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********* 
EDITORIAL ********* 

Light the blue touch paper... 

Well I'm glad to see that someone does read this wordy bit 
that I scribble at the start of every Dark Peak News. Autumn's 
editorial certainly sparked off both debate and correspondence and 
as such, I believe, did its job. The National Trust have now 
clarified their policy, there is no ban on events on Derwent 
Moors, and everyone can now work with facts rather than rumour. 
Further information, including some of the correspondence on the 
matter, is provided later in this issue. As for the editorials, 
they will continue to be a personal view of events in the life of 
Dark Peea Fell Runners. If you dislike, disagree with or even 
support them please write and let me know. After all, the 
remaining pages are YOURS. 

Fire and water 

The 'warts' firework run was a new feature of this year's 
Wednesday programme and coincided with one of the wettest nights 
of the Autumn. Needless to say, the only thing to light was a 
match and that wasn't for very long. The sparklers dissolved and 
everyone got very wet and cold. Perhaps it was just as well, I 
don't think that fireworks and moorland are a very good mixture 
even in November. However, I was more concerned that night with my 
own condition. Long hours at work and midweek training don't 
always mix and I've rarely managed to make the 6:30 start this 
Autumn, let alone equipped with Walshes, kagoule and headtorch. 

On this occasion I made it just in time and hurried out 
towards the Headstone. I was tired and soon began to feel rough, 
the others seemed to get further ahead as I coped with lethargy, a 
poor torch and rain blurred vision. Hugh Cotton came back to help 
me as far as the Ocean View path and I headed back alone. 

A few weeks earlier Alan Yates got detached from the group 
somewhere in the region of High Lad Ridge and High Neb. In thick 
mist Alan failed to find them again and finally got back to the 
Sportsman after quite an epic training run. Those of us who run at 
night on the moors are usually well prepared, carrying a whistle, 
kag, spare battery and compass. Most people are also quite 
comfortable to be alone up there if necessary. However, accidents 
can happen to anyone so let's make sure that if one happens to any 
of us we, as a training group or club, are in a position to handle 
it. 

Autumn highlights 

Pete Dyke excelled himself this year with the Club Champs 
course and it was followed by an excellent dinner. Graced by 
perfect weather it was an excellent day with thanks due to all 
concerned. 

Mike Pedley 
>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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********************** 
NEWS AND COMING EVENTS ********************** 

OBITUARIES 

RAY AUCOTT 

Mr Raymond Stanley Aucott of Eagle St., Buxton died at his 
home on Monday 14th October 1991 aged 51. He leaves his twin 
daughters Charlotte and Abigail and son David. Born in Birmingham 
he spent his childhood in Somerset before moving to the Buxton 
area where he lived for 40 years. 

Appreciations 

It was with great sadness that the followers of sport learnt 
of the death of Ray Aucott. Over the past three decades Ray had 
demonstrated an ability and determination that earned the respect 
of all his fellow competitors. His achievements were considerable 
and his Sportsmanship always exemplary. 

A former top amateur racing cyclist, he was for many years 
Buxton Cycling Club Champion. He later joined Dark Peak Fell 
Runners, three times becoming the National Veteran Fell Running 
Champion. One of his most prestigious victories was in the Bens of 
Jura Fell Race. 

At the age of 46 he delivered a stunning reminder of his 
prowess by winning the 1987 Otter High Peak 40 mile challenge, a 
victory of exceptional courage and ample evidence of the talent 
that gained him the National Titles. 

Of such stuff are champions made. 
Eric Mitchell 

The Order of Service for the funeral of Ray Aucott cited him 
as "a very special person". To his family friends and many members 
of Dark Peak he was just that. 

During his lifetime, together with being a devoted father to 
his children, he proved himself to be an accomplished racing 
cyclist, morris dancer, cook, builder, road runner, fell runner 
and in recent times an above average rock climber. 

In his many sports, Ray always set himself high standards and 
would always push himself to the limit. But when involved with 
others, he would show himself to be an ideal companion, always 
giving friendly and helpful advice. This I personally experienced 
whilst partnering Ray in the Elite class of the Karrimor Mountain 
Marathon. 

Ray's achievements on the fells are numerous, culminating in 
him being Dark Peak's first National Champion (Veteran Fell 
Running Champion 1980, 1982 and 19*84). His forte was the long 
tough races and his outstanding successes included: 
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- Winning several tankards in the Three Peaks Races (trophies 
of which he was particularly proud), 

- First winner of the Roaches race 

- 3rd overall (1st Vet.) in the Wasdale Race. This was 
accomplished on a blisteringly hot day when the majority of 
the field retired due to dehydration - even Joss went home. 

- Winning 2.5 gallons of whisky for 1st place, 1st Vet. and 
1st team in the 1985 Bens of Jura Race. This took place 
just after Ray had run a sub 2-25 London Marathon. (Pity 
Ray didn't drink whisky!) 

Ray loved life to the full. When he passed away peacefully in 
his sleep he left behind for many, many people fond memories of "a 
very special person". 

Dave Sant 

HOWARD BIGGINS 

My first article for DP News in 1978 about the Ennerdale 
Horseshoe was inspired by Howard Biggins. Howard's graphic 
accounts of such fell running adventures helped me persist with 
the sport in those early days. It is sad that my second article 
should be Howard's obituary. 

Howard Biggins was one of DPFR's very first members with a 
season or two already behind him when I joined with Tony 
Trowbridge at the first AGM in 1976. Others present at Chris 
Worsell's were Eric Mitchell, Mike Hayes, Geoff Bell, Roger 
Baumeister, Graham Berry, Les Outwin, Bill Bentall and Jeff 
Pemberton. Howard, Chris, Jeff and Bill were all work colleagues 
in those days and, in some ways, DPFR seemed to be just a*n 
extension of the firm. Indeed Howard described fell running as, 
'not so much a sport, more a way of life'. 

His enthusiasm seemed boundless. He had been a first class 
cross country runner and local champion as Jeff Harrison, a school 
mate of Howard's will tell you. Smoking and his high pressure 
business life had not helped Howard's athletic progress 
thereafter. Unfortunately the 15 years absence of training coupled 
with his winning drive from earlier days often caused him to blow 
up in races. 

What was good for new members listening to Howard's sagas of 
success and epic disaster was the challenge they implanted in the 
minds of his audience. In the early boom years, brown DPFR vests 
were to be seen in profusion at the start of all the classic 
events far and near. This was the result of not only the Worsell 
three-line whip, but also the Biggins challenge. 

Howard's success to failure ratio increased considerably as 
time went by. Much of this was due to the wise counsel of John 
Abbot who took the irrepressible but erratic Howard in hand. They 
became good friends, trained together and were successful Karrimor 
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partners. Roger Baumeister has asked me to record "his many happy 
memories of Howard", most of them coupled with John Abbot. One 
such was a very enjoyable and successful trip to the Peebles 
Karrimor in 1978. Roger also wishes to express his very deep 
gratitude to Howard and John for their visits to him when he was 
very ill in hospital in 1979. 

My own memories of happy days with Howard are many. It always 
amused him to recall that, with John Abbot, we were the first to 
visit a pub as DPFR members. The club did not go in pubs then! On 
this occasion, however, we transgressed in style, interrupting a 
20 mile run somewhere on the Tissington Trail when I was well and 
truly knackered. We never looked back. 

The club's very first BG attempt was memorable. Half a dozen 
got round (a record) with no drop-outs. Howard was the only pacer 
and, with me, he did all the other support as well; driving, 
cooking, the Langdale hoist with no sleep whatsoever. As regards 
doing the BG ourselves, I don't know which of us had the most 
attempts, all unsuccessful. The total runs well into double 
figures. 

Rarely did our BG efforts coincide until 1985 when, in superb 
weather, the stage was set for the ultimate showdown. The 
competition sufficed to get us both round (eventually): Howard in 
25 hours, me in 26 and everyone else in under 24 - an epic failure 
again. With Will McLewin pacing, I had left Howard, apparently 
finished, at Dunmail after an intense battle all day both 
physically and psychological. To my horror, however, I saw two 
lights zig-zagging up Seat Sandal. As the night progressed I 
weakened whilst our previously enormous lead on the chasing lights 
closed inexorably. I was caught somewhere on Helvellyn Ridge but 
it was with Howard's and Roger's encouragement that I managed to 
hang on with them to Threlkeld and eventually to the finish. My 
best achievement in fell running was thus due not only to Howard's 
challenge but also, despite his earlier miseries, the Howard 
helping hand. 

We both went from strength to strength that season. Within 
days of the BG we ran the Derwent Watershed course together hours 
faster than either of us thought possible. I also remember 
Howard's stalwart membership of the Dark Peak Gentlemen team for 
the actual High Peak Marathon, on several occasions and in all 
conditions. The only time we failed to get round was when Howard 
was in another team. 

Howard's life seems to have been mirrored by his fell running 
triumphs and disasters, both borne of over-enthusiasm. He 

recovered from a crisis in business and family life some years ago 
and freely admitted that it was club support that, in large 
measure, helped in pull through. Unfortunately, despite a few 
reappearances, his contact with the club dwindled in recent years 
such that the DPFR magic failed to save him this time. I hope this 
obituary conveys something of what we have lost with Howard's 
passing. 

John Edwards 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
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CLUB RUNS 

Winter training runs continue every Wednesday at 6:30 from 
The Sportsman. On the roads; a 80-90 minute tour features a number 
of local inclines. On the fells with the 'warts runs vary greatly 
in time and distance depending on conditions. 

Once again, please try to park as close to the club hut as 
possible and don't forget to fill up the spaces behind the pub 
first. 

As usual there will be a special Christmas run on the 
Wednesday before Christmas (Wed. 18th D e c ) . Carol singing at the 
Headstone; a good chance for many who run the fells at night to 
give their torches and Walshes a rare winter outing. Soup and 
sandwiches afterwards in The Sportsman... orders in advance to 
Tim Tett. 
> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

RACES 

DPFR club events 
Sun Dec 22 Crookstone Crashout Rowlee Bridge 10:30 

Sat Jan 4 Burbage Baffler Burbage Bridge 10:00 
The usual confusion for teams of four; a lady, 
wart, a star and a vet. Don't worry if you've not 
got a team just turn up. 

a 

Wed Jan 29 'Middle of Nowhere' Sportsman 18:30 
A 'blind warts revenge' night fell race visiting 
two or three places in the middle of nowhere. Full 
details from Dave Holmes or Jim Fulton. 

Sat Feb 1 Margery Hill Fairholmes 09:00 
Starts at 09:00, 09:15 and 09:30 for this 14 mile 
winter club classic (snow permitting!). 

Sat Feb 29 Not the Nationals Long Lane, Rivelin 11:00 

Local Races 
Sat Dec 21 Up the Pole Sportsman 11:00 

An alternative to the now banned Headstone 
Headache. Similar format, this time to Stanage 
Pole, and fund raiser for orienteering. 

Sun Feb 16 Tigger t'Higger Tor Tigers Rugby Club 11:00 

Sun Mar 29 Edale Skyline Edale 10:30 
Entry in advance this year with a limit on entries. 
However, unless you've got a good reason for 
running, please lend a hand to make Dark Peak's 
showpiece event run smoothly. 
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I C C ) t o 
v e n t s 

Overseas Races (1) 

Sun Feb 22 Carrera El Chirripo Costa Rica 2 0 m l / H 0 0 0 

From our Latin American correspondents travelling from M e x 
Chile in the (so far unsuccessful) search for orienteering 
or fell races; 

"The third running of the Carrera El Chirripo will t . i k e p l a c e 
on 22 Feb 1991 (and in subseguent years it should be t h e l a s t 
weekend in February). In detail the race starts from a s m a i 1 
village called San Gerardo near San Isidro De El General i n S o u t h 
Eastern Costa Rica. It starts at 1350m and climbs a l m o s t 
continuously through cloud forest up to a sub alpine peak a t i H . O m 
called Cerro Chirripo Grande. Heat should not be a problem a t 
altitude but the sun could cause problems at the top (so br I n g 
trendy fluorescent sun sticks)." 

till: 
t \\i 

"For intrepid/crazy/rich people who want more d e t a i l s t h e 
best bet is to contact Luis Hernandez at San Gerardo, R i v a s , h-,.7. 
Zeledon, Costa Rica. If really adventurous and can s p e a k . . p a n . s h 
phone 710433 ext. 106 and ask for Luis (but be warned h e s p e a k . , 
very fast with a thick accent!)." 

If anyone does want to plan a last minute holiday L h a v e a 
few more details on local travel & accommodation as we 1 a s a 
little bit more about Costa Rica. The country itself has l o t s <>i 
National Parks, wildlife, active Volcanoes and "its even sale - n o 
army, no guerillas, no hassle" (by Latin American standards). 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

F.R.A. NEWS 

Dark Peak now has a representative on the FRA committee with 
the election of Matt Simms. Please get in contact with him if 
there are matters you would like raising or if you want to have 
your views made known on any topic being debated. 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
FRA MEMBERSHIP 

Fell Runners Association membership enquiries and renewals 
(f6.00) should be sent to: 

Pete Bland Sports 
34A Kirkland, 
Kendal, 
Cumbria. 

> >> 
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CLUB CHAMPIONSHIPS AND HANDICAP 1991 
************************************ 

A glorious day to be on the hills and an excellent course 
devised by Pete Dyke. It was one of the best courses I've done on 
Kinder and had significant route choices on every leg. Even by 
the following Wednesday, no-one seeming any nearer to deciding on 
the optimum route. 

The views were tremendous on a very clear day, a stop on 
Fairbrook Naze to look out across Derwent should have been 
compulsory! For those still debating the alternatives here's a 
brief guide. 

Edale to Crowden Tower (foot): Most (including Andy Harmer) took 
the Skyline start up the track then round Grindslow *Knoll and 
along the edge. Some (including Tim Tett) realised that an equally 
quick alternative lay just off the photocopied map running round 
the bottom into Crowden Clough and direct up Crowden Tower. 

Crowden Tower to Snake Path Pond: A near straight line was 
probably best here up the Crowden Groughs and into Fairbrook 
towards Fairbrook Naze, the Edge and a straight descent to the 
pond. Almost on instinct I, like many others, got into the more 
westerly of the Crowden Groughs and headed for the familiar ground 
of Kinder River and Kinder Gates then from there to Fairbrook 
Naze. A few others, having got to Kinder Gates kept straight on 
for the Nether Red Brook groughs but encountered heavy going. 
There was also the round fairbrook Naze alternative but the best 
that can be said for this is that it permitted a recce of the 
climb back up on the next leg! 

Snake Path Pond to Edale: Classic route choice and the optimum 
route probably depending on your personal strengths and 
weaknesses. Strong runners and confident navigators (e.g. Tim, 
Andy) headed straight back up towards Fairbrook and a direct line 
for Grindsbrook. For others the prospect of the immediate climb 
was rejected in favour of a much longer but fast alternative. Down 
to Snake Bridge and the traditional club championships first leg 
reversed over the 3 minute crossing and down Unnamed Clough. 
Despite the good conditions several were still caught out and seen 
heading along the edge path towards Crookstone. 

For those who haven't got a calculator handy here's some leg 
times for comparison. 

Leg 1 Leg 2 
23:57 
24:08 

25:25 
25:30 

Tim Tett 
Andy Harmer 
Keith Tonkin 25:19 
Chris Stamp 
Bob Berzins 
Mike Meysner 25:34 
Andy Forsyth 25:55 
Phil Crowson 25:59 
Graham Berry 26:08 
Billy Wilson 26:10 

19:58 
21:50 

Leg 

22:08 

Tim Tett 
Bob Berzins 
Andy Harmer 
Phil Crowson 24:12 
Graham Berry 24:36 
Keith Tonkin 24:43 
Andy Forsyth 25:15 
Ed Hutt 26:02 
Paul S'son 26:46 
Matt Simms 26:55 

Tim Tett 
Bob Berzins 
Andy Harmer 
Pete Jones 
Dave Holmes 
Keith Tonkin 
Andy Forsyth 
Mike Pedley 
Paul S'son 
Graham Band 

_3 
39:29 
40:32 
42:52 
44:37 
45:17 
45:53 
46:50 
46:57 
47:05 
47:10 
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Dark Peak fell Runners Cluo Championsnips iwi 
Time at 

I Position 
1 
2 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 
10 
11 
12 
13 
14 
15 
16 
17 
18 
19 
19 
21 
22 
23 
24 
25 
26 
27 
28 
29 
30 
31 
32 
33 
34 
35 
36 
37 
38 
39 
40 
41 
42 
43 
44 
45 
46 
47 

Name Checkpoint 1 Checkpoint 2 Finish 

23-57 44-55 1-24-26 
25-30 47-20 1-27-52 
24-08 46-16 1-29-08 
25-19 50-02 1-35-53 

49-42 1-36-52 
25-55 51-10 1-38-00 

winner 26-21 53-16 1-39-53 
26-14 53-00 1-40-05 
26-32 55-01 1-40-18 
26-08 50-44 1-40-47 
28-56 54-58 1-41-45 
28-17 56-47 1-43-44 
29-07 56-02 1-44-49 
25-25 55-27 1-44-54 
25-34 55-13 1-45-05 
28-05 56-21 1-46-03 
25-59 50-11 1-46-15 
28-07 57-20 1-46-56 
27-15 57-02 1-47-50 
30-24 58-12 1-47-50 
26-10 56-36 1-48-08 
28-00 55-09 1-48-29 
28-00 59-59 1 -49-08 
27-59 56-18 1-49-36 
29-06 57-35 1-49-38 
28-55 1-01-20 1-52-00 
28-59 58-00 1-54-14 
30-25 1-01-32 1-54-43 
29-49 1-00-27 1-55-03 
28-44 58-29 1-55-15 
31-10 1-00-16 1-56-18 
31-12 1-02-45 1-57-00 
32-20 1-05-12 1-57-04 
31-00 1-07-50 1-57-29 
28-42 1-04-33 1-58-38 
31-48 1-03-49 1-58-41 
33-39 1-04-00 1-59-23 
29-25 1-03-26 1-59-46 
32-47 1-04-50 2-01-27 
31-52 1-07-52 2-03-07 
32-34 1-05-57 2-03-29 
31-01 1-07-18 2-05-24 
34-34 1-05-14 2-06-18 
32-30 1-13-17 2-06-42 
30-10 1-05-52 2-07-20 
35-05 1-11-34 2-07-28 
31-42 1-02-19 2-07-40 

Tim Tett 
Bob Berzins 
Andy Harmer (V) 
Keith Tonkin 
Graham Band (V) 
Andy Forsyth 
Peter Jones Handicap 
Paul Sanderson 
Dave Holmes 
Graham Berry (V) 
Ed Hutt 
Mike Pedley 
Matt Simms 
Chris Stamp (V) 
Mike Meysner 
Dave Lockwood (V) 
Phil Crowson 
Rob Sanby 
Alan Yates (V) 
George Jackson (SV) 
Billy Wilson (SV) 
Frank Lowe 
Bob Marsden (V) 
Howard Swindells (V) 
John Armistead (V) 
Jackie Smith (L) 
Clive Wilson 
Kevin Borman (V) 
Wendy Lightfoot (L) 
Chris Barber 
Clive Last (V) 
Jim Fulton 
Tim Mackey 
Jeff Harrison (SV) 
Hugh Cotton (V) 
Howard White (V) 
Peter Kohn (SV) 
Dave Moseley (V) 
Graham Bell 
John Myers 
Will McLewin (SV) 
Ges Myers 
Bill Kenyon (SV) 
Al Wright (SV) 
Keith Wiley 
Colin Henson (SV) 
Roy Small 
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Time at 
Position | Name | Checkpoint 1 \ Checkpoint 2 | Finish 

48 JimOrrell(V) 32-30 1-07-58 2-08-51 
49 Kay Whittle (L) 32-58 1-10-09 2-12-02 
50 Paul Haines (V) 35-00 1-10-58 2-14-40 
51 Frank Thomas (V) 28-35 1-01-40 2-15-17 
52 Frank Galbraith (SV) 31-09 1-14-50 2-17-05 
53 Eric Mitchell (SV) 36-59 1-20-12 2-19-59 
54 Ted Woodhouse (V) 33-34 1-12-05 2-20-00 
55 Roger Baumeister (V) 30-12 1-02-40 2-22-20 
56 Richard Horsefield 29-45 1-05-24 2-23-30 
57 Michael Kirk-Smith 1-18-26 2-24-06 
58 Andy Malkin (V) 32-28 1-16-43 2-24-30 
59 Harry Bell 34-38 1-20-17 2-32-19 
60 Peter Griffiths 41-56 1-29-24 2-56-00 
61 John Edwards (SV) | 43-51 | 1-38-44 | 3-01-35 



DARK PEAK FELL RUNNERS TROPHIES : 1991 

Following last year's successful experiment, most trophies 
were awarded at the club championships with the remainder being 
presented at the club dinner in the evening. 

Club Champion 

1st Tim Tett 
2nd Bob Berzins 
3rd Andy Harmer 

Veterans Trophy 

1st Andy Harmer 
2nd Graham Band 
3rd Graham Berry 

Frank Galbraith Old Boggers Trophy (Over 50) 

1st George Jackson 
2nd Billy Wilson 
3rd Jeff Harrison 

Ladies Plate 

1st Jackie Smith 
2nd Wendy Lightfoot 
3rd Kay Whittle 

Lady Veterans Trophy - not awarded (no finishers) 

Eric Mitchell Club Handicap Trophy 

1st Pete Jones „ 

Pertex Award (Incompetence on the fells) 

1st Dave Sant 

Local Race Trophy 

1st Graham Berry 
2nd Phil Crowson 
3rd Mike Pedley 

Full results for the local league in the next issue. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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LETTERS ******* 

RACE PERMISSIONS AND THE NATIONAL TRUST 

T H E N A T I O N A L T R U S T 

for Places of Historic Interest or Natural Beauty 

H I G H P E A K E S T A T E E S T A T E O F F I C E • E D A L E E N D 
E D A L E R O A D H O P E • V I A S H E F F I E L D S30 2RF 

Telephone: Hope Valley (0433) 70368 
Fax: Hope Valley (0433) 70397 

Ref: HP/AOS/A 

7 November 1991 

Mr M Pedley 
Dark Peak Fell Runners Club 
49 Crimicar Drive 
Sheffield 
S10 4EF 

Dear Mr Pedley 
I have been given a copy of your editorial in the Dark Peak 
Fell Runners Magazine by John Thompson of the Peak National 
Park. 
I feel it is regrettable that you chose to print such an 
article without first asking for the National Trust's 
position in this matter. I would therefore like to state our 
views, and I would hope you could find space in your magazine 
to print my letter, thus providing your members with the full 
and accurate story. 
Firstly, the National Trust has definitely n o t banned fell 
races on the Derwent moors, and (as far ahead as anyone can 
predict) we have no intention of so doing. Free open access 
for the quiet enjoyment of these moors is part of the very 
reason for National Trust ownership. 
However, as you and your members will be aware, the erosion 
of the paths along the Derwent Watershed has accelerated at 
an alarming rate in the past few years. There are several 
sections where the trampled width now exceeds 40 metres, and 
the loss of vegetation and subsequent erosion is on a scale 
equal to that of the appalling state of the Pennine Way. 
This situation has led us to look closely at both visitor use 
of the area and possible techniques to provide sustainable 
surfaces. 



No technique for providing path surfaces in this type of 
situation have yet been fully tested. Some are highly 
intrusive, some more acceptable, but all are very expensive. 
After much consideration over the past few years we have 
concluded that if the levels of visitor use continue, or 
increase, and if destruction of these strips of precious 
moorland is to be prevented, then some form of surfacing is 
simply inevitable. 

We fully understand that fell running is clearly not the only 
type of visitor use, there are many ordinary walkers using 
the routes in question. 

However, the large annual organised events can have a 
significant impact on fragile blanket peat routes, and we 
have, in the past year or two, asked organisers to both vary 
the chosen routes and, where possible, use routes capable of 
carrying such pressure. In general most organisers have been 
very cooperative. In my experience most people in this area 
involved in fell running are acutely concerned about the 
environment and the future of this precious island of semi-
wilderness countryside. I cannot believe, therefore, that 
many would not agree with our policy, which, put simply, is 
we are happy to give permission for such events, but we ask 
for some flexibility in order to reduce pressure on the 
sensitive areas. 

If you or your members would like to discuss this or related 
issues further I and my colleagues would be pleased to meet 
you. 

Yours sincerely 

* 1 
/f DAVID WILSON 

H e a d W a r d e n H i g h P e a k & L o n g s h a w E s t a t e 

Editors comments: When a well respected and long-standing member 
of the club announced that a forthcoming race may be the last on 
Derwent Moors I, like many others, were very concerned. 
Unfortunately with only a week to go before my print deadline 
there was little time to check the details. At least one member 
had written to the NT but it was too soon to have received a reply 
(he received a very good letter from David Wilson about a week 
later). Given the three months between newsletters I felt it 
important to air my concerns, raise the profile of this issue and 
thus increase the chances of the situation being clarified before 
next year's races come along. Thankfully this has now been done. 

As I said in the Autumn editorial, I sympathise with what the 
National Trust is trying to achieve and feel that all parties 
should try to work co-operatively towards solutions. I welcome the 
National Trust's response and shall be replying to David Wilson's 
letter. Both land access and conservation are issues close to the 
heart of many Dark Peak members. Perhaps future issues of dark 
Peak News could include more details about the National Trust and 
the Peak Park's work towards combating the problems of which we 
are all aware. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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******** 
FEATURES 
******** 

MORE STORIES FROM FAR AWAY 

My last piece had nothing to do with running and this has 
nothing to do with fell running. While I still wear my brown vest 
to race in, the races are almost exclusively on the roads. I say 
this with some trepidation fearing that my activities may lead to 
expulsion from the club. However, I promise to return to a proper 
environment in 1992 when I come back to England. 

Brazil is the first country I have lived in where running is 
a socially acceptable pastime, indeed it is almost mandatory among 
the richer classes whose life ambition is the perfect body. The 
body beautiful, however, is not enhanced by fraying shorts and a 
holey tee shirt, so I get disapproving glances as I bump into bare 
chested, muscle bound yuppies and society women in designer jog 
suits that reveal every, and I mean every, curve of their bodies. 

Training is a chore and there is very little variety. I have 
a course that goes up the hill, around the streets with mansions 
huddled on the roadsides, past the cemetery (where there is always 
the faint whiff of rotting flesh that doesn't come from the 
chicken corpses left as voodoo offerings at the crossroads), back 
past the military hospital, across the main road and over the hill 
to home. Sometimes I extend the run to take in a favela where the 
drains overflow into the streets and ragged children outstrip me 
up the hill. -More pleasant but with less hills is a run along the 
river. Here it's about 2km wide and beautiful in the setting sun 
if the wind isn't wafting its stench towards you. Otherwise 
there's the park with the tramps shitting in the bushes and 
children wobbling on bicycles. Once, twice or three times round? 

On occasions at weekends. I run out to the fringes of the city 
where the tarmac ends and the 'marginales' eke out an existence 
collecting and sifting through the city's rubbish for food scraps. 
A long low ridge where there are still some natural patches of 
rain forest give a good run, though the shanties are spreading up 
here too. There is always the fear that someone will take a fancy 
to my running shoes and help themselves without asking, giving a 
bullet or knife in exchange. 

It was up one of these hills that I took part in the only 
thing to approach a fell race. It was orienteering with an assault 
course, only the route was marked. We set off from a disused 
quarry at five minute intervals each competitor, there were 8 of 
us, carrying a rucsac weighing a minimum of 5kg (nothing useful, 
you understand, I carried potatoes). At each control there was an 
obstacle to be negotiated; the punch was hidden behind a waterfall 
or in the upper branches of a tree. It was a lovely event, 
jogging round the forest paths, keeping track of progress on a 
sketch map, scrambling about in bogs and getting thoroughly wet 
and muddy. A hare was sent round in front to mark the course with 
plastic strips but unfortunately he ran out of steam and we caught 
him at the penultimate control. We had to wait while he rested 
and then gave him a ten minute start before we completed the race. 
We all got back tired and happy and went for a beer. The others 

15 



told me of a two day mountain marathon in the jungle covered 
ranges of Parana. I'm hoping to take part in that event this year. 

Most of my races are 10km road runs around the quiet Sunday 
morning roads. I do them more out of a sense of duty than for 
pleasure. You see the same friendly faces at each event and finish 
in more or less the same position. They start early in the morning 
at cross over time when the last of the Saturday night drunks are 
crawling home and the junkies on their last, or latest, all time 
high lie crumpled in doorways attracting hardly a glance from 
passing- bus drivers; when motel room lights are finally turned off 
and the battered beds of adultery and fornication stir gently to 
regular breathing. We run our 30 or 40 minute stint then stand 
around for hours whilst they work out the results. Almost everyone 
gets a medal and there are age classes at five year intervals. 
Then we go home stiffly to lunch as the city wakes up to the smell 
of barbecuing beef mingled with exhaust fumes. 

Last weekend I flew up to Rio to run in the Marathon. I was 
apprehensive before the race. A sixth sense told me that I was 
going to suffer. I had had a particularly poor run in a half 
marathon the week before which had done nothing for my confidence. 
The field was much smaller than I had expected, only about 1,500, 
though the organisation seemed smooth. As we streamed away from 
the start I felt an early morning lethargy dulling my legs. 

We looped round behind Leme towards the Sugar Loaf and 
returned to Botafogo and a long run round the bay. By 5km I had 
found my rhythm and was beginning to move steadily through the 
field as we headed up onto the viaducts beside the port. I was 
glad that it was closed to traffic so there were no exhaust fumes 
to contend with. I was still 2km short of the turning point when 
the lone lead runner came into sight on the other side, stalking 
with an ungainly stride but well clear and looking very strong. 

After 15km we turned back towards Leme. The slight stiffness 
in my legs became more noticeable and I stopped passing people. 
Halfway in 1:23, still a potentially reasonable time but I knew it 
was all over; I had slowed considerably and the field were 
streaming past me. I thought seriously about giving up as I saw 
Copacabana stretch away into the humid distance but I decided that 
dropping out would be even more depressing. 

I drank freely and ate a little mint cake but I was soon 
reduced to a stiff legged shuffle and realised I wasn't even going 
to break three hours but the further I went from Leme the less 
point there was in giving up. Leblon seemed endless, did we really 
have to go right to the end? Even'the fat Sunday joggers were 
overtaking me now. I struggled back to Impanema, imprisoned on the 
road in my little world of pain, looking out at the free people 
strolling along the beach. 

Coming back to Copacabana, I saw the bay stretch round to the 
finish. I jogged round it in fifteen minutes on my first day in 
Brazil. At least I was going to finish but was it really worth it? 
I don't mind suffering for a good result but there was no 
satisfaction to be had in this hell. 

Rick Ansel1 
>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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GOING THE DISTANCE 
****************** 

THE 1 FIFTEEN TRIGS ROUND': UPDATE AND EPILOGUE 

The 'Ten Years on the Bog' book contains details of the 
challenge, its conception and the 16 successful attempts between 
May 1985 and August 1986. An update in DPFR News, April 1989, 
speculated that No. 17 Andy Harmer's extraordinary lOh 4m riposte 
to Bob Berzins (no. 16) lOh 48m record had frightened off mere 
mortals, and that the '15 Trigs' round was falling into neglect. 
Rick Ansell's (no. 18) first Winter completion (also reported in 
the same edition of DP News might have been the epitaph... 

The 1987-1988 hiatus (during which the 'Second Eleven' idea 
was given shape by Dave Lockwood and Bob Marsden) is now seen as a 
hiccup and in the last couple of years the remaining 12 
certificates have been awarded to a cross section of hard-core 
Dark Peakers. With the 'First X V already lined up (Mike Hayes, 
Roger Baumeister, Jeff Harrison, Alan Ireland, Ian Roberts, Pete 
Lewis, Alan Sanderson, Peter Kohn, Howard Swindells, Colin Henson, 
Ben Hodges, Will McLewin, Dave Moseley, Gerry and Neil Goldsmith 
plus the original Gang of Three, Bob Segrove, Pete Jones and Alan 
Yates), the 'Second X V is thus constituted by; 

16 Andy Harmer 

17 Bob Berzins 

Rick Ansel1 

19 & 20 Martin and Ged Desforges 14 May 1989 
Sportsman anti-clockwise, 13h 35m 

21 & 22 Dave Lockwood and Bob Marsden 15 July 1989 
Sportsman anti-clockwise 14h 23m 

23 & 24 Ed Hutt and Murdo McKenzie 28 April 1990 
Sportsman anti-clockwise 14h 28m 

25 & 26 Terry Sayles and Frank Galbraith 7 May 1990 
Sportsman clockwise 14h 41m 

27 & 28 Rob Sanby and Alex Pryor 17 June 1990 
Royal (Hayfield) anti-clockwise 13h 22m 

29 Kev Borman 9 September 1990 
Sportsman anti-clockwise 14h 18m 

30 Pete Simpson 
Royal clockwise 

29 March 1991 
12h 56m 



Pete Simpson's effort provides a most fitting finale to the 
complete set ('complete' because from the start there was a 
limited edition of 15 coloured and 15 black and white certificates 
on offer). Having been 'disqualified' for an Edale start and a 
circuit of 14h 29m in December 1988, and having in the meantime 
opened up an entirely new chapter in Triggery by combining the 15 
Trigs with the 'Second Eleven' (plus one, Totley, for good 
measure) in 23h 49m (12 January 1991), Pete was determined to grab 
the last certificate. He chose Good Friday to make his play, lest 
anyone else was contemplating an early season bid for the coveted 
prize. 

So in six years the original project has come to a close but 
the '15 Trigs' has become established as one of Dark Peak's major 
rituals. Several successful attempts have been recorded since Pete 
Simpson claimed his due recognition and no doubt runners will 
continue to respond to the challenge of the Dark Peak 'ultimate 
day out'. Alan Yates continues as archivist on behalf of the 
•Committee* and hopes to keep records and reports on all 
successful performances by DPFR members. Reference to earlier 
schedules can be a stimulus and help to new contenders, while 
comparison of times and experiences offers endless food for 
speculation. 

The original format remains unchanged in its beautiful 
simplicity and fearful symmetry, while being complemented by the 
two variations referred to above. The 'Second Eleven', featuring 
the trigs on the southern continuation of the Harvey KIMM map, is 
a worthy little brother : for details, see DP News, Winter 1989-
90. The record of about lOh 15m is held by Ed Hutt. In altogether 
a different league is Pete Simpson's '26' (or ' 2 7 ' ! ) . This one is 
to be treated with respect, and it would be interesting to compare 
it with the Bob Graham Round as a major 24 hour challenge. So far 
there is no-one to compare notes with Pete. His 23h 49m will take 
some beating/ even in summer. The same is true of Andy Harmer's 
lOh 4m for the 15, although sub-lOh must look enormously 
tantalising to the really big hitters. 

Meanwhile the rest of us will be content to put in the 
occasional circuit, squeezing under 15 hours, whenever we feel 
moved to practice 'conceptualisation of landscape' ('in relation 
to the hermeneutics surrounding prehistoric megaliths') and to 
experience 'perceptual levitation' on the local patch. The OS is 
reported as planning to dispose of ('privatise'?) their 
triangulation pillars. Our approaches to adopt one, some, or all 
of the local 15 have so far met with what in Spain is called 
'administrative silence'. We shall continue to press our claim, 
and to promote interest in Triggery. Forthcoming attractions, at 
present in embryonic planning stage, include full brownings of the 
15; a British Bulldog match between the First XV and the Second 
XV, one side to start at The Sportsman, the other at the Royal; 
annual dinners every 15 years; special medal to be struck for the 
first person to complete 15 rounds... These and other activities 
will carry us beyond Dark Peak's 20th anniversary celebrations and 
into the next century. 

Alan Yates 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
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Just to prove that the Round will continue. 

FIFTEEN TRIGS : MIKE BROWELL - MAY 1991 

Apart from the illogical start off the map and, sometime 
later the illogical finish off the map, it's not a bad way of 
spending a Sunday. Getting lost somewhere around the conduit where 
the map runs out is, I suppose, my own problem. Redmires would be 
a better place to start but they haven't built the pub yet. The 
pub is illogical for the second reason. Tradition has it that it 
is never open at the end of a round and my experience endorses 
that. 

On May 19th, instead of sulking about the cancellation of the 
Rock and Run Mountain Marathon, I went for the scenic tour of dark 
Peak. Excitement was heightened by the risk of frazzled goolies 
whilst escaping from Rod Moor. Those who have been will catch my 
drift. 

Thick mist made the finding many of the trigs, particularly 
Emlin, Margery Hill and Cock Hill, especially tricky and 
satisfying. Cock Hill proved most elusive and required a 
substantial detour. 

More careful prior interrogation might have saved me the trip 
through old Glossop and Whitfield and possibly helped me to locate 
the correct route from High Neb to the conduit, where I went badly 
wrong in chest high heather! 

Mike Browell 

Sportsman 0:00 (actual time 5:00am) 
Rod Moor 0:30 
Emlin 1:29 
Back Tor 2:21 
Margery Hill 3:13 
Outer Edge 3:26 
Alport 4:48 
Shelf Stones 5:21 
Cock Hill 6:21 
Harry Hut 7:41 
Kinder 624 8:25 
Kinder Low 8:52 
Brown Knoll 9:11 
Blackden 10:24 
Win Hill 11:28 
High Neb 12:31 
Sportsman 13:24 (actual time 6:24pm) 

[Ed. Actually, there was a pub at Redmires, the Grouse and Trout, 
which was demolished (when the reservoirs were created?). All that 
now remains (I think) is the stone crest which is to be found near 
to the road about 100m short of the conduit and Upper dam. Perhaps 
this should be the start of Peter Kohn's route round the past trig 
points of Hallam Moors?] 
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************************ 
RACE REPORTS AND RESULTS ************************ 

BUCKSTONE BONESHAKER : 8 DECEMBER 1990 and MARCH 1991 

The 1990 Boneshaker was yet again affected by adverse 
conditions but over 20 people braved the snow and made it to the 
Norfolk Arms. Bob Berzins ran the 4 miles from Crosspool, decided 
few others would arrive so set off through deep snow in the 
direction of Dungworth. Shortly after his departure a few cyclists 
arrived despite the fact that there were motorists still stranded 
at the pub. They were keen to race so two laps of Rivelin Dams was 
agreed upon. 

Bob Toogood later related how he had revived Big Bob from 
near collapse when he finally made it to Dungworth1 

The race was rerun in March with nothing guite so dramatic. A 
runner has yet to beat a cyclist though the route choice is 
dependent upon conditions and personal preference. The sum of fl50 
was raised for Greenpeace. I have copies of past results and 
photographs for anyone who is interested. 

John Manthorpe 

[Ed. Apologies to John for not including this report in an earlier 
issue. Unfortunately I've also not been able to reproduce the 
photographs he supplied but please don't let that put off any 
future submissions!] 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > " > > > > > > > > > > 

BACK TOR AND BACK : 1 MAY 1991 

No records this year, but it was good to see Micah, our first 
ever winner, winning again whilst Billy resumed his almost 
unbroken sequence with what seems to be the fastest time by a 
Supervet. The Fulton family captured the Junior and Ladies prizes 
as well as showing some tight formation work. 

Peter Kohn 

1 Micah Wilson 22:06 
2 Andy Bell 22:43 
3 Phil Crowson 23:00 
4 Graham Berry [1st V40] 23:10 
5 Ged Desforges 23:28 
6 Jonathon Cant 24:26 
7 Mike Pedley 24:32 

00
 Andy Forsyth 24:40 

9 Billy Wilson [1st V50] 25:24 
10 Chris Stamp 25:28 
11 Alan Yates 25:37 

12 Andy Gomm 25:47 
13 Matt Simms 25:51 
14 Gerry Lax 26:08 
15 G. Smith 27:10 
16 Paul Haynes 28:19 
17 Pete Dyke 28:34 
18 Andy Malkin 29:35 
19 Kev Borman 29:44 
20 J. Fulton jnr. 46:27 
21 Jo Fulton [1st L] 46:27 
22 Jim Fulton 46:28 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
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15th (8th SUMMER) CROOKSTONE CRASHOUT : 26 JUNE 1991 

Recent heavy rains kept the ground moist and times slow (for 
summer). Graham Berry jumped the start but was not recalled by the 
starter. This was perhaps because the starter had not yet arrived 
as Graham had started (intentionally) 24 hours early. His time of 
-23:25:13 was however adjusted so Malcolm's record remains intact. 

Further down the field Danny Smith, making his first 
appearance in a Kinder fell race, started well only to find that 
his Air sole road shoes weren't ideally suited to the traverse of 
Kinder and descent from Crookstone Knoll. It transpired that Danny 
had been told by his wife that he had to prove his interest in 
fell running by completing six races in his existing shoes before 
he was allowed a pair of Walshes! However, by Blackamoor (his 
fourth or fifth race) this condition had been relaxed following a 
nasty fall at Hope. Perhaps this should be adopted as a future 
club initiation test to rank alongside finding the Headstone on a 
wet winter's night without a torch. Sportsman to Cowper Stone 
direct (no deviations from the bearing) and the full Grindleford 
breakfast run. 

M.P. 
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1 Andy Harmer 31:46 1st Veteran 
2 Ali Cory-Wright 32:11 1st Youngster 
3 Billy Minto 32:15 
4 Charlie Adams 32:30 
5 Phil Crowson 33:16 
6 Mike Meysner 33:25 Nearest to Graham Berry 
7 Graham Berry 34:47 1st Absentee 
8 Dave Cartwright (Pen.) 36:11 
9 Jonathon Cant 36:12 

10 Alan Yates 36:17 1st Bob Graham Helper 
11 Paul Sanderson 36:38 
12 Richard Horsfield 36:57 
13 Dave Holmes 37:27 
14 Mike Pedley 38:18 
15 Jim Fulton 38:20 
16 Paul Tomlinson (Pen.) 39:12 
17 Roy Small 39:26 
18 Danny Smith 39:25 1st Newcomer to Kinder 
19 Hugh Cotton 39:50 
20 Ann Watmore 40:09 1st Lady 
21 Bob Marsden 40:23 
22 Peter Kohn 41:30 1st Veteran O/50 
23 Wendy Lightfoot 42:00 
24 Kev Borman 42:04 
25 Will McLewin 42:38 
26 Harry Bell 42:50 
27 Pete Dyke 44:32 
28 Michael Kirk-Smith 46:44 1st Person who crashed his 

car on the way to the race 
29 John Myers 47:08 
30 Keith Wylie 48:33 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 



CAKES OF BREAD : 23 JULY 19 91 

A little knowledge is dangerous, particularly if it is 
medical knowledge and is combined with limited manipulative skills 
put into practice in a remote valley behind Pike Lowe. I blame 
Dave Moseley and Pete Dyke for passing on the knowledge and also 
Andy Harmer for giving permission to have his finger straightened. 

On the steep descent into this remote valley Andy held 
himself back by grabbing the bracken or whatever and as we (Dave 
Hall, Phil Crowson, Andy and myself) started the climb to Pike 
Low Andy muttered something about his finger. So we stopped to 
admire his right-angled finger. "It's broken", said Andy. At this 
point it reminded me of my dislocated finger and what I imagined 
Pete Dyke's dislocated finger looked like. Dave Moseley had 
apparently clicked that back into place. If Andy's finger was 
broken and we straightened it, his eyes might water a little. On 
the other hand, if it was dislocated, well why not use the Dave 
Moseley method. Dave Hall watched, Phil Crowson held Andy's hand 
(to stop it moving you understand) and I tweaked the finger. 
Click, back it went into place (I hoped). Andy was greatly 
relieved that he could continue his decorating at home and did not 
have to think of any excuses to tell Jenny. The race continued. 

It had started with the surprise arrival of a Lake District 
star, Dave Hall, who was working with Matt Simms in Sheffield. He 
and Tim Tett set the pace at the start although Dave followed Tim 
up the old route to the fence so that Phil, Mike Meysner, Andy and 
I passed Dave but not Tim. Phil pulled away from Andy and I but we 
caught him again on the summit of Lost Lad. The three of us 
watched Tim (from a distance) run round al1 the rocks at Cakes of 
Bread. Despite this, Tim stayed well ahead on the descent. 

Dave caught us up and muttered that the golden rule is always 
to follow the organiser of the race. The four of us ran together, 
sorted out the finger, and arrived at the summit of Pike Low which 
was marshalled by Dave Sant. The race to the finish was 
'competitive'. Andy pulled away and Dave, Phil and I finished 
within seconds of each other with Mike not far behind. Another 
good race, thanks to Andy and to Colin Henson who braved the 
midges to take the times. 

Graham Berry 

1 Tim Tett 41:43 16 Jim Fulton 52:46 
2 Andy Harmer 43:35 17 Hugh Cotton 52:58 

CO Dave Hall 43:37 18 Bob Marsden 53:01 
4 Graham Berry 43:38 19 Tim Mackey 53:18 
5 Phil Crowson 43:39 20 Graham Arditto 53:30 
6 Mike Meysner 45:51 21 Barry Needle 54:36 
7 Alan Yates 48:56 22 Roy Small 55:16 

00 Bob Berzins 49:07 23 Ann Watmore 55:48 
9 Richard Horsfield 49:08 24 Clive Last 57:23 • 

10 Paul Sanderson 49:21 25 Will McLewin 58:37 
11 Mike Pedley 51:06 26 Frank Galbraith 58:18 
12 Dave Holmes 51:07 27 Mike Browell 59:15 
13 George Jackson 51:58 28 R. Bryan 67:04 
14 J. Owen 52:00 29 John Manthorpe later 
15 Dave Lockwood 52:23 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 



MITCHELL FIELD RELAY : 21 AUGUST 1991 

Spurred on by the return of its spiritual leader, the 
Mitchell Field relay was revived after an absence of two or even 
three years. By tradition it formed part of a club run after being 
'called' in the club hut before hand. Times were taken by a number 
of people to allow all to participate but, unfortunately, the use 
of of an analogue timing device led to much discussion and 
confusion over who had actually done the fastest time. However, 
there was no doubting the winning team as, with the cries of "fix, 
fix..." still ringing in their ears, the team of Tett, Pedley, 
Gorvett and Yates led from start to finish. M.P. 

Pos Team Time 
1 Tett /Pedley/Gorvett/Yates 26:40 ( r e c ? ) 
2 A.Bel 1/Maikin/Sanderson/Lockwood 27:32 
3 HorsfieId/Marsden/D.Smith/Jackson 28:58 
4 Fulton/P.Kohn/Cory-Wright/Galbraith 30:00 
5 Wiley/Owen/Edwards/Holmes 30:26 
6 Kirk-Smith/Simms/Myers/Browell 30:58 

Leg times 
1 Justin Owen 5:56 * 
2 Alistair Cory-Wright 6:02 
3 Tim Tett 6:15 
4 Matt Simms 6:26 * 
5 Andy Bell 6:31 
6 Pete Gorvett 6:36 
7 Mike Pedley 6:38 
8 Bob Marsden 6:39 * 
9 Andy Malkin 6:47 

10 Dave Holmes 6:51 
11 Paul Sanderson 6:59 
12 Richard Horsfield 7:08 

13 Peter Kohn 7:08 
14 Alan Yates 7:11 
15 Dave Lockwood 7:15 
16 Michael Kirk-Smith 7:19 
17 Danny Smith 7:24 * 
18 Keith Wiley 7:46 
19 George Jackson 7:47 
20 Jim Fulton 8:18 
21 John Myers 8:18 * 
22 Frank Galbraith 8:33 
23 Mike Browell 8:55 
24 John Edwards 9:53 * 

* these times were queried (1 minute out?) but in the absence of 
any further evidence they stand! 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > : > 

SHELF MOOR : 1 SEPTEMBER 1991 

1 A. Trigg (Gloss.) 42:34 
9 G. Berry [1st V40] 46:14 

13 J. Cant 47:07 
40 G. Band 52:15 
41 E. Hutt 52:21 
43 C. Crofts [1st Lady] 52:49 
60 T. Trowbridge 55:35 
71 P. Guerrier 57:13 

23 

84 P. Brunt 58:17 
92 W. McLewin 59:41 
95 P. Dyke 1:00:01 
96 D. Jones 1:00:07 

104 J. Orrell 1:00:33 
112 C. Henson 1:03:23 
116 T. Woodhouse 1:05:14 
125 J. Feist 1:13:48 

128 finished 



LANTERN PIKE : 17 SEPTEMBER 1991 

1 
16 
30 

145 

> 

A. Trigg (Gloss.) 30:46 
G. Berry [3rd V40] 34:32 
P. Crowson 35:59 
J. Fulton 43:26 

180 
185 
202 
208 

> 

J. Harvey 
P. Griffies 
B. Wardle 
P. Guerrier 

46:30 
46:53 
48:23 
49:44 

> > 
HAYFIELD CHAMPIONSHIP 1991 

Congratulations to Phil Crowson in winning this very 
competitive 4 race series. After nearly 5 hours of racing less 
than one minute separated the top four. 

1 
5 

25 
33 
40 

P. Crowson 
G. Berry 
J. Fulton 
J. Harvey 
B. Wardle 

4:46:32 
4:49:50 
5:49:53 
6:33:26 
7:21:10 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

TOTLEY TERMINATOR : 18 SEPTEMBER 1991 

You could call this a Dark Peak clean sweep as the winner, 
Mark Hayman, has since run for the club. When was the last time 
Dark Peak claimed the first 9 places? We don't often manage that 
even in our own 'closed' events I 

To count in the Totley Tigers Series you had to run this 
final event so I embarked on my longest fell race for over 3 
years. Caution prevailed at the start as I plodded alcng in the 
last dozen wondering how people managed to run so fast in such a 
long race. As the familiar ground of Rivelin and Redmires 
approached I moved through the latter part of the field and began 
to enjoy the run as well as seeing Billy Minto appear from behind 
me having taken in the Ringinglow alternative. 

The route has many checkpoints, some manned and some with 
orienteering type controls, but there is still scope for 
interesting route choices. Jim Fulton and I took the direct line 
from Ocean View to Stanage Pole. It neither gained or lost us time 
but provided a peaceful interlude until some Barber clad people 
near Stanage Lodge suggested we would get shot if we continued 
across the moor to Stanage Edge (we ignored them but maybe ran a 
little bit faster to rejoin the main field!). 

This race has a sting in the tail. After about 13 miles you 
find yourself near Grindleford with the end of the race being in 
Totley. People had warned me to save something for Padley Gorge, 
that wasn't too much of a problem, but they hadn't mentioned the 
run across the tussocks of Longshaw. That seemingly short stretch 
removed what energy I had left and the last three miles (all flat 
or downhill) was a real struggle. Terminator by name - and nature. 

M.P. 
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1 M. Hayman 2:23:33(rec.) 44 M. Pedley 3:02:46 
2 A. Cory-Wright 2:23:51 46 P. Kohn 3:02:47 
3 C. Adams 2:27:18 54 R. Small 3:05:38 
4 G. Berry 2:33:42 55 M. Poulter 3:06:50 
5 G. Desforges 2:34:08 56 J. Fulton 3:07:01 
6 A. Harmer 2:34:41 63 B. Needle 3:13:27 
7 B. Minto 2:37:43 64 K. Borman 3:13:46 
8 G. Band 2:37:58 66 J. Myers 3:16:45 
9 C. Stamp 2:38:00 74 A. Malkin 3:38:40 

19 B. Sprakes[1st V50] 2:52:02 79 J. Manthorpe 4:00:45 
DQ H. Cotton (3:37:26) 

98 started, 89 finished, 1 retired, 8 disqualified 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
TOTLEY/TIGERS FELL RACE SERIES 

Four out of the five races to count which must include the 
Terminator. All 23 finishers received a medal. 

Races: Tigger t'Higger Tor 9 miles 
Tigers '10' (road/track race) 10 miles 
Totley 5 miles 
Blackamoor 5 miles 
Totley Terminator 18 miles 

Results: 
1 M. Innes (Holmfirth) 7 
2 G. Berry [1st V40] i C

O 

5 C. Stamp 16 
6 M. Pedley 34 

00
 B. Sprakes [1st V50] 39 

14 J. Fulton 79 
15 P. Kohn 81 
18 R. Small 94 
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>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
**************** 
ROAD AND COUNTRY **************** 

Cross country fixtures 

Sat 11 Jan Northern Championships Sunderland 

Sat 11 Jan Yorkshire Veterans Graves Park 

Sat 18 Jan Yorkshire Teams Rotherham 

Sat 29 Feb National Championships Newark 

Sat 14 Mar National Relays Mansfield 

Entries for all these events close very soon. Full details from 
Ed. Hutt. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 



• * * * • * * * * • • • * 
DPFR PRODUCTS *•******••••• 

DPFR PUBLICATIONS 

'Ten years of DPFR' is available from Graham Berry at a cost 
of f5.00 (or f5.60 by post). 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

DARK PEAK NEWS BACK ISSUES 

A few copies of each Dark Peak News are still available for 
issues back to about 1987. Before then articles or even whole 
Newsletters (back to about 1983) could be photocopied if anyone 
requires one. If you would like an old newsletter or a specific 
article, please let me know. 

M.P. 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

DPFR : CLOTHING 

Singlets 8.00 

Shorts 8.00 

Woollen Hats 4.00 

Cloth Badges 1.25 

DPFR 'trig point' sweat-shirts 9.00 (nearly sold out) 

N.B. Products and costs change so please check with Howard 
Swindells on current prices and availability. 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

DARK PEAK NEWS : PRODUCTION AND DISTRIBUTION 

The last two or three issues have all seen production 
problems. I was late typing one, then the printing was delayed and 
when we both got our timing right not enough copies were printed. 
One of my New Year's resolutions is to try and get next year's 
issues out on the publication dates - honest! 

It also seems that some addresses have got mislaid or not 
updated. Tim keeps all members details so if you get your 
newsletter via an incorrect address please let him know. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 

26 



Dark Peak News - Spring 92 Issue 
******************************** 

In the next issue of Dark Peak News: 

Bob Graham Rounds Analysed 
Karrimor Report and Results 
Details of all the Winter Races 
Local League Results 

and hopefully some new features for the New Year. 

WANTED WANTED ** WANTED ** WANTED 

suggest ions or offerings for a new front cover would be very 
welcome. Plenty of people make fun of the recent examples but few 
are prepared to be constructive ("moan, moan...." e t c . ) . 

WANTED WANTED ** WANTED ** WANTED 

Articles etc. may be hand written, typed or on a 5.25", 360k 
double sided double density floppy disk (as a Wordstar file or an 
ASCII text file). 

> > > > > > > -> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

REVISED. PUBLICATION DATE 

Owing to the editor escaping the British winter to enjoy an 
antipodean summer, the Spring newsletter will not appear until 
April. However, this does give you a few extra weeks to write 
those articles you've been meaning to start 1 

Contributions please by Wednesday 11 March 1992 

Publication date Wednesday 8 April 1992 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 

AND FINALLY... 

What were your DPFR highlights of 1991? Many publications 
list a seasonal top ten but Dark Peak News finishes 1991 with a 
few personal recollections (in no particular order)... 

Wondering who created the Walsh prints above Rive 1 in on the 
morning of the February blizzards... Eric and Colin catching me at 
full speed down Unnamed clough... seeing lights of Penrith and 
Keswick hovering in the darkness from Halls Fell (on BG 
support)... exhilarating snowy descents on Tigger t'Higger Tor... 


