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Completions  

Michael Earnshaw Simms; Irish Simms; SubMarilyns 

Bert Barnett 4th Corbett completion 

Fi and Stuart (Scoob) Clark Corbetts 

David Stallard Grahams 

Bob Taylor Grahams and Donalds (also 1000th Marilyn, 1200th Hump, 

all on Cairnsmore of Fleet) 

Colin Crawford 1000th Donald ascent 

Liz and Peter Hastie Donalds 

Tony Smith Donalds & SMC Full House 

Jon Glew Region 34 and Cumbrian All-hills and Trigs; 6 

Lakes/English lists and the English element of 11 further 

lists (also 600th Marilyn, 1,200 Hump, 5,000th Tump - 20 

lists all on Coniston Old Man) 

Rick Salter Synges & Cumbrian All Lists 

Jenny Hatfield Synges 

Mark Trengove Wainwrights 

Richard Mclellan 98 Core Europe Ultras (2nd known completion) 

Rob Woodall 300th Ultra 

 

Sgurr a' Chaorainn view (G Stephens) 
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Relative Hills Society Events 
The following events have been organised by RHSoc for Members and Prospective Members. The CovID-19 pandemic has 

inevitably led to changes. For the latest situation, and for booking details, refer to https://www.rhsoc.uk/upcoming-

events/ 

 

Spring Bagger Rambles, Islay, Port Charlotte YHA: rescheduled to April 23 ς 26, 2021 

Contact Gill Stephens via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk 

 

Dinner and AGM, The Moorings Hotel, Banavie, Fort William: rescheduled to Sat May 15, 2021 

Contact Jenny Hatfield at rhsocdinner2020@gmail.com 

 

Summer Isles SIB bagging, Ullapool: hopefully rescheduled to May 2021  

Contact Steve Gillions via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk 
 

Sept 11 ς 15, 2020: St Kilda Island Marilyns, Leverburgh, Harris 

A trip to hopefully bag the fƻǳǊ {ǘ YƛƭŘŀ LǎƭŀƴŘǎΩ aŀǊƛƭȅƴǎ όƻƴ IƛǊǘŀΣ 5ǳƴΣ {ƻŀȅ ŀƴŘ .ƻǊŜǊŀȅύ ƛǎ ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀgain this 
September, £350 pp all in for boats, camping, access. Contact Rick Salter via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk 
 

October ς December, 2020: St Kilda Stacs 

Efforts will continue to get competent climbers out to the St Kilda stacs again later this year, subject to Covid-19, NTS 
permission and the weather! Contact Rick Salter via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk 

 

November, 2020 ς Autumn Bagger Rambles @TBD ?Northern England 

Subject to review in August 2020. With Social Event, possibly with Award presentations. Co-ordinating volunteer sought 

for location and organisation. 

 

If there is a further event/trip that you are interested in and may be happy to help organise, please contact one of the 

committee members via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk 

 

 

Back copies of Relative Matters 2 and 3 are available to purchase for only £5 each. Contact the RHSoc 

Secretary via rhsoc@rhsoc.uk   

 

  

https://www.rhsoc.uk/upcoming-events/
https://www.rhsoc.uk/upcoming-events/
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
mailto:rhsocdinner2020@gmail.com
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
mailto:rhsoc@rhsoc.uk
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Top marks 

Michael Earnshaw - 2019 Baglog: first person to complete Simms as well as Marilyns 

Lists completed during 2019 

Simms (16/07/2019 on #6962 Cruach Fhiarach) 

Irish Simms (17/09/2019 on #20601 Macklaun) 

SubMarilyns (16/11/2019 on #1213 Sgorr Tuath) 

A busy bagging year started early 

with a drive north, reaching 

Trinafour shortly after sunrise on 

1st January. The plan for 2019 was 

to bag as many Simms as possible 

while sticking to fair weather 

walking. After further trips in 

February (Roybridge) and March 

(Strontian & Mull) the excellent 

April conditions meant that, by the 

start of May, completion before 

the height of the summer tourist, 

midge and shooting season looked 

possible. 

I like to have heating and plumbing 

in the evening so 13 hills from a 

base at Carnmore in Fisherfield 

were now the crux, the reopening 

of the Loch Quoich road having 

brought some other hills back into play. The burnt steep southern slopes of #1025 Beinn Dearg Mor in early May indicated 

how dry it was; I deliberately visited Simms with potentially awkward river crossings soon after. When the weather turned 

in mid May I'd done over 150 Simms and had 90 left, but few on convenient multi-Simm walks. Reckoning about 40 hill 

days would do it I decided to keep pushing for a July finish, but managed a day off to visit Sule Skerry - thanks to Bob and 

Sarah Kerr for organising the trip. 

After a long June trip to the northwest and far north only 20 summits remained, all but one south of Glencoe. Favourable 

weather in early July meant I enjoyed views 

from most of them, including #4543 Caisteal 

Abhail Far East Top on Arran - I hadn't fancied 

the airy summit block at the end of a long day 

on my previous visit in 2011. Returning to the 

east side of Loch Lomond after a ten-year 

absence was a let-down compared with so 

many superb days elsewhere during 2019; 

judging by the proliferation of notices, the 

authorities seem very keen to tell visitors the 

various things they're prohibited from doing. 

After a night at Rowardennan hostel and a 

morning round of #2949 Ptarmigan and #32 

Ben Lomond I was glad to leave for more 

accommodating areas. Completion came on 

#6962 Cruach Fhiarach near Arrochar 

accompanied by a small but eminent group of 

three, the four of us having a combined 

Marilyn score of 4M-3. 

Beinn Dearg Mor E Top with Beinn a' Chlaidheimh behind 

Caisteal Abhail Far East Top (M Earnshaw) 
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After 90 Simm hill days spread over nine separate trips in just over six months and more journeys up the A9 to Inverness 

than I wish to count, I didn't travel north of the central belt again until two trips in November. After some desultory 

bagging in farmland and forestry Jim Bloomer helped me shake off the post-completion lethargy with trips to Otterburn 

and Kirk Yetholm, plus a week in Kerry and Cork during which I bagged my five remaining Irish Simms. I combined a visit 

to Devon and Cornwall with a second trip of the year to the Channel Islands to complete the Humps up to the Highland 

Boundary Fault - this time to Guernsey, Sark and Alderney, former home of Elisabeth Beresford. More Womble-related 

bagging in Somerset (Wellington and Barrington) made up for failing to repeat Tobermory in March on Mull. 

 

 

 

Jon Glew: 20 lists and 3 HoFs on Coniston Old Man. 

Full list completions: 

Wainwright, Relative Wainwright, Birkett, Synge, Elmslie, Fellranger 

 

Partial List Completions - The English Elements: 

Marilyn, Hump, Simm, Hewitt, Nuttall, Bridge, Buxton & Lewis, Bishop, Marsh, Hardy 

County/Borough Tops (of all descriptions) 

 

Also: 

Region 34 completion, Cumbria County Completion (All Hills), Cumbria Trig Completion (All types) 

 

Milestones: 

600th Marilyn, 1,200 Hump, 5,000th Tump. 25 Jan 2020 

 

Beinn Bhan and A Chioch from A Chioch E Top (M Earnshaw) 
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The 2019 Boat Race: 1 year, 2 baggers, 485 SIBs 

Records are made to be broken, and the 2016 records set by Douglas Law (104 new SIBs) and Rob Woodall (110 but 

including several repeats) were broken in 2018 by Jon Glew who bagged 113 new SIBs (not to mention his Tumps record) 

during the year, as recorded in his Mapping Mountains article.  Remarkably, Jon matched his total in 2019, while Bob Kerr 

surpassed it to record 118 during the year. But these totals passed largely unnoticed in a year which saw the record more 

than doubled, with the focus on two new contenders. 

Andy Sutton started the year on 225 SIBs, and with his sea kayaking skills he wowed the island bagging community with 

fine photos of a seemingly endless succession of islands, even managing to land on Pembrokeshire's Gewni in a flat calm, 

a feat only otherwise achieved by Glew. 

 

Alan Whatley started the year on 140, and with a few more to go at, he too made rapid progress, with he and Andy both 

passing the 100 mark in early summer. A trip to the Western Isles was particularly memorable for Alan, visiting Eilean 

Kirkibost in "a two seater inflatable kayak which may have been satisfactory for pre teen children but not for Rob and 

myself. My paddling skills were the equivalent of shaking a cocktail whilst having my head between my knees". A month 

later, the highpoint was relocated to the south end of the island, so he returned, and with the aid of some local knowledge 

and a low tide, managed to reach the correct summit without even the need of wellies. Another kayak collaboration had 

a comic element, when the wetsuited Whatley approaching Eilean Chaluim Chille encountered an (unmapped) causeway 

under just an inch of water! Woodall subsequently noticed the word Tidal written on his Landranger map, from a previous 

visit. 

Bob Kerr arranged a number of boat trips during the year, whilst Alan Holmes' June trip to Shetland gave us a grandstand 

view of proceedings, with Sutton kayaking 

to many islands which the rest of the group 

accessed by motorised means. But 

Whatley's appetite for islands continued 

unabated, and he finished the year with an 

astonishing year total of 274, with Sutton 

on 211. "It was a great year never to be 

forgotten, requiring considerable planning, 

substantial effort and the ability to manage 

weather, tides and sea conditions. 274, a 

record to be broken? Of course ΧΦΦ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ 

by me." Alan Whatley crossing to #18939 Eilean Mor (R Woodall) 

Andy's Cetus hauled out on Pabay #19056 (A Sutton) 

http://mappingmountains.blogspot.com/search/label/A%20Year%20in%20the%20Life%20of%20a%20Hill%20Bagger%20-%20Jon%20Glew
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Bert Barnett Baglog: Fourth time round the Corbetts 

I was mostly visiting the 89 Corbetts in 2019 which topped up a fourth set. Otherwise, snapping plants has continued to 

keep me interested. Hill planning for 2020 is unusually vague, with no specific list in my sights. 

 

 

Richard Mclellan: Final Core European Ultra - Store Lenangstind, Norway 

 Store Lenangstind, at 1624m, P1576m 

is not a particularly high peak but, 

located in Northern Norway at a 

ƭŀǘƛǘǳŘŜ ƻŦ сфΦтм ŘŜƎǊŜŜǎ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ 

ƴƻǊǘƘŜǊƭȅ /ƻǊŜ 9ǳǊƻǇŜŀƴ ¦ƭǘǊŀΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ 

mountain of steep, raw rock rising 

from a landscape of glaciers and sea 

ƭƻŎƘǎΦ hƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǎƛǘƛǾŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƛǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ 

couple of hours drive from Tromso, 

which is well served by flights.  

It was in August 2019 that Denise and 

I arrived at Tromso, picked up a hire 

car and drove east through fine 

mountain scenery. Many of the peaks 

here are P1000s rising from birch 

woods, with the middle slopes turning 

to grass and a carpet of low berry 

bushes, topped by rocky ridges. A lot of the summits can be reached by the DNT network of well marked paths, but these 

are for another trip. We take a ferry for the 30-minute crossing of Ullsfjorden to the Lyngen peninsula; here the scenery 

changes, with soaring rock peaks with steep snow slopes and gullies. Our trail head is Koppangen at the road end on the 

East coast; we arrive late in the afternoon. WŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ƛƴ WǳƴŜ нлмтΣ ōǳǘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ŀƴ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘ ƻƴ {ǘƻǊŜ 

Lenangstind when a pair of local climbers returning from a ski tour confirmed our fears that the fresh snow had left the 

steep gullies at high risk of avalanche.   

Cat Law (Bert Barnett) 

Richard Mclellan atop Store Lenangstind, his 98th and final Core Europe Ultra 
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The summit had now become my last to climb of the 98 Core European Ultras. We shouldered sacs heavy with climbing 

and camping gear and set off from sea level along the Koppangsdalen, initially on a track through birch woods along the 

edge of the wide valley. Such easy going was not for long and we were soon ascending over loose, irregular rock scree 

ŀƴŘ ōƻǳƭŘŜǊǎΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ Ŏƻuple of hard miles to reach the upper valley at 400m where we pitch the tent in an idyllic camping 

spot beside a turquoise glacial lake with a view of Store Lenangstind on the distant ridgeline.  

 

The next day dawned fine and leaving the tent we continue along the gently angled valley, boulder hop the gushing icy 

water of the wide river and reach the hard ice of the snout of the glacier. We are soon crunching in crampons, weaving 

our way around the deep channels of running water. Above 1000m the glacier is snow-covered, hiding the crevasses so 

we travelled roped-ǳǇΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ ŦƛƴŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǎŜǊǘŜŘ Ǝƭŀcier ringed by impressive rocky peaks rising to blue skies.  

The sides of the glacier steepen into gullies rising to the ridge line, but all are guarded by multiple complex bergschrunds 

leaving deep chasms with upper walls of overhanging ice. Earlier in the year these are filled with snow, and snow bridges 

provide a means of crossing onto the steep snow slope beyond, but not this August.  We try each gully in turn but nothing 

proves straight forward until we reach the end of the south ridge. For the rest of the day we work our way up a complex 

crest of crags and gullies and cross the South Top. Finally, we arrive above a 30m rock wall, with no easy way on and the 

Ƴŀƛƴ ǎǳƳƳƛǘ ƛǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǿŀȅ ƻŦŦΦ LǘΩǎ ƭŀǘŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊǊƛǾŜ ōŀŎƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƴǘΦ  !ǎ ŘŀȅƭƛƎƘǘ ŦŀŘes we convince ourselves that 

perhaps the bergschrunŘǎ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀǎ ǳƴŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ŀǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƭƻƻƪΦ  

The next morning we depart under skies grey with 

heavy cumulus, summits in cloud. An hour later, as we 

crunch over the glacier, the cloud breaks and blinding 

sun lights the peaks ahead bringing with it renewed 

ƻǇǘƛƳƛǎƳΦ LǘΩǎ лфΥлл ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǊŜŀŎƘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǊƎǎŎƘrund 

in the most northerly gully. It takes us a while to find 

a weakness through the lower edge of the ice to a 

ledge where we can look down to smooth rock slab 

below. I scrape steps down the solid bulge of blue ice 

ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŎƪ ǎƭŀōΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ LΩǾŜ looked up to 

assist Denise, she lands beside me with a dull thud 

having slipped on the ice but luckily missed me. She 

appears OK and we set off along the rock ledge 

passing under leaning, dripping blocks of ice until able to climb back out onto the upper slope of the bergschrunŘΦ LǘΩǎ 

further than one might hope as, roped and step by step, we traverse the band of icy snow above the ever deepening 

Koppangsdalen camp (R Mclellan) 

On the Koppangsbreen glacier (R Mclellan) 
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bergschrund. We arrive on the snow field proper; interestingly, it feels a lot steeper than if had looked from below. I set 

off upwards kicking deep steps in the hard icy snow.  

After 12m I cut a stance and, as Denise starts to follow, the sound of falling rock echoes around. I glance initially at the 

wrong side of the gully to where the sound must be bouncing from; Denise is crouched hedgehog-like in a ball. Football 

sized rocks bounce down the slope to our left and fragments of ice tinkle around us. The mountain falls silent, Denise 

uncurls and continues to me. I peer up the steep snow/ice which rises, seemingly inǘŜǊƳƛƴŀōƭȅΤ ƛǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ to be another 

long day.  

Our 12m pitches make little impression on the task before us but slowly we gain height on the 50 to 60 degree slope. The 

edge of yawning bergschrund below just takes a little getting used to. The front points of our crampons must scrape small 

steps in the snowy ice for 200 unrelenting metres before we reach the ridge and col. From the col the ridge is free of 

snow and ice but the rock is loose and shattered. There is no hint of a path nor cairns. We leave crampons and axes and 

pick our way up onto the loose rock. Finding a route around the rock gendarmes is fun if a little frustrating at times. More 

ǘƘŀƴ ƻƴŎŜ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜΩǾŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜd an impasse, but each time we find an alternative route and a way onwardsΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ fine 

afternoon and warm in the bright sunshine. Close to the summit we reach a 2m wide steep icy gully and I regret leaving 

crampons and axes. We have to descend until able to cross the ice, but we do find a way across. The difficulties eventually 

ease and at 14:30 we reach the summit having left the tent at 06:00. The weather is kind and we sit in hot sunshine on 

the cairn perched on edge of the sheer drop of the SE face. Below a fine vista of rocky peaks, deep valleys and wide 

gleaming white glaciers.  A fine peak on which to complete the Core European Ultras. 

 

 

  

Store Lenangstinden summit ridge (R Mclellan) 



11 
 

Britain 
 

Glenshee New Year 

 
A floodlit tow 

and a slate-ice run 
 

with tanked-up skiers 

in the midnight gold. 

 
There are worse ways 

by far 

to bury  
a year  

 

and welcome its heir 
into light. 

 

 

Roderick Manson 
 

 

Eric Young: The Year of... 

The Year of the Umbrella. We circumnavigated Maol Chean-dearg (982) taking in the Simms of Torridon-like Meall Dearg 

(4396) and graceful Meall nan Ceapairean (4389) from Coulags; a bright, breezy, showery June day foretold. My 

conspicuoǳǎ ǇǊƻǘǊǳŘƛƴƎ ƎƻƭŦ ǳƳōǊŜƭƭŀ ȅŜƭƭŜŘΥ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀ ǎƻŦǘŜŜΗ ! ǿŜŜ ōƛǘ ƻΩ ǊŀƛƴΩƭƭ ƴŀŜ ƘǳǊǘ ƘƛƳΦ ¸ƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŜƭǘέΦ 

We overtook a pony trail of nine horses multi-day trekkiƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ Řƛǎǘŀƴǘ 5ǊǳƳƴŀŘǊƻŎƘƛǘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ¢ƻǊǊƛŘƻƴΦ άWǳǎǘ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ 

ǘƘŜ ǳƳōǊŜƭƭŀΣ ŎǳŘŘƛŜǎέΦ 

We were lucky. The first torrent lashed us on the up slopes of Meall Dearg. Tucked in behind a boulder the brolly became 

a tent to the tattoo of bursting rainblobs. On top another cloudburst opened on us as we struggled to keep mostly dry. 

Passing Loch an Eoin a pitter-ǇŀǘǘŜǊ ǇǊŜƭǳŘŜ ƎŀǾŜ ǳǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŎƘ ŀ ǎǘŀƭƪŜǊǎ ōǳǘǘΦ bƻΦ о ŘƻǿƴǇƻǳǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǎƴǳƎƎƭŜŘ ǳǇ 

ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎŀƳŜƪŜŜǇŜǊΩǎ ƴƻƻƪ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ Ƴǳƭǘƛ-coloured canopy protecting us from a pattering battering. Time for a dry snack 

and a clear bespectacled view of the wild weather. So the old gamp is perfect in the right conditions and given time to 

stop. Laugh if you like. 

It could also have been The Year of the Parasol. A scorching shared Scourie week found us closer to melting on Ben More 

!ǎǎȅƴǘΩǎ όммуоύ ǘƻǇǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ approached from Glen Oykel and Benmore Lodge. Peace and quiet to enjoy the fresh moraine 

and lochan evidence of the most recent glacial phase and post-glacial solifluxion terracing on Carn nan Cobhairean (3288). 

Likewise the quartzite capped Cul Mor (1205), one of my top ten Corbetts, and its uncapped satellites provided superb 

walking in a great setting. 

Meallan Odhar (4367) provided distinct evidence of a Dawson Dismantling and Cairn Reconstruction project. Now that is 

dedication to providing us with accuracy. Man has left his mark all over the hills. How about the weighty gnome on Sgurr 

ŀΩ DƘƭŀƛǎŜƛƴΩǎ ŎŀƛǊƴΦ ²Ŝ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǾƛŜǿ ǿŜǎǘwards. If you are ever inspired to walk up Hill of Cammie 

όпмптύ ŦǊƻƳ DƭŜƴ ¢ŜƴƴŜǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘȅ missing the metre squared granite cube of rock turned into a giant white 

and black dice. No turning that. 

A Year of Wildlife added further interest. We were attacked by a grumpy nesting greenshank above Glen Roy. I saw 50+ 

deer enjoy mixed bathing in a cool mountain lochan above Strath Rannoch. A dog fox marking its territory with its 

unmistakable pungent odour. We disturbed a barn owl from its disused barn roost in Strath Dearn. Even a tusked sow 

boar, its beady eyes sharp enough to find our thrown tatties. Reptiles were well represented by warty toads, newts, a 

slinky slowworm and a sunning adder ess-ing off to its grass burrow-ƴŜǎǘΦ IŜǊŜΩǎ ƘƻǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜȅ all survive our carbon 

warming world. 
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Chis Crocker: The Database of British and Irish Hills: User survey; briefing 

Early last year we published the results of the November 2018 user survey. The time and thought given by respondents 

were gratifying. CleŀǊƭȅΣ Ƴŀƴȅ ǳǎŜǊǎ ŎŀǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǘŀōŀǎŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǎŀǘƛǎŦȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǎǘǳŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŀƴŀƭȅǎƛǎ ŀǎ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ŦŜǿ 

years since I retired from my final job as a statistician in market research. As expected, there was a lot of polarisation of 

opinion, but the sample segmented readily and most readers will be able to identify a segment they belong to. The 

editorial team then met at Alston YH. The weather was too poor for the traditional hill survey, but that gave us more time 

to discuss the development of the database. Readers can access the results and a summary of our review on the DoBIH 

website at www.hills-database.co.uk/downloads. 

As in the 2008 and 2010 user surveys, feedback was overwhelmingly positive. In fact several responses were along the 

ƭƛƴŜǎ ƻŦ άŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƛȄ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ōǊƻƪŜƴέΦ hŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎǳƎƎŜstions for improvement, mobile friendliness stood out 

as being the most desirable. However, to make the necessary changes to the Hill Bagging site would be a very big task. 

We think an Android app is the right way to go, leaving the website in more or less ƛǘǎ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ŦƻǊƳΦ /ǳǊǊŜƴǘƭȅ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ 

have the programming skills in house, but Simon is looking at the possibility in the longer term. A good iOS app called Hill 

Lists is authored by Graham Haley, who scrupulously updates it after each release of the DoBIH, though it lacks the Tumps. 

!ŘŀƳ /ƻƭŜǎΩ !ƴŘǊƻƛŘ ŀǇǇΣ .ǊƛǘƛǎƘ IƛƭƭǎΣ ƛǎ ƳƻǊŜ ōŀǎƛŎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ Řŀǘŀ ƛǎ Ƴore than three years old. 

We added the Yeamans and Clems in response to the support for historically important lists. These lists were first 

requested more than 10 years ago and seem more deserving than some of the other suggestions, such as old lists of E&W 

2000s for which there are modern equivalents. WŜΩǾŜ ƴƻǘ ǊǳƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ŀŘŘƛǘƛƻƴǎ ƛŦ ŘŜƳŀƴŘ ƛǎ ǎǳŦŦƛŎƛŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ 

our intention to make the DoBIH a repository for historical lists. 

²ŜΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ŘŜŦŜǊ ŀ ǎǘǊǳŎǘǳǊŀƭ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ŀƛƳŜŘ ŀǘ ǎƛƳǇƭƛŦȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ presentation of hill names. The plan was to split the Hill 

bŀƳŜ ŦƛŜƭŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘǿƻΥ ƻƴŜ ŦƛŜƭŘ ŎƻƴǘŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŀ άǇǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘέ ƴŀƳŜ όōȅ ŘŜŦŀǳƭǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŀƳŜ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘƭȅ ƎƛǾŜn first), and the other 

field the alternative names. This has proved troublesome to program without compromising searchability. Parents are an 

issue, but not the only one. It remains an objective. 

Benmore Lodge, Loch Ailsh and Ben More Assynt (E Young) 

http://www.hills-database.co.uk/downloads
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²ŜΩǾŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ƭƻŎŀƭƭȅ ƪƴƻǿƴ ƻǊ ƘƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭƭȅ correct hill names in the database. We were unable to secure 

the expert help that would be essential ƛŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǘƻ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƎǊŜŜ ƻŦ ŀǳǘƘƻǊity that we aim for with 

numerical data, and which our users are entitled to expect.  

We continue to devote much effort to reviewing hill data, using online resources (principally LIDAR and OS Maps) that 

weǊŜƴΩǘ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ Ŧǳƭƭ ǊŜǾƛŜǿ ƛƴ 2012-13. Currently the focus is on marginal Humps. Readers wanting a 

summary of changes to the main relative hill lists will find them on the DoBIH website in the Database Notes under 

ά/ƘŀƴƎŜ wŜƎƛǎǘŜǊǎέΦ ¦ǎers of the offline versions of the DoBIH will find the Revision History useful. A chronological list of 

classification changes for all lists can be obtaineŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴƎŜ [ƻƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Iƛƭƭ .ŀƎƎƛƴƎ ǎƛǘŜ ōȅ ǎŜƭŜŎǘƛƴƎ ά/ƭŀǎǎƛŦƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ 

/ƘŀƴƎŜǎέ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ά{Ƙƻǿ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘǎ ŦƻǊέ ōƻȄΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ŎƘŀƴƎŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛǇeline. 

 

Henry Marston Baglog: Leicestershire Hall entry 

I started 2019 with 564 on my bagging list and 36 ǘƻ ŘƻΦ  CƛǊǎǘ ǎƻƳŜ LΩŘ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¸ƻǊƪǎƘƛǊŜ 5ŀƭŜǎΦ  ! ǘǊƛǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ƻǳǘƘ 

East to meet a French pen friend in London was extended to the south of the Thames to clean up Sections 41 and 42.  

Travelling back north, it was getting dark at 2873 Bardon Hill, not too far from home so easy to return to. 

Now there was a plan. Bardon Hill would be my 600th, close to an orienteering event near to it on the 14th September, 

ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎ ŀ ǘǊƛǇ ǘƻ ǎŎƻƻǇ ǳǇ мн όŀƴŘ ƻƴƭȅ мнύ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘƛƭƭǎΦ ! ǘǊƛǇ ǘƻ bƻǊǘƘ ²ŀƭŜǎ Ǿƛŀ DǊŜŀǘ hǊƳŜΩs tramway (well, we could 

ƘŀǾŜ ŘǊƛǾŜƴ ǳǇύΣ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ [ƭȈƴ ǇŜƴƛƴǎǳƭŀ ŀƴŘ ŀ ǘǊƛǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ²ŜƭǎƘ IƛƎƘƭŀƴŘ Ǌailway after the tricky Moel-y-gest at 

Porthmadoc, with a diversion south to bag or rebag Plynlimon, as I was not confident that my memory of climbing it was 

correct. 

The Bardon Hill expedition was planned to link with the British Orienteering Sprint Championships at Loughborough 

University. The summit party of 7 (+ 1 dog), comprised Antony Whitehead, Kevin Palmer, Andrew Wilkinson, daughter 

Maya with Pixie and her friend Kira, my wife (Pat Marston) and I assembled in the evening for a modest 40 minute walk. 

A nicely balanced group, Antony having visited the Great Central Railway during the day picked out butterflies and 

benchmarks. With their local knowledge, Kevin and Andrew were able to pick out the best routes, and Kevin was able to 

use his professional experience to help Pat over the tricky bits. And we were treated to gymnastic exploits on the trig 

point, as well as well-earned Champagne and Lemon Cheesecake! 

Was I ready to put my feet up? No! A quick insurance trip to the Welshpool hand of 5 (+1) to frustrate tamperers who 

might seek my relegation. 2 GOMLs, 2 WWWWs (We Welcome well-behaved Walkers), 2 ROW access. I feel safe that my 

2019 entry to MarHoF will stand! 

Data: 2019 Marilyns: 44 (42 definite first ascents, 2 for reassurance of having visited)  Total: 606  2019 Humps: 46 (44+2) 

Total: 701 (subject to re-assessment of earlier ascents, etc)    

 

Anne Bunn: Wombling over The Simms 

Who needs outdoor shops? 

I am referring to the common sight of lost gear in the hills. Not just the usual finds of hats, gloves, broken walking poles 

or sun glasses. The gloves incidentally seem always to be left handed singletons. There have also been some more unusual 

finds, either put to use or at least cleared off the hill. Uncle Bulgaria would be pleased. Here are just a few that come to 

mind. 

It was a glorious day in April and we were en route to Gearr Aonach 4023 689m p32, above Glencoe. Lying on the track 

leading into the Lost Valley there lay what at first looked to be some kind of dead animal. On closer inspection it was one 

of those Russian style hats. Not too heavy to cart around all day, and later found to be a perfect fit. 

In September we had a week on the isle of Lismore. One cycle ride took us past a remote and long since deserted caravan. 

Amongst the numerous rusting tins of food, there was a perfectly intact and drinkable can of Magners cider. Okay on 

reflection it was slightly out of date, but after much soul searching I decided to give it a good home. Not quite as bountiful 

as finding an abandoned rucksack containing 7 cans of Budweiser on the North YorkshƛǊŜ aƻƻǊǎΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ 

In November we were cycling to the head of Glen Feshie, numerous Simms from there on our agenda. On the return 

journey there was a black Sealskinz glove lying on the track. Nothing unusual there, other than it being right handed. 
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However it matched almost perfectly to a previously found left handed Sealskinz glove, which incidentally I was wearing 

that day. What coincidence. 

We were returning from An Torc/ Boar of Badenoch 4054 739m p84. On the track I found a tube of false eyelash glue. 

Since I had no use for this, I gave it to Eric! 

Previous years finds which I am still using include. 

1. A pair of socks found on Cut Hill   2879 603m p89 

2. A shirt hanging off a road sign in Balquhidder Glen 

3. A hanging basket on the summit cairn of Caw Fell 2425 697m p22 

4. Outdoor chair in Glen Clova 

5. A very useful half full can of Smidge. Found somewhere remote. 

One item not yet put to use is a fine pair of false teeth, found on the summit cairn of Carn a Chiaraidh 3043 871m p47 

North of Blair Atholl. 

If any of these items seem familiar, please let me know. Particularly if you are the owner of the false teeth. 

It can go the other way too of course. I seem to have mislaid a bag containing a hat, gloves and head band. So if you are 

ever in the vicinity of Creag ŀΩ Chaorainn 870 998m p37, please keep an eye out for it. 

 

Obituary: Rowland Bowker - Hoffer No 1 (1930 - 2019) 

Chris Watson: An era has ended in the world of Relative Hills with the death of Rowland Bowker during 2019. Rowland 

aƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ !ƴƴ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ōŀƎƎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ aŀǊƛƭȅƴǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ψ¢ƘŜ wŜƭŀǘƛǾŜ Iƛƭƭǎ ƻŦ .ǊƛǘŀƛƴΩ ōƻƻƪ ǿas published and, 

by the time this photo was taken in 1998 on their 1500thΣ aŜŀƭƭ ŀΩ Bhainne, they were 350 clear of all but one other Hoffer.  

I first met them a couple of years after this on a trip to the 

Bishop Isles in 2001. Despite Rowland suffering from a bad leg, 

which dogged the rest of his life, he kept up with me easily. I 

was amazed that a 72-year-old could walk like that - but that 

was before I got more involved with Marhofn and discovered 

that sprightly septuagenarians were the norm rather than the 

exception!  

Rowland carried on bagging hills until his early eighties but 

threw in the towel once he reached 2501 Humps (and 1546 

Marilyns). This did not prevent Ann and himself from travelling 

around the world and he visited around 200 countries in total. 

As you might gather from this, Rowland was a very organised 

person and even had the foresight to write his own eulogy which was read at his funeral and is reproduced below. 

Rowland was born in 1930 at Winterley in Cheshire and after attending Sandbach school studied Mathematics, Physics 

and Oceanography at Liverpool University. After graduating in 1954 Rowland embarked on a spell of living and working 

overseas starting with a year studying Sociology in Stockholm. This was followed by a spell of English teaching in Provence 

and a year teaching physics and chemistry in Ankara. 

From 1957-60 he lectured in mathematics at Wednesbury Technical College. The urge to live overseas soon came back so 

in January 1961 he flew by Comet to work as an Educational Officer in Malaya. This was followed by two years of teaching 

English, Mathematics and Science in Bangkok.  

Rowland met Ann on a ramblerôs holiday in Glencoe in 1964. Both keen hill walkers they soon started bagging hills such 

as Munros, Corbetts and the English and Welsh 2000ft summits. From 1965 ï 68 Rowland lectured at Stafford Polytechnic 

while Ann lectured on Computer Science at Wolverhampton Polytechnic. 

Rowland had not lost his passion for foreign travel but Ann insisted that it should be combined with climbing some of the 

worldôs significant mountains. Among the many overseas mountains they bagged were Mount Ararat, Kinabalu, Mount 

Fuji, Mount Etna, Kilimanjaro and Mount Whitney. 
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They had another spell overseas from 1968 to 1970 where Rowland was an Assistant Professor of Mathematics at the 

Imperial Ethiopian Air Force College in Addis Ababa. During this time they had their son Martin. Returning to the UK 

Rowland lectured at Loughborough University while Ann lectured at Trent Polytechnic. 

Rowland took early retirement in 1982 and Ann followed suit a few years later. They retired to Cumbria which gave them 

an excellent base for hill walking. They also became voluntary wardens for 

the Lake District National Park and joined Keswick Rambling Club. 

Ann finished her Corbetts in 1992 and the next day they found a copy of Alan 

Dawsonôs Relative Hills of Britain ï a list which gave them their greatest 

challenge yet.  

In recent years Rowland has spent quite a lot of time studying and attending 

conferences in Parapsychology. He concluded that it is highly probable that 

we survive death. 

He is survived by Ann and their son, Martin. 

Dee Rogers: I met Rowland often when we were Voluntary Wardens with the Lake District National Park. He carried out 

a variety of duties ς work parties, routine surveys, checking access land etc. On a work party it was always interesting to 

ƘŜŀǊ ŀōƻǳǘ wƻǿƭŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ !ƴƴΩǎ ƭŀǘŜǎǘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ took them all over the world. There was usually more chat than work 

at these occasions with Rowland. He ǿŀǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ŜȄǇƭƻƛǘǎ ŀƴŘΣ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ {ŎƻǘƭŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ 

what you had climbed. When Tony told him that, amongst other hillǎΣ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǳǇ {ǘŀŎ tƻƭƭŀƛŘƘΣ wƻǿƭŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ά5ƛŘ 

ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƳƳƛǘΚέ hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ǿŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ Ƙad not! He was always pleased to catch you out but always very 

willing to pass on information and provide helpful advice from his vast experience. 

Rob Woodall: Rowland and Ann were a towering presence in the early days of RHB. I have an amusing recollection of him 

speaking disdainfully of the Synges, then saying he was compiling a list of all map-named points in the Lakes! 

Lionel Bidwell: When I worked at Nottingham Trent Polytechnic I shared an office with Ann Bowker in 1977 and Rowland 

often dropped in. At that time he was frequently travelling abroad to tick off new countries. The first hill list I remember 

them working on was Bridge published in 1973. Ann was always telling me details of their exploits to the Lake District, 

climbing hills at home and abroad and how they were completing long distance trails. This last activity was often carried 

out by using two vehicles and parking at opposite ends of tƘŜ ŘŀȅΩǎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ aŀǊǘƛƴΣ ǘƘŜƛǊ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǎƻƴΣ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ 

either Ann or Rowland. When they met, Martin could choose which way to go, back or onwards. This was the method by 

which they completed the Pennine Way. 

It was an exciting day, when Ann came into the office one morning to tell me they had bought a copy of a book of a new 

list of hills published by Alan Dawson, soon after its first publication. She proudly told me they had already climbed over 

600 Marilyns with ticking off Munros, Corbetts and Grahams and other hills in Wales and England. Further Marilyns now 

constituted much of their time at weekends and holidays. 

These stories resulted in frequent visits to the northern Lakes and to eventually follow in their footsteps and retire to the 

Lake District and join the Voluntary Rangers and Keswick Rambling Club. 

After I had been on three annual trips to Scotland with the Voluntary Rangers, Rowland would repeatedly tell me that I 

would never finish the Munros with one visit a year and this provided me with the incentive to visit Scotland more 

frequently and complete them in six and a half years. 

During this time we would frequently see Rowland and Ann on Keswick Rambling Club walks and Voluntary Ranger work 

parties. I remember Rowland telling me that his target was to travel on six overseas trips a year bagging new countries 

and mountains. We were scheduled to travel with them on a trip to Guyana, Surinam and French Guyana, but 

unfortunately Rowland damaged his tendon in the Outer Hebrides and was flown to hospital by helicopter. Rowland and 

Ann did later go on a cruise to complete South America. 

In recent yearǎ !ƴƴ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŘƛŀƎƴƻǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ !ƭȊƘŜƛƳŜǊΩǎ ŀƴŘ wƻǿƭŀƴŘ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƭŜǎǎ ƳƻōƛƭŜΣ ōǳǘ ƻƴ visits to their 

house in Portinscale he was always interested in which countries we had been visiting and our recent Marilyn exploits. 

He would get out his maps and the world atlas on these visits and his latest copy of MARHOFN was always on the table.  

He was clearly a lifelong ticker because his last activity I was aware of was drawing pictures of National Trust properties. 
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Mam Ban 

 
This is the Top that never was, 

an idea in the pages 
and the pictures in mind, 

the vision of 

my friend 
still here. 

 

It may be this point will continue 

to languish, 
elevation forever denied, 

but not every memorial has to be built 

to be seen and recognised. 
 

 

Roderick Manson 

 

 

Obituary: Nigel Thackrah (1945 - 2019) 

Ray Thackrah: Nigel was born in Reading in 1945 and fairly soon 

started to move Northwards with his folks, first to Bedford and then 

Ilkley, Yorkshire when he was aged around 5 or 6. This was fitting 

as Yorkshire had been the home of his Thackrah ancestors for 

centuries, probably back into Viking times, from where the 

surname originates. Their house was right on the edge of Ilkley 

Moor and he and his brother spent a lot of time free ranging across 

that wonderful place. The fun of rock climbing was soon 

discovered, on the Cow & Calf rocks and the aptly named Rocky 

Valley. They managed some solo ascents on boulders that must 

have beŜƴ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΧΦ мл Ŧƻƻǘ ƘƛƎƘ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǎǇƛǘŜ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ 

then managed to survive intact.  

He studied Chemical Engineering at university and held a number 

of posts in the Chemical Industry: before his retirement he was the 

Health & Safety Manager for a large industrial factory.  He always 

led a very active outdoor life, particularly rock climbing and 

walking. He lived in the Peak District where he honed his rock 

climbing skills but spent much of his spare time in Scotland.  

It was his younger brother Ray that can claim to have introduced 

Nigel to rock climbing. Ray had been on an Outward Bound course 

where he learnt the rudiments of rock climbing and abseiling. 

Together they bought a rope and set out for Cadshaw Rocks near 

Bolton where Ray led him up his fiǊǎǘ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ ŎƭƛƳōΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻƴƎ 

before it became apparent that Nigel was a much better climber 

than his brother and he started leading, then dragging, him up 

harder and harder routes.  

Nigel completed many long distance walks, including The Pennine Way, TƘŜ ¢ƘŀƳŜǎ tŀǘƘΣ ¢ƘŜ /ƻŀǎǘ ǘƻ /ƻŀǎǘΣ hŦŦŀΩǎ 5ȅƪŜ 

Path, The Lyke Wake Walk and many more. He also ran 7 marŀǘƘƻƴǎΣ мн ƘŀƭŦ ƳŀǊŀǘƘƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ŎȅŎƭŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ WƻƘƴ ƻΩ Groats 

to Lands End. Further afield he had climbed or walked in USA, Nepal, Corsica, the Dolomites, Pyrenees and Alps. For many 

years he was a volunteer Park Ranger in the Peak District National Park and an active member of Kinder Mountain Rescue 

Team. Fellow team members were always impressed by his map reading skills which he put down to early training in the 

Cadet Force.  He also helped run a community hydro-electric scheme which often seemed to involve standing chest deep 

in the River Goyt clearing the filters of fallen debris. 
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Rick Salter: His Hill-.ŀƎƎƛƴƎ ōƛƻ ǎŀȅǎ άSince a childhood in the shadow of Ilkley 

Moor, I have revelled in being in the mountains. This expressed itself in rock 

climbing & Munro bagging, until completion in 2003. Since then, I have 

climbed the Wainwrights, Munro Tops, Nuttalls, Furths, Birketts, Donalds, & 

Tops, Fellrangers. After being introduced to the hill-bagging site, I have 

discovered the joys of Tumping & County completions. Targets for the future, 

are Corbetts completion (4 left), Grahams (120 left), WOs & Synges. No 

chance of finishing the Marilyns, but the Upper HoF would be nice. Live in New 

Mills, Derbyshire, with a view of Kinder Scout from our front gardenέΦ 

According to the Hill-bagging site, Nigel completed the Corbetts, got to 149 

Grahams, completed the Wainwright Outliers and reached 578 Synges (69 

short). His Marilyn total stood at 802. Half-way between the HoF and Upper 

Hall. He completed 86 county and unitary authorities, comprising 1333 

Tumps. Putting him then third in the league table for County/UA Tump 

completions. In 2017 he climbed with a number of other baggers, Arran Tor 

Mheadhonach 332m P69, his 3000th Tump, only a few weeks after completing a course of chemotherapy. 

Nigel Thackrah died peacefully on 9th December 2019 in Derbyshire aged 74 

Adrian Rayner: My first time to meet Nigel was on 23rd April 2016 

when we met to make a joint completion of Nottinghamshire and for 

both of us it was our 50th Tump county.  Along with Smudge that 

morning I met Nigel who was wearing a Robin Hood hat that he hired 

especially for the day. Apparently he was going to hire the entire 

outfit including green tights but held back as he had not met any of 

us before that day. On meeting us he soon realised that the full outfit 

would have been appreciated and he relaxed in our company.  A 

photo taken by Smudge shows Nigel and I on the summit of Ollerton 

Pits Wood for our joint 50th county completion. 

Since then we have met up again and exchanged messages, the latest 

of which related to a Puffin Island trip which he had to withdraw from 

as his health precluded him joining us. 

A sad loss to this community. 

Rob Woodall: I met Nigel in 2017 when we bagged Mount Manisty. I was unable to drive at the time and he kindly invited 

me to stay at his house, so I took the train to New Mills and on Saturday he drove me across to Birkenhead for the boat 

trip - then next day he took me to Beeston Castle to complete the Cheshire West tumps. A true gent and an absolute 

pleasure to meet him and Marie. That day we also found a few Ordnance Survey bench marks - the bench-marks website 

indicates he subsequently ticked off nearly 2000 BMs in under 2 years - ever the enthusiast! 

In his rock climbing days he tackled the Old Man of Storr and one of its neighbouring pinnacles - he didn't summit either 

but he's the only person I've met who's even tried. He also summitted the tricky Gale Common Tump. 

TrigpointingUK profile: Hill walker, climber & mountaineer all my life. Mainly hill bagger & list completer since retirement. 

Introduced to collecting benchmarks last year. Decided to see how many trigs I can log from over the years & maybe find 

a few more not on hill tops [Nigel logged 1065 trigs, including 846 pillars]. 

Gill Stephens: I first met Nigel in the 1990s when I joined Kinder Mountain Rescue Team.  Nigel was a long-established 

member and was just about the nicest, kindest bloke on the team, always patient with the newbies and great at teaching 

us the ropes (liǘŜǊŀƭƭȅύΦ  IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ƘǳƎŜƭȅ ƛƴŦŜŎǘƛƻǳǎ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƭƭǎΦ  LΩǾŜ ŀƭǎƻ Ǝƻǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƘŀǇǇȅ 

ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ŎƭƛƳōƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ bƛƎŜƭ ŀǘ Yaw¢Ωǎ ¢ǳŜǎŘŀy night climbing sessions when the team and friends gathered on the 

Derbyshire outcrops.  There were numerous team hut weekends, where I was delighted every time that Nigel invited me 

to do some longer mountain climbs.  He was a much better climber than me so this gave great opportunities to be dragged 

up harder routes.  OƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǇǇƛŜǎǘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƛǎ bƛƎŜƭΩs Munro completion in Mull, when a huge gang of friends and 

family gathered on Ben More to toast the occasion, followed by a convivial meal in Tobermory.  When I moved to Bonsall, 

I lost touch with Nigel for a couple of years but, when a friend told me he was ill, I got back in touch.  Despite his illness, 

Nigel just kept on bagging, always with a hugely positive attitude.  He organised a fantastic boat trip for a whole bunch 

of baggers to climb Ben Aden and, shortly afterwards, he snuck off with a pal and completed the Corbetts.  It got harder 

Ollerton Pits Wood (M Smith) 
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to meet up after I moved to Scotland in 2018, but we still managed to catch up a few times.  He still kept bagging away 

as long as he possibly could, steadfastly refusing to be stopped by illness and trying really hard to get towards a Graham 

ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘƛƻƴΦ  {ŀŘƭȅΣ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘΦ  LΩƭƭ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƘŀǾŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƘŀǇǇȅ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ bƛƎŜƭΦ  IŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘǊǳŜ 

gent and absolutely one of the best. 

 

Eddie Harwood: Close Shaves: verglass and fighter pilot 

The theme close shave immediately brings a memory of an 18 year old me taking a school friend of mine up 

Cruach Ardrain. The temperature was several degrees below zero with a gale blowing and 10m visibility. After 

crossing Stob Dubh I went round to the sheltered east side and went steeply straight up 500ft + to the top. We 

only had rubber soled boots. The rock was glazed in a thin sheet of ice in which I cut the tiniest steps up, very 

quickly realising that there was no possibility  of reversing back down. I kept prete nding I could see brightness 

at the top and cajoled him all the way with amazingly neither of us falling off. A year later he showed me his 

still disco loured toes from frostbite.  

However my closest shave was 10 years later. I was standing on the top of the Cairngorm Corbett Sgor Mor but 

decided to drop down to get out of the strong wind. As I had got about 5 yards away I heard a roar and looked 

back straight into the face of a terrified fighter pilot who had clearly misj udged his height. 2 seconds earlier and 

we would both have been wiped out.  

 

The Unwin Baglog: Dan & Maisie exploits! 

Our bagging tends to be rather random - we have no master plan, or particular list which we are working to; however, 

our local Mountain Cluō ƘŀŘ ŀƴ Ψ9ǾŜǊŜǎǘ !ƴȅǿƘŜǊŜΩ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ for 2019 -  (members tally the heights of every mountain 

ǘƘŜȅ ŎƭƛƳō ϧ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ ǘƻǘŀƭ ǿƛƴǎύ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŘƛŘ ƛƴŦƭǳŜƴŎŜ aŀƛǎƛŜΩǎ ϧ Ƴȅ ŀƛƳǎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƛƴ нл19. So, 2019 saw us bag 234 

new hills, of which 22 were Marilyns, 41 Humps, and 176 Tumps. We managed to get out on about 50 days, with 45 of 

them seeing new hills added to our totals. We began 2019 seeing the New Year in on top of Beacon Hill - our local hill. 

January also saw us bag Myarth - which was not as difficult as ǿŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŜȄǇŜŎǘƛƴƎΦ  CŜōǊǳŀǊȅ ǎŀǿ ǳs in the Powys 

Carneddau which are a fine set of hills. This was the first of several expeditions to the Powys / Herefordshire border area 

in 2019. Each year we drop Beckie off at Gatwick - and slowly we are adding to our South Downs tally - 2019 was no 

exception, with Box Hill & a few others being ticked off.  

hǳǊ ŦƛǊǎǘ ΨŜȄǇŜŘƛǘƛƻƴΩ ƻŦ нлмф όǿƘŜƴ aŀƛǎƛŜ ϧ L ŀǊŜ ƛƴ Ŧǳƭƭ ōŀƎƎƛƴƎ ƳƻŘŜ - up at dawn, with a military approach and 

everything planned to get the most out of the day) was to Anglesey. The planned trip to Puffin Island had to be aborted 

due to the swell, so instead we spent 2 days bagging every hill & trig on Anglesey, working our way around in a clockwise 

fashion.  

In May we attempted the 

Berwyn horseshoe for the 

4th time - the previous 3 

attempts having to be cut 

short due to appalling 

weather. Fourth time 

lucky - we had a 

magnificent day in the 

hills, bagging all 14 

summits, not bad as the 

day bŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǳǇ 

in Yorkshire bagging hills 

around Scarborough 

whilst waiting for the 

Tour De Yorkshire to 

finish!  Our last hill of the Berwyn round was Godor - aŀƛǎƛŜΩǎ 400th Tump.  

 

Godor and Moel Poethion from Cadair Berwyn 
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June saw us car camping at Bwlch y Groes so we could attack the Arans over a weekend, 10 hills done & surprisingly dry 

underfoot. July & we were back in Wales, this time car camping in the midge infested forests to the E of the Rhinogs. A 

ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎŦǳƭ ǘǿƻ ŘŀȅǎΣ ƛƴ ŘǊȅ ϧ ŎƻƭŘ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊΦ  !ƴƴƻȅƛƴƎƭȅ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƴŀƎŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ NE Top of Moel Morwynion 

ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ  

In August we decided to bag the fine grassy hills on either side of the A470 between Dolgellau & Dinas Mawddwy. On the 

drive up on Friday we stopped off to bag the hills of the Breidden Forest, with three done. Saturday saw us on the hills to 

the south of the road, with the high point (in both senses) being the fine rounded Maesglase. We descended via the 

waterfall at Craig Maesglase - a fine place for a wild camp. The following day we had three smaller walks - the first to bag 

the three hills to the N of the A470, then it was a quick drive back to Bwlch y Groes to bag Moel y Cerrig Duon before 

another drive - this time heading back on the way home - to finish the Breidden Hills with a fine evening ascent of Moel 

y Golfa.  

Living in the South of England means Scotland is a major undertaking to get to - so our only trip there in 2019 was in 

!ǳƎǳǎǘΦ aŀƛǎƛŜ ƘŀŘ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ !ƭǇǎΣ ǎƻ ƻǳǊ ΨōƛƎ ǘǊƛǇΩ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊ ǎaw us parking up near 

the top of Glen Nevis with a traverse of Aonach Beag & Aonach Mor, with a few other hills thrown in, on the cards. Luckily 

Beckie was with us so whilst she went off on her MTB Maisie & I had a cracking day, starting with a long climb up Sgurr a' 

Bhuic & finishing with a long descent back to the Nevis Range car park where Beckie was waiting for us. As it turned out 

this would be the only Scottish walk of the year as the weather was awful for the next few days. So we cut short our 

Munroing, & decided to hedge our bets by following the good weather - which was in North Wales. This was handy as we 

had to be there anyway for the rescheduled Puffin Island trip. Arriving two days early for Puffin Island gave us the chance 

to walk the Glyders from W to E (although we left Tryfan for another day) and the Carneddau from N to S - a fine day 

which saw us on Drum early in the morning & on Pen yr Ole Wen in the late afternoon, the day having been nothing but 

eight hills and sunshine. Luckily the swell was fine so the following day Maisie & I & eight others made the once in a 

lifetime (ie once is enough!!) trip to Puffin Island. Only 4 of us were brave enough to push our way through to the 

Monastery.  

Our last trip of the summer holidays found us in the Peaks - so whilst Beckie took part in an off road bike challenge, Maisie 

& I had a fine time in the Earl Sterndale area, where Maisie scared herself & me by tackling the pinnacle on the end of 

Parkhouse Hill, a climb which turned out to be a rather exposed grade II scramble. We managed another 14 hills that day.  

Having done all of the Welsh Furths bar Tryfan, we decided in September to finish off the Lakeland ones. Saturday saw 

us heading for Sca Fell via Foxes Tarn and on Sunday we completed the Skiddaw ΨƘƻǊǎŜǎƘƻŜΩ ŀǎŎŜƴŘƛƴƎ Ǿia Ullock Pike & 

Carl Side before heading back over Cockup.  With October we decided to forego camping and were back in Kington & the 

Powys / Herefordshire border area. This time we managed 13 new hills, including Black Mixen which we ascended in thick 

fog - finding the top of Great Creigau was not easy in the fog, but thankfully the mist cleared just at the right time.  We 

were back in the same area for another 6 hills just before Christmas.  

Just after Christmas we joined a large group in the Lakes, and again, whilst Beckie went off on her bike, Maisie & I managed 

24 new hills and several re-ascents. One of the new hills was Beacon Fell, which was fellow RHSoc member Denise 

aŎƭŜƭƭŀƴΩǎ олллǘƘΦ ²Ŝ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ нлмф ōȅ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴǎŜǘ Ŧrom the top of the Old Man of Coniston. Maisie won the 

Everest Challenge - she managed to bag 276 hills (repeats are allowed) one more than me in 2019. 

 

Andy Tomkins Baglog: storms, ants, ladders and teenybaggers 

Marilyns were few and far between, as the nŜŀǊŜǎǘ ǳƴŎƭƛƳōŜŘ ƻƴŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǿ о ƘƻǳǊǎΩ ŘǊƛǾŜ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƻƳŜΦ L ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ у ƛƴ 

all, kicking off in January with trip to Dumfries and Galloway with James (aged 9) to climb Killyleoch Hill (239.7m P151.6m), 

together with Beacon Hill (215m P121m) and White Hill of TeǊǊŜƎƭŜǎ όнмнƳ tолƳύΦ ¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ aŀǊƛƭȅƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ WǳƴŜΣ 

ǿƘŜƴ WŀƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ L ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ {ŎŀǿΩŘ CŜƭƭ όрпфƳ tмрпƳ), Big Hill (432m P97m) and Yadburgh Hill 474m P75m). We got caught 

in a thunderstorm on the way down from SŎŀǿΩŘ CŜƭƭΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘŜǊǊƛŦƛŜŘ WŀƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŀŘŜ him nervous about dark clouds for 

a while afterwards. In August James and I climbed Doune Hill (734m P695m) and Doune Hill East Top (701m P79m) on a 

muggy afternoon with lots of annoying flying ants; this was JameǎΩ ŦƛǊǎǘ DǊŀƘŀƳΦ ¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ Řŀȅ ǿŜ ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ .Ŝn Nevis, on 

a perfect day with sunshine and good visibility. However, a poor choice of route by me meant that it took us nearly 12 

hours. We started at the north face car park, went up to the CIC Hut and then went around to the tourist path to climb 

to the summit. Still, we did get to see a lot of the hill. Our trip finished with a climb of Bidean Bad na h-Iolaire (528m 

P263m) and we were both impressed with the views down Loch Linnhe and up to Ben Nevis. The last Marilyns of the year 



20 
 

came during October half-term on a trip to the Kingdom of Fife with James and Holly (aged 7). We climbed West Lomond 

(522m P405m), East Lomond (448m P155m) and Largo Law (290m P197m). 

Other notable hills included Great Links Tor (589m P112m) and Amicombe Hill (584m P36m) on Dartmoor, with Mark 

Trengove. Mark brought a telescopic ladder and we took it in turns to carry on to the moor. It took a little while to find 

the optimum placement against the base of the tor and we still had some easy scrambling to do once above the ladder 

ōǳǘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǊΦ !ƭǎƻΣ Lƴ !ǇǊƛƭ L ƘŀŘ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ Řŀȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ YŜƴǘƳŜǊŜ IƻǊǎŜǎƘƻe, where I got 

up at 5 am to be sure of a parking place. The next day I did The Dodds, Stybarrow Dodd (843.7Ƴ tсуΦфƳύΣ ²ŀǘǎƻƴΩǎ 5ƻŘŘ 

and Great Dodd (857m P109m), as well as Clough Head (726m P108m). It was an absolutely freezing day, far colder than 

any daȅ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ 

Whilst climbing Dodd (502m P110m) in March, Holly saw Skiddaw and expressed a desire to climb it. At the end of June, 

we drove up on a Friday night and camped near the summit of Latrigg (368m P73m) and the next day we climbed Skiddaw 

Little Man (865m P61m), Skiddaw (931m P709m) and Lonscale Fell (715m P50m. It was far higher and further than Holly 

ever imagined but I was very proud of her because she did it. Unfortunately, I sprained a knee ligament on the descent 

and this kept me off the hills for a month and, at the time of writing this in late JanǳŀǊȅΣ ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ōŜǘǘŜǊΦ 

In July, a trip to Vienna to visit family gave James and I an opportunity to go to the Alps. We climbed Schneeberg (2076m 

tмопуƳύΣ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŜŀǎǘŜǊƭȅ нлллƳ ǇŜŀƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ !ƭǇǎ ŀƴŘ ŀ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ LΩŘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƭƛƳō ŦƻǊ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ WŀƳŜs was thrilled to 

have gone above 2000m for the first time and at bagging his first Austrian state highpoint, as Schneeberg is the highest 

mountain in Niederösterreich. A couple of days later we bagged another state highpoint, when we climbed 

Hermannskogel (542m P165m), the highest hill in Vienna. It was a beautiful walk in the forests of the Wienerwald and we 

were looking forward to some stunning views from the tower near the summit, the Habsburgwarte. When we got there, 

we were disappointed to see that it was closed. We did, however, get some good views of Vienna on the descent. 

My main aim for the year was to climb 100 Tumps. The bagging year finishŜŘ ƻƴ bŜǿ ¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 9ǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǎŎŜƴǘǎ ƻŦ ²ƻƭŘǎƛŘŜ 

(596m P35m) and Redshaw Moss (545m P41m), in the Yorkshire Dales. The latter was unusual because I parked the car 

at a higher elevation than the summit of the hill and I finished the walk with an ascent. I failed in my efforts to bag 100 

Tumps, finishing on 99 but I was very pleased with my successful and varied bagging year. 

 

Dave Irons Baglog: round Britain in 27 Marilyns 

I only managed to climb 27 Marilyns in 2019, to boost my total to 1228.  This did include some excellent hills in Scotland, 

notably Beinn nan Cabar, climbed via Glen Beasdale.  This is a rough, craggy and complex hill, tougher than some Munros.  

{ŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƻǘƘŜǊ Ƙƛƭƭǎ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǊŜŀ ƻŦ {ŎƻǘƭŀƴŘ ŀƭǎƻ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ƳŜƳƻǊŀōƭŜ ƻǳǘƛƴƎǎΤ aŜŀƭƭ ŀΩ .ƘŀƛƴƴŜΣ /ŀǊƴ ŀΩ DƘƻōƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ 

Sidhean Mor.  Further north in Scotland, I finally got round to climbing Maiden Pap, a truly notable little hill.  I visited a 

few easy hills in England, Win Green being the gentlest.  Hutton Roof Crag, with limestone pavements, is also a pleasant 

easy walk.  My Welsh Marilyns included Mynydd Carningli, a bold hill with a rocky summit crest and Frenni Fawr, a hill of 

green pasture with a public footpath to the top.  Bryn Amlwg was my final Marilyn of 2019.  This summit is on the edge 

of Trannon, once a fine moor but now taken over by Carno Wind Farm.  The ascent of Bryn Amlwg from Carno is via a 

lovely grass track all the way to the trig point. 

 

Jonathan Appleby Baglog: Lewis backpack; Kilda anticlimax 

I managed 13 new Marilyns in 2019, bringing my Marilyn total to 675.   

The highlight of 2019 for me was a two-day backpack over the hills of North Harris in September.  A planned St. Kilda trip 

had been put on hold for a couple of days because of the sea state, but the weather on Harris was clear, if a little windy.  

Colin Gilmour and I took the opportunity and headed off from Miabhaig, striking up the slopes to reach Uisgneabhal Mòr.  

A traverse over to Tèileasbhal was enlivened by a terrific wind blasting across the bealach, but from there things calmed 

down a little on the walk out to Stulabhal, where we surprised a sea eagle in the crags.   After a mid-afternoon brew-up 

we headed down Gleann Stuladail and hauled our weary bodies up to a high camp on the north shoulder of Ulabhal at 

about 470m.  What a glorious spot to watch the light fade and the stars come out! 

The next day dawned fine and we continued our daunder over Ulabhal and onto Oireabhal, dropping down into Gleann 

Chliostair before climbing back up (slowly) onto Tiorga Mòr.  Some amazing views from these hills, and we had a crystal-
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clear day for it.  Another brew-up at Bràigh Bheagarais, and then (dumping the packs at the head of Gleann Leòsaid) we 

indulged in some shameless bagging by climbing Huiseabhal Mòr.   Much later, after the walk out down Gleann Leòsaid 

we regained the tarmac and prepared for a long walk back to the car on sore feet ς but were rescued by three Gaelic 

teachers who stopped and offered us a lift back to Meabhaig.  aŀ ōƘƛƻǎ ǎƛōƘ ŀΩ ƭŜǳƎƘŀŘƘ ǎŜƻΣ ǘŀǇŀŘƘ ƭŜƛōƘ Ǝǳ ŘŜŀrbh, a 

chàirdean! 

 

After Harris, St. Kilda felt a little bit like an anti-climax.  The sea state had improved just enough for us to make the voyage 

over, but our arrival coincided with low cloud and persistent drizzle, making the ascents of Oiseabhal, Conachair and 

Mullach Bi rather damp affairs.  Good navigation practice though. 

IŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƻ ŀ ŦǊǳƛǘŦǳƭ ȅŜŀǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƙƛƭƭǎ ƛƴ нлнл ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭΗ  

 

David Stallard Baglog: 1500th Simm; Wild North and Deep South - of Scotland 

I've changed focus a bit this year and last. I finally got round to working out how many Simms I'd been up in the Spring of 

2018 and found I'd been up just over 1340. So it seemed worth concentrating on them a bit and I was in reach of the 

Corridor of Fame mark by the start of the year just past. I finally reached it in July on Breabag's North Top (16E). 

Most of my outings have been day trips in the Monadhliath or the Northern Highlands and I've managed to enjoy some 

great, long days. The highlight of the year was probably 3 days from Duag Bridge bothy exploring the magnificent, wild 

country south of it. A third ascent of Seana Bhraigh (Section 15A), from the north this time, was special. I ascended by 

the scramble up the Creag an Duine ridge, with breathtaking views into the northern corries. What a long, steep climb it 

is from Strath Mulzie to the start of the scrambling! I went out over Creag Dhubh and Meall nam Bradhan which gave a 

tough but rewarding 12-hour day in beautiful weather. A similar walk, stitching together the outlying Dodds and Simms 

of that very remote Corbett, Carn Ban (15A again) was also very memorable, though in not such good weather. Strong 

winds and blowing spindrift tested the determination that day. There is some fascinating geology in this area with 

numerous crags and interesting solifluction patterns in the gravel and boulder scree on the ridge summits. 

Had another great day with fine views going over the western section of the Fannichs main ridge from Loch Droma with 

my son. These were new Munros for him. We ended up coming off over Sgurr Mor, Meall nam Peithirean and Beinn Liath 

Mhor Fannaich. It was a hot, hot day and though we kept drinking I still lost 4 lbs that day! 

High camp on Ulabhal, looking north to Lewis (J Appleby) 
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I only managed one long-distance trip this year, basing myself at Abington beside the M74 in the Scottish Borders for 3 

nights. I got two very wet days; one involving two separate walks up Cairn Table and Common Hill and the next 3 different 

walks up other Section 27 Marilyns. The sun did shine on my last day there, thank goodness, when I completed Section 

27A on Blaeloch Hill. What a panorama out over the Firth of Clyde it gives you. 

A second, planned trip to the Scottish Borders was thwarted by back problems which have cleared up now but stopped 

any serious walking for 6 or 7 weeks in the autumn. Och well; they'll still be there next year! 

 

 

Seeing Suilven 

 
This is not the viewpoint; 

this is the view. 

 
The raven shrieks the joy of seeing 

what the landbound do not see 

 
and soars 

beyond sight. 

 

Roderick Manson 
 
 

Really Climbing Suilven 

 
Today, 

I do justice 

to the fortress mountain 
which is the mountain of mountains  

to me. 

 
Not just in reaching the highest summit - 

its perpendicular castle walls  

defying the western gales - 

that leaves its back door 
not wide 

but open 

along the crest of a weather-racked spine. 
 

Nor yet attaining that sandstone turret 

that stolidly centres the ridge, 
its myriad ramparts 

in ominous prospect 

solidifying into steps. 

 
But for the first time ascending the third - 

the lowest 

(judge not by stature) - 
that easy rock climb, 

though not that easy 

when gravity is not your friend. 
 

Today,  

I do justice to this mountain, 

always provided this mountain 
does not execute justice 

on me. 

 
Roderick Manson 

 

 

 
  

Suilven from Cnoc na Circe (R Woodall) 
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Margaret Squires: Marilyns for Newbies: a pictorial guide 

Marilyn baggers often approach Marilyns having done the Munros, and may expect that the sub2000 hills could hardly 

present as much of a challenge as their loftier cousins. But think again!  This short guide presents some of the new 

ǘŜŎƘƴƛǉǳŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƴeed to learn. Forewarned is forearmed. 
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Gill Stephens (the editor of Relative Matters) apologises for omitting Ron Bell's baglog from the printed edition of 

Relative Matters; this was an oversight.  We hope that you will enjoy reading the baglog in this online edition. 

 

Ron Bell Baglog: 11 new Marilyns, 2 new knees 

2018 total + climbed in 2019 (+ armchair bag) = total at end of 2019 

Ireland excluded from Marilyns and Simms totals 

Purely Relative 
Tumps: 1337 + 29 + 1 = 1367 
Humps: 845 + 12 = 857 
Marilyns 693 + 11 = 704 
 

Other RHSoc Approved Lists 
Simms: 1087 + 11 = 1098 
Marilyn-Simms: 637 + 11 = 648 
Dodds:  68 + 2 = 70 
Marilyn-Dodds: 19 + 0 = 19 
Sibs: 12 + 0 = 12 
 

In March 2019 I had knee replacement surgery on both knees at the same time. Apart from one Dodd done in February, 

this prevented any hill bagging until, on 27th April, I conquered the Tump of Dyker Law (#14063 321m P35) with my wife 

Jane. This was a less than 1km stroll gently upwards on crutches ς but I was ecstatic as it marked my return to hill walking. 

My first post-ƻǇ άǇǊƻǇŜǊ ƘƛƭƭέΣ ǘƘŜ aŀǊƛƭȅƴ-Simm of Carn na h-Easgainn (#646 617m P173) near Inverness, was done on 

5th June, and I am now fully recovered and painlessly hill walking much more quickly and confidently than before. 

Because of the need to recover from the surgery, I 

only managed a total of 29 Tumps during the year, 

of which 11 were Marilyn-Simms. One of these 

was the highest point of Dartmoor, High Willhays 

(#2877 621m P537), done with my wife, and two 

friends and two dogs with whom we were staying. 

Nearby Yes Tor (#2878 619m P24) used to be 

thought the summit of Dartmoor and was visited 

first, but is now merely a sub-Simm. 

My 10 Scottish Marilyn-Simms were an absolute 

joy and included the Caithness hills of Morven 

(#1150 706m P574) and Scaraben (#1151 626m 

P331). 

The finest hill during the year, certainly the one that gave me most pleasure, was Carnan Cruithneachd (#856 728m P220). 

This dominates the South side of Glen Elchaig (fairly near Eilean Donan Castle) as you walk or cycle up the glen towards 

Iron Lodge ς 10 miles in - at the far end. My first attempt at Cruithneachd in July was from Glen Elchaig, but failed due to 

lack of time caused by a combination of residual slowness from the knee surgery and a 300m very steep pathless slope 

of waist high bracken. Six weeks later, I tried again from the other (boring) side. This was much easier and the final 

scramble to the summit was rewarded by the sudden revelation of a stunning panorama of the whole of Glen Elchaig in 

glorious sunshine. 

To completŜ ǘƘŜ {a/ άCǳƭƭ IƻǳǎŜέΣ L ƘŀǾŜ пн DǊŀƘŀƳǎ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƻ Řƻ Ǉƭǳǎ нм 5ƻƴŀƭŘǎ ŀƴŘ мс 5ƻƴŀƭŘ ¢ƻǇǎΦ ¢ƻ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ǘƘŜ 

Scottish Marilyn-Simms will require only a further 11 hills beyond that, and I might also manage the English ones, Old 

age, however, would, I fear, catch up with me before I could do the Welsh ones, so I might instead concentrate on the 

Upper Tier of the Marilyns Hall of Fame (1000 required). 

I am very much looking forward to a good bag in 2020!  

 

Yes Tor - not quite the summit of Dartmoor (R Bell) 
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Mark Trengove Baglog: Gt Links highlight; Hirta lowlight 

Marilyns   + 8      =   725 

HuMPs    + 19      = 1118 

Tumps     + 72      = 2089 

Dodds      + 23      =   407 

2019 proved to be not one of my best years, in terms of bagging relative hills.  Many trips were to Cumbria, in order to 

finish the Wainwrights.  Most of those I had left were of negligible or no prominence.  I completed them in October, 

leaving me free to spread my bagging further afield. 

Highlights of the year included a mad overnight trip in April down to Dartmoor to join up with Andy Tomkins to scale 

Great Links Tor 589m, P112m (Region 4), with the help of a rather heavy collapsible ladder. 

In September I was on Harris for a week waiting for the go-ahead to St Kilda.  During the wait, in brilliant weather, I whiled 

away the time with an ascent of An Cliseam 799m, P799m (Section 24B) and a bonus day with Sea Harris for traverses 

over the high points on Taransay and Scarp on a day of shining seas and white-tailed eagles.  Eventually a brief weather 

and sea window opened for one night on Hirta.  The rain and fog began as we landed, and did not really let up until we 

got back to Leverburgh the following evening.  The weather, coupled with the fact that the main island resembled a 

(M.O.D) building site, did not leave me with a favourable impression.  I will not be hastening back to bag any more hills 

there.  Maybe humans should just leave these islands alone to the wildlife, under the care of the United Nations? 

In October my meagre crop of more prominent hills ended with ascents of Ben Stack 720m, P531m (Section 16E) and Ben 

Loyal 764.2m, P609m (Section 16B) on days of rather wild weather.  A crawling gait was required on the latter to reach 

the gale-blasted summit. 

My resolution for 2020 is to focus, in Scotland at least, on hills of at least 500 metres of prominence, in order to advance 

my worldwide peak-bagging totals - ΨōŀƎƎƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ōƻǊŘŜǊǎΩΦ 

  

Glen Elchaig from Carnan Cruithneachd (R Bell) 
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Jon Foote: Rescued 

Slight slip. UnbalŀƴŎŜŘΣ ǊŜōŀƭŀƴŎŜΦ ¢ǊƛǇǇŜŘΣ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŘƻǿƴΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƻŘΦ .ǊƻƪŜƴ? Dislocated elbow? Get up, if I can. On 

my ŦŜŜǘΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƘǳǊǘǎΦ ²ƘŜǊŜΩǎ Lŀƴ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻΚ άL!bΗέ IŜΩƭƭ ŎƻƳŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǎƻƻƴΦ άL!bΗΗέ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ƛǎΦ άLΩǾŜ ōǊƻƪŜƴ Ƴȅ ŀǊƳΦέ  

LǘΩǎ ŀ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ŘŀȅΣ bŜǿ ¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 9ve, late afternoon and we 

would have been down on easy ground in Mosedale by 

dusk, then a drink at Wasdale Head before the familiar walk 

up to Burnmoor Lodge under the stars. 

Can I get down there under my own steam and get a lift or 

an ambulance to Whitehaven? This will be slow and very 

painful; can I do it at all? We walk for a couple of hundred 

yards down the broad ridge towards Wind Gap, with 

ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘȅ Řƻǿƴ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǊƻŎƪ ǎǘŜǇΦ ¢ƘŜƴ L ǎƭƛǇ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ά{Ƙŀƭƭ L Ŏŀƭƭ 

aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ wŜǎŎǳŜΚέ ǎŀȅǎ LŀƴΦ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦέ That decides 

ƘƛƳΤ ƛŦ 5ŀŘΣ ŦŀǊ ƳƻǊŜ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘΣ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ 

someone who does know. He calls 999 and answers a few 

questions. We can describe where we are accurately. 

¢ƘŜƴ Lŀƴ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘǎ L ǎƛǘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ƳŜΦ CŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƭŜŦǘ Ŝƭōƻǿ ǿƛth rƛƎƘǘ ƘŀƴŘΣ L ŎƻƴŎƭǳŘŜ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀ 

dislocation. Must be a fracture, quite a bad one. Sun is getting lowΣ ǎƘƛǾŜǊƛƴƎ ǎǘŀǊǘǎΦ hǾŜǊƭŀȅŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ƎƛƭŜǘΣ ōǳǘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦŀŎŜ 

getting my arm through the armhole. Right arm through, drape over left. It keeps slipping off.  

Message comes in to say Paul from Duddon MR out nearby, will be with us in 40 minutes. Three of them had climbed my 

old favourite climb, the New West on Pillar Rock. We wait, shivering violently. At least Ian can move around, but mostly 

he acts as a windbreak for me. 

Getting dark. Ian spots movement on Pillar. A figure creeps down, then up towards us. He gives me paracetamol and 

ƛōǳǇǊƻŦŜƴΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŀōƭŜ ŜŦŦŜŎǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘǿƻ ŀǊǊƛǾŜΣ ƘŜŀŘ ǘƻǊŎƘŜǎ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎ ōǊƛƎƘǘΣ ŀƴŘ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ 

can with orange plastic and blunt scissors. I shiver, which pleases them. 

Lights down in Wind Gap Cove, approachƛƴƎ ǎƭƻǿƭȅΦ 9ǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎ aŀǊǘȅ ŀǊǊƛǾŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƛƎƴŀƭǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳΦ bƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ 

ƘƛǾŜ ƻŦ ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘȅΦ ά{ǳŎƪ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎΦέ ¢ƘŜ 9ƴǘƻƴƻȄ ǿƻǊƪǎ ƛǘǎ ƳŀƎƛŎ ŀƴŘ Ǉŀƛƴ droǇǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƛƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅ ǘƻ ōŜŀǊŀōƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ƘǳƎŜ 

bothy bag over us, and soon a gentle mist of condensation whenever the fabric moves. They warm me up with heat mats, 

cut my expensive sleeves and stabilise my arm in a splint. I am asked a few dozen questions, a repeating theme 

throughout. They examine me for further injuries; there are none except a tiny graze and a small very colourful abdominal 

bruise which I notice two days later. I am very alert, high on nitrous oxide, and fascinated by their quiet, kind 

professionalism. Not bad for so-called amateurs. 

There is talk of a helicopter. They transfer me to a stretcher, strap me in and decide to undertake a carry down to the 

cove below. This proves to be a bit bumpy and includes some sledging where the ground is suitable. I have a nice view of 

stars, mostly Cassiopeia, and I can hear the effort the Cockermouth team are making, and their coordinating calls and 

concentration. All that hard work, for me. Very humbling. 

The helicopter arrives at last and is able to land, so no winching. The 

ride is a noisy disappointment, my view restricted to the ceiling and a 

few straps. Ian comes too, but is not that impressed either. Transfer 

ǘƻ ŀƳōǳƭŀƴŎŜ ƻƴ ²ŀƭƴŜȅ LǎƭŀƴŘ όŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ Ŏƻǳƴǘ ƛǘ ŀǎ ŀƴ ƛǎƭŀƴŘ ōŀƎΗύ 

and off to Furness General for A&E, a phone chat with Heather 

(apparently I was still high and ridiculously cheerful), X-ray, then 

ƛƴǘǊŀǾŜƴƻǳǎ ƳƻǊǇƘƛƴŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊŘΦ bŜǿ ¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 5ŀȅ ǎŜŜǎ ŀ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭ 

anaesthetic, pieces of ulna plated together, and the start of recovery 

punctuated with pain relief tablets. 

A lovely day on Scoat Fell and Steeple, one to remember. 

 

 

Scafells and Wasdale Head from Scoat Fell (J Foote) 

Photo: Cockermouth 
Mountain Rescue Team 
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Margaret Squires: Marilyns for Newbies: a pictorial guide (Part 2) 

 

 

   
 

   
 

   
 

   










































































































