. (Guideless.)
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Col de Sonadon, from Valsorey hut to Chanrion.

Col de la Reusse d’Arolla, from Chanrion to Prarayé.

Col de Valpelline, from Prarayé to Zermatt.

At Zermatt Mr Unna found that he had in some way sustained an
internal strain, and Mr Robertson perforce proceeded alone to Ried,
and after climbing the Lauterbrunnen Breithorn went to the Concordia
hut over the Léotschenlicke. From here the Jungfrau and the
Finsteraarhorn were done. Bad weather then set in and prevented
any further ascents.

Mr and Mrs A. W. RUSSELL spent some ten days at Champex in.
September, and climbed the Aiguille du Tour. The weather was very
broken.

Mr GODFREY A. SOLLY was at Arolla and Zinal, and made a few
guideless climbs which included Mount Collon, Petite Dent de Veisivi
(traversed), the Grand Comier, and the Col du Grand Cornier.

LINES WRITTEN IN DEPRESSION NEAR ROSTHWAITE.

(Air—* Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, the Boys are Marching.”)

WHEN I climb upon the rocks
I suffer horrid shocks
As up gully, crag, or chimney I am led.
I scrabble and I tussle
Though I haven’t any muscle
And am sadly inefficient in the head.

Chorus.

Haul! haul! haul! my feet are slipping !
My handholds all are loose and wet.

Oh, keep me very tight

For my balance isn’t right,
I've eternity below me, don’t forget !

On the Pillar Rock sublime,
In essaying the North climb,
I found the Stomach Traverse very tight,
And when I reached the Nose,
To add unto my woes,
Fell and dangled on the rope and got a fright.

Haul ! haul! haul! &c.
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On the Eagle’s Nest Aréte,
I got in such a state,
That to use the stirrup rope I was compelled.
But I could not get the knack,
So was hauled up like a sack ;
And my knuckles on the rocks contused and swelled.

Haul! haul! haul! &c.

When we went with Haskett Smith
My climbing was a myth,
For he always pulled me up upon the rope.
But I fear I didn’t grumble,
For without it I should tumble,
And ’twas better than to sit below and mope.

Haul ! haul! haul! &c.

In a gully on Great End
My foothold did descend,
And I descended with it down the pitch,
Green with fear and moss and mud
And the sight of Haskett’s blood,
Whose hands had drawn up sharp against the hitch.

Haul! haul! haul! &c.

Even in my bed, asleep,
About the rocks I creep, :
With my nightclothes whirling wildly in the gale,
With the rope around my neck
And my nerves a perfect wreck
And loose boulders falling down on me like hail.

Haul! haul! haul ! &c.
S. S.

DEAR MR EDITOR,—It is becoming almost a habit with me to-
inform you of the doings of Sassenachs north of the Border, at least
“this is the third time of asking” on your part for such an account,
but I may yet remind you that “ marriage is a serious business.”

The last occasion was when I was taken motoring to Scotland, and
the holiday just concluded was of the same nature, with one more
passenger, Edward Backhouse, and the same driver W. A. Mounsey,.
in the same car.

As the road travelling was perhaps the most important feature, I
may say a word or two about that first. We left Sunderland in rain
from the south-east which pursued us all the way to Kinlochewe zia
Achnasheen.

We returned to the same point on the railway and went down to
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Strome Ferry, which we crossed comfortably, and then to Kyle of
Lochalsh where the ferry boat planks are the best seen anywhere,
There was no difficulty with the road from Kyleakin as far as the
head of Loch Ainort ; there we found shore gravel forming the bottom
as well as the top dressing of the roadway, and several small streams
crossing it had to be bumped through. A little farther and we came
to a hill known as Druim na Cleoch, where speed was reduced to a
minimum of about one mile an hour owing to the same kind of road
metal. Had not two young natives of Sconser come up in the nick of
time we might have had to leave the car on the roadside for the night
and return with help in the morning. It was the hardest climb we
made in our mountaineering holiday.

From Sligachan we went to Glen Brittle twice. The road after
Drynoch is “no very chancy” for a motor car, being narrow, and
loose stones (representing repairs) are apt to be sharp, the twisting
ruts make steering uneasy and the steep rise on a turf-bottomed road
just past “the elbow” turn crossing a stream, was on the first occasion
rather tough. The several plank bridges looked new and stood our
17 cwts. all right. The one at “the elbow ” might be difficult for a
long car to pass and a heavy one might drop through the bridge close
to Glen Brittle House, but that’s at the end of the journey and one
would be Z%ere right enough.

To go over to this glen by car takes about an hour and is a great
saving of time and strength, and I suppose gives four hours more in
the day for whatever climbs may be in prospect.

We also visited the Quirang, passing the new houses put up by the
Congested Districts Board—a term which sounds somewhat ironical
to folk from our part of the country when viewing the wide wastes of
Skye. That day the car was constantly interfering with the proper
mustering of Lovat’s Scouts, and on meeting a small company under
.command, the engine had to be stopped and restarted, of course, in a
heavy shower of rain.

We returned from the Quirang to Carbost, and went round by
Dunvegan to Drynoch and so back to Sligachan, making eighty-
seven miles. The geology of the island was interestingly evident in
the different kinds of rock used for road metal in the various districts.

On the return journey to Sunderland we crossed the ferry again at
Kyleakin, then from Ardelve to Totaig (under sail) so as once more
to see the beauty of Glen Shiel. It wasa disappointment, for which
we were not unprepared, to find Shiel Inn closed, and from what we
heard there, it is likely to remain so, in the interests of the extending
deer forests. The Totaig slipway is very uncomfortable for landing,
if not impossible at low water ; we were there not five minutes too
soon. The charge was 12s. At Kyleakin and Strome we paid 10s.,
and at Ballachulish 1s. per cwt.

We got to Kingshouse that same evening, in wild weather, the
road up Glencoe being firmer than when the coaches are running.
The next morning was as hopelessly wet as it can be at Kingshouse,
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and we fled southwards after lunch as far as Lanark. A sharp look-
out was kept for Ben Lomond as we ran down the side of the loch,
but nothing could be seen. This was the second time I had been
disappointed, but as both days happen to have been Sundays I
conclude that the good man keeps the house on that day, and feel
rebuked accordingly.

Our last day was the only really fine one, and we reached Sunder-
land again with the sun shining. The total mileage was 9g40—to a
foot! In spite of the wet and mud (“clarts” they were called at
Kinlochewe) we kept up to speed limit on the good roads and on the
bad averaged rather less than fifteen miles to the hour.

The weather, as every one knows to their cost, during the early part
of June was “simply dreadful,” and the constant rain spoiled a great
many of our brave intentions.

Suffice it to say that in 18§ days we enjoyed not more than 36 hours
of sun, and on no occasion during that time could the luminary be
accused of shining regardless of expense. I suppose that in addition
to the 940 miles of road we must have walked far enough to make a
total of 1,000 miles to Skye and back, and that the above allowance of
sunshine can only be described as niggardly in the extreme.

Turning to the mountaineering part of our tour, our record of
climbing days is nine.

From Kinlochewe we ascended Slioch in clouds; repeated the
climb with variations, near the Ben Mhudaidh waterfall described by
Mr Glover; and Ben Eighe by the eastern or left-hand one of the
three buttresses at Coire Mhic Fhearchair, supposed to be new. For
the latter the car was very useful in taking us as far as the stable near
Grudie Bridge at the beginning of the excellent path up the glen.

From Sligachan we ascended Sgurr nan Gillean by the Pinnacles,
went over the west ridge to the Bhasteir Rock and Tooth, and
descended by Naismith’s climb on the latter. On another day we
visited the Tooth to inspect the cave routes, but they were too wet to
be inviting, so an adjournment was made to the Forked Chimney on
Sgurr nan Gillean ; the climb to the top by the left-hand section
makes a thoroughly satisfying excursion even in dripping conditions.

From Glen Brittle on the first day we had the Cioch a’ Sgumain
suggested to us, but on arrival at the foot of the Bealach a’ Ghrunnda
we were met by rain and enveloped in cloud by the time our lunch
was finished. The traverse into the gully which lies to the north-
west of the Cioch requires to be taken fairly well up the bealach.
Owing to insufficient directions we were unable to hit off the traverse
out of this gully for the ascent of the Cioch, but on our second visit
we saw that the line of ledges by which the gully is entered, is con-
tinued on the opposite wall and forms a good ledge immediately under
a steep slab of rock. The ascent is made up a crack in this slab to a
“knife edge” at the top joining the Cioch to the main mass of the
mountain.

Under the weather conditions we did not grudge missing this climb,

LV. D
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and exercised ourselves by continuing up the gully to the top and
finding plenty of interest, passing the obstacles on the left side looking
up. On the ridge we met the full force of the wind and rain, so
hurried to the cairn of Sron na Ciche and then down to Glen Brittle
by the easiest route.

Our second day at the glen had less of promise than the first, for
then we actually started in sunshine. Once more, however, rain
became a nuisance at the foot of the Sgumain cliffs, and we contented
ourselves by going up the Bealach a’ Ghrunnda on to Sgumain and
thence to Alasdair, finding the ridge very loose in parts. We went on
to measure the short side of the Dubh Gap and conclude it is not
much if anything more than 25 feet—quite enough of such steep rock
in wet weather.

We traversed Tearlach to the col below the Mhic Coinnich crags,
and then voted we had had enough of the rough elements, and
descended on to the Stone Shoot to Coire Labain. A peculiarity
about the foot of these screes was noticed that they have rolled
down far beyond the angle of possible rest, and that they can be
trodden down upon rather than crunched through in the usual way.

On both days we returned to Glen Brittle to be hailed by Mr Colin
Phillip, who very kindly invited us to take some hot tea on board before
our wet ride back to Sligachan. Owing to this preventive measure
the car and driver behaved very well, and we live to bless the tenant
of the House.

Our last day in Skye had as good a promise as any, and in fact
there was sunshine all morning and until 2 P.M., and it did not rain
till half-past three, at which time two of the party were turned off the
ascent of Bidein Druim nan Ramh from the ridge after passing the Gap.

These, Mr Editor, are the chief points of any interest in our tour,
except, perhaps, that mention may be made of our only two views.
The first from Sgurr nan Gillean revealed Ben Nevis and the parting
glimpse of him reflecting the evening sun from his shining snowfields
was very striking. The other view we had at Quirang, looking across
to the mainland, which was fairly clear and geographically interesting.

July 1907. G. BENNETT GIBBS.

EASTER 1907.—In these expeditions the writer was accompanied
by Dr Johns and Dr Pinches.

First Day.—Strathcarron to Torridon over Sgurr Ruadh (3,141
feet). The day was remarkable for the violent hailstorms.

Second Day.—Spidean nan Clach, Sgurr Ban, and Sgurr an Fhir
Duibhe of Ben Eighe. Ridge very icy. Descended towards Kin-
lochewe and spent much time in coming down a steep ice slope.
Reached the hotel at 11 P.M. after about ten hours on the rope.

Third Day.—Failed to ascend Liathach on account of the large
amount of very soft sm~w nilad at a steep angle at the foot of the
rocks. It was very ~e practicable rocks within a few
feet, but next the 1 -table that it was impos-
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sible to get on to them. Moreover, the slopes below were covered
with avalanche debris, and scored with their tracks.

Fourth Day.—Easy and pleasant. Ascended the top of Ben Eighe
nearest to Kinlochewe. A good shooting path was used at the be-
ginning and end of the day, whilst higher up, steep hard snow and a
good cornice lent sufficient variety. Some good glissades were
obtained.

Fifth Day.—Fionn Bheinn from Achnasheen,

Sixth Day.—The many tops of Ben Wyvis from Garve, repeating
at least four of them in order to give additional accuracy to observa-
tions on the heights of their summits and cols. This matter will
form the material for a separate note.

Seventh Day.—From Inchrory in Glen Avon over the many tops of
the stony waste of Ben Avon, thence over the four summits of Ben a
Bhuird, including the “ lighthouse-like ” one of Stob an t’ Sluichd, down
into Glen Dubh, thence over a low pass to Glen Derry and Lui Beg.

Esghth Day.—The circuit of Glen Lui, including Cairngorm of
Derry, Ben Muichdhui, and Carn a Mhaim.

Ninth Day.—The western summits of the Lochnagar plateau,
including Broad Cairn, Cairn Bannoch, and Cairn an t' Sagairt.
My energetic companion, Dr Pinches, took in also Crow Craigies,
Creag Leachdach, Cairn of Gowal, top of Dubh Loch, Fafernie,
and Cairn an t’ Sagairt Beag. EDRED M. CORNER.

SGURR NA SGINE.—This mountain is separated from the Saddle
by a pass, Bealach Coire Mhalagain, about 2,275 feet high. The
mountain has two distinct tops, the most eastern being the highest,
3,098 feet. The second summit is separated from the first by a dip of
more than 150 feet, and our aneroids made it 3,050 feet high. A mile
to the north-east of Sgurr na Sgine is a little summit, Fraochag, which
is indicated in the map with a 3,000 foot contour. Our aneroids, set
on Sgurr na Sgine, gave the height at 3,010 feet. From the top a
northern ridge slopes steeply but pleasantly into Glen Shiel.

EDRED M. CORNER.

THE SADDLE.—As this hill deserves to be known much more
widely than it is, the following note may be of value. Itis a fine hill
in shape, in ridges, and in clifit The heights given are from two
aneroids which were checked at every point of which the Ordnance
Survey had given the height. Dr Irving Pinches (non-member) and
I were at Shiel on Loch Duich in July 1906, and climbed the Saddle
one Sunday. The finest cliffs on the mountain face Coire Uaine and
Sgurr na Creige and Sgurr Leac nan Each. As seen from the
opposite ridge one gully outrivalled all the others. It was estimated
as between 1,000 and 1,200 feet in height. Even in July its lower
part was filled with snow. Its upper opening is within a few yards

a
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of the summit of the mountain. Half a mile east of the summit
(3,317 feet) is a fine rocky top on a narrow ridge, Sgurr na Forcan.
It can be ascended directly from the ridge by about 5o feet of steep
rocky and mossy climbing. The easier way is to descend a few feet
on the southern slope and go up an easy gully which narrows to a
chimney, from which exit is obtained through a cleft on to an easy
grass slope which is followed by a few rocks of the “ what you like to
make it” order when the top is gained. There is no caim, so we
built a small one. Mr Robertson in the Guide Book gives the height
as 3,100 feet approximately (VIII. p. 258). Our aneroids, set on the
summit of the Saddle, made it 3,050. EDRED M. CORNER.

BEN Wyvis.—Whilst stopping at Garve in March 19o7 with Drs
Johns ‘and Pinches (non-members), we ascended and surveyed the
many tops of Ben Wyvis. It is a large range which should be
divided into two mountains, Ben Wyvis, or Glas Leathad Mor, and
Glas Leathad Beag, which are joined by an intermediate top, Tom
a Choinnich, which is separated from either by a pass. To elucidate
this, we traversed all the tops and passes, repeating the ascents of four
tops and three passes, and correcting our aneroids (two) at every point
whose height was given in the Ordnance map. We drove four miles
or'so up Strath Garve, and ascended An Cabar (3,106 feet) by its
steep shoulder. From here to the summit of Ben Wyvis is a gentle
mossy ridge about a mile and a quarter in length, which descends
only about 100 feet lower than An Cabar. The summit of Ben
Wyvis is 3,429 feet high. We next visited An Socach, 3,295 feet
high, half a mile east of the summit, and separated from it by a drop
of about 100 feet. The aneroids were carefully corrected again, and
the col between Ben Wyvis and Tom a Choinnich gained, the height
of which we made 2,880 feet, the instruments being again checked
on the summit of Tom a Choinnich (3,134 feet). The height of
the col between Tom a Choinnich and Glas Leathad Beag we
made as the result of four estimates, 2,660 feet. The north-eastern
mountain of the Wyvis range is Glas Leathad Beag, consisting of
three tops, separated by two cols. The Ordnance Survey gives the
height of one, the most eastern, Feachdach, as 3,018 feet, which was
used to correct the aneroids. Glas Leathad Beag we made 3,027
feet, that of the col to the east of it we made 2,930 feet, that of the
top of Coire an Lochain we made 3,077 feet, that of the col to the east
of it, 2,954 feet, whilst the Ordnance height of Feachdach, the most
casterly top, is 3,018 feet. The new heights given were the mean of
four aneroid observations. The results can be written in tabular
form, when they are more easily appreciated.

An Cabar, 3,106 feet, O.S.
Col, 3,006 feet.
Ben Wyvis (Glas Leathad Mor), 3,429 feet, O.S.



Excursions and Notes. 53

Col, 3,200 feet.
An Socach, 3295 feet, O.S.

This group forms the south-western mountain, Glas Leathad Mor,
of the Ben Wyvis range. It is connected by a ridge, whose summit is.
Tom a Choinnich, with the north-eastern mountain of the range, Glas
Leathad Beag. The heights of the intermediate ridge are—
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Col between Tom a Choinnich and Glas Leathad Mor, 2,880
feet.

Tom a Choinnich, 3,134 feet, O.S.
Col between Tom a Choinnich and Glas Leathad Beag, 2,660
feet.
The heights of the mountain of Glas Leathad Beag are—
Glas Leathad Beag, 3,027 feet.
Col between Glas Leathad Beag and the top of Coire an
Lochain, 2,930 feet.
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Top of Coire an Lochain, 3,077 feet.

Col between the top of Coire an Lochain and Feachdach, 2,954
feet.

Feachdach, 3,018 feet, O.S.

It is thus obvious that the ramge of Ben Wyvis can be with advan-
tage divided into two mountains, Glas Leathad Mor, and Glas Leathad
Beag, each of which possesses three Z0gs, and are separated from each
other by the glen of Allt nan Caorach. As the connecting ridge
curves round the head of the glen it rises to an intermediate top, Tom
a Choinnich.

As the crow flies, the distance between the highest points of the
two mountain masses is 2§ miles, the heights of which are 3,429 and
3,077 feet respectively.

The composite ranges of Liathach, Ben Eighe, and An Teallach,
could be subdivided in a similar manner, as has been done, for
instance, in the case of the Fannichs, the Mamore Forest, the Cairn-
gorms, or the Cuillins. EDRED M. CORNER.

MOORFOOTS.—To the routes set out by Mr Douglas (S.#.C./.,
Vol. IX., pp. 282, 283), the following might be added. The times
given are those of Messrs Russell and Goggs on the 2nd November
1907 (no snow).

Innerleithen Station, 8.30 A.M.

Kimie Law (1,541), Priesthope Hill (1,802), Glede Knowe (1,936)
Windlestraw Law (2,161, the highest summit in the Moorfoots), Cadon
Head, Eastside Heights (1,944), Road (about 1,200), a few yards north
of the col between Glentress Water and Dewar Burn, including half-
hour halt, 1.8 p.M.

Blackhope Scar (2,136), 2.16 P.M.

Bowbeat Hill (2,049), Dundreich (2,040), Portmore Loch, Scarcerig,
Leadburn Station, including half-hour halt, 5 p.M. S G

THE ROSE RIDGE OF SGORAN DUBH.—C. W. Walker, H. Walker,
and a friend ascended this ridge on 7th April. The rocks were in
splendid condition, and the ridge afforded excellent sport. Both the
slabby pitches were found to be very unstable, especially the bottom
one, and considerable care was necessary to avoid wiping out the
third man.

A heavy snowstorm developed towards the finish of the climb, and
all agreed that it was well that Sgoran Dubh offered other and easier
routes of descent. Morrison’s cairns were found and rebuilt.

‘““ARTHUR SEAT: Written at the top of the hill, in a fine June
morning.”—Having recently had occasion to hunt up some old refer-
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ences in the Aberdeen Journal,1 dropped across the appended verses in

the issue of 19th September 1819, page 4, col. 5.—ROBERT MURDOCH-
LAWRANCE, Aberdeen.

“ Majestic mountain! How I love to tread
Thy upland winding path with lingering pace ;
And, wandering lonely, reach thy rugged head,
To gaze on Nature’s joy-inspiring face !
Drink in with eye and ear the countless charms
Which thy wide prospect to the wanderer yields ;
Proud castled cliffs, towns, villages, and farms,
Woods, waters, vistas, vales, and verdant fields.
And, while I gaze with rapture on the scene,
Oft turns my eye to where yon structure * stands,
Now grey with age—where erst fair Scotia’s queen
In splendour swayed the sceptre of these lands.
I muse how Time to one resemblance brings
The cottage, palace—all terrestrial things !

* Palace of Holyrood House.”
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“ THE COMPLETE MOUNTAINEER.” By Geo. D. Abraham. Methuen
& Co. 15s. net. Demy 8vo, pp. xv., 493, 75 full-page illustrations.

A bold title, for which the publishers, and not the author, are
responsible. The somewhat presumptuous adjective may perhaps be
traceable to the influence of that well-known classic, “ The Compleat
Angler.” The author makes an ambitious attempt to cover a great deal
of ground in less than 500 pages. This in itself is not rare, but in our
opinion Mr Abraham may be considered to have not only attempted,
but to have successfully accomplished the task he set himself.

Books on mountaineering have multiplied in the last few years,
and it is now somewhat difficult to produce a book which is both fresh
and interesting to the climber. The author has done this. There is
not a dull chapter in the twenty-eight which the volume contains. The
arrangement of the book is admirable, its style excellent, its illustra-
tions, as will be anticipated, first rate, and its advice both to the
climber and the would-be climber sound and comprehensive.

The book is divided into three parts :—Part 1., a brief history and
the technicalities of the sport, 125 pages ; Part II., climbing at home,
140 pages ; Part II1., mountaineering abroad, 200 pages.

Chapter I1. of Part I. gives us a rapid survey of the latest achieve-
ments of mountaineers all over the world. Then follow seven chapters
which together make up an epitomised Badminton brought down
to date.

Part II. gives a number of interesting particulars with regard to
climbs and climbing in the English Lake District, Wales, and Scotland.
Two chapters comprising over fifty pages are devoted to Scotland.
Chapter XV., “Climbing in Scotland,” deals with the Glencoe and
Ben Nevis districts in some detail. Sgoran Dubh, Coire Arder,
Lochnagar, and the Cobbler are also mentioned. The author seems
to have been disappointed with the Cobbler, a feeling which we do
not think will be shared by the majority of the members of our Club.
Chapter XVL1. is devoted to “The Coolin, Skye,” with which the
author seems as well acquainted as any Scotsman. On page 258,
however, it is stated that the southern “steep end of Sgurr Mhic
Coinnich” is “one of the few unclimbed places on the main ridge.”
Has the author overlooked the direct ascent by Mr King up the
chimney which now bears his name?

Mr Abraham refers to the S.M.C. in cordial terms, and makes
some sensible remarks on the delicate matter of climbers and deer
forests. There are a few mistakes in place-names, e.g., Tarbert, page
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239, should be Tarbet, but this is excusable, and, taken on the whole,
the author may be heartily congratulated on the accuracy attained in
the printing of the multitudinous proper names appearing in his book.
This may seem a small matter to some, but it is a proof that the
author has done his work carefully and well.

Part II1. gives an account of Mr Abraham’s personal experiences
in the Swiss, Italian, French, and Austrian Alps, and the author’s
statement in the preface that his has been “a somewhat strenuous
climbing career” is borne out by facts.

We recommend our members to buy the book for themselves.
All will enjoy its perusal, and those most who best know the districts
described. F.S.G.

“THE CLIMBER'S POCKET BOOK: ROCK CLIMBING ACCIDENTS,
wITH HINTS ON FIRST AID TO THE INJURED.” By Lionel
F. West. The Scientific Publishing Company, Manchester.
Price 2s. 6d.

The mountaineer’s craft increases in complexity, and this is one of
the things he has got to learn, or at least give some attention to.

Within a compass of seventy odd pages the author treats of slinging
and transporting injured or unconscious persons by various methods
which should be familiar to the hillman; gives a list of requisites ; a
short description of common and probable accidents and ailments ;
fractures and dislocations, their signs and treatment; bandaging ;
short chapters on anatomy and physiology, equipment, and mountain-
eering “don’ts,” followed by some remarks on ropes, knots, and strains
by Mr F. Payne.

The first part of the book, that dealing with slinging and transport
of the injured by improvised appliances such as the rope ladder, is the
the most valuable from a climber’s point of view.

The bandaging follows the ordinary routine of first aid books, except
in treatment of collar bone fracture, figures 29 and 30, where the sling
passes over both collar bones, instead of avoiding pressure on the
broken bone, as is usual.

The chapter on holds and belays will probably surprise most
climbers. The time, one minute, that an average man can hold his
mate swinging clear on a rope will probably strike him as ridiculously
understated, but let him try the experiment. Untrained muscles and
a thin rope account for much. Let him also try this experiment,
where he again is sure to overrate his capacities—how far he can
climb up an unknotted one-and-a-half inch rope, hanging clear and
not fixed below when dressed in climbing attire.

These two examples point the moral we would drive home. The
climber may read handbooks like this as long and as often as he likes,
but what he really ought to do is to practise knots, bandaging, im-
provising splints, and means of transport till he can do all these things
as a conjurer does tricks. JR.

LV. E
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AN UNRECORDED FRAGMENT OF
HERODOTUS.

SOME little time ago the greatest interest was aroused in scientific
circles in the dominion of New Zealand over the discovery, by an
archzological commission, of some charred leaves of papyrus in a very
ancient Maori oven then if'frocess of exhumation amongst the sand-
hills of Puketeraki. Along with the papyrus were found broken and
incinerated bones of the extinct Moa, as well as remains of undoubtedly
human origin. On being submitted to Dr MacSpleuchan, Professor
of Dead Languages in the University of Kaukapakapa, that great New
Zealand authority gave it as his opinion that the papyri, which were
deciphered with great difficulty, belonged to a hitherto unknown
book of the works of Herodotus. Incredible as it may seem, of this
there now appears little room for doubt. How and whence it reached
New Zealand is a question still greatly exercising the scientific world.
Many theories have been put forward, whereof the most probable and
generally accepted is that in bygone ages the papyrus was brought
to the country by some cultured traveller ; very likely by way of the
submerged continent which many geographers suppose to have at one
time connected New Zealand with Asia. In those days, no doubt, as
has been the case up to comparatively recent times, the Moriori and
Maori inhabitants of New Zealand were cannibals ; and it is extremely
likely that having captured the unfortunate stranger they ate him,
using his private papyri and other—to them useless—contents of his
portmanteau to kindle the fire over which he materialised as “long pig.”
The Father of History’s visit to what we now know as Scotland has
hitherto been unrecorded and unknown, and from his opening sentences
it would appear that the subjoined fragment is not all he has written
on the subject. Dr MacSpleuchan’s literal translation throws a new
and fascinating light on the mode of life of our ancestors in their Stone
Age at the close of the Glacial Period ; and members of the S.M.C. w
LVL, A
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no doubt rejoice to learn that the cult of the mountains, for so long
a distinguishing national characteristic, was firmly established in
“ Hyperborea ” 2,300 years ago.

From the geographical details given it seems probable that the
mountain ascended by Herodotus under guidance of the priests was
Ben Cruachan.

56. Now, as already narrated, the country of the
Hyperboreans is excessively rugged and mountainous,
covered with vast forests and huge morasses. For much
part of the year it lies under snow, and in winter the sun
shineth not at all. It is inhabited by tribes of barbarians
always at war the one with the other. There are many
savage beasts—wolves, and foxes, bears, deer, wild oxen
and swine. The waters, too, harbour sea dogs and other
ferocious animals.

57. Now, of the Hyperboreans themselves it had been
said unto me that they had no manners, and that their
customs were bestial—in this respect resembling the
Scythians. But of my own observations amongst them
I record the following :—They are large and hairy men
like unto the Satyrs. For the most part they are of
swarthy complexion, but many amongst them are of a
fulvous and ruddy colour. They care naught for trading
and commerce, but are warriors, hunters, and fishers; and
their weapons are bows and arrows, with spears, clubs, and
axes of stone. All work is done by the women. The
richer amongst them protect themselves from the cold with
the skins of animals, but the poorer thickly cover their
bodies with paint and clay of divers colours arranged in
stripes and designs. This they call in their language
“Tartan.”. Whence also is the saying that it is impossible
to remove the greaves of a Hyperborean, he having none
of them.

58. Their food for the most part consists of boiled
grain, which they call “ Parritch.” Out of grain, too, they
make a wine, strong and fiery, in colour like to water. It
is called by them “Wisge”; and those who partake of it
at first begin to dance and sing, but presently are rendered
quarrelsome, and afterwards drunken and speechless. They
indulge in athletic games, and esteem music and dancing;

————— — = ——
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producing sounds like to the howling of wolves from an
instrument made from the inflated skins of animals whence
the wind escapeth through hollow sticks.

59. The Hyperboreans know not the Olympian gods,
but on the other hand worship the spirits and demons of
the mountains, who, because they plague men with snows
and tempests and thunders, are held in much awe and
reverence. \Vherefore the mountains and waste places are
held sacred and in much regard amongst them, being in
themselves the temples of their divinities. And, after the
manner of the Persians, companies of the priests and wise
men frequently ascend the mountains, building piles of
stone thereon, and offering sacrifice. And the more difficult
the ascending of the mountain, the more meritorious the
action. No man may become a priest until he hath
ascended divers mountains. And every three years they
choose unto them a high priest, he amongst the priests
whose ascents of the mountains are the most meritorious.
The priests have tablets and a language of their own, not
understood of the common people, bearing upon the features
of the mountains and the ascending thereof.

60. Once in a year, during the winter solstice, all the
priests repair unto one of the chief cities of the land, and
there they hold them a solemn feast. And the high priest
presides thereat, sitting in a great seat at the head of the
council. And after they have partaken of meat and of
drink, they dance sacred dances, and chant the sacred
song of the mountains. And from that feast it is not con-
sidered fitting that any man should depart upon his own
feet—they are carried thence by those who minister unto
them. And on the following day it is their custom to drink
of bitter waters and to bind their heads in wetted skins.
Now these things were told me by the priests themselves.

61. Amongst the Hyperboreans, minstrels and the
makers of tales are much honoured ; and the matter of
these, transmitted for the most part by word of mouth,
hath achieved no small fame throughout their own and
surrounding countries. Because of this, there come to
Hyperborea many curious and idle persons from far-off
jands. Of such travellers some bear bows and arrows for
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the capture of birds and beasts ; other some travel in ships
and chariots that they may behold the mountains, the
lakes, and the castles sung of by the scribes and minstrels.
Yet others, bearing in their hands long slender sticks, beat
upon the waters, and so capture fishes. Which having
done, they loudly proclaim their exploits, and do magnify
the size of the prey taken by them. And some there are
who place upon the ground a small sphere, and smiting it
mightily with a crooked stick, drive it afar off, and pursue
it with outcries. Now these are called “ Goffers,” which is
a form of madness.

62. And it came to pass that after travelling for many
days I came to the city of Hoban, in the western parts of
Hyperborea towards the sea. The king of those parts is
called Mokalumore. Many and great buildings are set
throughout the city for the lodgment of travellers, because
many such come to this place; it being a city famed
beyond others in the songs and legends of the minstrels
and the tale makers. And whereas in other lands that I
have visited such travellers are held in honour by the
people, who minister to their wants because of love of them,
in Hyperborea and especially in Hoban it is not so. For
both in the houses of lodgment and in the market places
the travellers are subjected to indignity, and in many and
crafty ways are despoiled of their gold and silver. For it
hath been said of the Hyperboreans that whilst they keep
the festivals of their gods they keep likewise all other
things whereof they can obtain possession. But of all
travellers those who are regarded most by the Hyper-
boreans are such as come from the uttermost parts beyond
the western sea, of a strange tribe called the Yangkees.
These bring with them much gold from the mines of their
own country ; valuing it not at all, but scattering it lavishly,
for it is a saying with them, “ What is the difference so long
as ye be happy?”

63. In Hoban I learned many and strange things; nor
could I believe all of them ; for what will not some people
relate unto a traveller in search of information? The
Hyperboreans believe that all mankind is descended from
apes. Whereof the first man, by reason of superior wisdom,
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sought to become king over all the apes; to that end
cutting off his tail and making him a garment of leaves.
But the apes would have none of him, and would indeed
have slain him, had he not fled out of Ethiopia and come
by running and swimming to the land that is now Hyper-
borea. And being arrived there, because it is the farthest
of all lands, he considered himself safe from the pursuit of
the apes, and abode there, where he took to wife a she-
demon of the mountains. Now his descendants peopled
the earth. The name of this man was Joktamson, whence
there is a saying of the Hyperboreans, “ We are all of us
the children of Joktamson.”

64. Now there is a tradition of the Hyperboreans of an
exceeding great flood that in bygone ages covered all the
land and destroyed the people thereof. And the coming
of the flood was in this wise. A day’s journey to the north
of Hoban there is a high mountain by the side of a river
of salt water. And on this mountain is a well of sweet
water. But those whose duty it was to guard this well
having forgotten one night to cover it, it overflowed very
greatly. And at the same time came the rain sent of the
gods, descending by day and by night continuously. And
the people and the king of that land, becoming alarmed,
took counsel together. Now the name of the king was
Noe, or Makno, a mighty mariner, a builder of ships, and
a pirate. Then said he, “Let us launch forth upon the
waters that we may be saved, because this matter becometh
serious.” So he put forth his great ship, and took therein
his family; Longshon and Fingal, his sons; Ossian, the
bard, his grandson; and Phairshon, the son of Phairshon,
who had married his daughter.

65. And for sustenance they took with them many living
beasts and birds of that country; for said Noe, “If the
voyage is prolonged we may eat them ; but if on the other
hand we reach lands where such are unknown, men will
buy them from us at a great price, or peradventure will
pay us drachmas that they may behold them.” And this
was the beginning of commercial speculation, for which the
Hyperboreans ever since are notorious. Now, his ship
being arrived at Hoban, he spake unto the King Mokalumore,
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the ancestor, it is said, of the present king, “Come up
with me into my ship, thou and thy family, else will ye be
destroyed utterly in the rains and the flood” But
Mokalumore made answer in his pride, “ Think ye that I
fear for a summer shower? When the time is fitting I
shall put forth in mine own ship.”

66. Wherefore Noe sailed away. And some say that
his ship was overset by a great serpent, and all on board
perished ; but others say that alone of all mankind he and
his people were preserved in the flood, and that when the
waters subsided he returned to his own country. And in
order that it might not again overwhelm the land, his son,
Longshon, took counsel and builded a great house around
the well on the mountain, and led the waters thereof into
the winepresses unto the making of wisge, for which the
demand is without limit. But some there are who consider
this last state of the affair worse than the first. But these
are not of the Hyperboreans. Howsoever, the well and the
house are there unto this day; and there, too, are the
descendants of Longshon making the wisge.

67. Now when Noe departed in his ship, Mokalumore,
becoming affrighted, collected his family and launched
forth in his own ship, leaving only his mother-in-law, who
perished. But whether he really was saved, as is alleged
by some ; or whether it availed him not and he perished,
no man can say with certainty. And there hath long been
war between the people of the land of Noe and those who
say they are descended from Mokalumore, the latter
coveting the lands and the wisge of the former. But others
of the Hyperboreans say that the tribes of Mokalumore
are full of pride and craftiness and guile, and that their
tongues and their hands are against all men. But of the
flood itself it is true that unto this day shells and the bones
of fishes are found by the priests high upon the mountains;
and it is impossible that they should have been brought
thither otherwise than by the waters.

68. Amongst other things did they tell me of a great
mountain of many peaks one hundred stadia from the city.
It is a hunting ground of the king, having on the one side
of it a lake of salt water, and on the other a lake of fresh
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water. And on each is a strong castle of the king. Some
say it is the greatest mountain in the land of the King
Mokalumore ; others say it is the highest mountain in the
earth. But this last, being contrary to what I knew, I
could nowise believe. Others say its height is so great
that it never loses the light of the sun; but most of the’
people say, “ What matters it?” Few men but the hardiest
of the priests had climbed unto the top thereof; for the
forests are full of raging wild beasts; and great perils there
are in the snows and the rocks high above the forests.
There too, it is said, dwells the war-god of the Hyperboreans,
drinking wisge out of the skulls of men, and hurling
destruction upon the regions below.

69. Being desirous, therefore, of visiting this mountain,
I sought permission of the king, who would have dissuaded
me, pointing out the many dangers; but being obdurate
I fled from the city in the night, and arrived at the foot of
the mountain on the side of the lake of fresh water. Here
I found an encampment of the priests, and after giving
the watchword, which in the Greek tongue signifieth
“ Absolutely perpendicular,” I was admitted. And we did
pour libations of wisge in token of friendliness. With the
priests I prevailed upon two of their number that they
should take me with them to the summit of the mountain,
Now the names of these men were Takadram, the son of
Bungfoo, and Hootawamon, the son of Kawkanny. They
were men of great strength and courage ; wearing on their
feet mighty buskins of hide, having set therein the strong
teeth of swine, in order that they might the better grip
the inequalities of the mountains.

70. On the following morning we set forth with the
sun, and in due time passed through the perils of the forests
and reached unto the middle parts of the mountain. Here
would I have chosen the easiest way, but the priests said,
“ Not so! by the cracks in the rocks and the cliffs thereof
lies the way.” And when I, being in fear, would have
gone back as I had come, they scoffed at me ; and binding
me with a great thong, after the manner of the Helvetii,
they drew me onwards. And ever after, when being sore
distressed, I said unto them, “ Let us go down,” they made



66 The Scottish Mountasneering Club Journal.

answer, “ Nay, on the other hand, we must go up.” After
many hours we drew nigh to the summit of the mountain ;
and being arrived there the priests set about the sacrifice.
For looking forth to the north and the south and the east
and the west, they builded a small pile of stones, and had
regard to the sun and the clouds, and the $teepness of the
way, and the order of the snow, that such things might be
recorded in the sacred tablets. Then having poured a
libation, we uplifted our voices and all sang joyfully.
They told me that the name of the mountain was Ben;
but all the mountains in the land are called Ben in the
tongue of the Hyperboreans; only some of them are
greater than the others. But it seemed to me that from
the summit I looked over great part of the earth, from
the western sea for thousands of stadia in all other
directions.

71. When that we had rested ourselves, and restored
our bodies with parritch, we were again bound with thongs
and came down the mountain one behind the other with
great caution. With the priests I returned to the city.
And it came to pass that, being exceedingly exhausted and
bruised with the toils of the journey, I did keep mine bed
for the space of three days. At the end of that time,
learning that a ship of the Phcenicians was about to sail
for the southern sea, I sought the chief amongst the
mariners, and having arranged with him for a great sum
of drachmas, I departed from the land of the Hyperboreans
unto mine own city of Halicarnassus.
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THE EASTERN BUTTRESS OF COIRE MHIC
FHEARCHAIR.

By EDWARD BACKHOUSE.

THE hamlet of Kinlochewe is known to the S.M.C. as the
scene of two Easter Meets. It lies near the head of Loch
Maree, within easy distance of Ben Eighe, a mountain mass
which shuts in the lake from the south and south-east.
The mountain has been described in several issues of the
Journal. To the climber its only notable feature is a coire
at the western end, formed by two lofty spurs, Ruadh-stac
Mor and Sail Mhor, which rise steeply throughout, and at
their junction precipitously in the form of a cliff, cleft by deep
gullies into three main buttresses of rock. Thus a climbers’
paradise is formed. But the inclemency of two Scottish
Easters has so hindered the adventurous spirits of the Club,
that much of the cliff still remains unexplored. Indeed, as
far as the records reveal, it had only once been climbed
before the summer of 1907, and that from top to bottom.

On a morning of early June 1907, when the sun shone
after days of cloud and rain, G. B. Gibbs, W. A. Mounsey,
and [ set out by motor from the inn at Kinlochewe for
Grudie Bridge and Coire Mhic Fhearchair. The narrow
door of the stable forbidding entry, we left the car by the
roadside, and set our faces southward up Glen Grudie, with
the twin summits of Ben Eighe in front. In August,
anathema to the mountaineer, deer-preserving may be no
small blessing in June; and so it is in Glen Grudie, where
a first-rate keeper’s path leads half-way to the coire. Higher
up a stretch of hummocky ground is succeeded by steep
slopes of grass, till the coire comes full into view.

From Grudie Bridge to the side of the lochan took two
hours and a half without pressing. As we lunched, we
examined the buttresses, already old friends through the
photographs which have appeared in the Journal. There
were guesses at the exact point in the central buttress
which foiled Professor Collie’s party in their attempted
ascent, although next day the awkward corner was suc-



68 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

cessfully turned on theirdescent. The left or eastern buttress
attracted us, as it had in the photograph; for it seemed to
rise at an easier angle than its comrades, and was, we
believed, virgin ground.

Across the full length of the cliff runs a ledge, in parts
of considerable width, which marks the division between
the dull red of Torridon sandstone and the grey rock above.
In attacking the eastern buttress the first problem was to
reach this ledge, at its highest point perhaps 150 feet above
the foot of the cliff. An easy solution might probably be
found by skirting to the .eastern end, where the slope of
strata brings the grey rock down to the foot of the
cliff, eliminating the sandstone. A sporting route in late
summer would be to force the gully between the eastern
and central buttresses. We rejected both methods; the
latter because snow and a goodly waterfall were in occupa-
tion. Gibbs, who led throughout the climb, inspected the
bottom pitch of the gully ; but he quickly decided against
it, and we found a practicable route from ledge to ledge of
the sandstone. Lack of holds in the rounded rock drove
us farther to the left with each step of the ladder, so that
we reached the dividing ledge not far from the south-east
corner of the buttress. A direct ascent from this point was
out of the question, for the holds were all the wrong way.
The grassy ledge on which we stood provided a comfort-
able pathway back to the gully, save at one point, where a
constant trickle of water had made a gap which needed
careful crossing.

At the gully end of the ledge the climb, as we took it,
may be said to begin. We stood 150 feet above the scree
of the coire ; below, the rounded steps of the sandstone;
above, the steep grey wall, its broken face abounding in
narrow ledges, half-formed chimneys, crannies and corners;
but nowhere presenting an obvious route. To some
successor we left the happy task of discovering a way
straight up the corner of the buttress. For pioneers it was
wisdom, so our leader decreed, to take the path of least re-
sistance, which was for the present to drop a few feet on to
a bank of snow, and so into the bed of the gully, which at
this point narrowed into a chimney some 50 feet high. It
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was delightful climbing; the sides often close enough to
keep us out of the water, which flowed in considerable
volume. The actual bed of the gully was of trap, white as
marble. Towards the top of the chimney the holds were
not more than sufficient. A slope of scree ended in steep
snow, and it in turn reached up to a cave pitch of unpro-
mising appearance. We had no axe, and agreed that the
snow was better left alone ; besides we opportunely recalled
the fact that we had set out to climb the eastern buttress,
not the gully.

It was easy to step on to a ledge on the buttress corner,
whence a short traverse brought in view a practicable route
for some feet above us. Here at last we tasted the delight
of the good grey rock beneath foot and hand. None better,
we all agreed, had been our fortune in all Scotland or
beyond. The climb that followed cannot be described in
detail, and may never be repeated in every step. Every
leader will find his own route from ledge to ledge. There
is nowhere extreme difficulty, or the need for great exertion,
but the steepness of the face lends interest and necessitates
care. Repeated choice of the easiest obvious way led us
after a while to the middle point of a comfortable ledge
some three or four feet wide, where we lightened a riicksack
of part of its contents, and, with our backs to the wall,
watched the clouds flying before a rising south-east wind,
ourselves in warmth and shelter. From its eyrie in the crag
above us, an eagle swept majestically northwards, indignant
perhaps that man should storm his immemorial fastnesses.

The ledge on which we sat runs unbroken across the
buttress face, ending to the east in perpendicular precipices
above and below. But at the other extremity it gives
access to a stairway, which brought us back once more to
the uncompromising eastern corner, at a point where a
tooth of rock, half detached from the cliff, varies the contour.
The buttress is conical, and had here narrowed to such an
extent, that a traverse from one side to the other was of
small account. We were now nearing our goal, and
allowed ourselves the fun of scrambling in turn to the top
of the tooth, whence a stone, pushed outwards, dropped for
five seconds before striking a ledge. From this tooth there
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appeared to be a straight climb up the buttress corner,
sensational and not too safe for the first man. We left it to
form a variation for some future party, and ourselves found,
a little to the right, an open chimney, which gave us
perhaps the stiffest climbing of the day. For the second
time riicksacks were sent upon the rope, and backs were
brought into play. Then the angle eased, and a little
pleasant scrambling brought us to the top and the wind’s
cold greeting. It had taken us three hours and a half
from the coire, but this time might be much reduced. A
few flakes of snow were falling and clouds were drifting
over the tops, but we could not leave without walking on to
the central buttress.- Mounsey took several photographs,
and Gibbs drew the outline of our buttress. As far as we
could judge, it is the least steep of the three, and gives a
climb of 850 feet from the scree level.

We hit upon a happy route down to the coire: west-
ward over a minor buttress where hands were in frequent
use, and thus to the neck which connects the cliff with Siil
Mhor. Here we struck a deer-track leading right down to
the stream side. It was a model descent, with fine views
of the crags all the way. A hurried meal in the cold wind
prepared us for a fast walk back to Grudie Bridge, with
threatening clouds blowing up from the east. Striding
down the path, we turned a corner almost into the middle
of a group of red deer. They bounded away over the
stones, and when they thought themselves out of sight, lay
still. As we passed their hiding-place, two sentinel ears
showed over a boulder only a dozen yards from the path.

Arrived at the roadside we soon had the car under
way, and the six miles of road were vanishing under our
wheels. The spirit of the storm seemed to have entered
the engine; for we flew round the blindest of corners on the
narrow road, while the gale lashed Loch Maree to fury and
flecked the black waters with foam. Ben Slioch and his
neighbours, and the driving clouds above, were all shades
of indigo and purple. The morning’s peaceful radiance
had given place to the battle and stress of the storm;
but the rain held off, and it was not till we were under
shelter that “the windows of heaven were opened.”
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A NOCTURNAL MEET.

By W. INGLIS CLARK.

THE very title suggests many questions. Where, and when,
and who? The answers may be equally laconic—Ben
Nevis, 29th December 1907, and all the members there
present. Surely never such a Meet has been held before,
and long may it be ere such another takes place. For it
was the quickening of human sympathy that made the
members, tired from their long journey, cast sleep to the
winds, and either issue into the black night ere the clock
struck twelve, or while away the weary “sma’ hours” till
four o’clock gave signal for a departure for Ben Nevis.
How we started as approaching steps on the gravel outside
raised a short-lived hope that our three had returned safe
and sound. But their steps passed on and receded into the
distance, while, with hateful chill, the conviction was driven
in, that there, somewhere on the icy flanks of Ben Nevis,
three of our comrades were battling for very life, or,
might it even be—— But no! hope springs eternal, and
it was to succour and bring back in safety that the
first party, Morrison, Sang, and another, their rucksacks
bulky and bulging, with bandages, wraps, restoratives,
tempting food, and spare ropes for all emergencies, left the
Alexandra at 11.30 P.M. It was familiar ground, and even
the dark night yielded sufficient light to make the aid of
our lanterns unnecessary. The well-known pony track,
coated with ice, at times gave but scanty foot-hold, and the
giants of Mamore with sheeted heads beckoned faintly to
us from afar. But the heart that is eager to help has little
room for romance at such a time, and with strenuous stride
the Lochan was passed and the upper slopes breasted.
Morrison, provided with electric flash light, had improvised
a trumpet from a wine bottle, the bottom of which had been
knocked out, and with unrivalled skill, now and then awoke
the echoes with such a blast as must have stirred the moun-
tain spirits. Far away along the dark slopes of Carn Dearg,
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above the Lochan, there sparkled a light. Could it be the
lost three? With elusive scintillations it seemed to move,
and, answering, the search-light flashed across the rocky
debris, while Sang, in vain, endeavoured to rival Morrison
on the glass trumpet. No answering call, and'gradually the
will-of-the-wisp seemed to locate itself somewhere about
Gairlochy. On, on, till at last the plateau is reached.
What a ghostly scene, light clouds float here and there,
baffling the eye as it strove to margin out the edges of the
great precipices. At 4 A.M. we stood at the top of No. 3
Gully, and moving along to the Comb, gave forth a series
of blasts to the Tower Ridge, which, only visible to the eye
of faith, might hold our friends. No response, no answering
light. Were they on the far side, or on Carn Dearg face?
To solve this, the plateau was hurriedly traversed, while
Morrison, with lantern lowered to the snow, scanned every
crystal for the welcome sign. We were nearing the top of
the Tower Ridge, when “ What’s this—a footprint—and
leading from the cornice?” Hurrah! ten feet farther, other
prints—a second man—the mark of special nailed boots—
the recognition of C. I. C.’s footprints. Where is the third ?
Twenty feet farther they are found, and we hurry back
along the converging tracks till we look over the edge of
the ghastly cornice, where the grooves in the snow tell
of the rope and the escape of our friends from the dangers
down below. Words fail to express the emotion of relief
when we realise that our fears can now be laughed at; and
we can return certain that the wanderers are home. We
shake hands, and, each in turn, securely roped, dangle the
lantern over the hideous gulf to assure ourselves that man
had really climbed where even angels would fear to tread.
But! where were they now? How had we missed them?
Morrison, like an eager hound, tracked the footsteps, and
while the others in vain endeavoured to light the second
lantern with half-frozen fingers, disappeared down the slope
in hot pursuit. The others followed in darkness in the
direction of the fleet-footed lantern-bearer. It was soon
apparent that they had descended on the rocky face towards
Glen Nevis, for right in front we looked upon the shapely
peak of Carn Dearg, in the direction of Polldubh. Believing
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the lost ones to be at least in safety, our duty obviously was
to intercept the other rescue parties, and to send them on the
track of the fugitives. Reascending to the ordinary route,
we were greeted by a brilliant flare, which we located as
near the Lochan, but which, later, we found to have been
lighted by Ling, near Fort-William. Hurriedly descending
we were mystified on reaching the Lochan to find no trace
of the others. After a lengthy rest, on continuing our
descent about 7 A.M., we met the various parties—Raeburn,
Bell, Harry Walker, Ling, and other good fellows—and sent
them after the lost sheep, which they in due course found,
as narrated in another part of the Journal.

THIRTY HOURS ON BEN NEVIS.
By CHARLES INGLIS CLARK.

MACINTYRE, Goodeve, and I found ourselves the sole
occupants of the Alexandra Hotel on Friday evening, 27th
December, being the first arrivals of the Club at the New
Year Meet. Macintyre had been up to the Allt a Mhuilinn
that day prospecting, and reported the rocks in bad condi-
tion, being plastered with snow. The weather being fairly
good and settled, it was planned to make an early start
and attempt something difficult next day on the “Ben.”
Leaving Fort William at 6.45 on Saturday morning in the
best of spirits, we felt that we had the exclusive use of Ben
Nevis. This was due to the absence of the Hon. Secretary
and other kabitués of the Ben, who might forbid an attempt
at anything difficult under the prevailing conditions. Itwas
an exhilarating morning, the keen frosty air causing a most
delightful sensation on the face, especially refreshing after
so many months of town life.
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At the first blush of daylight, Stob Ban proudly pushed
its snowy summit through its nightcap of mist, and saluted
us in welcome after many years’ absence. Good time was
made up the footpath and round to the Lunching Stone,
which we reached at nine o’clock. Both Goodeve and I,
although not having had a climb since August, felt extremely
fit after a good season’s dances and other energetic amuse-
ments. At the Lunching Stone, after the customary second
breakfast, votes were taken regarding what was to be
attacked that day. It was decided to make for the Tower
Ridge, as not one of us had climbed it, and all were desirous
of doing so. To our eyes, the Tower Ridge did not seem
to carry so much snow as the North-East Buttress, but I
afterwards learnt that the latter was in better condition.
We believed that we could find the ledge to avoid the
Tower, should we be in difficulties, but, as the sequel will
show, we failed when the necessity arose.

These reasons may partly neutralise the reader’s idea
that we were all absolutely mad, when we started on the
climb without any of the party having previous knowledge
of the Ridge.

Whilst we were cutting steps up the steep snow slope
which leads to the bottom of the couloir between Douglas’
Boulder and the Ridge proper, an amusing incident occurred.
Goodeve and 1 had been having a rather heated discussion
on the relative advantages of his woollen helmet and a
leather motor cap which I wore. I was just proclaiming
that its chief advantage lay in the fact that it never blew
off, when a fierce blast of wind tore it from my head, and
whirled it high up in the air. We gave up all hope of ever
seeing it again and climbed up the slope. Five minutes
later Goodeve gave a shout, and I saw a black object
swirling round his head, and supposed it to be a buzzard or
some other bird. He then struck and apparently killed it
with his ice-axe. To my great surprise he handed back my
truant motor cap. A halt was now made to put on warm
clothes and gloves, and rope up. Although we had both
an 80 and a 6o-foot rope, we stupidly put on the latter,
which is rather cramped for a party of three. The cold after-
wards was so intense that we did not change the rope during
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the whole climb, and in consequence much valuable time was
lost owing to being constantly hindered by a short rope.

About ten o’clock the party started the climb in earnest.
Goodeve led up the gully between the western side of the
Tower Ridge and Douglas’ Boulder. I followed second,
and Macintyre brought up the rear, and this order was
always maintained. As the snow was hard and icy, this
meant that our leader was continuously cutting steps for
thirteen hours, with no relief whatever. I have heard of
people swinging Indian clubs for twelve hours at a stretch,
but in my opinion, they should take a back place after this
feat of endurance. The Gap between the Ridge and the
* Boulder ” was reached without serious difficulty, but soon
afterwards we were confronted with an almost vertical face
of rock above us, shaped somewhat like a mantelpiece.
Owing to all the holds being glazed with ice, and having to be
cut out, a long time was taken in attempting to force a way
up the centre and at both sides. This proved unsuccessful
at first, and from the last point reached, Goodeve was lowered
down to the right (west); he then made his way along a
narrow ledge. After disappearing round the corner, he was
stopped by an icy chimney about 30 feet high. A long
time was spent cutting steps up the face of this, but, as the
second man had no first-class hitch, and there being a big
drop below, it was decided to be too unsafe to persevere.

A return was now made to the mantelpiece mentioned
before, and after the leader made use of my cranium as a
foothold, he managed it in the centre, traversing up to the
right by a narrow sloping ledge. There was then a very
sensational corner where one could only get foothold on a
small ledge which was slippery with ice. While standing
on this, the body had to be swung out and round the corner.
So far we had all enjoyed the climb immensely, as it was
of a first-class order, our only anxiety being regarding time,
mid-day being now past. A narrow aréte was cut up to the
foot of the Little Tower. This aréte, which is fairly wide
in summer, was not more than two feet broad, owing to the
action of the wind on the snow. It was a highly sensational
passage, as there was a drop of several hundred feet on one
side, and violent gusts of wind threatened to blow one over.

LVL B
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Being now confronted with the Little Tower, we had a
consultation how best to surmount it. Macintyre thought
" that the route led up on the eastern side, while Goodeve
and I imagined that the west was the only possible way.
As the “ayes” had it (unfortunately as it turned out), we
décided to try it on the right. I let Goodeve out on the
rope round a narrow ledge on the right, and he reported
that it might “go.” After some considerable difficulty, a
way was forced up a narrow chimney which had a long
slab in it. A tiny crack in this afforded a small finger-
grip, which was the only available handhold. Without
this, the pitch would have been impossible. Once again,
I had ample time to gauge the leader’s weight accurately,
and it seemed to me that the Club song might well have
an additional verse appropriate for such occasions. The
refrain, “ Oh, my big hobnailers!” would bring back the
joyous memories of crushed-in shoulder blades and aching
cranium, “upon the mountain side.” N.B.—Club poets
. please take note.

At last, after much cutting of steps, and after great care
had been taken, the foot of the Tower was reached by a
snow aréte. We were dismayed to find that darkness was
rapidly setting in, it being now about four o’clock. Another
consultation was held, and in consideration of the late
hour, we decided to avoid the Tower if possible, and to
make the straightest possible line for that dinner waiting
us at 7.30 P.M,, at the Alexandra. Easy as it is to suggest
such a course of proceeding, we found it a most difficult
one to carry out. We had a hazy impression that an easy
ledge ran round the west side, enabling one to reach the
Gap, without climbing the Tower itself. Certainly, when
we looked to the east, there seemed no feasible ledge, as
all the rocks were plastered with ice. Acting on this im-
pression and seeing a way which looked possible in the
dim twilight, we went along a snowy platform on the
western side of the Tower, and encountered occasional
rocky pitches which had to be avoided. As we pro-
gressed, our route became more difficult. Often much
valuable time was wasted owing to our becoming landed in
cul-de-sacs which from a distance looked feasible in the




Thirty Hours on Ben Nevis. 77

semi-darkness. A slight haze also complicated matters,
causing extraordinary optical illusions. One might see
perhaps a snowy ledge offering tempting foothold. On
cautiously stretching out the ice-axe to test its strength,
one found a yawning chasm, the patch of snow being in
reality, hundreds of feet below. After a couple of hours
of this groping in the darkness, we imagined that at last
we were secure. Stretching far below, there seemed to be
a splendid snow gully to descend, which we could follow
with our eyes about half way down to the Coire na Ciste.
The first few hundred feet were easily descended, the end
men of the rope alternately anchoring and glissading down.
Presently, however, the slope became steeper and steeper,
until at last we were cautiously cutting steps down very
steep snow. Our hopes were doomed to disappointment
as an almost perpendicular icefall was encountered. We
lowered Macintyre down this for twelve feet, and there
he found a small standing space of about three feet. I
then went down, cutting large steps for.the last man. As
this pitch was slightly overhanging at the centre, the
problem was, how the last man was to get down. Macintyre
and I anchored securely, so that in the event of a slip,
Goodeve would not fall very far. He descended with great
care, and safely arrived at our platform. Twenty feet
lower, we encountered a terrible-looking icefall which was
absolutely impossible, having a tremendous overhang. We
now realised that we were in the Tower Gap Chimney, and
that this icefall was the waterfall described on page 205,
Vol. VII. of the Journal, in the account of the original
ascent by Glover and Clark.

In this predicament, we had nothing for it but to climb
up to the Ridge once again.

To do this, we ascended the steep rocks on our right
hand side of the Tower Gap Chimney, keeping practically
parallel to it. This part of our route is not shown in the
sketch, being lower down in the chimney.

The going was not so fast as earlier in the day, the
party being fairly exhausted. After many difficult pitches,
icy,chimneys, and what not, we arrived about eight o’clock
at the same level which we had left with buoyant spirits
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several hours previous, but thls time on the opposite side
of the Chimney.

Hitherto, a moderate amount of light had been obtained
from the stars, but owing to ‘intervening clouds, we could
now see nothing clearly. We then traversed along the
west side of the Tower Ridge, keeping under the vertical
rocks, and above the icefalls which are found on that side,
steering for a snowy ledge which appeared to be the only
way by which we could progress. We took some food
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here, being the second meal that day, as we had never
found any suitable place for food. As it was, we had to
rope to our ice-axes dug in the snow, to prevent ourselves
from slipping.

In the far distance, the lights of Banavie and Corpach
twinkled mockingly at us, looking so near, but alas! so far.
I experienced a most curious optical illusion, when first I
saw the cornice at the summit of the Ben. To my tired
eyes, it seemed to be about a rope’s length above Goodeve,
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with an easy snow slope leading up to it. Accordingly, I
shouted to him to bring me up on the rope to where
he stood, so that I could be of assistance with a back to
surmount the cornice. Much to my surprise, although we
climbed steadily for half-an-hour, we never came any nearer.
In reality, it was still far above our heads with much more
formidable objects to traverse than easy snow slopes.
Owing to the darkness, I have no very clear recollections
of what difficulties we encountered, except one or two
pitches which can never be blotted out of one’s memory.
At one place, after cutting up an exceptionally steep slope,
we were faced by a rocky pitch which was impossible. So
steep was this slope, that one looked almost vertically down
on the head of the man below. There was a ridge of icy
rock on our right hand side, and this had to be traversed.
For the first three feet there were some fairly good holds,
but after that a distance of about ten feet had to be done
practically by friction alone. The rock was deeply under-
cut at the level of the feet, and one had to take a tre-
mendous stride on to a slippery surface. Holding on with
the left hand, the leader had to lean over and cut steps
with the right, and then pull himself slowly across by means.
of a very small finger-grip. We all took a sigh of relief
when the party got safely across. An absolutely new route
was now made to the cornice at the summit. In daylight,
and with plenty of time, one might not have attempted it,
but in our case, we either had to go on or else be frozen to
death. A rib of rock rose above us, perhaps twenty feet in
height and nearly perpendicular. As the ice slope here
was almost vertical, it would have been impossible to have
made progress, but for the friendly help of this finger of
rock. Just in the corner, between it and the ice, there was
a little hard snow, and by means of this, the leader was
able to worm his way up to a small ice aréte, which con-
nected the top of the rock and the ice slope. When it
came to my turn, I found the snow practically all kicked
away, and I could not have managed the pitch but for the
friendly assistance of the rope. As my frantic struggles
had effectually removed every trace of snow for the last
man to get foothold on, there was nothing for it but to lift
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him bodily by the rope. Goodeve and I sat stridelegs on
the ice-aréte before mentioned, and at a shout from below,
with all the speed our tired muscles would allow, brought
Macintyre up, struggling and kicking like a fish (if I may
be permitted the simile). Half-an-hour of step-cutting up
a terribly steep ice-slope brought us to the cornice.

At 4 AM, on Sunday morning, the Secretary’s rescue
party lowered a lantern over the cornice at the place we
cut up, and reported that it did not touch the slope below
for an almost incredible distance. So steep was it, that
they would not have believed it possible for any party to
have climbed it in safety, but for our tell-tale footsteps, and
the groove made by the rope on the edge of the cornice.

When I stood vertically in my steps on the slope leading
up to the cornice, my face was only a few inches from the
ice, so that this gives an unexaggerated idea of its steepness.
Happily, the cornice proved not very difficult, and soon after
midnight we were all merrily shaking hands at the top of
the Tower Ridge. I can honestly say, that during the whole
climb, not a single slip of the foot was made by any of the
party, owing to the excessive care which we all exercised. On
account of the hard state of the snow, it always took a con-
siderable time to get the ice-axe driven right up to the head,
and as there were always two of the party thus hitched, this
may partly account for the long time taken. We were
fortunate as regards weather conditions, as there was not a
very high wind, and as we usually were free from mist. As
it was, the cold was terrible, both Goodeve and Macintyre
receiving frost-bites on their hands and fingers, so that
slightly more cold would have spelled disaster to us. In
every way we congratulated ourselves as being exception-
ally lucky in getting off as we did. Our only anxiety now
was for the other members of the Scottish Mountaineering
Club, who would have grave doubts of our safety, and who
might be organising search parties at the Alexandra. Owing
to the Observatory being closed, we were unable to send a
message to Fort William to relieve their anxious minds.
As a strong gale was blowing on the plateau, we were
unable to get a light to take compass readings, and in
consequence, after some wandering in the mist, we de-
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scended the wrong side of the mountain, having lost sight
of the posts which mark the footpath. After cautiously
descending for a considerable distance, we found ourselves
on very treacherous snow, where steps had to be cut for
many hundred feet. We had hopes, however, that we
would strike the path, as we did not then know how far we
were out in our bearings. On descending a very treacher-
ous pitch, Macintyre slipped his foot, and this gave the
rope a pull. My ice-axe did not hold, and I also slid out
of my steps. Goodeve’s hitch stood our combined jerk for
a second, and then gave, being unable to stand the strain
of two men. At the next instant, both Macintyre and I
managed to stop ourselves, but not without previously
causing Goodeve to slide down the snow. Unfortunately
he struck his head against a rock and received a bad cut.
Owing to his exceptionally strong constitution, after a few
minutes, he was the most active member of the party.

It was now about 4 A.M. on Sunday morning, and
the party being thoroughly tired out, very slow progress
was made. Presently, as light increased, we recognised
Scuir & Mhaim direttly opposite us, and then knew which
direction to take. Tracks were made for the col between
Carn Dearg (above Polldubh) and the western side of Ben
Nevis. Whilst resting here about nine o’clock on Sunday
morning we saw an active figure bounding down to us at a
very rapid pace. From his speed, we surmised it could be
none other than Raeburn, and a few minutes later he was
heartily shaking hands all round, acting the kind Samaritan
with sandwiches and other dainties. He told us that he
was in one of the many search parties which had been
scouring Ben Nevis practically all night. Under his kind
and able guidance, we were piloted through the difficult
and narrow gorge which leads down into Glen Nevis, and
after an easy walk we reached Fort William about one
o'clock on Sunday afternoon.

I take this opportunity to cordially thank, in the name
of the party, all those members who so willingly sacrificed
their own arrangements, and gave up their sleep to
searching the Ben.



S.M.C. GUIDE BOOK.

THE ISLAND OF ARRAN.
Ar=rhigh, Inn=1island.
(D1ivisioN VI. Grour IIL)

THE “granite peaks of Arran” lie in latitude 55° 36’
to 55° 40' N, and longitude 5° 8’ to 5° 21’ W. Magnetic
variation, 18° 27" W. (1908). Annual decrease, 6. Ordnance
Survey Maps, six-inch scale, Sheets 225, 226, 237, 238, 243,
244, one-inch scale, Sheets 13 and 21 ; also a special one-
inch sheet of the island alone combining Nos. 13 and 21.
Bartholomew’s Reduced Ordnance Survey Maps, Nos. 3
and 7.

The island of Arran, comprising some 160 square miles,
is situated in the Firth of Clyde, and is quite the dominating
feature of that estuary, world-famed for its beauty. From
north to south, the island measures 20 miles; from east to
west, 9 miles ; while its circuit by road is 55} miles. The
granite peaks, which have made the island famous among
climbers, are grouped together in the north, while to the
south are extensive heather-clad moors and sheep-runs.
Notwithstanding its proximity to the great industrial centre
of Scotland, Arran has not so far been overrun by the
cheap tripper, or tourist as the mountaineer loves to phrase
it. For this boon, lovers of solitude and rustic simplicity
have to thank the Dukes of Hamilton, in whose family the
island has been for some generations. By curtailing the
erection of all buildings, and especially of cheap villas,
the accommodation for visitors has been kept distinctly
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limited, and thus the dlasés kabitués of Dunoon and Rothesay
have not been wooed- from their painted pierrots and
illuminated gardens. These restrictions apply more to the
northern half of the island, the haunt of the climber, the
artist, the geologist, and the botanist; and here we find
even within call of the main road, those scenes of lonely
grandeur so dear to the mountain lover. Absolute freedom
of access to the hills has hitherto been granted at all seasons,
and one is happy to think that this privilege has never been
abused. The praises of Arran have been sung by great and
small, but none can be more gratifying to its admirers than
the following judicial statement from the pen of such a
competent critic as Sheriff Alex. Nicolson :—

“Arran I would call on the whole the most delightful (of
Scottish islands); more enjoyable even than Skye, partly because
smaller, though scarcely less wild, but chiefly because of the better
condition of its inhabitants.”—Good Words, 1875.

The bonny wee cottages which nestle round the shores
at Corrie and Sannox, their gardens crowded with fuchsias
and hanging with honeysuckle, impart that air of prosperity
which is so sadly lacking in many districts of the north-west
Highlands. Their simple backgroimd of gnarled hazels and
silver-barked rowans serves to show up in exaggerated
grandeur and sterility the great peaks which frown above
them. It is this vivid contrast of sylvan beauty and rugged
tor which has induced so many comparisons between the
Arran hills and the Coolin, and has given to the former
that romance of inaccessibility and difficulty which a closer
acquaintance shows them not to possess. Indeed, with the
exception of the actual summits of A’ Chir and Ceum na
Caillich, a pedestrian “could walk hands in pocket” to the
top of any of the Arran hills. To those who know Skye this
is sufficient to dispel any fears of a rival in the south. But
what of it? The grey hills of Arran have a charm of their
own, alike to the artist and the climber. Though age may
wither them, yet custom cannot “ stale their infinite variety.”
Seen from the west on a summer evening, the graceful peaks
and serrated ridges glow in the rays of the setting sun. But
when storm-clouds gather over the Great Comb, and the
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keen nor’-wester whistles down Glen Rosa, all mountain
detail is merged in majestic purple, throwing into vivid
contrast the yellow sands of Brodick Bay and the sunlit
slopes of Corriegills beyond.

It is during the summer and autumn months that
Arran is seen to best advantage. In spring, although
the whin and broom lend brilliance to the lower slopes,
the island is somewhat deficient in colour, while the
rocks are cold and the gullies rushing with water. Snow
does not lie to any extent on these hills, and although
surpassingly lovely under their winter coating, the soft sea
breezes soon lick up the silvery mantle, leaving the hills
grey and depressing. Here one rarely finds the dazzling
snow-field or the delicate cornice so conspicuous on our
Highland Bens, and although the diligent seeker on Cir
Mhor may have Mummery’s satisfaction of “beating the
long gullies of black ice into submission ”—or otherwise—
the snow enthusiast will find no scope for his craft. Arran
is essentially a place for summer climbing, and the devotee
who wanders alone along the ridges or basks in dolke far
niente on the gravelly bank of some crystal pool will never
weary as the white mists float round the grey tors, and the
fitful sunlight explores the hidden beauties of some dark
corrie. The best scenic effects will be found, I think, in
autumn, although in February 1902 a curious effect was
witnessed by Mr Raeburn’s party in Glen Sannox. “ The
air below was cleéar as crystal, but a few hundred feet up
hung like a roof the solid-looking mass of grey mist extend-
ing from bank to bank. In this deep hollow was caught
and concentrated, as it were, the light that poured in through
the gap where the glen opened eastward to the sea. Under
this deep-toned light the grass and heather took on a most
vivid dark green, and the patches of dull burnt heath shone
resplendent in rich purple” I have witnessed a similar
phenomenon in September from the Castles-Cir Mhor col,
but instead of a grey mist, a warm sunlit haze hung high
over the glen, which was brilliantly flooded with a cold
green light from the sea. Almost more striking was a cloud
effect seen from the Mullach Buidhe ridge, also in autumn,
A strong north-west wind was urging in tumultuous con-
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fusion dense snow-white clouds over the ridges from Glen
Iorsa. These billowy masses sweeping round and over
Cir Mhor swirled deep into the glens, then rushing up the
containing walls vanished in the strong rays of the mid-
day sun, leaving the whole startling prospect clear to the
spectator.

It is this wonderful variety and, at the same time, com-
pactness, which constitutes the chief fascination of Arran.
The sea is there, all around and ever-present, with its vistas
of loch and mountain. Fields of corn, meagre, perhaps,
but resplendent with poppies and marigolds, fringe the
shores; above them are the multi-coloured moors, dotted
here and there with birchen copse and graceful rowan;
and then the silent grey hills boulder strewn and seamed
by rocky water-courses.

BIBLIOGRAPHY.

Numerous books dealing with the different phases of
Arran have been pubhshed and fof'a very complete list of
these the reader is referred to the article by Mr Goggs in
Vol. VIIIL, pp. 38, 39. The following are the more impor-
tant references which have appeared from time to time in
this Journal :-—

“The Glen Sannox Hills,” by T. Fraser S. Camp-
bell, Vol. L., pp. 31-36.

“Cir Mhor from Glen Sannox,” by W. W. Naismith,
Vol. 1L, pp. 17-24.

“A’ Chir,” by T. Fraser S. Campbell, Vol. II,, pp.
75-81.

“The Granite Peaks of Arran,” by W. Douglas, Vol.

II1, pp. 195-211.
“Cir Mhor,” by Gilbert Thomson, Vol. III., pp.

212-217.

“A Day on Cir Mhor,” by W. Inglis Clark, Vol. V.
pp. 29-36.

“Ben Nuis Chimney,” by L. J. Oppenheimer, Vol.
VIIL, pp. 1-9.

“Arran,” by F. S. Goggs, Vol. VIII, pp. 12-40.
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“ Thirty-eighth Meet of the Club: New Year, 1907,”
Vol. IX,, pp. 252-254.

In addition there are many shorter articles and notes of
special climbs,

ETYMOLOGY.

In Mr Goggs’ article above referred to will be found an
admirable selection of the various meanings which have
been assigned by authorities to the place-names of Arran.
The extraordinary divergence of opinion as to some of the
derivations is almost alarming. Thus we have seven to
select from in the case of the word “ Arran,” ranging from
that quoted at the beginning of this article to “Gaelic ‘Ara’
(genitive, ‘ Aran’), a kidney, which exactly gives Arran’s
shape.” The Rev. J. B. Johnston’s “ Place-Names of Scot-
land ” contains interesting information on this subject.

GEOLOGY.

Arran may “be regarded as a geological epitome of the
world.” Bryce in his “ Arran and other Clyde Islands”
says: “The number of rock-formations, sedimentary and
plutonic, which are found within this limited space is truly
remarkable, perhaps unparalleled in any tract of like extent
on the surface of the globe; while the varied phenomena
which they present in their mutual contacts and general
relations to one another are of the highest import in
theoretical geology.”

The “highland line” passes through the island from
Blackwaterfoot to Brodick following roughly the line of
the String Road. To the north of this road are the typical
rocks of the Highlands with Alpine plants, while to the
south are the sandstones and volcanic overflows of the
southern parts of Scotland. Round the coast may be
traced the remains of raised sea-beaches, one 25 feet above
the present level, along which at many parts runs the shore
road ; another, 75 feet above the present level ; others, less
distinct, can be traced at even higher altitudes.

The great mountain mass of the north is composed of
a granite nucleus which has been thrust up through beds
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of slate and sandstone. These two strata lie around it
tilted at an angle, and are quite apparent at many points,
the slate, of course, being next to the granite. Through
the central granite masses run numerous whin dykes, and
where these have eroded we find the great chimneys and
gullies which are such prominent features of the A’ Chir
Ridge. Contrary to popular belief, there is little evidence
of volcanic craters in the great corries so common in these
hills, their present forms being due partly to water denuda-
tion, and in a lesser degree to glacial action. Evidences
of the Ice-Age are not so apparent to the climber here as
among the Coolin, but moraine heaps are common, and
stranded granite boulders of great size are found as far
south as King’s Cross, and smaller ones beyond. The
large boulders around Corrie may have come down simply
by the action of gravitation, although the delicate poise of
the Rocking Stone near Sannox would seem to indicate
evidences of ice traction.

In Vol. IV. of the Journal, Sir Archibald Geikie makes
special reference to the weathering of granite from a
climbing aspect, and the photograph of the summit of the
Castles reproduced here illustrates his remarks.

FLORA.

Owing to its peculiar geological formation and soils
Arran provides a rich field for the botanist, although some
of the commoner Alpine plants are absent. A list of some
of the rare phenogamous plants found in Arran, with
localities, appears in Landsborough’s “ Arran,” 1851, p. 464.

FAUNA.

The Eagle appears to have deserted Arran, although
evidences of an eyrie on A’ Chir were reported some years
ago. Ravens and Kestrel hawks are common, and Ptarmi-
gan have been seen in winter. During the summer months
the rarer sea-birds shun the busy shores, but in winter the
Shag, Cormorant, Guillemot, and Heron are to be seen.
There is, by the way, a popular superstition that “when the
Herons are gone the Dukes of Hamilton will be gone too.”
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The latter have gone, but the spectral Heron still keeps
his lonely watch by the quiet shores. The Red Deer are
plentiful among the hills, many. being of almost record
weight. Mountain bhares I have never seen or heard of in
Arran, but Rabbits appear to flourish almost to the very
summits of the hills.

Arran is the happy hunting ground of the entomologist.
Gorgeous and swift-flying Red Admirals, Fritillaries, and
Painted Ladies are common among the butterflies, and,
vieing with them in speed and beauty are the great
Emperor and Oak Eggar moths. The Convolvulus Hawk
moth, which measures some five inches across, has also
been taken here.

THE ARRAN HiLLs FROM THE EasT.

1. Ben Nuis. 2. Goatfell. 3. North Goatfell. 4. Mullach Buidhe. 5. Cioch na h'Oighe
6. Cir Mhor. 7. Ceum na Caillich. 8. Caisteal Abhail. g¢. Suidhe Fhearghas.

TOPOGRAPHY.

The mountains of Arran fall roughly into three groups:
(1) the Western Hills, from Beinn Bharrain to Meall nan
Damh; (2) the Central Ridge, from Ben Nuis to Suidhe
Fhearghas; and (3) the Goatfell Group in the east. Be-
tween 1 and 2 are Glens Jorsa and Easan Biorach, while
between 2 and 3 are the well-known Glens Rosa and
Sannox. The following are the summits and cols in the
three divisions, going from south to north in each case.
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Division 1.
Beinn Bharrain (2,345). Beinn Bhreac north top (2,305).
Mullach Buidhe (2,368). Col (1,350).
Bealach an Fharaidh (1,800). Meall nan Damh (1870).
Beinn Bhreac (2,333).
Division 2.
Ben Nuis (2,597). Col (1,933).
Col (2,344). Cir Mhor (2,618).
Ben Tarsuinn (2,706). Col (2,046).
Bealach an Fhir Bogha (2,250). | Caisteal Abhail (2,817).
(Ben a’ Chliabhain (2,217) on Col (2,1507?)
the east). Ceum na Caillich (2,300).
Col (2,106). Col (1,850).
A’ Chir (2,335). Suidhe Fhearghas (2156).
Dzivision 3.
Goatfell (2,866). Mullach Buidhe (2,688).
Col (2,487). (Am Binnein (2,172) on the east.)
North Goatfell (2,684). Cioch na h’Oighe (2,168).
Col (2,472).

The Saddle (1,413 feet) connects Divisions 2 and 3, and
lies between North Goatfell and Cir Mhor. The connect-
ing ridges between 1 and 2 are not well defined, but the
lowest point is about 1,100 feet, near Loch Tanna. From
the above it will be seen that pride of place falls to Goat-
fell, followed closely by Caisteal Abhail, then Tarsuinn,
Mullach Buidhe, North Goatfell, Cir Mhor, and Nuis.
Following Mr Douglas, the name North Goatfell has been
assigned to the 2,684 feet top on the Goatfell ridge. The
name Mullach Buidhe (yellow mallet-headed hill) ob-
viously falls to the summit (2,688 feet), from which the
Cioch na h’Oighe and Am Binnein ridges run north-east
and east respectively.

CENTRES.

Brodick and Corrie are the two places most conveniently
situated for climbers, and both are within easy reach of
Glasgow and Edinburgh. Brodick is the fashionable
watering-place of Arran, has the larger hotel and more
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accommodation for visitors, but Corrie is nearer the hills,
and the hotel will be found more comfortable than that at
Brodick.

The following table shows the approximate times
required to reach the various hills from these two centres : —

Brodick P.O. Corrie Hotel.

Goatfell summit - - 2} hours 2 hours
Ben Nuis summit - - 3 0w 4
Cir Mhor ” - - 3& ”» 2& »
Caisteal Abhail summit - 44 3%,
Saddle - - - 2& ” li ”»
Coire Daingean (for A’ Chir) 2, k? 2
Cir Mhor (foot of N.E. face) - 33 ,, 2,
A’ Chir (by ridge) - - 4 5 4
Cioch na h’Oighe cliffs -2, of ,,
Brodick P.O. - - - — » 1}

RIDGE WALKS.

The Arran hills are specially adapted for ridge
wandering, being just sufficiently broken up to provide
that novelty and change of scene which renders this form
of climbing so fascinating. The pedestrian may pass from
peak to peak over fine mossy turf or along well-worn sheep-
tracks, here winding round great tors of weathered granite,
there scrambling between boulders, but never meeting any
serious obstacle to his progress. The going for the most
part is so easy that the energetic climber can, in a long
summer day, traverse all the main tops of Divisions 2 and
3, although this involves some 8,000 feet of climbing.

THE EASTERN OR GOATFELL GROUP.

GOATFELL (Gaoth Bhein=the hill of the wind, 2,866
feet)—The ascent of Goatfell is the “ correct thing ” among
summer visitors to Brodick. The route is well defined, first
by finger posts and then by the winding path across the
moor on to the Meall Breac shoulder and so to the summit.
The view from this, the highest point of the island, is hard
to rival, and from no mountain in Scotland can be seen such
wonderful diversity of scenery. The marvellous panorama
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of Highland Bens, sunlit seas, and western isles, has been
described time and again, and, says Sheriff Nicolson, “ there
cannot be many finer sights to be seen from any hill-top on
this side of Mount Aksbeck.” He continues thus :—

“The near view is not less remarkable. The two chief features of
it that impress one in succession are, first the ‘terrible congrega-
tion of jagged mountain ridges and fantastic peaks’ right opposite
and very near you, with their shelving precipices and dark clefts
and wild melancholy scaurs. The next thing, and a pleasant
sight, is the long sweep of Glen Rosa, so symmetrical, so green,
so deep, and yet so near.”

With regard to the near view, Goatfell has many rivals
in the island, Cir Mhor and Caisteal Abhail providing
wonderful glimpses of lonely corrie and rugged peak, but
from Ben Tarsuinn, I think, is seen the finest grouping of
the Arran hills.

To return to the summit of Goatfell, the climber has
here a choice of routes. The descent may be made on any
side, the only difficulty will be met with on the western
slopes in the shape of cyclopean walls of granite scarred by
several gullies. A pleasant change in the usual Brodick
route is to go straight down the south ridge, this descent
saving some time as the going is good. The descent into
Glen Rosa is steep, but all slabs can be avoided by keeping
slightly to the left. The route to North Goatfell along the
ridge called Stacach affords good scrambling, if the
castellated tors be conscientiously taken, but sheep tracks
lead along both sides of these. A descent on either side is
here practicable. To reach the Saddle, one should go right
over North Goatfell and then follow down the narrow wind-
swept ridge towards Cir Mhor. Otherwise, the main ridge
may be continued over Mullach Buidhe east to Am
Binnein and down to Corrie, or north-east along the narrow
ridge to Cioch na h’Oighe and so down to Sannox. This
latter route combined with the ascent of Goatfell makes a
most enjoyable short day from Brodick.

CloCH NA H'’OIGHE (the maiden’s breast, 2,168 feet).—
The Cioch na h'Oighe ridge is very narrow, and affords
some scrambling. The cliffs of the well-known Punch Bowl
are on the south side, while steep scree slopes and enormous
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slabs lead on the north side into Glen Sannox. The descent
of the Cioch directly towards Sannox has not yet been done,
all parties having hitherto been forced round towards the
Glen Sannox slopes., The scene of the famous Arran
murder of 1889, when Rose, a young Englishman, was
killed, is supposed to be the col between Mullach Buidhe
and North Goatfell, as his body was found at the foot of the
cliffs in Coire nam Fuaran.

The ridge from Mullach Buidhe to Am Binnein presents
no features worthy of notice, with the possible exception of
some fine cyclopean walls.

THE CENTRAL RIDGE.

The traverse of this ridge from Ben Nuis to Suidhe
Fhearghas affords one of the finest mountain walks in
Scotland, and has been referred to more than once in this
Journal. Starting from Brodick the main road is kept as
far as the Parish Church, about ene and a half miles. The
large monolith of sandstone & the roadside near the
Schoolhouse is one of many to be found on the island. It
is called “ Stronach,” which signifies the “giant hero’s pillar
stone,” and to descend from the sublime, it is easily climbed.
From this part of the road fine vistas are had of the distant
peaks, specially in late autumn, when the leaves are falling.
The entrance to Glen Rosa is by the lane which leads past
the Auld Kirk, and a fair track leads right up into the glen.

Just before reaching a large grass-covered terminal
moraine, a very conspicuous pinnacle of rock is seen on the
sky-line to the right, near where a small range of cliffs fringe
the Glen Shant hills. For some years this had proved a
subject of speculation and distant examination, until one
day last autumn, a really hopelessly bad morning was
devoted to it. The result of a fatiguing climb up the
heather slopes is seen in the accompanying sketch.
Whether the game is worth the candle may be left to the
individual judgment! Suffice it to say that there is no easy
way up, one route being by the central chimney (40 feet),
and the other by the aréte, just round the corner on the
left (18 feet). Continuing up the glen past the moraine
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heaps, the Garbh Allt, which comes roaring down on the
left, is reached in about an hour from the Post Office. The
best route to Nuis is up the left bank of this torrent, and_
then across the moor to the south-east shoulder of the Ben
and so to the summit.

TN

THE GLEN SHANT PINNACLE.

BEN Nuis (the face mountain, 2,597 feet).—Having
attained this, the first peak of the ridge, the climber may
congratulate himself on having got over the hardest part
of the day’s excursion. If he will, the rest of the day may
be spent among the “high places.” The splendid precipice,
500 feet high (see p. 100), which flanks the hill on the east,
is the chief object of interest. On the west side, some two
hundred yards from the top, is an isolated tor of rock in
the shelter of which two hardy S.M.C. men once spent an
uneasy night. Skirting the precipices, the route to Ben
Tarsuinn, the next peak, lies over gentle slopes of grass
and moss in a north-easterly direction, and in half an hour
the top is reached.

BEN TARSUINN (the transverse mountain, 2,706 feet).—
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As already stated, this peak affords the finest views of the
Arran hills. Due east we have the “massive form of
Goatfell rising in great sheets of polished rock,” and the
serrated ridge leading to Cioch na h’Oighe. To the north
the savage rocks of the A’ Chir ridge, and the unclimbable
slabs of the Rosa Pinnacle, are set off to advantage by the
fine sweeping lines of Caisteal Abhail and Ceum na Caillich.
A remarkable contrast is afforded by the view to the west.
Here we have the long desolate valley of the Iorsa, with
its lonely tarns bounded by the peaceful-looking hills of the
Western Group. The precipices of Ben Nuis, in the south,
complete a most comprehensive and striking panorama of
these glorious hills.

A descent of a few minutes brings the climber;to the
Bealach an Fhir Bogha (pass of the bowmen), which leads
from Glen Iorsa into Coire a’ Bhradain. Between this
bealach and the col, the Ben a’ Chliabhain (pron. Cleven)
ridge comes in on the right from Glen Rosa. The enormous
flat slabs which compose a great part of this narrow wall-
like ridge make a traverse of it something akin to a walk
along a flagstone pavement. - **

From the col (2,106 feet), the A’ Chir ridge runs north,
but omitting this, the finest scramble in the island, in the
meantime (see p. 102), the route lies low down on the
Iorsa side. Skirting the great overlapping slabs which
present a most formidable appearance from below, the ridge
is again gained at the A’ Chir-Cir Mhor col (1,933 feet).

CIR MHOR (the great comb, 2,618 feet).—From here
to the top of the Great Comb is merely a steep walk, and
the ease with which the summit is gained affords a de-
lightful surprise to the ardent “ Salvationist,” who has
hitherto only viewed this fine peak from other aspects.
On the right hand, just short of the summit, is the Rosa
. Pinnacle (see p. 107), with the finest rock scenery in Arran.
The top of Cir Mhor is a narrow ridge a few yards long,
and from it lovely views are obtained of Glen Rosa and
Glen Sannox. The great want in the otherwise fine
panorama is the absence of Cir Mhor itself. Steep grass
and heather, with scree slopes, lead down to the Saddle,
the ascent from which can be made easily in an hour.
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Partly retracing our steps, and then turning north, the
Cir Mhor-Castles col (2,046 feet) is reached, and the long
pull up to the latter peak tackled. The fine springs of
ice-cold water, which are marked by a cairn some 300 feet
short of the summit, provide an excellent luncheon place.
The view from here, moreover, of the sharp peak and dark
crags of Cir Mhor is the most impressive in the island.

CAISTEAL ABHAIL (the stronghold of the ptarmigan,
2,817 feet) is the second highest point in Arran. The
summit is extensive, with four ridges leading from it. This
fact makes it a most confusing top in dense mist, and the
desired ridge is not always attained, as witness the exploits
of several parties during the New Year Meet of 1907. The
great rock tors which form the summits are not easily
distinguished- from each other, and their position in a sort
of semicircle does not help matters. The: central tor is the
highest, and is built of rectangular blocks with a dip to the
south. The figures in the photograph show the massive
nature of these tors. A nice little climb may be had here,
but an easy way will be found on the east side. A long
ridge runs in a north-west direction to Loch na Davie, and
forms the approach from Loch Ranza. A much shorter
and steeper ridge runs north into North Glen Sannox, while
the third and most important runs east, dividing the North
and South Sannox Glens. Following the latter ridge for
three-quarters of a mile, the descent to the Carlin’s Leap is
reached. Here it is advisable in bad weather to keep to
the actual summit of the ridge, or difficulty will be found in
reaching the col, and a very unpleasant hour spent creeping
snail-like over the slippery slabs which drop into the misty
depths of Glen Sannox. A good echo is obtained from the
rocky peak across the gap, and this sometimes proves useful
in locating. the col in misty weather.

CEUM NA CAILLICH (the witch’s step, or - carlin’s
leap, 2,300 feet)—The little saddle, which is only about
15 feet across, having been reached, the wanderer finds
himself confronted by a great tower of granite boulders
piled one on the top of the other in so-called “wool-pack ”
formation. - On either side gullies lead down to the glens,
that to the north being quite easy, while the one to the
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south into Glen Sannox, although steeper with some rock
pitches and jammed boulders, presents no great difficulty.

Bryce in his “Arran” (p. 160), makes the following
note :—

“We find it to be merely a whin dike, worn down to this
great depth below the containing walls of granite. The rock is a
dark-coloured, fine-grained greenstone of loose texture ; it exhibits
the concentric spheroidal structure so often alluded to as char-
acteristic of common whinstone.”

Hemmed in by the steep walls of the cleft, the outlook is
somewhat limited, although comprising very fine views of
Cir Mhor and the Goatfell ridges. The immediate sur-
roundings, however, are weirdly impressive, and when the
wind comes howling through the cleft, and the mists are
swirling round the rocky bastions, the real significance of
the name *“Carlin’s Leap” is forced upon us, and in fancy
we see again the dreaded warlocks, and hear their shrieks
of unearthly laughter as they race through on the wings of
the storm.

From the col to the peak of the Carlin’s Leap is about
150 feet, and there are two routes up, for notes on which
see page 107. Those who wish to avoid this little climb
may descend some thirty feet on the North Sannox side,
and then traverse round ledges of mixed rock and turf, and
approach the summit from the east. The ridge from the
Carlin’s Leap to the summit of Suidhe Fhearghas is nearly
a mile, and affords a most delightful walk with glorious
views of the commerce-laden firth.

SUIDHE FHEARGHAS (seat of Fergus, 2,156 feet).—This
is the last summit in the Central Range, and is a con-
spicuous and graceful object from the Sannox shores.
Here, like King Fergus of old, the weary climber may rest
a while ere stumbling down the steep heathery slopes to
the glen.

¢ Oh, it is pleasant with a heart at ease,
Just after sunset or by moonlight skies,
To make the shifting clouds be what you please,
Or let the easily persuaded eyes B
Own each quaint likeness issuing from the mould
Of a friend’s fancy.”
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Thus the long day among the ridges and hill-tops draws
to a close, and as we make our way through the birch woods
and down the narrow lane past the old churchyard the
mystic twilight of the north creeps in, shrouding the glen
in gloom, while high above, the fading lights of the western
sky throw into bold outline the proud crest of Cir Mhor.

THE WESTERN HILLS.

Of the many climbers who visit Arran every year, but
few extend their explorations so far afield as the round-
topped hills of the western range. This is, of course, due
to the fact that the more rugged and fascinating peaks of
the Central and Goatfell groups lie in the path of the
would-be explorer. Hence, although there may be many
who set out from Brodick or Corrie with high hopes
and honest intentions, there are but few who survive the
heat of the day and the seductive charms of Cir Mhor or
A’ Chir and attain unto their far distant goal. The best
plan is to spend a night at Loch Ranza, where there is a
good hotel, and the next day the range can be traversed to
Brodick. The best route is by Catacol (2§ miles) to Meall
nan Damh (1,870 feet), and thence along the ridge, travers-
ing the tops of Beinn Bhreac (spotted hill, 2,333 feet) to the
north top of Beinn Bharrain (barren mountain, 2,368 feet),
the culminating point of the ridge. This summit is digni-
fied by a separate name, Mullach Buidhe,* in the 6-inch map,
but in the 1-inch map the whole hill is named Beinn Bhar-
rain. The south top (2,345 feet) is about half a mile to the
south-west. From here it is four miles to Dougrie Lodge
on the coast road, and another twelve to Brodick; but if
this be considered too much, a north-west course might be
taken to Pirnmill (two miles), from which it is only seven
miles by road to Loch Ranza. There are no inns at Pirn-
mill or Catacol.

The path in Glen Catacol is on the right bank of the
stream. About one and a half miles up the glen on the east

* Not to be confused with its bigger namesake in the Goatfell
group.
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side is Creag nah Iolair (the eagle’s crag), which has been
referred to as possessing some climbing problems. Half-
way between Meall nan Damh and Beinn Bhreac, on the
west, lies Coirein Lochain, which Ramsay, in his “ Geology
of the Island of Arran,” states to be “by far the most
picturesque of all the lochs of Arran.”

If the pedestrian has returned to Loch Ranza, Brodick
might be reached the following day by going up Glen
Easan Biorach to Loch na Davie, and thence by the long
ridge to Caisteal Abhail over the Cir Mhor-A’ Chir col,
and down Glen Rosa. Loch na Davie possesses the inter-
esting distinction of having two outlets, one discharging
north to Loch Ranza, and the other south down Glen
Iorsa. The loch itself, however, is little more than a very
wet marsh, and this probably accounts for the phenomenon.

Another interesting route, although hardly a climbing
one, is by the Cock of Arran and the seashore to Sannox
passing the Picture Cave, near the Cock Farm, and the
Fallen Rocks.

. The direct route to the western hills from Brodick is
described by Mr Goggs as follows :—“ From Brodick up
Glen Rosa, over the col between Cir Mhor and A’ Chir;
then descend into Garbh-choire Dubh to about the 1,250
contour and strike north-west along the flank of the north-
west ridge of the Castles, keeping about the same altitude,
leave Loch na Davie a little to the north, turn south-west
round Beinn Bhreac (1,881 feet),* and along the southern
slopes of Beinn Tarsuinn (1,819 feet),* still keeping the
1,250 contour, and in due time the north end of Loch
Tanna is reached. A rough path will be found from near
Loch na Davie for nearly two miles.”

From Loch Tanna, which is about one mile long and
1,065 feet above sea-level, the Bealach an Fharaidh (1,800
feet), between Beinns Bhreac and Bharrain, is easily reached.
“From Corrie the above route can be struck by going up
Glen Sannox and Coire na h*Uaimh.”

* These are common mountain names in the island, there being
four Beinn Tarsuinns and three Beinn Bhreacs.
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THE GLENS.

One of the most popular excursions among the Arran
hills is from Brodick to Corrie via Glens Rosa and Sannox.
In Glen Rosa the path keeps close to the right bank of the
stream until well up towards the Saddle (1,413 feet), when
it crosses to the left side. The Saddle itself is about
six and a half miles from Brodick, and will take not less
than two and a half hours of good walking. The view
from here is most impressive.

To descend into Glen Sannox it is usual to go towards
Cir Mhor until a trap dyke gully is seen on the right. This
is the easiest route. The path in this glen is on the left
bank, and the route from the Saddle joins it where an
isolated boulder topped with heather stands on the edge of
the burn. From the Saddle to the main road at Sannox
is about three miles, and Corrie Hotel should be gained in
one and a half hours.

HoLy ISLAND.

This is the finest view-point in the south of the island,
although only 1,030 feet in height. It is situated in
Lamlash Bay, about half a mile from King’s Cross Point.
The ascent in twenty minutes, stimulated by a swim across
the narrow channel, affords a pleasant morning’s recreation.
The summit is cone-shaped, and not unlike Arthur’s Seat.
To the west the slope falls steeply in a series of porphyry
and claystone bluffs ; to the east, screes and heather reach
down at a very high angle to the sea. These slopes are
the haunt of numerous wild goats, which roam at will over
the precarious scree, sending many a block bounding into
the sea.

Holy Island is so called as the reputed abode of St
Molios, an Irish bishop, who flourished during the sixth
century. His cave with a beautiful spring of water is
situated on the west shore.

Rock CLIMBS.

Rock climbing among the Arran hills is of a most
distinctive character, and quite unlike that met with else-
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where in Scotland, except among the Cairngorms. “Cyclo-
pean walls,” “boiler plates,” “ wool-packs,” these are some
of the common terms used to denote—or vilify—the peculiar
granite precipices and rock faces which confront the climber,
and so often shatter that self-respect gained among steeper
but easier rocks elsewhere. The coarse granite weathers
evenly, and presents everywhere rounded holds and straight
regular chimneys. The weathering is most rapid along the
divisional planes, and gives rise to numerous ledges and
vertical cracks, along and up which the climber proceeds
with a more or less serpentine motion. Clasping gigantic
holds with outstretched arms, squirming round and over

THE BeEN Nuis PrecipicE.
1, 2, and 4. Easy Gullies. 3. Ben Nuis Chimney. s. Green and Boyd's Gully.

impossible corners, shuffling up great slabs set on edge,
here defying gravitation with legs jammed securely, there
spread-eagled helplessly, every square inch of cuticle and
Harris tweed plastered to the gritty slab—truly, the rock
enthusiast among these grey peaks gets his full mead of
exercise. As has already been said many times in this
Journal, the Arran climbs “are not what they seem.”
Some prove to be little better than steep walks, while
others, just as simple in appearance, have defied all
attempts to make them “go.”

THE BEN NUIs PRECIPICE.—This consists of some 500
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feet of slabs, intersected by numerous grass ledges and
cracks. No face climbs have been recorded on it, although
various attempts have been made. The gullies have, how-
ever, succumbed to the attacks of the S.M.C.

The first ascent was made in July 1895, by Messrs
Green and Boyd, by means of the gully (No. 5) which leads
to the small ridge running north-east from the summit.
Before gaining this ridge, however, they traversed to the
left, and having surmounted a 4o-foot chimney and
“climbed obliquely up grass ledges and easy rocks . . . they
stepped off the face on to the very summit of the moun-
tain.” Dr Inglis Clark and Mr Raeburn repeated this
climb some years later, and also ascended gullies 1 and 2.
These are not very satisfying climbs, but the rock scenery
in No. 5 is very fine, specially under winter conditions.

In August 1901, Messrs Baker, Puttrell, and Oppen-
heimer ascended the prominent curved chimney which has
since become notorious as the “ Ben Nuis Chimney” (No
3), thanks to the latter’s very vivid account of the climb in
Vol. VII. The climbers appear to have met with great
difficulty, and their performance does not appear to have
been repeated.

BEN TARSUINN.—There are no records of any climbs on
the Tarsuinn ridge from Coire a’ Bhradain or Ealta Coire,
although some of minor importance seem to have been
done. Where the northern bluffs overlook Coire Daingean,
however, there are two fine chimneys (1 and 2). No. 1
does not appear to have been climbed without a rope from
above. Mr Bennett Gibbs in Vol. VII, p. 50, refers to it
as “ the straightest, and, I think, longest direct climb I saw
anywhere.” A rough calculation, based on a 60-foot rope,
made the vertical height to be about 120 feet. It is very
narrow, and extends fully 20 feet into the cliff. The exits
at the top are very small, and not at all obvious to a party
seeking the chimney from above. Some 20 yards to the
west is No. 2 Chimney. This is very prominent and deep-
cut at the top, but below it fritters out to a face crack.
Several parties have explored this chimney from above, but
although the descent of the last 15 feet might be made,
the ascent appears to be impossible.
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Hitherto there has been some confusion as to the
locality of these chimneys, it having been reported that
they were on Ben a’ Chliabhain. The cliffs on Chliabhain,
however, are not of much account, although Mr Maclay has
recorded a short scramble on them, and Mr Newbigging
reports “the ascent of 120-foot prominent, interesting,
chock-stoned chimney.”

Co1re DAINGEAN AND A’ CHIR RIDGE FROM THE EaAsT.
A. Ben Tarsuinn. B. Bealach an Fhir Bogha. C. A' Chir. D. Cir Mbor.

A’ CHIR RIDGE.—The traverse of the Comb is the
most enjoyable scramble in the island. The rock scenery
throughout is grand, and impresses one chiefly with a sense
of massive strength. Here there is not that scene of ruin
and decay which is so conspicuous a feature of Aonach
Eagach and the Coolin ridges; instead, we have a succes-
sion of square, solid towers and massive walls of unbroken
granite.

From Brodick the best route to the south end of the
ridge is by Glen Rosa and Coire Daingean. In making
the return journey, it is quicker to go down Coire a’ Bhra-
dain and the Garbh Allt. To reach the north end of A’ Chir
from' Corrie the way lies up Glen Sannox, and round the
west slopes of Cir Mhor.

From the south end of the ridge to the summit the
route admits of variation. The lorsa side is composed
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The Island of Arran. 103

for the most part of great flat slabs, but a scree gully near
the summit intersects them, and gives easy access from the
west. On the east side the ridge falls steeply into Coire
Daingean, and the granite walls are cleft by several gullies
and chimneys formed by the weathering of whin dykes.
No mention is made in the Journal of any climbs here,
but gullies marked 4 and 6 are easy, although the rocks
are somewhat rotten. No. 3, if possible, should give a
splendid climb. It is not quite continuous, but it appears
possible to traverse out of the lower half into the upper.
A good scramble can be had up some rock pitches and
through a cave at point marked 8. -

THE *“ Mauvais Pas” oN THE A’ CHIR RiIDGE.

The summit boulder can be climbed three ways by
means of conveniently placed blocks. The easiest route
to the top of A’ Chir is up the steep slopes from Coire
Buidhe.

The northern half of the ridge is the more interesting,
and contains mahy choice variations for those who care to
seek them. The diagram shows the most difficult bit, and

.
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the usual method of circumventing it. At ¢ a 15-foot
rock wall leads to a grass ledge, which is followed to 4.
This mauvais pas is locally held to be impassable, and any
assertion to the contrary is met with a sceptical smile.
The direct descent to 4 has not yet been done, although
the presence of a piton recalls the fact that an unorthodox
descent was made in the early days of the Club. Most
parties still spend some time here trying to “straighten out
the ridge.” At the head of the gully leading down to
Coire Buidhe from & there is another piton which greatly
facilitates an otherwise steep and slippery descent.

From 4 the crest of the ridge should be kept if a good
climb involving a sensational traverse round a difficult
corner is wanted. The photograph shows part of this
aréte, but owing to the camera being tilted the angle is
very much diminished.

THE CIR MHOR CRAGS.—These are on the north-east
face of the Great Comb overlooking the head of Glen
Sannox. From the summit to the foot of the lowest slabs
is about 1,200 feet, but the lower portion has not been
climbed, all the routes starting farther up to the right. Here
is to be found the finest rock-climbing in the island, gullies
and ridges, caves and pinnacles, of all degrees of difficulty.
The accompanying diagram of this face shows the routes
of the principal climbs which have been made.

It will be noticed that a broad patch of grass and screes
divides the cliffs into two sections. Routes converging
on this can of course be joined up almost indefinitely.,
Climbers coming up from Brodick can get on to the grass
patch from the Saddle Ridge, and so avoid the descent
into and tedious climb out of Glen Sannox. The following
resumé gives the climbing history of this face :—

A start was made in October 1891, when Messrs
Gilbert Thomson and Naismith ascended the Stone Shoot
Ridge (G). In 1893 these two pioneers returned to the
attack, and this time the Western Stone Shoot (K) was
their victim. “A regular siege of the Arran hills was
instituted” in August 1894, and the results were duly
chronicled in Vol. III. in the two articles, “ The Granite
Peaks of Arran,” by Mr Douglas, and “ Cir Mhor,” by Mr
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Gilbert Thomson. From the latter article it may be seen
that gullies A, B, and C were attempted unsuccessfully.
Gully D was climbed by Mr Naismith and Dr Douglas
(non-member) as far as the grass patch, from which point
they climbed up by what is now known as the Cave Route
(F). A day or so later the Cave was reached by the Easy
Route (E). The Upper Shelf (H) was reached by Messrs
Maclay, Douglas, and Naismith, by means of a difficult
chimney (Maclay’s Chimney, 1). The Pinnacle Ridge (J)
was climbed by Messrs Maclay and Naismith, starting
from the Western Stone Shoot. They also connected this
ridge with the Upper Shelf. .

In September 1894, Messrs J. H. Bell and Green gained
the summit by climbing up directly from the Stone Shoot.
This route involves the ascent of Bell's Groove, and is
described by Mr Bell as follows :—“ In the lower part it is
not difficult, but fairly steep, and the rocks very rotten, as
they are throughout the ‘Stone Shoot’ climb. The gully
seems to end in a long and difficult chimney, but after
getting up a few feet we got out of the chimney to the right,
and circled round a big boulder By easy grass. A few feet
more of easy rocks then brought us to a broad grass plat-
form about 50 feet immediately below the summit. , ., .
The obvious way up the rocks at the back of the shelf is
by a groove which runs up for 30 feet or so, and slightly
across the face to the left. One arm and one leg can be
got into this groove, so that there is no fear of falling out ;
but the rocks are steep and the climbing entirely by friction,
so that there is 30 feet of very hard work. ... From the
top of the groove a few feet of rock and a grass ledge led
to the summit.” This is a very interesting little climb, but
care is necessary in the gully. To reach the groove from
the top go down about 10 feet to a narrow grass ledge
sloping down to the left; this leads to the boulder at the
head of the groove.

The next climb of importance was made in July 1895
by Messrs Bell, Boyd, Green, and R. G. Napier. They
ascended the rib between B and C gullies, over rather
dangerous slabs. Some 200 feet up they “entered a steep
gully of rather rotten and treacherous grass—the upper con-
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tinuation of B gully apparently—between steep walls. It
terminated in a collection of huge blocks, through a hole
in which the party crawled and found themselves in a
small room or cave about 12 feet high. Leaving a caim
there, Bell, standing on Green’s shoulders, managed to
climb to a hole in the roof, the only exit, and then hauled
up his companions.” They had now reached the grass
patch, and continued to the summit by Bell’'s Groove.
This is the longest and most direct climb to the summit,
and has been followed, with some variations, by many
parties. In 1897 Dr Clark and Mr Raeburn climbed the
first part by the right hand branch of B gully (B 2); in 1903
Messrs Goggs and Bennett Gibbs appear to have reached
the grass patch by means of sundry ledges, cracks, and
caves to the left of B 1 gully; in 1904 Mr W. A. Morrison’s
party ascended the B-C rib to the upper part of C gully;
from the head of this they traversed slabs to the right, and
ascended to the Cave Route by the prominent Cave Gully.

In 1896 Messrs Naismith and Haskett-Smith traversed
the upper portion of the face from the head of the Stone
Shoot Ridge by means of the prominent grass ledge
just below the Groove Route, and gained the sky-line
west of the summit. From the Pinnacle Ridge much
scrambling in “curious places—including a round tunnel
worn through the solid rock and a fantastic cleft”—
brought them eventually to the Upper Shelf, from which
they descended by gully M in preference to Maclay’s
Chimney. In November of the same year Messrs Bell,
R. G. Napier,.and Hillhouse ascended by the rib between
these two gullies to the Shelf. “From there they struck
upwards by a series of chimneys and strange corridors in
the rock in a direction pointing slightly to the left of the
summit. This route led up to the platform about 50
feet below the summit, and the climb was finished by
Bell's Groove.” This is perhaps the best climb on the
mountain.

It will be noticed that the routes from the foot of B and
C gullies are not actually gully climbs, the gullies only
being used occasionally. Gully A has been explored from
below and above, but a slabby pitch remains to be overcome ;
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C gully does not appear to have been seriously attempted
except in its upper part,which was climbed by Mr Morrison’s
party. It should be remembered that snow and ice are pre-
valent here until April, and many routes such as Bell’s
Groove are rendered very difficult if not impossible; the
Cave Route might, for instance, be quite choked with snow.

Most climbing parties on Cir Mhor pay a visit to the
great bastion of granite blocks known as the Rosa Pinnacle,
This is situated on the south face just below the summit.
There is an easy way up by grass ledges, but the most
obvious route is up a 20-foot chimney formed by two big
boulders. Much shuffling and scraping lands the climber
on the square top. On all sides but this the pinnacle seems
quite inaccessible, although several assaults have been
carried out with the vigour habitual to the SSM.C. Dr Clark
has a short note in Vol. V,, p. 143, of an attempt to reach
the top from low down on the west side. The big gully
which runs down here into Fionn Choire was investigated
by Messrs Raeburn and Clark in September 1897. The
top part is interesting, but lower down they were stopped
by a *“steep slope covered with green slime.”

THE WITCH’S STEP.—It is usual to approach this from
the Castles. The descent to the col is, as already stated,
from the crest of the ridge. It was here, while endeavouring
to descend on the North Sannox side that the writer was
initiated into the mysteries and pains of the “ Oromaniacal
Quest.” Along with a school friend he made the first and
only recorded descent of a fine chimney, by incontinently
sliding down it, luckily without much damage. Recently
in a very dense mist an attempt was made to reach the gap
on the south side. This time more orthodox but less
successful methods were adopted, and more than an
hour spent among rotten rocks and slippery slabs, before
the ridge was regained and the correct and usually obvious
route hit off.

The east face of the gap has at least two routes up it.
The popular way leads up a diagonal chimney to the left,
then across a sloping slab. This latter is the only difficulty
in the climb, especially in wet weather or when iced. Under
summer conditions a rope is a luxury. From here to the

LVIL. D
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final chimney is simple, but the ascent of the two summit
boulders is not so easy as it looks.

The alternative route starts with a grass ledge to the
right of the col, and leads up by a series of narrow chimneys
and cracks to the final boulders. This climb affords great
sport, but the easier way can be gained at more than one
point by traversing to the left. As already stated the gully
-on the south into Glen Sannox is not difficult. The angle
is easy, and there are always plenty of holds. The peak
itself is a most shapely one and looks very beautiful when
draped with snow and ice.

CiocH NA H'OIGHE CLIFFS. — These rise up to a
height of some 800 feet above the Devil's Punch Bowl

CiocH NA H'OIGHE CLIFPFS,
Showing the five ledges. /////// denotes difficult part.

(Coire na Ciche), and extend for about half a mile, gradu-
ally decreasing in height until the gully at the head of the
corrie is reached. The rocks are luxuriantly clothed with
heather and lichen, and are usually slimy and wet.

The face is intersected by five ledges, which run diagon-
ally up to the right, and it is along these that the climbs are
to be had. They were all climbed in the summer of 1894,
and fully described in Mr Douglas’s article in Vol. IIL
“In estimating the order of difficulty of these ledges they
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may probably be arranged thus: No. 2, No. 5, No. 3, No. 1,
No. 4—No. 2 being the easiest,and No. 4 the most diffi-
cult” They do not afford good climbing, as for the great
part they are just walks, and for the rest nasty traverses.
The situations and views are, however, splendid.

Probably the best climb here is that accomplished in
July 1896 by Messrs Haskett-Smith and Naismith. They
climbed up “smooth but not very steep rocks, from near the
foot of No. 3 ledge, and struck ledge 4 fully a third of its
height up.” Leaving No. 4 higher up, a “short climb on
some good rocks” brought them out near the summit of
the Cioch.

The aréte from the top of ledge 1 to the summit is
simple, but the portion below that point, although absurdly
easy looking, has not yet “gone.”

The little pinnacle of rotten granite in the gully at the head
of the corrie is usually ascended by parties passing that way.

MaoL DONN (1,208 feet)—This is the square-topped
hill overlooking the road between Brodick and Corrie. It
has a range of low sandstone cliffs facing the White Water
Burn, on which are some chimneys. A pleasant afternoon
can be spent here, but the climbs are not of much account.

BOULDERS.—A word must be said here as to the
famous Corrie Boulders. They are four in number, and
all lie close to the shore road. Many a strenuous half-hour
has been spent on their steep faces by climbing parties en
route for bigger game, but they are primarily for amusement
on an off day.

Clach Mhor (the great rock), the largest, 15 feet high,
and weighing 620 tons, is situated just to the south of the
White Water Burn, about 100 yards from the road. There
is only one route to the top, three of its sides being quite
inaccessible. The climb is not difficult, and admits of
some variation.

Clach an Fhionn (the hero’s stone, probably Bruce),
commonly called the Elephant Rock, from its undoubted
resemblance to that animal, lies on the shore side of the
road about 400 yards north of the schoolhouse. It is
flanked by a smaller satellite, and the best climb is up
between the two, and so by a small crack to the summit.
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Clach a’ Chait {the cat stone) is much the finest, and
stands just on the roadside three-quarters of a mile north

Tue Bruce Stoxg.

of Corrie. There is no “tourist” route here, but the climb
on the west side is probably the easiest. From the road

THE CAT STONE FROM THE RoAD.

there are two routes. The left-hand one involves some
muscular effort, and is not recommended after a day on the
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hills. The one on the Sannox side is much trickier, there
being practically no holds. This “Furggengrat” has not
yet been climbed without some extraneous aid, such as an
ice-axe for a take-off.

The Rocking Stone is about quarter of a mile nearer
Sannox. It is undercut on all sides, and rests on a base of
pudding-stone. Headrick says of this boulder :—

“It is hardly credible that this stone could have rolled into its
present position by accident. Its resting on a pivot and having

its edge propped by a small block of granite, seem to indicate
that it was placed there by design.” ’

A writer in the Journal was sceptical enough to suggest
that the stone was so called on the “lucus a non lucendo
principle.” It can, however, be moved slightly if the force
be properly applied. The route to the top is on the road
side, and strong fingers are needed to negotiate the seven
feet of perpendicular rock. There is another rocking stone
in Coire a’ Bhradain, quite as big but much easier to rock.
It is a very conspicuous object poised on a granite base on
the left bank of the stream.

H. MACROBERT.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB.

FORTIETH MEET OF THE CLUB, NEW YEAR 1908.
ForT WILLIAM.

Members Present.—President Gilbert Thomson, J. H. Bell, J. W.
Burns, C. Inglis Clark, Dr W. Inglis Clark, G. Ednie, W. Fraser,
S. A. Gillon, F. S. Goggs, T. E. Goodeve, P. A. Hillhouse, W. N. Ling,
W. G. Macalister, J. H. A. M‘Intyre, H. MacRobert, W. A. Morrison,
H. T. Munro, W. W. Naismith, W. Nelson, H. Raeburn, J. Rennie,
Rev. A. E. Robertson, A. W. Russell, G. Sang, J. C. Thomson, Harry
Walker, R. E. Workman.

Guests.—D. S. Arthur, J. Craig, W. H. M‘Dougall, A. S. Macharg,
W. P. Scott, J. Young.

ON Friday evening, 27th December 1907, three members—
Clark, jun., Goodeve, and M‘Intyre—sat around the fire in
the smoking-room of the Alexandra, and talked over the
possibilities of the morrow. M‘Intyre, who had visited that
day the Allt a’ Mhuilinn and the main corrie, reported that
to all appearance the lower rocks were practically free from
snow, and that the upper rocks were enveloped in mist.
The literature of the Club with reference to the North-East
Buttress and the Tower Ridge was carefully read and the
maps studied. Nothing definite was decided upon, but an
early start was arranged. “ Call at 5.30, breakfast at 6,” was
the order given to the boots.

All three were punctual at breakfast on Saturday
morning, and they left the hotel at 6.45 A.M. The “Lunch-
ing-stone” was reached in first-class time, and in good
weather, but the uppermost rocks were still in mist. Here
Goodeve and Clark, while they rested, discussed what might
be done ; an attack on the Tower Ridge was deemed feas-
ible, and with this intention a start was made. M°‘Intyre,
who had a distinct recollection of reading somewhere in the
Journal of the kindly and persuasive method taken to
elevate the luggage at the end of a rope on the Douglas
Boulder, informed the other two members of the party at
the time of putting on the rope that he wished to be
treated as luggage labelled with great care. Goodeve,
who undertook the leadership, placed Clark second man
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and the Light-weight third. An ascent over some awkward
rocks and up a gully filled with very hard snow enabled
the party to gain the ridge at a col just above the Douglas
Boulder. This col was reached about 10 A.M., and the
barometer carried by the last man recorded an altitude of
3,400 feet. On a ledge a little higher than the col, and
somewhat sheltered from the strong gusts of wind which at
intervals struck the ridge from its north-western side, the
party lunched.

After a short ascent Goodeve, who apparently was not
satisfied with the difficulty of the climb, thought he would
like to try a variation. With this object in view he de-
scended until he was about 10 feet below the level of the
last man, the second man was lowered to the level of the
leader, and finally the third man was told to come down.
The leader now traversed away to the right, when at the
full stretch of the rope he stood upon a narrow ledge close
against a vertical wall of rock plastered with frozen water,
and the upper edge of which came just about level with his
eyes. In this delightfully open space Goodeve exhibited
his power of graceful balance, while he hacked with vigorous
swings of his axe at the ice, but all to little purpose. Mean-
while the second man and the third man, each of whom
had the rope securely hitched, occasionally tramped their
feet and clapped their hands, not by any means as encour-
agement to the leader, but simply to put heat into these
extremities. At last, disgusted with the variation, he re-
traced his steps, apologised for the delay and reascended.
When the leader had again reached the place from which
he descended, he, in order to make this easy ledge still
more easy, obtained a back from the second man and pro-
ceeded ; the second man stood on the luggage, notwith-
standing that it was labelled witk great care, and the
luggage, after directing the second man to lead the rope
behind a crack in the rock and behind some slabs, hoisted
itself.

Eventually, after much step cutting by the leader in
extremely hard snow, and occasional anchoring of the whole
party during the more severe gusts of wind, the base of the
Tower was reached. The so-called easy ledge to the left
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did not appeal to Goodeve, as seen by him, to be sufficiently
difficult for the party. The leader accordingly worked
round by the right to the north-western corner of the Tower,
from whence the various routes up and traverses around
were surveyed. It was agreed upon by all to force none of
these routes, they were much too difficult.

By this time darkness had set in. Fortunately the in-
tensity of the darkness was not sufficient at this time, or at
any time during the night, to prevent the party from seeing
a considerable distance ahead. The leader was here heard
to remark, “ This looks like defeat, Charlie.” The third
man thought a good deal, but offered no comment.

A descent was begun towards Coire na Ciste, down the
snow gully which comes from the Gap. Every precaution
had to be taken against the possibility of a slip, the snow
was so extremely hard, and patches of ice were not un-
common. When the party had descended 350 feet or more,
M‘Intyre, who then happened to be the lowest, announced
that a vertical wall of rock lay immediately below. After
a survey of this by all, it was finally decided to reascend,
but bearing towards the west. Step-cutting had again to
be resorted to, and the precaution of having two men
securely anchored while the third man is moving was con-
tinued. The base of the grand range of cliffs which forms
the summit of the Tower Ridge was safely attained. A
short traverse westward brought the party to a small cave
where they, though the hour was somewhat late, dined.

This repast over, the party turned their “ grim set ” faces
towards the west, advanced over a bluff, and turned into
another gully. This gully presented some “hard nuts” to
crack in the form of awkward corners and one very
difficult iced passage, and, to crown all, after these had
been negotiated further progress seemed barred. The
leader looked baffled, but only for a moment, for his
eagle eye had almost at once detected a chimney a short
distance above. This chimney was speedily ascended
and the whole party seated astride on a narrow snow aréte
which resembled somewhat the depression between the
humps of a camel. From this point the cornice, about
25 feet higher and 45 feet distant, was discernible through
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the mist which still shrouded the summit plateau of the
mountain. There was not any real cornice. The leader,
with just the semblance of help from the second man, did,
in a comparatively short interval of time, gain the summit
of the ridge. The second man quickly surmounted the
difficulty. The difficulty consisted of the usual short but
almost vertical slope of snow which was in this case about
4 feet in height. The luggage showed great form in the
ascent of this almost vertical portion. It expended practi-
cally no energy in the process, and beat the other two
hollow in point of time. This was attributable to the fact
that two joyous young men were at the persuasive end of
the rope, and to the instructions written on the label being
wholly ignored—a circumstance quite to be expected when
it is kept in mind that the leader is a railway man. The
luggage is of the opinion that, if it had been subjected to a
persuasive effort of five hundredweights, as suggested in
the article written by the President, acting through the
above vertical distance of 4 feet, it would have acquired a
velocity of ascent sufficient to have enabled it to descend like
a veritable Nemesis upon the heads of the two young men.

The hour of arrival on the summit of the ridge is not
known, but the party are agreed that it was some time after
midnight. All three shook hands, each one fully realised
the brilliance of the experience, and each felt truly grateful
that the ascent had been carried out without mishap. The
defeat which Goodeve thought he had received at the
Tower was converted, by hard work and anxious leading,
into a memorable victory. The party proceeded to the
main plateau, still in mist, and arrived without difficulty at
one of the guide cairns. Here Goodeve handed over the
leadership to one of the others. M‘Intyre, who was at the
other end of the rope, set out in a westerly direction, along
a line almost’ at riglit angles to the line of route from
summit of ridge, in the hope of reaching the next guide
cairn. The other two repeatedly shouted, “Keep back from
the cornice!” and M‘Intyre, in deference to these shouts,
swerved far too much towards the left. The result was
that the party descended unwittingly into the corrie which
lies to the immediate east of the lower Carn Dearg, in the
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belief that they were on their way down towards the
Lochan.

It was in this corrie that the only mishap occurred.
M‘Intyre, who was last man, had successfully negotiated
an almost vertical pitch of about 4 or 5 feet, nastily iced,
and was just in the act of placing his right foot at the
same level as those of the other men when he accidentally
slipped. This event incidentally caused Goodeve to knock
his head rather severely against a rock. With the dawn
came enlightenment to the party. They saw the error of
their ways and made straightway for the col on the
southern Carn Dearg. The three, for all their trying
experiences, were still going strong, and had just reached
the col when the search party under Raeburn sighted them.
Raeburn left his party, took the three lost men, now found,
in charge, and guided them down the water-course and on
to the hotel. The hotel was reached at 1.15 P.M. on
Sunday. The hostess, Miss Robertson, and the members
then present in the hotel attended to the various needs of
the three with unremitting care and kindness.

On Saturday Dr Clark and Walker visited the Allt a’
Mhuilinn and the corrie; Ednie, Workman, and Craig
ascended Meall an t-Suidhe. At midnight Dr Clark
headed a search party to the summit of the Ben, and at
4 AM. on the following day all the members and guests
then in the hotel were roused, and they set out as search
parties. Two members who formed one search party were
so inebriated with the importance of their commission that
they could not see the advantages to be gained in making
use of the stone bridge which spans the River Nevis. In
this abnormal frame of mind they meandered along the
Glen Nevis road a considerable distance, and, with chival-
rous air, forded the river., The coldness of the water
restored their mental equilibrium. Workman, Craig, and
Young ascended Coire Leas to the aréte, then to the
summit of Ben Nevis, and descended by the path.

On Monday, Ling, Raeburn, and Walker climbed the
Castle ; Workman, Craig, and Young ascended No. 3 Gully
and Carn Dearg; Bell and Morrison cycled to Kinloch-
ailort ; Dr Clark and C. Inglis Clark photographed; and
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Ednie and Gillon “bagged ” Sgor a’ Mhaim, Stob Ban, and
Mullach nan Coirean. Fraser and Sang walked up Glen
Nevis.

On Tuesday Raeburn climbed the north face of the
Castle Ridge alone ; Workman, Craig, and Young ascended
Glen Nevis to Steall and “bagged” Am Bodach and Sgor
a’ Mhaim ; Hillhouse and Macharg ascended the Ben by
the path, traversed the aréte and Carn Mér Dearg; Ednie,
M‘Intyre, Morrison, Rennie, and Robertson reached the
summit of the Ben by the path. Russell, on his way to
Fort William, left the morning train, climbed Stob Choire
an Easain Mhoir, walked down to Spean Bridge, and joined
there the evening train for Fort William ; Burns and Scott
alighted from the morning train at Corrour and walked
through Glen Nevis to the hotel. Bell, Ling, and Walker
had an “off day,” which involved a walk to Ardgour and
back, twenty-six miles. Fraser and Gillon “bagged”
Mallaig. Noze—Gillon travelled there and back by train.

On Wednesday, 1st January 1908, Bell, Ling, Raeburn,
and Walker ascended Garbh-bheinn by the ridge, traversed
the mountain, and descended by its north-east buttress.
The Castle Ridge was climbed by J. C. Thomson, Robertson,
Arthur, and Russell. The round of Carn Mor Dearg, the
aréte, and Ben Nevis was accomplished by Ednie, Naismith,
Nelson, and G. Thomson. Naismith on the way down from
Carn Dearg, not feeling content with the amount of work
done, wheedled Ednie away in order that the two might
complete the outing with a descent of the Castle Ridge.
On the way there they met the party led by J. C. Thomson,
and learned from them that a party was struggling with
the difficulties of the upper part of the Castle. Ednie and
Naismith remained at the summit of the Castle to give
help if required. By this time it was dark. The party
referred to was led by MacRobert, and consisted of
MacRobert, M‘Dougall, Morrison, and Macalister. They
fought their own way to the summit. Then all the six
descended together. Ben Nevis was ascended by Munro,
Rennie, Burns, Scott, and Goggs, in three parties. Work-
man, Craig, and Young visited Mallaig. Hillhouse and
M‘Intyre strolled up Glen Nevis to Steall. On the way
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Hillhouse gave a marvellous exhibition of balancing while
traversing an aréte only g inches broad and of considerable
length. M-‘Intyre selected a very much safer route.

On Thursday eighteen of the members and guests then
resident in the hotel joined the morning train. Six of
these—Goggs, Hillhouse, Macalister, Munro, Russell, and
J. C. Thomson—alighted from this train at Tulloch, the
remainder proceeded on to Glasgow. Goggs, Macalister,
Munro, and J. C. Thomson walked over Stob Coire Sgrio-
dain, crags above Glac Bhan, Meall Garbh, Cnoc Dearg
(all very fine view points), and returned to Tulloch Station.
They arrived at the station about 5.10 P.M. Hillhouse and
Russell walked over Cnoc Dearg on their way to Corrour,
where they joined the afternoon train for Glasgow. Work-
man, Craig, and Young left the hotel at 9.15 A.M., climbed
the Castle Ridge from the foot, and then ascended Carn
Dearg. They reached the hotel at 4 P.M. MacRobert,
Arthur, and M‘Dougall walked up the Allt a’ Mhuilinn via
the Banavie path to the Carn Mor Dearg aréte, arrived
there at 3 P.M, walked over Ben Nevis, and reached the
hotel at 6.30 P.M. :

On Friday, Goggs, Macalister, and MacRobert left the
hotel at 6.20 A.M., walked to Steall, then over An Gearanach,
An Garbhanach, to Stob Coire a’ Chairn, which they
reached at 11.45 A.M. Leaving at 12.10 P.M,, they descended
nearly to Loch Leven, and passing Lochs Eilde, Mor, and
Beag, joined the usual route to Corrour, arriving there in
time for the 4.40 pP.M. Glasgow train.

The weather during the Meet was continuously clear
and fine, although the summits of