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MEETS PROGRAMME 2003/2004

Nov 28/30


Black Mountains

Smithy’s Bunkhouse

Bill Towlson


2004
Dec 24 2003/Jan 4 2004
Caseg Fraith
(Christmas & New Year)
Elspeth Howell


Jan 30 – Feb 1


Fallcliffe
Bill Bristow


Feb 20/22


Caseg Fraith
Bill Towlson

Mar 12/14 


Fallcliffe
Keith Mott


April 8/13


Caseg Fraith
Keith Mott

(Easter – children welcome)


April 23/25


Patterdale Hut
Bill Towlson


May 8/15


Kintail

Willie Butler


May 28/June1


Lands End
Geof & Margaret Batten

(Camping)


June 11/13


Fallcliffe
Sam Kendrick


June 18/20


Norfolk Mtns
Keith Mott

(Family w/e – camping)


July 2/4


N. Pembroke
Sue Esten

(Camping)


Aug 27/31


Caseg Fraith
Keith Mott

(Family w/e – rock climbing for kids with instructors)


Sep 3/7



Brittany

Di Macleod-Cullinane

(Camping)


Sep 24/26


Llandovery
Geoff Williams

(B&B)


Oct 22/24


AGM The Lakes
Bill Bristow

(Old Dungeon Ghyll Hotel, Langdale)


Nov 5/7



Fallcliffe 
Neil Brindley

(Bonfire Meet)


Forthcoming Meets

Black Mountains
Nov 28/30 2003
Do some walking in the Black Mountains! Accommodation will be in Smithy’s Bunkhouse, a comfortable and well appointed hut at the foot of Sugar Loaf,  just E. of Abergavenny (GR 304178). Self catering, but with a pub selling good evening meals 200 yds away.
Interested?







Contact Bill Towlson: 01588 620422
Caseg Fraith

Dec 24 2003/Jan 4 2004
Traditional Christmas / New Year at Caseg Fraith. 




     Contact Elspeth Howell: 01604 769267 email: elspeth.howell@lineone.net
Fallcliffe

Jan 30/Feb 1 2004
Early New Year meet at Fallcliffe – plenty of walking and there is the odd edge or two should the weather be kind. Failing all that,  Sheffield and its climbing wall is not too far away.
 


Contact Bill Bristow: 01636 813625 email: william.carol@bristow5854.freeserve.co.uk
Caseg Fraith

Feb 22/24
There might be snow on the tops – not guaranteed – but you never know!  Meet your friends, bring your friends – come and enjoy the comforts of Caseg and get out on those mountains!
 







              Contact Bill Towlson: 01588 620422
(Bill is leading this meet, not Les Bailey as stated on your membership cards)
Fallcliffe

Mar 12/14
Members – another chance to get to Fallcliffe and have the hut to yourselves! Walking, climbing – in these days of global warming (?) anything is possible!
 



       Contact Keith Mott: 0139 677238 email: keithmott@mellon.demon.co.uk
Past Meets
Llandovery/Llanwrtyd Wells 
5 – 7 September 2003


Sadly this meet had to be cancelled, due to lack of support – probably because there were meets arranged on consecutive weekends in the calendar. However, please note that the fixture hasn’t gone away! – you will have the chance to have, what will no doubt be an energetic weekend, in the care of Geoff Williams at the end of September next year.

AGM Meet, N. Wales

24 – 26 October 2003
Sue Esten reports:

An excellent meet was held in North Wales with a copious and generally good meal being provided by the Glan Aber hotel. Some 45 members and guests attended the AGM, efficiently chaired by our President, Tim Marshall. (The minutes of the meeting are included with this newsletter). Despite a not very good weather forecast, Saturday was mainly fine with rain only targeting those who achieved longer, later walks…. Sunday was absolutely glorious, with visibility being fantastic. Those attending the meet were split over roughly 3 locations for their accommodation – Betws, Caseg and some enjoying local member hospitality. So, the walking that was done reflected where and who people were with. Some walked the hills opposite Llanberis on Saturday, then on Sunday met Bill T. (who had nobly waited a very considerable time) on the Glyders. One party did get wet on Saturday on their descent from Llyn Edno. On Sunday the same group (augmented) helped our President – almost – to the foot of the Aber Falls.

Fallcliffe Bonfire Meet

7 – 9 November 2003
Neil Brindley/your editor report:


that a very successful weekend was held at Fallcliffe to celebrate, in the time-honoured way, Guy Fawkes attempt to blow up the Houses of Parliament. There were several families present with plenty of children – who bored of the copious number of fireworks long before the grown-ups did. It has to be said that what with the snorers and the early rising of the enfants terribles, not too much sleep was had! The garden was tidied, a very successful bonfire lit and those present were very pleasurably filled with an (Ed. excellent) meal. We were pleased to welcome new members Andy and Elena Charalambous and their family. Many thanks to Neil and to Frances Mott for the superb food, also to Remo Rossi for the banjo entertainment (until alcohol took away the use of his fingers)!  Oh yes, and some walking was done too, as well as a committee meeting being held.

News from Members
A surprise celebration! Caseg Fraith 15 – 16 August 2003

Tom Wilson writes:

3 current members joined around 20+ others at a surprise party to celebrate the 60th birthday of club member Richard Wilson. The clubhouse was an apt venue as 5 of the party had frequented the hut as ULMC members back in the early 60’s (undergraduates at Guy’s and the London Hospital) and it also allowed the surprise to be maintained up to the very last minute. Richard had been told, to his dismay, that the hut was full with an Operation Raleigh training group and that the small room upstairs had been left free for his use. Arriving from London at 1:00 in the morning he was too sleepy to be suspicious of the familiar looking cars parked just inside the gate, or the lack of paraphernalia that would normally accompany a large group (or the fridge full of Champagne). The suspense was lifted the following morning when 3 of his University climbing pals woke him singing “Happy Birthday” armed with Bucks fizz and porridge.

Saturday was spent trawling through old black and white photos recalling a misspent youth of weekdays in London and weekends in Snowdonia dressed in canvas smocks and draped in twisted Arthur Beal ropes. The group, a motley mix of friends, family, youth and 60 year olds, amassed at the hut and then set off up the North ridge of Tryfan. Those equipped with the Goretex apparel that is normally de rigueur for Welsh summers were in for a shock, as we experienced what must amount to the best weather seen in Wales in recent memory. Slowly we made our way to the top to join an already substantial crowd of walkers on the rocks that form the summit. The descent dropped via Llyn Bochlwyd to the Ogwen cottage where several of the group reacquainted themselves with the pleasures of the new (it’s changed since the 60’s) Ogwen tea shack. Group latecomers were met here and then all returned to the hut for the main event – A fish lasagne and plenty of wine. Suddenly it became clear to Richard why Mum had been cooking non-stop for the last 2 days and why there had been much deceit at home over the secretive purchase of crates of wine. The evening progressed with the usual merriment, speeches and many, many tales. The older generation recalled early attempts on the famous lines in the Llanberis pass, an abandoned attempt to make the 1st winter traverse of the Cuillin ridge and many hilarious stories relating to hitch hiking and travels in defunct Austin 7’s. Eventually at 3am even the hardiest of the revellers was persuaded to go to bed and peace descended on the bunkhouse.

The following morning, after a late rise, the hut was tidied and hangovers dealt with. All too soon the majority of people had taken their leave and departed to distant homes. We were lucky and grateful that people had managed to attended from through out the country, from East Anglia to Inverness.

Mum’s 60th next year! The family bus pass beckons.

Mongolia 2003
Mike Warden reports:   (Ed: Mike obviously fell in love with the place, the people…read on)


It was late afternoon. I was tired. We were at the top of a pass. Behind us a long valley and a steep climb through larch forest. In front the taiga. I looked over a long wide boggy valley, down which we had to travel before we would camp. Lots of tussock, lots of bog, obviously tedious country to traverse. I felt low.

But then the magic began to happen and what had been an awful prospect became a challenge. I was lost in concentration, now left, now right, now plunge, now wallow. For the first time I felt at one with my horse as we tried to negotiate this awful ground. I could plot the route ahead, I let the horse chose the immediate, as it tried to drag its way across this endless moor. Suddenly it would step left, up over tussock. Then struggling through sucking bog, lunging, scrabbling. I felt a part of the horse as we negotiated this roller coaster. I learnt to lean and bend. The challenge was exciting. In that short time I learnt to ride. The tiredness had gone. An hour and a half later we were pitching our tents near a Tsartan herder.

That evening, 3 horsemen with guns on their backs saw our fire and came to investigate. A border patrol. First we gave them coffee and some food, then some whiskey. Showed our permits, suspicions satisfied, they rode off into the dark.

That night we shared the stove of the Tsartan herder, his wife and 4 small very grubby little children in the most primitive canvass and pole tepee. We took gifts of snuff and handcream, sweets and a whistle, tea and vodka. They produced milk tea and biscuits. Though they had so little, they were so generous.

This was our first encounter with the reindeer people. I had never ridden before. I was 9 days into a horse trekking expedition with Mike Parkinson. We had rendez-vous'd with Andy Parkinson and Bill Barker, a friend, the day before at a remote settlement, the last before the Siberian mountain range into which we were venturing, four of us with two horsemen, three pack horses and a spare horse, a total of ten horses. Our plan was to ride a circular route across the Hovsgol mountain range, across the Dharhat valley, into the Siberian mountains to meet the reindeer herders and to climb a 4000 metre peak.

We wore local dress, a dell - a long sleeved double fronted long coat tied around the waist with the brightest of sashes, orange, green or yellow. We camped in normal tents, but cooked only on open fires with a wok perched on 3 stones. We ate bacon for breakfast, dried beef and fresh caught fish, Andy baked bread, and we had a supply of whiskey, a little local beer, and vodka for offering hospitality.

We didn't make the mountain. Our way was barred by very steep densely forested passes which horses, particularly pack horses couldn't penetrate. A reindeer herder guided us for two days through the most incredible forest, mostly boggy. We struggled through the soft sucking ground, bending round and under branches, clambered over tree roots and fallen trees, up and down steep, steep hillsides. He led us to the steepest of valleys and left us to ride over what seemed like a vertical headwall over an 8,000 + foot pass.

We rode out past some of the families winter camps. small pole shelters and corrals for stock in alp like settings. Lower down we met men haytiming what little grass there was after a very wet summer. Wherever we camped we would be joined by local herders curious to know who we were, what news we brought, and how old we were! The men are very interested to compare their ages with ours. A hard country life seemed to take its toll in the late 50s. They helped us to put up and take down the tents. Being nomadic, they are camping experts though they normally live in gers, round tents built on a lattice frame, covered with felt which with a stove inside are a haven of warmth. Very soporific in the evening after a meal and some vodka.

We shared everything, gave and received lots of hospitality. A simple rural people, they are so friendly, welcoming and generous, unspoilt by the modern world. Their way of life hasn’t changed in centuries. They move their herds of cattle, yaks, goats and sheep with the seasons round the same traditional route that each family has adopted. They will know where neighbouring families are at any season. In the taiga the living is more primitive in tepees of canvas and the cattle and yaks are substituted for reindeer. A background of Buddhism mixed with shamanism, they are a superstitious people, but hospitable. Don't knock on a door, don’t tread on the threshold, don’t move someone's hat, don't sit with your legs stretched out straight, don't burn nasty rubbish on the fire. But, break a custom and you will be forgiven, such is their nature.

Even the horses are touchy. Don't approach a horse from the right. Expect it to shy at anything and nothing. It never has a name, it doesn't get fed, even in the depths of winter, never petted, never groomed (keeps its natural waterproofing). At the end of a day it is either hobbled or picketed, then finds its own food. But it will go all day at a trot without a stop, up or down, through rivers, brush, forest, so sure footed, avoiding stones, rocks, tree roots, marmot holes, stumbling only rarely. But easily spooked and an instant bolt. 

Glorious weather in that window between the rainy summer and frozen winter, we were very lucky and only had two wet days. Hot in the day and freezing at night. A beautiful frost most mornings. We travelled for 23 days, covered over 400 miles, crossed over 30 passes, met some wonderful people and never had a cross word, our dells smelt of us and horses and wood smoke Mongolia is a long way to go, which is its protection. Everything is big. Big mountain ranges, big valleys, big plains, big forests, big skies, oh and big bogs.

Till the next time.

BMC News
Your President attended the Extraordinary General Meeting (EGM) of the BMC which was to decide the thorny issue of BMC fees, in Manchester on 25th October 2003, the same day as our AGM. He has now received the minutes of that meeting, which he was unable to attend in full: a summary of what was resolved follows:
Agenda Item 3 that “Members of BMC affiliated clubs will be able to apply for Individual Membership at a reduced rate” was carried.

Agenda Item 4 which set the subscription rates for 2004 was carried as had been recommended by the BMC Management Committee. The rates are as follows


Individual Members: £25.00


Clubs: £140.00 for the first 20 members, plus £6.25 for each additional members (or £5.00 for full-time 
students and members under 18 years of age)

Student clubs: £100.00 for the first 20 members plus £5.00 for each additional member


Members of BMC affiliated clubs wishing to take out Individual Membership: £9.50


Family Membership: £42.50

Unemployed, full-time students and young people under 18 year of age: £14.00

Persons registering for Mountain Leader Training awards: £20.00


Trade Affiliation: $180.00 + VAT

Amendments to make the club member upgrade the whole difference between the club affiliation fee and the individual subscription fee, and to increase the club affiliation fee by 50p to £6.75 were both defeated.
The meeting expressed some scepticism as to the BMC’s ability to balance their books with subscription rates at the proposed (and subsequently agreed) levels.

Club members will benefit from Civil Liability Insurance, have access to BMC travel insurance and will receive one issue of Summit per year.

Email List

Your Hon. Sec. has the feeling that her email list is getting sadly out of date; also that many of you who are on email have not declared your email address to her. So… over to you, if you would like to be included on the club list, then next time you are on-line, then send an email to    sue@esten.nildram.co.uk   and the Hon. Sec will put a new list together. Similarly, if your email address has changed, then please let the Hon Sec. know. It is so terribly useful to be able to send a quick email, so please lend a hand!
Membership and Subscriptions

ULGMC subs, as agreed at the AGM in October, are rising as follows: 

Family Membership is now  £20.00   Single Membership    £11.00     (both include BMC affiliation of £6.25 pp)

The Hon. Treasurer will be very pleased to receive your subscriptions for 2004. Please add £6.25 for any child that you wish to have affiliated to the BMC. For your convenience a form is provided later in the newsletter. Please ignore this if you have already paid. Those who have yet to pay their 2003 subscription will find an additional slip included with this newsletter, reminding them to pay this year’s subs.
Obituaries

Laura Hampton has contributed the following obituaries for Stella Berkeley and Glenys Williams, who have both, sadly, died recently.

M. Stella Berkeley (1926-2003)

Stella Berkeley (nee Chapman), who died on 31st August, was a founder-member of  U.L.G.M.C. and its first Hon. Secretary, a post she held for 6 years. She read Law at L.S.E., graduating in 1950 with an LL.B. (Hons) degree. She worked first for N.A.L.G.O. and later for the Yorkshire Water Authority, the most senior female Administrator in the water industry in the country. In 1966 she was awarded a Churchill Fellowship which enabled her to spend 6 months in New Zealand and Australia studying Trades Unionism. She was a very able administrator who did much to ensure the high standards in our Club’s affairs. She drew up our first Constitution and subsequent revisions. 
Stella’s love of wild and remote places began in 1945 with a solo trip to the Lakes. She joined the L.S.E. Mountaineering Club but changed to U.L.M.C. in 1949, joining meets in North Wales at Maes Caradoc and Skye. Throughout the 1950s she attended a number of club meets in Wales and Scotland and also, as a guest, Fell and Rock Club meets, on one of which, at Glan Dena, she met another guest, Humfrey Berkeley. On his return from the Welsh Himalayan expedition, she married him in 1957. The next year they went to Lapland and climbed the highest mountain in Sweden, Kebnekaise (2117m) in a major epic trip encountering deep melting snow and fording flooding rivers on the northern part of Kungsladen. In 1961 they became full members of the Fell and Rock Club and attended numerous meets with that club until Stella became too ill to attend. In 1994 they honoured Stella by making her a Trustee of the Club, a position normally reserved for former Presidents.
Whilst at L.S.E. Stella had had an accident on Tryfan and injured her knee which later developed osteo-arthritis and restricted her walking. So in 1979 she and Humfrey, like Tilman, turned to the sea. They studied navigation and seamanship, and then in 1981 bought a 32-foot yacht, Hinemoana, and for the next 12 years made numerous voyages, including circumnavigations of Britain, Ireland and the Shetlands, sailed as far south as La Rochelle and north to Norway (twice) exploring over 1,000 miles of that rugged coast from Oslo to Trondheim, less than 200 miles from the Arctic Circle. They were awarded 4 cups by the Cruising Association for accounts of their voyages, including, twice, the Hanson Cup, awarded for cruises of any length anywhere in the world. 
In 1992 Humfrey and Stella felt that it was time to sell their boat and return to easier travel. They crossed the Atlantic and hired a campervan. They then drove across Canada, explored the Yukon and Alaska, and then travelled down to Vancouver and back to Montreal for the voyage back to England. In 1997 they went to Iceland (their second visit) and in 1998 visited Spitzbergen. 
On returning to England, Stella found that she, a non-smoker all her life, was suffering from a rare form of lung cancer. She, and Humfrey, faced up to this with characteristic fortitude and courage. Stella never lost her interest in the Club though she was no longer able to make her Points of Order in person at the A.G.M. or attend the Annual Dinner. Instead her comments, relayed by the Hon. Secretary, continued to be pertinent and constructive. She was made an Honorary Vice President in 2000 in recognition of her many services to the Club.
Stella died on 31st August. The Club has much cause to be grateful to Stella and we shall miss her friendship. We extend our sympathy to Humfrey and hope to welcome him to future meets and dinners.

Glenys L. Williams (1927 – 2003)

Glenys Williams (nee Davies) joined U.L.M.C. in 1949, when she was a student at the Institute of Education after taking a degree in German at U.C.L.. She attended the same meets as Stella Berkeley at Maes Caradoc and participated in club activities with Phill Williams, whom she married in 1950. Phil became the first President of U.L.G.M.C. on the Club’s formation in June of that year. Together they joined in meets and followed the development of the Club with interest. Although Glenys was never a rock climber, in her younger days she enjoyed holidays spent hut-touring in the Alps and in New Zealand, walked and camped in other parts of the world, and brought up three children who became keen climber and skiers. When Phill became Professor of Education at Bangor they were ideally placed to enjoy the mountains of Snowdonia and introduced their three children to the delights thereof. Latterly, health prevented her. Many of the older members of the Club will remember her warm welcome whenever we called in at “Mefus” to sample Phill’s home-grown red wine and Glenys’s cooking. She attended Club Dinners when they were in North Wales and the founder members’ table was often the noisiest! She taught at local schools and is remembered with gratitude and affection by former pupils. 
Glenys died on 4th October. Five members of the Club were able to attend her funeral in Bangor. We shall miss her friendship and charm and wish to extend our sympathy to Phill and his family. 

Editor: Stella Berkeley and  Glenys Williams
We were delighted that both Phill Williams and Humfrey Berkeley attended this year’s Annual Dinner in Betws.
A collection, amounting to £275, has been made in memory of Stella and Glenys from amongst their friends at the Club. The sum includes a donation (£40) in memory of Monty Avis, which it was agreed should be added to the collection. Both Humfrey and Phill wished that the money collected should go to the Ogwen Valley Mountain Rescue: our President is currently corresponding with OVMR, attempting to get the sum augmented by making it a Gift Aid donation and asking them to put the money to a specific purpose in memory of Stella and Glenys. Update: success on Tim’s part! Is now in possession of Gift Aid form and OVMR are delighted – they had been evaluating some hand held torches with which to replace ageing equipment. Our donation means that they will be able to purchase a lighter model (x5)  which at £60 extra per torch they had been reluctant/unable to consider.
New Members
A very warm welcome to

Andy and Elena Charalambous and their family   (Andy works in UCL Physics and Astronomy and has known some of our members for years)  

12 Pleshey Road, Tufnell Park, London N7 0RA





Tel: 020 7689 4938
Found

After the AGM, in the Glan Aber dining room, a black woollen scarf. Contact Sue Esten, 01442 864462 or email:   sue@esten.nildram.co.uk  if it is yours and you would like it returned!
Advertisements
For Sale

Scarpa SL boots, M3 sole, BX last, size 44

Just as new – worn once only

RRP £140 – yours for £70

Contact Mike Esten: 01442 864462

Walk&Climb, a Weather Forecast Service specifically aimed towards walkers and climbers. (Provided by meteorologists who are also walkers and climbers). 
To listen to the latest Walk&Climb forecast or to access a fax copy, dial
 



090 55 14 00 33 

And enter the appropriate code for the location of your choice

01 NW & W Highlands

02 NE & E Highlands

03 Lake District

04 Peak District

05 Snowdonia

Calls cost 60p per minute

TrekinNepal.co.uk

The company is offering 15% discount on their ‘scheduled land only’ treks to club members (once the club is registered with them). See their web site for treks they do. If you are interested please contact the Hon. Sec. and she will ensure the club is registered before you make a booking with them. They go to Everest base camp, Langtang & Gosainkunda,  the Annapurna Curcuit and have a trek entitled “Images of Tibet”
Heason events

.. are advertising a series of lectures given variously by Ben Heason, Steve McClune and Ian Parnell/ Your Hon. Sec. has their programme – please contact her if you are interested.

ULGMC  Subscriptions 2004


To: Les Bailey, 12 Brunel Road, North End, Portsmouth, PO2 9NP


Please renew my/our subscription of £11 (single) / £20 (family) *  for ULGMC 2004 and £6.25 per child if you wish to affiliate them to the BMC.

Cheques should be made payable to ULGMC.
 
Single / Family subscription             £…………………….

 
BMC child affn(s) @ £6.25/child      £…………………….

 
Club badges @ £2.50 each
     £…………………….

NAME(S)       ………………………………………………………………………………………………..
(inc. children
for BMC affn)      

          ……………………………………………………………………………………………….


    
 
           ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

ADDRESS ……………………………………………………………………………………………………………



……………………………………………………………………………………………………………


………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………


email address:
   ……………………………………………………………………………………..
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