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MEET REPORTS 
 
 
EASTER IN THE CAIRNGORMS: Meet No.331 (Friday 18 – Wednesday 23 April 2019) 
 
 It had been a long time since there had 
been as many as seven members on an Easter 
Meet.  Maybe the comfort of a holiday cottage, 
as opposed to a youth hostel, helped boost 
numbers.  Chris Knowles was the Meet 
organiser and he had booked a holiday cottage 
named “Cairnie View” in Aviemore.  Roger 
Reeves and I were first to arrive, followed by 
Chris and Brian Billington and then Ian Dale.  
Dave Swainson and Janet Eccles (along with 
pet spaniel Ollie) were the last ones to arrive. 
 

Out of the seven of us, only Roger and I had fitted in a walk on the way up.  The hill we 
climbed was Ord Ban, a Marilyn above Loch an Eilein.  It was only 1,410 feet high but 
provided a superb panorama of the Cairngorms which still had patches of snow. 
 

 On the Saturday morning, Roger, Brian 
and Ian went off together to climb Cruban Beag 
and Creag na Doire Duibhe, two Marilyns to the 
south of Newtonmore.  Dave, Janet and Ollie 
(their pet spaniel), Chris Knowles and I decided 
that we would stay together and climb Bynack 
More. Starting our walk from a small parking 
area just beyond Loch Morlich hostel, we 
followed a forestry track through the Scottish 
Wildlife Trust Reserve of Ryvoan, a beautiful 
stretch of Caledonian pine, juniper and birch.  A 
little further on we passed An Lochan Uaine (the 

Green Loch) which lies in a hollow below the scree-girt slopes of Creag am Gall (the Crag of 
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the Stranger).  The waters of this lochan are an unusual greenish-blue colour.  About half a 
kilometre beyond the lochan, we followed another path over heather moorland and went past 
the place where the old estate shelter of Bynack Stable used to be.  After crossing the bridge 

over the River Nethy, we followed the path up 
the long, broad north ridge of Bynack More.  
But when the path started to drop down into 
Coire Odhar, we left it and went southwards 
onto the higher slopes of the rocky main ridge 
where another path climbed to the summit.  
The weather was pleasant enough for us to stop 
and have lunch at the summit from which we 
enjoyed a grand view of the Cairngorm plateau 
still decorated with patches of snow.   

 
After lunch I continued alone, walking 

down to the bealach to the southwest and then up onto A’ Choinneach.  I was particularly keen 
to visit this Top as it was included in the original 1891 Munro Tables.  The others were 
content with just doing the main summit of Bynack More and headed down over Bynack Beg 
and then down to Strath Nethy.  After completing my climb onto A’ Choinneach, I also went 
north over Bynack Beg and down to Strath Nethy, catching up with the others shortly after 
crossing the River Nethy. 
 
 Back at the cottage, Brian, Roger and Ian told us about their efforts to climb Cruban 
Beag and Creag na Doire Duibhe.  Roger and Ian had managed both hills.  Brian had climbed 
the first, and then waited whilst they climbed the second.  Later, at Brian’s suggestion, they 
stopped for drinks in the Glen Hotel in Newtonmore, a Sgurramblers’ stomping ground. 
 
David Douglas 
 
 On the Sunday Roger and David Douglas decided to revisit Carn Gorm in Strathfarrar 
and Ian was happy to go with them.  An unfortunate Brian was suffering from “digestive 
difficulties” and was forced to forego mountaineering that day.  Janet, Chris and I decided to 
climb Gael-charn Mor, a Corbett easily accessible from Aviemore.  We parked in a lay-by just 
off the A9 at Lynwilg and set off with Ollie up a track by the side of the Allt na Criche.  The 
track continued alongside the Allt Dubh, skirting the eastern side of Creag Ghleannnain, with 
the summit of Gael-charn Mor invisible for some time.  After about 3 miles, we made a left 
turn at an obvious path junction and headed for the summit which loomed into view as we 
approached.  It proved to be an unspectacular, 
rounded lump of a hilltop with a trig point inside a 
stone shelter at the summit. 

 
 For our descent we retraced our steps to the 
path junction where we opted for a variation, 
going down the west flank of Creag Ghleannnain 
towards Ballinluig and then back to Lynwilg.  
This was a much more interesting route with good 
views over Loch Alvie.  Overall we had walked 
13km and climbed 630 metres. 
 
David Swainson 
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Later that afternoon when we had rejoined David Swainson’s group and Brian, we 
shared details of their and our walks.  Our day had not proved as straightforward as we had 
hoped.  Reaching the boundary of the estate on 
which Carn Gorm is situated, we found the same 
woman of few words was on the gate as on the last 
occasion that David had been there.  This did not 
cause us any problems; but further on we made the 
mistake of heading up Meall a’ Mhadaidh until Ian 
pointed out our grid location.  Consequently, after 
we had adjusted course to correct the error, we 
reached the summit later than intended and had 
insufficient time to continue to another hill.  But 
our day was rounded off satisfactorily by going for 
a drink at the Cairngorm Hotel where, as I reported 
to Brian later, I enjoyed a pint of “Trade Winds” 
beer which was the best “real ale” I had had all year. 
 
Roger Reeves 
 

After my enforced inactivity the previous day, I was eager to get out on the hills again 
on the Monday.  Roger and David, intent on further “Graham Grabbing” and undeterred by 
another lengthy drive, planned to return to Strathfarrar to tackle Beinn na Muice; and I was 
keen to join them, not having visited this closely guarded and unspoiled glen for some twenty 
years.  The others were heading for the ski centre car park - Chris, Janet and David Swainson 
to tackle Ben Macdui, Ian with plans of his own. 

 
Roger, David Douglas and I drove via 

Inverness to join the A831 which we followed 
westwards to Struy Bridge in order to reach 
Glen Strathfarrar’s “passport control” cottage at 
Inchmore.  Having checked in, we still had 13 
kilometres to go.  Sgurr na Lapaich decorated 
the scenery to the southwest but our intended 
hill was near the valley’s western end.  I was 
pleased to see that the road surface was 
considerably improved compared to July 1995 
when, on our way out after traversing the 
Strathfarrar Munros, former member Neil 
Blackwood’s car suffered a puncture after 

hitting a pothole, with only 30 minutes to go before the curfew.  What were we supposed to do 
if we got locked in?  Fortunately, on that occasion our combined efforts managed to change 
the wheel and escape in time. 

We parked near the bridge over the Allt Toll a’ Mhuic and, hopeful of an easier 
approach via the eastern spur than the remorselessly steep hillside facing us, we headed up the 
rough track alongside the burn.  Pausing at the point where we would have to leave the track, 
the slope above seemed hardly less intimidating.  And the ‘grassy gully’ which the SMC’s  
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Grahams Guide suggested as an approach was far from inviting.  We therefore set off on a 
direct assault, working our way round patches of exposed rock, battered now by a fierce south-

westerly wind.  Roger soon disappeared out of sight 
above and, as the slope finally eased, David and I 
were passed by another fast moving walker 
(wearing a bright yellow jacket) who sped on ahead 
after briefly exchanged greetings. 

Although it would have been more 
interesting to follow the gently rising summit ridge, 
the biting wind encouraged us to stay low, protected 
by a succession of rocky knolls to our left.  A few 
hundred metres further on we joined Roger by the 
tiny summit cairn, able to enjoy a relaxing lunch 

and surveying the grand panorama spread out before us.  To our left were the “Loch 
Mullardoch hills” (Sgurr na Lapaich and Carn nan Gobhar), on the right Sgurr a' Chaorachain 
and Maoile Lunndaidh.  And, beyond Loch Morar which stretched out ahead, were those 
‘remotest of Munros’ - Bidein a'Choire Sheasgaich and Lurg Mhor.  What a view! 

After a lengthy rest it was time to set off down the west ridge, Roger soon disappearing 
from view once again.  Back on the road at last, David and I were amazed to see his car 
heading towards us, very kindly saving us a final mile of road walking.  When we arrived back 
in Aviemore, Roger was insistent (in spite of the long drive) that we must call at the 
Cairngorm Hotel, as he was keen for me to sample some 
“Trade Winds” beer about which he had enthused the 
previous day.  No matter my own thoughts on quality, it was 
certainly a pleasant way to end the day. 

Back at the cottage we learnt that the others had 
enjoyed a very successful outing on Ben Macdui, though 
Oscar seemed rather more morose than in the morning.  Ian 
had extended his day by working his way down through the 
forest from the Ski Centre, eventually catching a bus back to 
Aviemore.  It had been a satisfying day for all of us. 
 
Brian Billington 
 

The forecast for the Tuesday was for strong winds again - 50 to 60 mph at 900m.  But, 
hopefully, it would turn out to be similar to the previous day when we found that the wind 
speed on the summit of Ben Macdui was only a fraction of what it had been several hundred 
metres lower.  With this in mind I decided on an ascent of Braeriach, the second highest 
mountain in the Cairngorms.  Before the Meet began I had had aspirations to do this.  We had 
climbed that hill 20 years ago on a club meet at Easter, starting from near Loch Morlich and 
then dropping down into Glen Einnich for the return.  I had a shorter route planned this time, 
although with more ascent.  And I would be walking alone as the others had different plans.  
Brian was undertaking a walk in the Rothiemurchus forest and an ascent of the Ord Ban which 
David and Roger had climbed on the Thursday.  Roger, David and Ian were driving over to 
Cannich again for another Graham bagging expedition.  And Janet and Dave were planning to 
walk part of the Cromarty coastal path. 
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I needed a fairly early start as it would be quite a long day; and it was just after 9am 

that I left the Sugar Bowl car park, taking my 
trekking poles with me to make it easier to cross 
the Allt Druidhe where it flows through the 
Lairig Ghru.  Almost immediately there was a 
descent down to the river, which was annoying 
as it would have to be re-ascended at the end of 
the day.  After climbing out of the river valley, 
the route was fairly level for a while, giving 
excellent views into the northern corries of the 
Cairngorms which, despite the recent mild 
weather, had quite large patches of snow.   The 
path dropped again (which would mean a more 
annoying re-ascent on the return) before climbing steadily to the Chalamain gap.  On the 
internet I had seen pictures of this which did not look very inviting – a large jumble of 
boulders going on for some considerable distance. 

 
Arriving at the edge of the boulder field, reality was even worse than I had seen in the 

photographs, with some rocks the size of small cars.  It was reminiscent of a trek we had done 
in the Adamello Alps in Italy some years 
before on a Sgurramblers Meet; but without the 
flashes of red paint which had marked the best 
route through the alpine chaos.  After 
scrambling up only a few yards I decided it 
was more trouble than it was worth - except for 
the very fit and agile (not me).  So I back-
tracked a few yards and climbed the heathery 
slopes to reach a path which I had seen earlier 
rising above the right hand side of the cliffs – 
only about an extra 20m of  ascent and well 
worth it. 

 
After passing the Chalamain gap the path continued down to the Lairig Ghru and was 

far better constructed than you would normally expect to find in such a wilderness area.  I had 
seen pictures on the web of a mechanical digger that had been used to build the path, although 
how an earth they managed to get it to such a remote spot defies belief.  The ski sticks which I 
had brought to aid me crossing the burn that runs 
through the Lairig Ghru turned out to be 
unnecessary.  Where the path crossed over, the 
water seemed to disappear into the mountain.  I 
decided that this was a good time for a re-fuelling 
stop as I still had about 700m of climbing to the 
summit of Braeriach.  At this point I noticed a 
figure coming down the path towards the Lairig 
Ghru, the only person I would see all day.  He 
overtook me about 20 minutes after I set off up the 
path onto the Sron na Lairig ridge and turned out 
to be the same man we had seen on Ben Macdui 
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the day before.  When I had asked him what he was doing next day, he had told me he was 
going cycling in Rothiemurchus forest.  It was only after I informed him that I was intending 
to climb Braeriach that he changed his plans. 
 

As I watched him disappear over the horizon, I noted that the wind was picking up to 
some degree, although nowhere near the 50 to 60 mph predicted.  The view on the left was 
dominated by the dark impressive cliffs of Lurcher’s Crag, a view which we had been denied 
the last time I was there when the cloud level was much lower. Luckily, as happened the day 
before, the wind speed abated as I gained height; and by the time I was a short distance from 
the top it had subsided to a stiff breeze.  It was at this point that I met again the man I had 
seen earlier as he was making his descent.  From that point there was only a short rise over a 
few hundred metres along the corrie edge to the summit. 

 
Although the cloud was high and all the summits were clear, the unbroken sunshine that 

we had had the day before was absent, giving a 
very sombre air to the vista, with the Lairig 
Ghru living up to its reputation as the “gloomy 
pass”.  In the corrie below Angel’s Peak, the 
lochan was frozen over, and it all still looked 
very wintry.  I was running on empty by the time 
I reached the summit cairn and was more than 
ready for a break.  The wind had dropped to 
almost nothing, and I spent a very pleasant 
quarter of an hour enjoying the view and 
replacing the many calories I had used up on the 

ascent. 
 
I had the wind behind me for the descent and that made life a lot easier than on the 

outward journey.  I took the path above the Chalamain gap again on the return, the boulders 
seeming even less appealing than they had done earlier, as my legs were feeling a lot wearier.  
The final re-ascent back to the car park wasn’t nearly as bad as I had expected, and I reached 
the car almost exactly eight hours after I had set out. 

 
On returning to the holiday let I discovered that the others were just about to set out for 

pre-meal drinks in the Aviemore hotel, where I joined them about an hour later. This was 
followed by an excellent meal in the Royal Tandoori to round off the evening. 
 
Chris Knowles 
 

Thanks go to Chris for organising another successful Easter meet.  Thanks also go to 
everyone for their company on the various walks. 

 
David Douglas 
 
 
BEYOND ULLAPOOL: Meet No.332 (Saturday 19 – Saturday 26 May 2018) 
 
 It was a rather dismal Saturday when Roger Reeves and Val Bailey arrived to pick me 
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up at my flat.  The cloud base was so low that it obscured the view of Arthur’s Seat.  Not that 
it mattered greatly as the day would be taken up making the long journey to Ullapool – but not 
before stocking up on food provisions at my local Sainsburys.  On the journey up we stopped 
at the House of Bruar (Blair Atholl) for refreshments.  This is rather up-market with a range of 
quality food and country clothing; but we only stopped to buy some cups of coffee. 
 

The weather improved as we continued our journey, and we reached Ullapool shortly 
after 5 o’clock – just after the youth hostel opened.  
After settling in, we met Ian Dale at the Ferryboat 
Inn.  Ian had not felt able to wait for the Meet to start 
before doing a hill and had climbed Stac Pollaidh in 
the late afternoon after travelling up from Darlington.  
As he had been unable to get booked in at the youth 
hostel that night, he was staying for one night in a 
room in a holiday let.  He had had dinner before 
meeting us and was content to spend the rest of the 
evening in the inn.  But Roger, Val and I had to book 
in at the hostel.  So we shortened our stay with him, 
bought our dinner of fish & chips from the takeaway; 
and enjoyed both the meal and cups of tea back at the 
hostel while making plans for hills to be climbed the 
following day.  I was looking forward to spending the 

rest of the Meet at the holiday cottage which we had booked, not least because the occupant of 
the lower bunk at the hostel seemed angry to being sharing the bedroom and glared at me as I 
got ready for bed. 
 

We left Ullapool behind next morning and entered a strange and wondrous world of 
hills rising abruptly out of a lunar landscape.  It had been a long time since there had been a 
Meet in the far north.  Last year’s May Meet based on Ullapool had been the catalyst to 
venture further north and experience the remoteness of Sutherland.  Ian trailed Roger, Val and 
me as we drove north, planning to stop en route to climb two Grahams – Meall an Fheur Loch 
and Meall a’ Chuail.  Having reached a small 
parking area, which was conveniently positioned at 
the high point on the road, we started our walk and 
gained height quickly, following a well-constructed 
stalkers’ path which zigzagged upwards to reach an 
area of knolls and lochans.  There we left the path 
and climbed steadily in order to reach the summit of 
Meall an Fheur Loch.  It was then time to stop for 
lunch and a convenient opportunity to admire the 
view of three neighbouring Grahams - Beinn Stack, 
Carn an Tionail and Beinn Direach.  The third of 
these was the most dominant but we planned to 
climb them all later that week. 

 
There were also good views of Arkle (to the north) and Ben More Assynt (to the south),  
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still holding patches of snow.  And, as we moved 
on, we had an increasingly good view of or next 
hill – Meallan a’Chuail – with it steep east face 
rising above the two lochans in its corrie.  But, as 
we got closer to it, the skies started to cloud 
over.  And, by the time we reached the summit of 
Meall a’ Chuail, it was covered in cloud.  But, 
with Meall a’ Chuail being the better of the two 
hills we had targeted that day, we were happy to 
have had a view of it from Meall an Fheur Loch.  
With the aid of Ian’s GPS we retraced our steps 
down the north ridge, continuing north to reach 
the stalkers’ path which we had used on the 
ascent. 

 
Back in the car, we continued on the final leg of the journey to Durness and then drove 

the final four miles to the holiday cottage lying next to the harbour in the secluded Rispond 
Bay.  Chris Knowles had already arrived, having taken nine hours to drive from Morecambe.  
The holiday cottage is called “The Fish House” as it was originally used to store nets and 
other fishing implements at the height of the herring boom in the 19th century.  It is a listed 
building that has been restored whilst retaining many 
of the original features.  Later on we were joined by 
Ron Wyvill, a new member, who had travelled from 
North Uist in the Outer Hebrides.  Ron had brought 
with him a couple of bottles of wine and a bottle of 
whisky, which was very generous considering that it 
was his first Meet and he did not know any of us.  
Nigel Saxton would also be joining us but not until 
later in the week as the start of the Meet coincided 
with his wife’s birthday.  Our first day in Durness 
was rounded off nicely by Roger serving up an 
excellent meal of Spaghetti Carbonara. 

 
It was not a good weather forecast for the Monday and Roger spent some time 

considering different options in the list of Grahams he had hoped to climb that week.  
Conveniently, he had one (Sabhal Beag, the most northerly Graham) which entailed a long 
walk in and then a quick ascent.  Chris had climbed it before, along with Meall Horn, in his 
Corbett bagging days and decided not to join us.  He chose instead to explore the coastline 
around Durness.  Ian was thinking along the same lines, leaving Roger, Val and me to head off 
to climb Sabhal Beag.  We encountered a few showers on our journey to the start of our walk 
and, on the basis that this weather was likely to continue, we all put on our waterproofs at the 
start of our walk and then followed a good track running alongside Loch Stack.  The bulk of 
Arkle, submerged in cloud, lay ahead of us and after three kilometres we reached Lone and 
took another track which headed east up Strath Luib na Seillich.  This was a pleasant walk 
alongside a river and, though the hills were still covered in cloud, there had been no rain since 
leaving the car: so we could not complain!  Eventually, after seven kilometres, the track 
climbed steeply to the Bealach na Feithe at 450 metres. 
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The summit of Sabhal Beag lay one 
kilometre to the north with a height gain of almost 
300 metres.  It was rather cold and uninviting there: 
so, after a quick bite to eat, we returned to the 
bealach.  As we made the long walk back, it 
brightened up; and by the time we reached Lone the 
cloud had lifted off the hills.  I was delighted to get 
a view of Arkle and I stopped to take a picture.  It 
had turned out to be an enjoyable day – all the more 
so because it was not expected! 

 
On the Tuesday Ron was keen on climbing 

Ben Hope and Ian planned a walk to Sandwood Bay.  Roger hoped to climb Carn an Tionail 
and Beinn Direach as he would then have compleated all the Grahams accessible from the 
holiday cottage.  He, Val, Chris and I began our walk from West Merkland, following a good 
track for about 2.5 kilometres before crossing the Allt na Glaise on a footbridge which 

provided access to grassy slopes leading up onto 
the south ridge of Carn na Tionail.  Once on the 
ridge we enjoyed a splendid walk along the edge 
of a steep drop into the corrie below.  On 
reaching the summit, we were grateful for the 
shelter afforded by a large cairn as there was a 
cold wind blowing from the west.  Taking shelter 
from the wind, we stopped for lunch and took in 
the grand view.  To the north were Ben Hope and 
Ben Loyal; and to the west was the complex 
system of tops, ridges and corries that made up 
Meallan Liath Coire Mhic Dhughaill (a Corbett).  
Though not as dramatic as this view, it was also 

pleasing to see the hills we had climbed on the previous two days.  Pictures taken and energy 
levels restored, we made our way down to a rugged bealach and then climbed the short rise of 
150 metres to the top of Beinn Direach.  This magnitude of ascent means that the latter just 
merits Graham status.  Then we made our way down to the Allt na Glaise and joined the track 
we had followed on the way up.  The circuit joining the two hills had provided a very good 
day’s walk in occasionally sunny conditions. 

 
With all his intended Grahams bagged, Roger declared Wednesday to be “Ladies Day” 

– meaning that it was for Val alone to decide what to do.  The advantage of visiting Sutherland 
is not only its stunning mountains but also its beautiful coastal scenery.  Val’s choice was to 
visit Sandwood Bay.  This seemed appropriate as the weather was unsettled and rain was 
expected later in the day.  Ian, having walked to Sandwood Bay the previous day, decided to 
stay at Rispond.  Ron had arranged to visit friends of his, who owned the Kinlochbervie Hotel.  
So this left Val, Roger, Chris and me to brave whatever the weather would bring.  With the 
hills shrouded in cloud, we drove to Kinlochbervie and then along a minor road to the car park 
at Blairmore.  From there we walked to the small crafting community at Sheigra at the end of 
the road, and then over moorland to reach the coast.  The scenery transformed from barren 
moorland to a rugged and wild coast with cliffs plunging down to the sea.  We ambled along 
and found a sheltered cove in which to stop for lunch. 
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Conscious that we still had a fair amount of the 
walk to do, we set off again at pace to reach the 
beautiful and unspoilt Sandwood Bay.  Cliffs and 
shingle beaches abounded to the south.  Miles of white, 
sandy beach stretched ahead to the north.  And, due to 
its isolation, no one else was to be seen.  We wandered 
along the beach for a short way until we could pick up 
the path back to Blairmore.  With Sandwood Bay 
behind us, the rain started to set in.  This made the 
surrounding moorland seem even more bleak than 
usual and I was pleased that Val had not chosen to 
climb a hill.  Four wet souls returned to the car – but it had been worth it. 

 
Back at the holiday cottage, we were delighted to see Nigel Saxton.  He had travelled 

by plane to Inverness and then by bus to Lairg.  From Lairg he had had a protracted journey to 
Durness as the bus took a detour to Kinlochbervie.  But it was great that he had made the 
effort to get to us by public transport.  How is that for enthusiasm! 

 
Conditions were fairly overcast the following day.  Val, Roger and Ian planned to have 

a walk at Cape Wrath.  Chris, Ron and I were keen to climb a hill; and Ben Stack was the 
obvious choice as it is one of the Sutherland classics.  It would also be a new hill for Chris, 
Ron and me.  Nigel had already climbed Ben Stack, having compleated all the Grahams in the 
area, but was happy to do it again.  But, shortly after leaving the cottage, the rain set in.  Chris 
pulled up and checked the forecast for the rest of the day on his smart phone.”Rain throughout 
the day” was the bad news.  Understandably, he did not think it worthwhile to drive 30 miles 
to Ben Stack and then sit in the car hoping the weather would improve: so he about turned and 
drove back to the cottage.  Nigel, who had not come all that way only to stay indoors, was 
eager to initiate a Plan B.  So, whilst Chris made coffee, Nigel and I, with maps spread on the 
table, considered what might be feasible in the conditions.  Nigel suggested a walk in some of 
the lower hills to the south of Loch Eriboll.  But I was more in favour of a coastal location and 
suggested a walk alongside the loch.  Though not nearly as dramatic as the previous day’s 

walk, it would be pleasant enough.  Nigel 
converted and Ron agreed but Chris decided 
to stay put. 

 
By the time we set off, it had stopped 

raining but the hills were still covered in 
cloud and there was a strong south-westerly 
wind: so a day in the hills could have been 
arduous.  Returning to the cottage, we got 
news of their day from Val, Roger and Ian.  

They had aborted their plan to go to Cape Wrath and, instead, visited the sites of 
archaeological and historical interest around Durness.  (Durness was affected by the Highland 
Clearances and the people reacted violently to the disruption the evictions brought.) 

 
Friday was the penultimate day of the Meet so we were hoping for an improvement in 

the weather.  Chris, Ian and Nigel had their sights on Ben Loyal, a classic mountain in the 
area.  I was particularly keen on Ben Stack as this would compleat my Grahams in the area.  
With conditions outside proving reasonable, and with Val and Ian up for climbing a fabulous 
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mountain they had not climbed before, Ben Stack was a popular choice.  And, although Roger 
had climbed the stack on a previous Meet, he was happy to climb such a fine mountain again. 

 
Rising from the rugged Sutherland landscape, 

Ben Stack presents a distinctive, conical profile and 
we had passed it in the car most days that week.  The 
time had come to climb it!  As on the Monday, we 
parked at the turn-off to Lone just south of Loch 
Stack.  Then we headed across initially boggy 
ground, which soon gave way to heather and rocky 
outcrops as height was gained.  Three quarters of the 
way up, we reached a small, false summit which 
gave a fine view of the final grassy summit pyramid.  
But then 
low cloud 

started to descend on the hill and the final section 
was climbed in increasingly thick cloud.  The 
summit area was split by a curious landslip fissure 
with a trig point on the southern side and the 
summit cairn on the northern rib.  We enjoyed the 
short walk to the top along the airy but easy knife-
edge crest.  Unfortunately, it was too windy to 
linger; so we descended by the route of ascent.  
Although conditions had not been ideal, it was still 
an engrossing walk on a majestic mountain.  
Likewise, the others enjoyed their day on Ben Loyal. 

 
Saturday arrived and it was time for us, apart from Nigel, to make our respective 

journeys home.  Nigel stayed at Durness Youth Hostel for an extra two days.  Chris climbed 
Ben Stack before driving home and got similar weather to that which we experienced on the 
hill. 

 
Thanks go to Roger for doing a great job organising the food – not an easy task in a 

remote part of the country with limited shops.  My thanks go also to everyone for their 
company on the various walks.  The far north is a special place and I hope to return again 
sometime.  Even when I am older, and the hills are more of struggle, I could explore the 
coastline.  And I might even manage another ascent of Ben Stack - but on a nice day! 
 
David Douglas 
 
 
 

FORTHCOMING MEETS 
 
MEET No 335 
Dates:  Saturday 7 – Saturday 14 September 2019 
Area:  Spean Bridge nr Fort William. 
Accommodation:  Please contact Meet organiser. 
Programme:  A large and popular hill walking area offering a wide choice of summits to visit 
and views to enjoy. 



12 

Transport:  If coming by car, please advise the Meet organiser how many passengers you can 
take and your approximate route and time of journey. 
Maps: Consult the Meet organiser for advice. 
Food:  Will be provided by the Meet organiser, unless requested otherwise, from an evening 
meal on the Saturday to breakfast on the Wednesday. 
Bookings: Please contact the Meet organiser as soon as possible. 
Meet organiser: Nigel Saxton. 
 
 
MEET No 336: AGM Meet 
Dates:  Friday 18 - Sunday 20 October 2019. 
Area:  Lake District. 
Accommodation:  Coniston Youth Hostel. 
Programme:  Another opportunity to enjoy the big hills of the Lake District.  The AGM will 
take place on the Saturday evening, followed by a show of photographs taken during the year 
(if members care to bring them). . 
Transport:  If coming by car, please advise the Meet organiser how many passengers you can 
take and your approximate route and time of journey. 
Maps: Consult the Meet organiser for advice. 
Bookings:  Accommodation and meals have been booked already to match the requests of 
those who have given early notice of their intention to attend.  If you are not one of these 
members but wish to participate in the AGM you will be welcome to do so.  But it is 
uncertain that any accommodation in the hostel will still be available; so it will probably 
be necessary for you to arrange your own accommodation and meals. 
Meet organiser: Chris Knowles 
 
 

MEMBERSHIP 
 
 We welcome two new members - Ian Dale and Ron Wyvil 
 
 
 


