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EDITORIAL 
********* 

Congratulations Will McLewin 

Will McLewin: Fell runner, Alpinist, Academic, Musician 
and... award winning writer! This should have been a headline in 
the last newsletter but at least putting it in this one means that 
I've got some of the presentation speech to include! Last Autumn 
Will picked up the prestigious Boardman Tasker Memorial Award for 
Mountain Literature for his book In Monte Viso's Horizon. 
Thoroughly deserved recognition for an excellent piece of work. 

Orienteers and Fell Runners 

How did we end up with Edale Skyline and Rivelin Badge Event 
on the same day? Both represent one of the biggest 
organisational commitments of both clubs (DPFR and SYO) and both 
are planned nearly a year in advance. In terms of competitors 
there are probably only a few who would have done both but there 
are many who are members of both clubs and would have helped in 
both. Easy to criticise of course. It probably never occurred to 
either group that such a clash could occur. Given the regular 
annual date of the Skyline it perhaps should have been the 
orienteers who checked. Anyway, let's hope it doesn't arise in 
future years. 

AGM 

The AGM approaches with the possibility that both a new 
Chairman and Secretary will have to be found. Recent AGM have seen 
a certain reluctance to take on the tasks of club officials. 
Indeed the last AGM seemed to show a reluctance to take anything 
in the club seriously. I know that many expressed similar 
sentiments after that meeting so maybe this year we can have a 
more productive meeting. You never know, we may even have a 
contested election! What sort of club do you want and how should 
it be run? Think about it in advance; talk to people who you think 
would make good officials, people prepared to commit a little bit 
of time to creating a thriving club. 

This, however, is not a criticism of current officials. Dave 
Holmes, in particular, has done a good job as chairman for the 
last three years. He has struck a good balance between trying to 
satisfy the anarchic and competitive influences (which need not be 
contradictory). I think he feels as frustrated himself that he 
can't spare more time for the job. Perhaps the duties of each post 
needs reconsidering. For example, most of the organisational 
responsibilities should fall on the secretary. Whatever the duties 
and people let's have a productive AGM to help maintain Dark Peak 
as a thriving and successful club. 

Mike Pedley 

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



********************** 
NEWS AND COMING EVENTS ********************** 

WILL MCLEWIN WINS BOARDMAN TASKER AWARD FOR MOUNTAIN LITERATURE 

The 10th annual Boardman Tasker Memorial Award for Mountain 
Literature was awarded to Will McLewin on 15 October 1992 for his 
book 'In Monte Viso's Horizon'. This is the most prestigious award 
available for mountain books and represents a superb achievement. 
The following extract is taking from the speech made by the 
chairman of the judges. 

"We have please in announcing as the 1992 Boardman Tasker 
winner Will McLewin's In Monte Viso's Horizon. In the words of one 
judge: "Once again the small Ernest Press is to be congratulated 
on publishing a fresh, original, important and deeply knowing 
voice from the centre of the activity of living on, in mountains -
the voice from under the boulder..." It's a very English book, 
whose understatement might pass you by. But it's much more than a 
guidebook. It's effect is cumulative and it has a curve like a 
novel. It has a subdued turbulent wit and is mysterious like a 
slow river. It has obviously been a long time in the writing and 
is clearly self edited. It reminds me of the best of Shipton. 
McLewin is fully in tune with the mountains: indeed each mountain 
comes across as if it were a person. He will have a good effect on 
other mountain writers. But for mountaineers a warning: he is a 
much better alpinist than he makes out to be - do not be fooled by 
his modesty or you will have an accident. We have enjoyed our 
armchair bivouacing with Will McLewin and we hope you do too." 

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

CLUB RUNS 

The 'warts winter runs on the moors saw occasional trips away 
from the Sportsman this winter as well as record turnouts, often 
reaching double figures. 

The trips seemed to have been memorable although not always 
for the running. I am reliably informed that one new member came 
to Fairholmes for his first night run and proceeded to lose his 
car keys. His wife drove from Matlock to pick him up but couldn't 
find her spare set of keys. The next day his wife took him to 
work, a set of keys were obtained and they drove back to 
Fairholmes... where it was found that his wife had had her spare 
keys for his car with her all the time! Other highlights have 
included a half Skyline; Mam Nick to Edale in thick mist! Some 
people find Brown Knoll difficult enough in daylight. 

Well the summertime is coming so its time for the road 
runners to put their shoes away and join the year round 'warts for 
another tour of Peak District races and training venues. Suggested 
venues are as follows (note that the pre-AGM run and late Summer 
'away' runs are at 6:30 not 6:45). 
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Club run venues 

Apr 7 Sportsman (+ RACE: Not The National) 6:30 
14 Cutthroat Bridge 6:45 
21 Grindleford Cafe (+ AGM) 6:30 
28 Sportsman 6:30 

May 5 RACE: Back Tor 6:45 
12 RACE: Kinder Springs 6:45 
19 RACE: Burbage 7:30 
26 Sportsman 6:30 

Jun 2 Mam Nick (+ RACE: Mam Tor) (SK122832) 7:00 
9 RACE: Alport 7:00 

16 Sportsman 6:30 
23 RACE: Crookstone Crashout 7:00 
30 Langsett 6:45 

Jul 7 RACE: Baslow (to be confirmed) 
14 Sportsman 6:30 
21 RACES!: Bamford and Blackamoor 7:30 
28 RACE: Cakes of Bread 7:00 

Aug 4 RACE: Bradwell 7:30 
11 Sportsman 6:30 
18 Robin Hood 6:45 
25 Cutthroat Bridge 6:45 

Sep 3 Sportsman 6:30 
10 Longshaw (SK267800) 6:30 
17 Sportsman 6:30 

If you don't want to do a race then meet at The Sportsman at 6:30. 
When at the Sportsman please try to park away from the front of 
the pub so that our landlord still gets some custom whilst we are 
out! 

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

RACES 

Dark Peak Club Races (Informal events) 

Wed Apr 7 Not the National, Long Lane, Rive1 in (SK3178 78) 7:00 
The unofficial DPFR cross country championships . Those 
wanting a longer run may meet at the Sportsman at 6:30 
and run to the start! 

Wed May 5 Back Tor and Back, Foulstone Delf (SK22090) 6:45 

Wed May 12 Kinder Springs, Snake Lay-by (SK101914) 6:45 
Choice of long (9ml), medium (7.5ml) and short (5ml). 

Wed Jun 9 Alport Snake Lay-by (SK101914) 6:45 

Wed Jun 23 Crookstone Crashout, Snake Bridge (SK150891) 7:00 

Wed Jul 28 Cakes of Bread, Fairholmes 7:00 
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Local Races ('Organised', advertised and cost money to enter) 

Sun Apr 18 Kinder Downfall Hayfield, 11:30 lOml/2150' 
Entry f3 by 13/4/93 to W. Harrison, 24 Spinnerbottom, 
Birch Vale, Stockport. SK12 5BL 

Sat Apr 24 Shining Tor Errwood Sailing Club, 2.00 6.5ml/1900' 

Mon May 3 Penistone Penistone r e c , 3:00 6.5ml/1055' 

Wed May 19 Burbage Fox House, 7:30 5.5ml/780' 

Thu Jun 17 Grindleford Grindleford, 7:30 4ml/550' 

Fri Jun 18 Castleton Hollowford Rd, Castleton, 7:30 6ml/1000' 
Also junior event (2.7ml/650') at 6:30 
This is in conjunction with the revived Castleton 
Gala. The route includes Back Tor, Lose Hill, and Mam 
Tor. Further details from Derick Jewell. 

Sun Jun 20 Holme Moss Brown Hill Res., 11:00 16ml/4000' 

Thu Jun 24 Totley Moor Cricket Inn, Totley, 7:30 5ml/800' 

Tue Jun 29 Hope Hope Sports Field, 7:30 4ml/650' 

Sun Jul 4 Kinder Trog Hayfield, 11:00 18ml/3490' 

Sun Jul 4 Peakers Stroll Peak Forest, 11:30 25ml 
Entry f2.50 by 26/6/93 to J. Hipwell, Hernstone Lea, 
Church Lane, Peak Forest, Buxton, SKI7 8EL 

Mon Jul 5 Hathersage School Field, Hathersage, 7:30 4.5ml/800' 

Wed Jul 7 Baslow (to be confirmed) 

Sun Jul 18 Peak Forest Peak Forest Methodist, 11:15 6ml/650' 

Wed Jul 21 Bamford Bamford r e c , 7:30 3.45ml/600' 

Wed Jul 21 Blackamoor Cricket Inn, Totley, 7:30 6.5ml/1400' 

Wed Aug 4 Bradwell Bradwell, 7:30 4.5ml/650' 

Other Races (As above but involve more travelling!) 

For a full list of fell races see the FRA fixture list which is 
distributed free at all FRA members. 

Sun Oct 17 FRA Relay (advanced notice!), Lowther Hills, Scotland 
Further details in later issues. 

Mountain Marathons 

May 29/30 Lowe Comeragh Mountain Challenge, Clonmel, SE Ireland. 
Courses: Elite (60km), A (50km), B (40km). Teams of 2. 
Details: Pat Healy, Cut Bush, Curragh, Co. Kildare. 



Mountain Marathons (continued) 

Jun 26/27 Capricorn Aberdare, South Wales. 
More like a 2 long 0 events than a Karrimor style 
event. You only carry essentials and return to the 
weekend camp after dayl. NB. It's an Individual event. 
Courses: Elite, A, B, C, D 
Details: B. Pilling, 4 Peel Place, Barrowford, Nelson, 
Lanes., BB9 6BE 

Sep 18/19 Andersons Mourne 
Courses: A (65km), B (50km), C (40km) 
Entry: fl8.00 for team of two by 21/8/93 to D. Rankin, 
18 Cranmore Gardens, Belfast, BT9 6JL. 

Oct 23/24 Karrimor 
Courses: Elite, A, B, C, Long Score, Short Score. 
Entry: Forms from Mrs J. Longbottom, Karrimor, 
Petre Rd., Clayton le Moors, Accrington, BB5 5JP 

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

F.R.A. NEWS 

Conservation and Access 

With the recent threats by North West Water to charge for 
fell races crossing their land having now reached a satisfactory 
conclusion it was decided that the FRA as an organisation required 
an Access and Conservation Officer to deal with any future 
problems which may arise. Dark Peak member Matt Simms, due to his 
involvement in countryside management, has been appointed to this 
role. 

New Veterans Championships 

It has been decided to introduce two new championships which 
may appeal to some of Dark Peak's more senior members. There will 
now be both an English Mens Vets Team Championship and also an 
English Mens Vets Over 60 Championship. 

FRA Navigation and Safety Training Course 

Once again Dark Peak are hosting this course based at Edale 
Youth Hostel on the weekend of 23-25 April. I am still looking for 
helpers so if you are not running in the Three Peaks or in the 
British Orienteering Championships please give me a ring. 

Paul Sanderson 

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

Fell Runners Association membership enquiries and renewals 
should be sent to: 

Pete Bland Sports 
34A Kirkland, 
Kendal, 
Cumbria. 

1993 membership is f9.00 and includes three magazines per year 
plus the full fixture list. 

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

A.G.M. 1993 

The 1993 Annual General Meeting will be held on Wednesday 
21st April at 8:30pm at the Grindleford Cafe. As usual all the 
posts of club officials will be available for election (or re­
election) . Please let Dave Holmes know if there are any major 
items of business which you would like including on the agenda. 

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

ADOPTING A TRIG 

Trig pillars have a special, some would say almost spiritual, 
significance to many Dark Peak members. The "15 trigs" has rapidly 
become a classic club round and for many is the ultimate 'day out' 
in the Dark Peak. There was consternation recently when the 
Ordnance Survey announced that they no longer needed them. 
However, the OS realised that the trigs were not only good for 
their image but also that other people were prepared to look after 
them! The Adopt-a-trig-pillar scheme was launched at the end of 
last year and the OS has already received hundreds of letters. 
However, I have yet to find out whether any DPFR letters were 
among them. If not then its probably too late for a DPFR trig as I 
think that all of the 15 trigs have now been adopted. If anyone 
has or knows who has adopted them please let me know. 

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

DPFR MEMBERSHIP AMENDMENTS 

No names and addresses supplied for this issue. However, new 
members include Hilary Bloor and Jenny James which may be familiar 
names to the orienteers in the club and will make competition for 
our women's team even more fierce! 

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



******* 
LETTERS ******* 

NAVIGATION ADVICE 

Dear Mike, 

Congratulations on a well produced and interesting 
Newsletter. I manage few fell runs now due to lack of training for 
competition. Since early retirement I spend most of my time with 
my wife Ann leading parties into mountains. January 1992 Ann and I 
were in Kenya trekking and climbing Mt Kenya (Nelion and Batian). 
Then Pindos Mountains in Greece, Austria Otztal, Pyrenees etc. 
plus Scotland classic ridges (including DPFR clients). 

I always compete in the Club Champs as a navigator rather 
than a runner and managed the Welsh Three Thousands last March. 
Imagine my disappointment when I saw you had missed me out of the 
Langdale results as I was delighted to come in in front of Reg 
Amor and John Armistead as well as finishing 1st 60 year old 
Bogger (325th, 3:21:28). 

As a 'recluse' living South in Derby I would add: 

1. Learn to navigate, particularly aimimg off. 
2. Walkers met in mist are often lost themselves. 
3. Competitive fell running is about visiting all checkpoints. 
4. Carry a whistle and compass and know how to use them. 
5. Wear or carry gear you need to keep you warm in case of 

accident. 

Yours in Sport, 
Bill Kenyon. 

P.S. Guess which clown forgot his studs and ran in floppy 
trainers? 

Ed. As someone who has just come back from clambering around on 
Mt. Kenya I'm very impressed with anyone who has got up Nelion and 
Batian, they are well beyond my limited (grade II/III) winter 
skills. On the running points you make: blame the Langdales on the 
results sheet (or on your entry form) as it doesn't show you as a 
Dark Peak runner (and I'm afraid it takes me long enough to spot 
the Dark Peakers). As for the safety tips, I'm not sure whom they 
are aimed at but would entirely agree with you (see editorial in 
Winter 92/93). It is worth noting, however, that in the case of 
the Club Championships the issue was not the navigation itself but 
the principles behind the choice of checkpoint. 

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

STANAGE STONE BASINS 

The Story So Far 

William Wilson owner of Stanage Shooting Lodge has told 
George Broomhead to give his stone masons something useful to do. 
They have now carved two stone troughs which Broomhead is trying 
to convince Wilson to use to make Bilberry Wine and is offering to 
carve more for 11/- each. 

The Story Continues... 

George Legrandes 
Master Vitner 
Le Vieux Vineyard 
Bordeaux, France. 
15 September 1907 

Mon Cher Ami, 

Here on our moorland vineyard near Sheffield we have an 
excellent variety of bilberry which produces very fine juice, 
similar in quality to your Cabernet Sauvignon. I am considering 
production of Chateau Stanage Wine. This will of course be many 
years off so please continue to send a dozen crates each year. 

I have a small boat house which I am considering converting 
into a fermentation facility and have plenty of fresh water. 
Please let me know your views and a list of equipment that I would 
need. 

Avec mes bon felicitations, 
Squire Wilson. 

15 September 1907 
Charles Stone 
Master Builder, Hayfield. 

Dear Mr Stone, 

I have a rather interesting business venture in mind and wish 
to invite your tender for the work. On the moors above my shooting 
lodge at Stanage is Spring Piece. Here you will find two prototype 
carved stone troughs made by my estate mason. I was thinking of 
having a further 107 made at various places around my estate. 
Please send your quotation at your earliest convenience. 

W Wilson of Beauchief 



22 September 1907 

Dear Squire Wilson 
At your request I have inspected the troughs and respectfully 

submit my tender of ll/3d each, total f60.3s.9d. I believe we 
could complete the job in nine months, weather permitting. Forgive 
my impertinence but what are they for? 
Charles Stone, General Contractor. 
Stone Troughs our Speciality! 

25 September 1907 

Dear Mr Stone, 
I thank you for your prompt attention but am surprised by 

your inflated price. Have you not heard of quality discount? I 
hope to have the whole job done for 33 pounds. Please reconsider 
your price. 
W Wilson 

29 September 1907 

Dear Squire Wilson, 
I could make a reduction to 8/- with a few design 

modifications. I do not think that each trough needs your name and 
the letters "No" are unnecessary. Do you agree? I have taken the 
liberty of dispatching two of my best masons to Spring Piece and 
if you care to call by on Monday next you will find four samples 
numbered 3,4,5,6. 

I still remain puzzled as to the purpose of these troughs? 

Charles Stone. 

10 October 1907 

Cher Squire Wilson 
Votre suggestion has given beaucoup d"amusement to moi et mes 

amis here at the vineyard. The absurd idea of Les Anglais quaffing 
bilberry wine in their smokey ale houses est tres drol! To be 
honest my friend, I do not think there is a commercial future in 
your suggestion. 

I do, however have an idea for you to consider. I know that 
Les Anglais love to drink Gin and believe your estate to be very 
suitable for growing Juniper berries. One of my friends has 70,000 
small juniper trees for sale and I have taken the liberty of 
asking him to dispatch them by train on a sale or return basis. 
The cost is only Id each which is tres bon marchel 

Georges Vintner 
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24 October 1907 

Stone, 
I am shocked by your impudence! to send your men onto the 

estate to carve my rocks with out so much as a by-your-leave. It 
took Mrs Wilson and I several days to find your efforts, there 
seems to be no sense in their location. Don't you know the siting 
of juniper berry distillation troughs is a precise science! 

As to your price, if 8/- is your final offer then I fear we 
cannot do business and I will have to charge you for knocking my 
wall down and upsetting my grouse. Cash by return please. 

Squire Wilson 

To: George Broomhead 

George, 
I have some new work for you this winter. 70,000 juniper 

trees are arriving at Sheffield Station. I want you to plant them 
on the land down to the new reservoirs. When you finish that I'm 
afraid I have no further work for you and I'll have to let you go. 
Times are hard as I'm sure you appreciate. 

I have however been considering your suggestion of piece work 
and intend to commission a further 102 stone troughs. I will pay 
7s 3 l/2d each. I don't need any fancy lettering just a simple 
number. 

W Wilson 

12 August 1910 

To: Squire Wilson, Stanage Estate 

From: George Broomhead, Master Mason, Mayfield Valley. 
Stone Troughs a Speciality. 

Sir, 
The troughs are now all complete and ready for your 

inspection. I should warn you that there seems to be a problem 
with the bilberry harvest; the blessed grouse have eaten every 
one. And another thing whilst I think of it. Those little conifers 
which I planted a couple of years back; they're not juniper, just 
pine and spruce. 

Yours, George. 

These rare archives were uncovered by and are reproduced with kind 
permission of Mike Browell! 
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WORST EXPERIENCE OF 1992 - LAKELAND MOUNTAIN TRIATHLON 

One possibility was the Watershed but the main contender was 
not getting timed out the Lakeland Mountain Triathlon... 

For those of you who don't know this one it involves running 
1 mile from the village hall in Loweswater to the lake; swim 
across and back (0.75 mile); run back to the hall; cycle over 
Whinlatter via Braithwaite and Grange to Seathwaite; run via Sty 
Head to Scafell Pike summit and back via Esk Hause; cycle back to 
Loweswater via Honister and Buttermere. 

It was a stupid event to do given the state of my knees and 
total lack of fitness. However, it was to be the last Lakeland 
Mountain Triathlon and it's such a good event (with a prize list 
to match Jura) that I entered. On the day it was difficult to 
decide whether to start, as usual it was wet and windy. While 
sensible mortals stay indoors the fell runner/triathlete can't 
resist the temptation to torture mind and body; I started. 

Last in the lake and last in the swim I felt awful by the 
time I reached the bike. I took the bike ride steadily. Nevermind 
if I get timed out I can return slowly on the bike for a good 
day's outing. No such luck; "carry on" they said and, like a daft 
fell runner, I obeyed. John Manthorpe had more sense and retired 
at Seathwaite. 

Well I had a good conversation with the sweeper-upper chap on 
the way to Sty Head. Then I caught a group of Southern triathletes 
who were not used to running up steep hills. Conditions on Scafell 
were pretty foul and we were glad to stay in a group until we were 
back in the valley. Descending was the worst part for me and I 
dropped behind. It was nice to get back on the bike to relieve the 
knees, but not for long! 

Not many cycle up the first steep section of Honister Pass, 
arguable it's as quick to walk. One year the two main contenders 
were battling neck and neck up there; one cycling and the other 
one running with the bike. Just goes to show it's not always 
quicker by bike; that's my excuse and I'm sticking to it. This 
year the wind didn't help either and I walked up further than 
usual. However, I caught up the group of Southern triathletes and 
some company made all the difference. I was surprised to find 
plenty of strength in the legs, overtook the group and reached the 
finish feeling quite. 

So perhaps that wasn't the worst experience after all!. Now 
there was the time when... 

Gerry Goldsmith 

1 I. Ferguson (Helwith Bridge) 
57 N. Goldsmith 
60 T. Lyons 
87 G. Goldsmith 

104 tri-ed 
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A DARK PEAK LEXICON 

Every clique has its own secret language and DPFR is no 
exception. Take nicknames; what starts as one soon becomes 
accepted usage so we have.. 

Squire Edwards 
Sir Yates 
Captain Trowbridge 

These names appear to have nothing to do with athletic 
ability, wealth, occupation or social standing. However there is 
another set of special words where the surname has been 
transformed into a verb or adjective. Some words are well known in 
fell running circles, far beyond the confines of Dark Peak. 
Thus 

worsening 

the half worsell 

but let us be more specific with this one... 

"he turned off down this muddy track but when 
we had overtaken him he called us back saying 
we had gone wrong". 

the full worsell "he took us on this short cut on Harter Fell. 
He stopped to tie his shoe lace and we went 
on. Then we were completely lost and realised 
that we had been worselled." 

baumeistering being the life and soul of the party when 
every one else is pissed off. 
e.g. "We were up to our knees in clag and he 
was still baumeistering 

harmering 

harneying 

crofted 

a trowbridging 

scuttling like a crab at great speed up a 
steep slope. 

50 mile runs with sacks of coal on your back. 

when an elite male runner can't find an excuse 
as to why a woman beat him. 

the elite male runner having it explained to 
him in great scientific detail why a woman 
beat him. 

berzinality a state of trance like intense concentration 
which enables large athletes to transcend laws 
of space, time and gravity. 

galbraithful that feeling when you realise that the 
shuffling veteran you passed half way round is 
now clapping you into the finish. 

I hope the new generation of Dark Peakers will further enrich 
the language. 

Mike Hayes 
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IS AN OLDER CLUB A SLOWER CLUB? 

A recent discussion in the Sportsman centred on the average 
age of dark Peakers (and what could be done to recruit younger 
members). As one of the growing band of Superveterans in the club 
it set me wondering about the vexed question of when do people 
start to slow down - it must happen eventually, I suppose -and how 
quickly does the slowing down process progress. For most of us, I 
suspect, it is injury which causes sudden reductions in training 
level and the inevitable consequent loss of fitness. Some of us 
eventually recover and seem to run as fast as ever - check out 
some of Graham Berry's recent runs. Moreover, some of us actually 
get faster. Howard Swindells used to be my partner for Watersheds 
and for the 15 trigs and I even beat him occasionally in races. 
Nowadays he is one of the superstars (Karrimor Long Score winner, 
4th in Watershed 93) and in races I never see him. 

What I would like to do is check out what happens to those 
veterans who maintain fitness and keep racing. Can you help? If 
you are a veteran and keep records of your times in races over the 
years, would you let me have the details? Even if you don't have 
the details I can get them from DPFR Newsletters but I need to 
know about periods when you were injured. It would also be useful 
to know about particular races where you were hampered by injury, 
conditions, or just keeping someone else company so that I can 
concentrate on races where you competed properly. It would also be 
interesting to know of any other changes such as amount of 
training or body weight (I suspect Howard's rise to stardom has is 
due to his new slim-line shape). If you are prepared to help 
please write (2 Oriel Rd, Sheffield, S10 3TF) or telephone (0742-
306071 (home), 0742 824645 (work)) and I'll provide you with a 
short questionnaire to complete. All veterans, superveterans or 
near-veterans would be welcome. 

Peter Kohn 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
CHRISTMAS PAST - RICK'S CHRISTMAS 'WALK' 

As well stuffed as the turkey had been, I pushed my chair 
back from the table and gazed into the mysterious ruby depths of 
my newly filled glass of port. The warm gabble of family voices 
drifted away and my thoughts focused on myself exactly one year 
previously... 

Without question it was the most miserable Christmas Day I 
have ever spent. I was camped at 5200m on Aconcagua. Inside my 
head a pile-driver was at work, thumping excruciatingly at the 
inside of my skull. Outside the wind was whipping the snow against 
the tent and booming past the cliff above the plateau where I was 
camped. It was -8C under the flysheet but each time I poked my 
beard out into the wind icicles formed immediately. There were 
half a dozen other tents dotted about the area but no sign of life 
within. I wanted to go out and sing carols outside the nearest 
which I knew to be occupied by six Dutchmen but the flurry of snow 
that was driven into my face when I unzipped the outer quickly 
discouraged me. I lay there all day reading when my head allowed 
me to and eating my way through a packet of boiled sweets. 
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I felt beaten by the mountain before I had even started. 
There had been one day in the last three weeks when it had been 
calm enough to reach the summit. The winter winds continued into 
the summer, bringing an endless cycle of storms. Normally in 
December one can walk to the summit without setting foot in the 
snow. Everybody I had met on the walk in had the same story: snow 
and wind, tents destroyed, gear blown away, frozen fingers and 
toes. A Frenchman had been lost on the mountain for three days and 
was finally brought down, grinning like a baby with absolutely no 
idea of where he had been or what had happened to him. 

Aconcagua at a touch under 7000m is the highest mountain in 
the world outside the Himalayan chain. I had thought it was my 
sort of mountain : technically easy - there's a footpath all the 
way to the top, but physically hard. For a week I had been playing 
at getting acclimatised, pottering about the shale foothills, 
practically expiring on a little knoll at 4000m and then walking 
up to the South Face Base Camp to gawp at the immensity of the 
hard way up the mountain. 

I returned to the climbing hut at Puente del Inca where a 
magnificent natural arch spans the river and a sulphurous spring 
provides hot baths. From here one long day can see you at Plaza 
de Mulas, Base Camp for the via normale. Most people, though make 
the journey in two easy stages as the height gained is 1400m. The 
route follows a valley filled with stone, past a series of fine 
peaks of around 5200m. There was not a single trace of Spring or 
life in the utter desolation. The scale is so vast that you don't 
even attempt to guess the heights or distances. 

Base Camp is one great latrine but at least the cold keeps 
the turds frozen. In January and February, when the big tour 
groups arrive there can be up to 100 tents in the area. Last year, 
apparently 30 people reached the summit on one day. So far this 
year only two people had made it. 

I was keen to get onto the mountain and next morning set off 
for the long grind up the zig-zags, a sort of giant version of the 
Ben. For 800m I made steady progress feeling fit and strong, able 
to move without resting. When I did stop it was to enjoy the 
opening views, seeing almost eye to eye with the giant sentinels 
across the valley. When I reached the 5000m contour it suddenly 
felt as though a bag of cement had been added to my rucksack. Now 
I could only manage one zig-zag before stopping to rest. Then it 
was just a zig before I collapsed over my ski sticks, feeling like 
I'd just run up Yewbarrow. The early morning start had turned into 
mid-afternoon. The camp at 5400m that I was aiming for seemed 
impossibly far away. 

Finally the great slope of shale I'd been toiling up all day 
levelled out onto a snowy plateau. There were tents pitched there 
built round with stones. A lone Austrian who had walked up behind 
me just for the acclimatisation sat down beside me, suffering 
similarly. The six Dutchmen toiled up later and flopped down into 
the snow. We looked at each other for signs of energy to lead on 
to 5400m. There were none to show so we variously started clearing 
patches among the stones to pitch tents. 
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On Boxing day the storm had passed. The sun was out and my 
headache had cleared. The slope was gentle but the new snow made 
it hard work. My feet were soon frozen and I decided that my new 
lightweight leather boots were, perhaps, not the most suitable 
footwear. I sat for a while trying unsuccessfully to rub some 
warmth back into them. I moved on, counting paces, trying to take 
100 double steps before resting. Soon I was barely managing ten. 
Each little rock on the path became a landmark, each bend a cause 
for celebration and a full sit down rest. It took five hours to 
reach the little collection of shelters known as Berlin Camp at 
5,800m. 

I slept fitfully, waking from dreams of being suffocated, 
claustrophobic in my tightly closed sleeping bag. In the morning a 
Dutch party were going for the summit, a climb of 1200m from here 
and the day before a Japanese climber had reached the top in six 
hours from here. Even without my rucsac I felt 1200m was not a 
possibility and planned another camp at 6400m by a ruined hut. 

It was a lonely night up there at 6400m, my tent held up only 
by rocks. The ground was too frozen for any pegs. Second lesson of 
the trip: a Saunders Spacepacker is not much good for real 
mountaineering, even with the addition of a valence. I awoke in a 
panic. I couldn't remember how to breathe. My nose was blocked and 
I was convinced if I went to sleep I would close my mouth and 
suffocate. 

In the morning I lay in my tent hoping someone would come up 
from Berlin, I couldn't face the roaring, mist covered mountain 
alone. At 10:30 a French group arrived along with Gerhart my 
Austrian companion. I pulled on my boots and set off behind them 
into the buffeting wind, dragging myself half heartedly up the 
slope. My feet no longer hurt in the flimsy boots though there was 
a dull ache. My finger tips were hard and numb where the ends of 
my mitts had worn away. 

The path crosses the ridge and then traverses for a distance 
before reaching Canaleta, a 250m couloir angled at 45 degrees. 
Even if I got to the bottom of this I knew I'd never get up it. 
Some of the French group turned back and they set a precedent for 
me. It was too cold and windy; things seemed to change colour: 
yellow, green then blue hazes passed my eyes. Another night's 
acclimatisation and I'd be fit. 

During the afternoon the wind strengthened and another storm 
came in, tugging at the tent and pulling it out from under the 
rocks. Then suddenly it was free, collapsing around me, the fabric 
beating at my head. I grabbed at things as they began to blow 
away, sitting on them and trying to stuff them into the rucsac 
with numb fingers. 

I felt weak and groggy as I made my way down the mountain to 
Berlin Camp, sheltered in a cove of the mountain. It was difficult 
to stand still, my legs went in every direction as though I was 
drunk. The wind had drifted the snow and although route finding 
was easy I floundered about exhausted. I re-pitched the tent but 
during the night the storm found its way into the shelter here. By 
dawn I was trying to retrieve bits as it all came down again; the 
Karrimat went sailing off over a cliff towards Chile. 
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I dragged my sorry load into a hut and found Gerhart snug and 
sympathetic. He let me a bit of mat and made tea while I tried to 
restore circulation into frost bitten fingers and toes. All day we 
lay there listening to the wind roar, never moving from the 
twilight. Night came and went but the storm continued. When I had 
to stand up my legs had turned to jelly and I had to support 
myself. 

I had been on the mountain a week now and I prayed the the 
storm would continue so I wouldn't have to try and go up again. It 
did and on the third day we agreed to descend, we were out of fuel 
and almost out of food. An evil lenticular cloud sat over the 
mountain. 

The descent was like one of my recurring dreams: I am trying 
to run away from something but my legs won't work. I wobbled 
staggered and then crawled through the snow for a bit. Then heaved 
myself back to my feet for a few more paces until my legs gave way 
again. It started to snow and the tracks of Gerhart became wiped 
out. I began to panic: what if I got lost or my legs gave out? My 
tent was too badly damaged to pitch, I had no Karrimat and my 
stove had given up the ghost. 

Below at the first camp I could see people. Surely they could 
see I was in trouble but nobody came to help me. Behind I was 
vaguely aware of three Englishmen who were descending from Berlin 
as well. I hoped they would catch me but they seemed to stop and I 
lost them in the snow. I struggled on for a while and then felt 
and then felt an arm around me. A grizzled chin looked up at me, 
"You look as though you're floundering", said an English voice. He 
proffered a Mars bar and helped me down to the top of the final 
long zig-zags. The food and reduced altitude helped and some 
friendly English chat helped me down to Base Camp. 

Rick Ansell 

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

CHRISTMAS PRESENT - ERIC'S CHRISTMAS WALK 

Setting: Buxton Market Place, 05:15am, 12 December 1992, market 
stall erectors at work, helmeted and waterproofed. John Bailey 
arrives to accompany me, Eric Mitchell, on our 50 mile walk to 
celebrate 50 years existence of the Buxton Rambling Club. Look at 
our route on the map, it looks like an apple with a stalk. 

Route: Staden, Cowdale, Chelmorten, Flag, Monyash (07:40am), One 
Ash, Calesdale, Youlgreave, Harthill Moor, Robin Hoods Stride, 
Birchover Wood, Uppertown, Clough Wood, Darley Bridge, River 
derwent, Matlock (arr. 11:10, dep. 11:25 - 22 miles), Cuckstone 
dale, Matlock Moor, Shooterlea Farm, Peasunhurst, Walton Lees, 
Harewood Grange, Beeley Moor, Beeley Lodge (arr. 15:15, dep. 15:30 
- 32 miles), Baslow, Bubnell, Bramley Farm, back Dale Mine, Little 
Longstone, Monsall Head (19:00 - 41 miles), Brushfield Farm, 
Taddington, Five Wells, Chelmorton (arr. 21:15, dep. 21:30), Deep 
Dale, Cowdale, Staden, Buxton Market Place, arrive 23:00 - 50 
miles. Total Time: 17h45m including stops of lh30m. Average 
including stops: 2.81mph. 
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Weather: 3 hours rain in early morning, rest of the day fine. Cold 
north west wind in exposed places. Saw sun rise, sun set, full 
moon set and rise but moon obscured for much of the time by cloud. 
Going hard in many places due to record rainfall for 50 years in 
November. 

Incidents en route: Rain ceased at day-break, clouds dispersed in 
the south east to enable us to see the sun rise; looking back to 
the north heavy and wild looking black clouds. Villages very quiet 
at this time of day. Farms lit up, milking time and foddering 
beasts. River Derwent in full spate looked good to join the Trent 
River. I thought for a moment where it all starts, such places as 
Westend Head, Alport Head, Hern Clough, Grains in the Water, Deep 
Grain, Grinah Grain, Howden Clough - magic country. Nearing 
Matlock I saw a notice, "No Canoeing", can't understand why, they 
cause no noise, no pollution and are pleasant to watch. 

Matlock town seemed busy after the quiet of the countryside, 
cafe stop on my insistence. John, my friend, Bailey seems to have 
an aversion to cafes and pubs but I think he enjoys his mug of 
tea. Cold North West wind over Matlock Moor, donned an extra wool. 
Holymoorside came into view, also Chesterfield beyond. "Holy 
what", he said. It's a remark I sometimes make to myself. 

From Beeley Moor the views were panoramic on a late 
afternoon. Chatsworth Garden Centre next, once again John tried to 
steer me away via Swiss and Emperor Lakes but to no avail. I 
claiming it would cut a corner out and reduce our milage. Cafe 
busy, I'm sure he enjoyed his mug of tea this time; slipped a 
Bakewell tart in my pack for later; changed socks under the table. 
Walked through the park, the amber floodlights lit Chatsworth 
House and the fountain was on full power. Very pleasant as it was 
now going dark. Left the park on the path to Baslow, ankle deep in 
water, no way round, so much for dry socks. 

The climb back up Deep rake was just right; the reason - it 
was now pitch black so you can't see it. I remarked to John that 
our route is via Bleaklow but he didn't bat an eyelid, stout man. 
I explained it was Bleaklow Farm we were looking for. The rakes 
and open cast mines can be quite confusing in the dark (excuses 
for poor navigation). Checked with the compass. To my surprise we 
were heading North West towards Wardlow; alteration brought us 
into quarry workings and mine entrance. Scattered lights were on, 
earth moving vehicles and dumpers, office brightly lit; knocked on 
the door to enquire our position on the map. No answer, eerie. 

Retraced to Longstone Edge and down to Longstone village and 
a pub with a broom to clean off muddy shoes. The temptation was 
this time too great for John; following me in he bought me a pint 

such luxuries. The landlord was doing a crossword and not 
looking too happy. He never spoke a word until we were ready to go 
and then said, "Good evening, gentlemen." I had my bakewell tart 
outside the pub, real lovely, tasted good I mean, full of 
calories. You've got to be careful what you say around these parts 
you know, double meanings and all that. 
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Our approach to Brushfield farm was picked up by dogs which 
alerted the farmer. He stood by his door under a bare light bulb, 
a big jovial man. "Out late," he said. "Where are you heading?" 
"Buxton." "What time you set out?" "5am". "Ho; where have you 
been?" (Make a good private eye this man.) "Down to Matlock and 
Holymoorside". "Which way back?" "Five Wells and Chelmorton." 
"Ho." "And if I knock on a door in Chelly tea will be had." "Ho, 
if you knock on the wrong door you may get something else", he 
said. "No fit state for anything else", I said. We had a good 
laugh and wandered off into the night. Tea was had at Chelly 
(Keith and Chris). Buxton Town Hall clock struck 11pm as we 
crossed the market place. 

A great day out, we both enjoyed it and finished in good 
order. Memorable! 

Eric Mitchell & John Bailey 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
************************ 
RACE REPORTS AND RESULTS ************************ 

KINDER DOWNFALL 26 APRIL 1992 

1 T. Parr (Glossop.) 1 :09: 19 122 T. Mackey 1:26: 52 
19 J. Cant 1 :15: 33 126 K. Wiley 1:27: 22 
29 G. Band 1 :17: 41 137 N. Goldsmith 1:28: 18 
35 H. SwindelIs 1 :18: 27 152 P. Grover 1:30: 10 
47 P. Gorvett 1 :20: 13 158 B. Needle 1:31: 12 
77 S. Hennessey 1 :22: 14 216 T. Woodhouse 1:38: 34 
85 B. Thackerytlst V50] 1 :23: 09 232 T. Rodgers 1:41: 57 
99 R. Horsfield 1 :24: 08 241 J. Harvey 1:45: 14 

102 J. Smith [1st L] 1 :24: 38 262 G. Goldsmith 1:52: 17 
106 R. Sanby 1 :25: 17 263 E. Steward 1:53: 17 
107 C. Barber 1 :25: 18 

284 finished 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
OTTER 40 HIGH PEAK CHALLENGE 26 SEPTEMBER 1992 

1 J. White (East London) 5h34m 
92 E. Mitchell 7:45 

108 K. Lowry 7:57 
109 P. Barker 7:58 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
TOUR OF PENDLE : 3 OCTOBER 1992 

1 C. Aspinall(C-le-M) 2:21:03 
12 A. Harmer [2nd V40] 2:31:05 
66 P. Simpson 3:02:22 
82 B. Needle [2nd V50] 3:12:30 

110 M. Browell 3:24:25 
150 finished Barry Needle 
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ROACHES : 15 NOVEMBER 1992 

1 D. Neill(Staffs M.) 1:54; :55 136 T. Mackey 2:37: 30 
38 R. Wilson 2:19: :10 166 G. Diprose 2:44: 28 
63 P. Sanderson 2:26: :55 232 M. Browel1 3:04: 31 
71 P. Smith 2:26: :19 270 J. Harvey 3:17: 34 

135 B. Thackery 2:37: :14 
Phil Smith 

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

WART'S REVENGE : 22 NOVEMBER 1992 

It is encouraging to find a race that would attract a 
handful 5 years ago having 16 competitors on a day when the 
weather conditions were their worst so far. 

As the race was becoming too Wimpy with people running along 
a submerged boggy track for a whole one third mile it was decided 
that control 8A (a tree with nest) should be added to draw 
competitors away from said Landrover track. A number of night runs 
were made to locate 8A and get a bearing from Stanage Pole to it 
but each time either the wrong or no tree was found. Mike Hayes 
kindly visited the Control on Saturday morning and hung a flag on 
it labelled WART. In view of Sunday's conditions it was decided to 
omit 8A from the route... but thanks anyway Mike! 

Our sponsors generously provided an even bigger prize list 
this year with recipients as follows: 

1st runner - 100 watt lamp 
2nd runner - 60 watt lamp 
3rd runner - 40 watt lamp 
1st novice - red lamp 

- Andy Harmer (also visited 8A) 
- Mike Pedley 
- Dave Holmes 
- Pete Gorvett 

1st veteran - rough service lamp - Alan Yates 
Best Beard - pink lamp - Maurice Musson (closely 
contested but won by a whisker with a late entry from Totley!) 

Colin Hughes Memorial Trophy (renamed Special Category Prize 
because he went and got better!) - 500 watt Goliath Edison Screw 
- Jim Lawrenson (cycled from Crookes for his first fell race). 

1st small person - 15 watt pygmy lamp (dud) - Roy Small 
Last Wart - 55 watt sodium street lighting lamp - Andy Malkin 
1st lady - 60 watt (10 inch) - unclaimed 

Jim Fulton 

The race itself saw, or more correctly was rumoured to have 
included (for no-one saw much at all), a variety of route choices. 
Andy Harmer set the pace yet found himself in second place on both 
the first two legs. Beyond Mitchell Field, however, Andy's route 
choice was faultless; he even found the non-compulsary 8A control. 
Behind him Mike and Dave arrived at Rud Hill at the same time but 
from different directions and had a half mile 'sprint' for second. 

M.P. 
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Wart's Revenge Results: 

1 Andy Harmer 1:20:21 9 Jim Fulton 1:34 :19 
2 Mike Pedley 1:24:19 10 Pete Gorvett 1:34 :51 
3 Dave Holmes 1:24:20 11 Peter Kohn 1:35 :07 
4 Alan Yates 1:28:52 12 Maurice Musson 1:35 :12 
5 Clive Last 1:29:51 13 Jim Lawrenson 1:38 :03 
6 Howard Swindells 1:32:27 14 Roy Small 1:38 :17 
7 Hugh Cotton 1:32:51 15 Andy Maikin 1:48 :36 CO Mike Hayes 1:33:42 16 Will McLewin 1:49 :02 

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

CROOKSTONE CRASHOUT : 20 DECEMBER 1992 

This was the 18th continuous running of the 'classic'. A 
super day with frozen ground but one on which tradition was broken 
with the course extended to Hartshorn. All found the route out but 
there was a confusion of options on the return. Generally it was 
felt to be a good trip out but unless the return is via the 
Blackden Trig it encourages too much path running. 

At the turn there was little in it between Phil Crowson, Andy 
Harmer, Tim Tett and Andy Poirette but Phil and Tim found the edge 
and came in a minute clear. The summer race will remain 
traditional with the winter one out and back to Hartshorn via the 
trig. 

Andy Harmer 

1 = Tim Tett 53: 27 14 Bob Marsden 
1= Phil Crowson 53: 27 15 Dave Lockwood 
3 Andy Harmer 54: 32 16 Roy Small 
4 Andy Poirette 56: 18 17 George Diprose 
5 Graham Berry 1 :00: 30 18 John Armistead 
6 Mark Harvey 1 :02: 25 19 Will McLewin 
7 Paul Sanderson 1 :02: 35 20 Maurice Musson CO Howard Swindells 1 :04: 20 21 Paul Haynes 
9 Pete Gorvett 1 :05: 08 22 Dick Pas ley 

10 Richard Horsfield 1 :05: 41 23 Pete Dyke 
11 Roger Wilson 1 :06: 14 24 Maggie Gallagher 
12 Matt Simms 1 :07: 08 25 John Myers 
13 Hugh Cotton 1 :07: 16 26 Jim Fulton 

26 finished 

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

:07:40 
:07:44 
:07:55 
:08:01 
:08:32 
:08:45 
:09:32 
:12:00 
:13:57 
:13:59 
:15:22 
:17:20 

1: 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1 : 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1: 
1:18:15 

BURBAGE BAFFLER : 9 JANUARY 1993 

1 Squeaky Carrots 
Ann Armistead + Mike Pedley 25:40 
John Armistead + Howard Swindells 22:25 

25:25 
22:20 

1:35:50 

2 Lockwood Lovelies 
Jeff Harrison + Dave Lockwood 25:12 25:05 
Paul Sanderson + Petunia Pasley 24:33 24:25 

1:39:15 
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3 Super Heroes 
Ray Rogers + Barry Needle 
Roy Small + Hugh Cotton 

26:00 
24:45 

25:35 
24 :00 

1:40:20 

4 Hayfield Internationals 
Neil Goldsmith + Wayne Harrison 
Gerry Goldsmith + Phil Wheatcroft 

5 Super Slugs 
Pete Jones + Dave Birch 
Jane Spence + Peter Lancaster 

6 Desforges Clan 
Jed Desforges + Joseph Desforges 
Maddy Desforges + Martin Desforges 

7 Blasters 
Tricia Kohn + Mark Harvey 
Peter Kohn + Roger Baumeister 

8 Club Swingers 
Ros Seyd + Andy Poirette 
Pat Seyd + John Norman 

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

WARTS NIGHT RACE : 27 JANUARY 1993 

"Warts Revenge Revenged" 

By comparison to last year, conditions were good but in fact 
the water-logged ground and mist still made for slow times. On a 
clear fast night there could be well over five minutes to come off 
Dave Holmes' new record. A record turnout of 22 reflected the 
resurgence in popularity of night running this year. 

Andy Harmer took the lead from the start making a bid for the 
Warts Double. His main challengers from last year's November 
classic, Dave Holmes and myself, were close pursuit. However, the 
charge along the rocks of Stanage Edge saw Andy's challenge fade 
to be replaced by that of Mark Harvey and, night orienteering 
expert, Peter Gorvett. The four remained in close contact past 
Stanage Trig and Higger Tor until the climb back up from Burbage 
Brook to Burbage Bridge. Here Dave chose (?) the higher path to 
come out above the bridge leaving Pete with a slight lead going 
onto the final moorland crossing. 

This year the return via Stanage Edge was declared out of 
bounds leaving everyone to pit their wits against the featureless 
and boggy moor. This is a race that requires navigation, night 
ability, local knowledge and strength. Surprisingly it was the 
navigation that let Pete down. Mistaking one stream junction for 
another he appeared to head off across the moor on what appeared 
to be about 30 degrees East of the correct (roughly due North) 
bearing. His 30 second lead became a 4 minute deficit by the 
finish as he eventually found that the exceptionally wet piece of 
ground he was trying to negotiate was in fact Redmires Upper 
Reservoir. 

25:00 
25:45 

24:10 
25:45 

1:40:40 

23:00 
27:00 

24:42 
26:08 

1:41:20 

22:55 
27:15 

23:15 
28:35 

1:42:00 

26:20 
25:30 

27:00 
26:00 

1:44:50 

26:40 
d.n.f. 
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I now had perhaps 30 seconds on Dave who was taking a similar 
but slightly more Westerly bearing across the moor. I had the 
navigation and local knowledge but so did Dave and his 
strength turned the gap to a 20 metre lead in his favour as we 
converged near the source of the stream down to Redmires. It was a 
repeat of the battle for second in the Warts Revenge only then I 
had had the few metres lead. Once again we proved to be evenly 
matched for speed and Dave recorded a well deserved victory. Mark 
had opted for the faster running of Friars Ridge but had 
difficulty locating the path and finished fourth. 

Post race controversy erupted when the co-organiser and 
winner found that, despite his insistence that everyone register 
(and carry safety equipment), there was an inconsistency in the 
numbers of starters and finishers. Close scrutiny revealed the 
offender to be one D.Holmes who had forgotton to register with 
himself before starting. In the absence of any officially 
registered complaint from fellow competitors the result stands! 

M.P. 

1 Dave Holmes 52: 47 13 Paul Sanderson 1: 04: 33 
2 Mike Pedley 52: 48 14 Andy Malkin 1: 05: 47 
3 Peter Gorvett 56: 40 15 Peter Kohn 1: 11: 54 
4 Mark Harvey 58: 06 16 Peter Price 1: 13: 33 
5 Roy Small 59: 11 17 Howard Swindells 1: 13: 37 
6 Andy Heading 59: 58 18 Jim Fulton 1: 17: 46 
7 Guy Seaman 1:00: 06 19 Alan Yates 1: 19: 14 00 Hugh Cotton 1:00: 16 20 Maurice Musson 1: 23: 29 
9 Chas Hird 1:00: 20 21 Mike Browell 1: 23: 30 

10 Clive Last 1:00: 49 22 Gary Smith 1: 23: 54 
11 John Woodcock 1:01: 47 

Gary Smith 

12 Andy Harmer 1:04: 01 22 finished 

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

MICKLEDEN STRADDLE : 7 FEBRUARY 1993 

Only the third running of this race but already popular with 
DPFR providing 10% of the field (22 out of 220). What an ancient 
club we are, 16 of the 22 were veterans including 4 super 
veterans. On a mild day the run up to Cut Gate was warm work for 
early February and after running down to Slippery Stones the mile 
and a half along Cold Side was sadly misnamed. The return via 
Upper Hey to the top of cur gate starts on a clear path but after 
the checkpoint on the Saddle its tussocks all the way. For those 
with anything left in their legs the final 3 miles is fast and 
furious but I created history by taking longer to get down than I 
had to get up. 

Peter Kohn 

1 J. Taylor (H'firth) 1:17:34 105 B. Thackery 1:44:54 
12 A. Harmer [1st V40] 1:28:35 126 B. Needle 1:49:26 
17 G. Berry 1:30:23 135 P. Price 1:51:08 
40 H. Swindells 1:36:20 138 P. Dyke 1:51:53 
48 J. Cant 1:37:09 141 G. Diprose 1:53:07 
69 C. Barber 1:40:59 145 P. Haynes 1:53:45 
70 J. Smith [2nd L] 1:41:02 156 R. Mar low 1:56:01 
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71 C. Hird 1:41:04 164 P. Kohn 1:59:14 
79 M. Fox 1:42:27 183 T. Woodhouse 2:04:58 
81 N. Goldsmith 1:42:41 208 P. Griffies 2:18:29 

102 M. Browell 1:44:49 
103 B. Sprakes 1:44:50 222 started, 221 finished 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
RIVELIN LANDMARKS NIGHT RACE : 10 FEBRUARY 1993 

This race was organised by me to celebrate my 55th birthday 
and the 25th anniversary of my introduction to orienteering in 
Wyming Brook. 

Course: Start and finish at Sportsman Club Hut. Visit these 
checkpoints in any order. Enter and leave Lodge Moor 
Hospital via the gates, not over the fence, otherwise 
any route may be taken. 

Lodge Moor Clock Tower (T) 
Rivelin Needle (N) 
Wyming Brook Knoll (K) 
The Headstone (S) 
The Conduit Pillar (P) 

I thought that four of these points were well known and easy 
to find. The fifth, Wyming Brook Knoll, is surrounded by marshes 
and rock-fields and was included to give me a chance of winning my 
own race (enhanced by a thick fog). To my surprise many had not 
heard of Rivelin Needle and had trouble getting to and from it. 

Twenty Four punters left the Sportsman Hut. Twenty Three 
turned right for Lodge Moor Clock Tower. The deviant (John Ed.) 
turned left for the pillar thus staking an immediate claim for the 
major prize (for originality) which he secured by completing the 
course in the reverse direction to everyone else. At the Clock 
Tower most people did a U-turn back past the Sportsman and Three 
Merry Lads,heading for the Knoll but Howard Swindells took a 
courageous decision by slanting down to Rivelin Dam from Allen 
Syke. He lost a little time in locating the Needle but when he 
reached the Knoll, he was surprised to find almost all the other 
runners still milling about trying to find it (except me, Mike 
Hayes, who had sneaked off and built up a big lead). Howard then 
set about hauling me in and overtook me just 200 metres from the 
finish to win the "Revenge is Sweet" prize... a distinctive 
carving set with fur handles donated by Hannibal Lechter. Andy 
Harmer won a stuffed duck with a wonky neck because in getting 
lost he managed to decoy all the other star runners to the wrong 
place too. As the most promising newcomer to night fell running, 
Chas Hird was awarded a stuffed fledgeling swallow. 

There happen to be many different ways in which you can visit 
all the checkpoints and return to base in a reasonable time. In 
fact if you want to join the elite Rivelin Champions Club there 
are 10 different ways of doing so. Of course it is easier to do a 
fast time in daylight; currently Alan Yates holds the record in 58 
minutes. It is a pity that Alan couldn't run the night race. If he 
had I'm sure he would have recalled the personal humiliations that 
he suffered when he organised his Great Urban Fell Race, bringing 
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to my attention that., 

"It's a poor man who can't win his own race." 
Mike Hayes 

1 Howard Swindells lh07m TNSKP 10 Chas Hird 1:32 TNKSP 
2 Mike Hayes 1:07 TKNSP 11 Guy Seaman 1:35 TNSPK 
3 Pete Gorvett 1:09 TKNSP 12 Peter Kohn 1:39 TNSPK 
4 Dave Holmes 1:10 TKNSP 13 Roy Small 1:48 TNSPK 
5 Paul Sanderson 1:15 TNKSP 14 Hugh Cotton 1:48 TNSPK 
6 Bob Berzins 1:25 TNKPS 15 Mike Browell 1:50 TKPSN 
7 Jim Fulton 1:28 TNSPK 15 John Myers 1:50 TKPSN CO Andy Harmer 1:30 TNKSP 15 Ges Myers 1:50 TKPSN 
9 Mark Harvey 1:31 TNKPS 18 John Edwards 1:53 PSNKT 

The following made partial completions: 

Martin Fox 1:32 TSP 
John Woodcock 1:50 TSP 
Andy Malkin 1:50 TSP 

Hugh Mathieson 2:07 
Colin Lago ?:?? 

TSP 

RIVELIN CHAMPIONS CLUB 

In conjunction with the race, Mike Hayes has drawn up rules 
for joining the Rivelin Champions Club. A summary is shown below 
with a full version available from Mike Hayes. 

1. To be eligible you must establish a new record for one of the 
10 permitted variations. Times to be rounded up to the next 
minute. 

2. The 10 combinations and record holders as at 10 February 1993: 

KPSNT vacant 
TKPSN llOmin Mike Browell & Myers Brothers 
PSKNT vacant 
PSNKT 113min John Edwards 
TPSNK 58min Mike Hayes (daytime) 

TNSPK 88min Jim Fulton 
NSPKT vacant 
TNKSP 67min Howard Swindells 
TKNSP 58min Alan Yates (daytime) * 
KNSPT vacant 

4. 

5. 

[ * Stop Press: record now 52 mins by Mike Pedley for TKNSP] 

If you are a current record holder whose record is beaten you 
become an "immortal". 

An immortal may revert to ordinary member by beating a record. 

You can only be a record holder for one of the ten 
combinations. You may beat your record for your own option. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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************* 
DPFR CLOTHING ************* 

Vests 8.50 
(mesh, brown and ladies) 
Shorts 6.00 
(plain green with inner) 
Woollen Hats 4.00 

Cloth Badges 1.25 

T shirts - short sleeved 7.00 
(in Black, Royal or Navy) 

Please note that there are no sweatshirts at the moment. 
There are no traditional shorts with the double yellow stripe. The 
price quoted for these have been prohibitive. If anyone can find a 
good supplier for these at a sensible price please let me know. It 
is the yellow stripe which seems to make them expensive. 

Howard Swindells 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
***************************** 
Dark Peak News - Summer Issue ***************************** 

NEWSLETTER PRINTING 

Our source of amazingly cheap printing has now dried up. 
Thanks to Tim for keeping it available for so long and also thanks 
to Tim for finding a way of printing the last newsletter. However, 
from now on we may have to pay a far more realistic price for 
future publications. If anyone knows a way of getting the 
newsletter printed (about 240 copies every 3 months, between 7 and 
10 pages of A4 photcopied doubled sided) please let me know. 

Mike 

> > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > > 
Articles for the next DPN may be hand written, typed or on a 
5.25", 360k density floppy disk (as a Wordstar file or an ASCII 
text file). I'll try to get away from Stone Age technology as soon 
as I can! 

Contributions please by Wednesday 2 June (preferably before!) 

Publication date Wednesday 23 June 

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

Contributions for Spring 93 with thanks to: 

Rick Ansel1, Kev Borman, Jim Fulton, Gerry Goldsmith, Andy Harmer, 
Mike Hayes, Dave Holmes, Derek Jewell, Bill Kenyon, Peter Kohn, 
Will McLewin, Eric Mitchell, Barry Needle, Paul Sanderson, Phil 
Smith, Martin Spence, Howard Swindells. 
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