
Aberdeen Hillwalking Club
                                                     

AUTUMN NEWSLETTER 2012   

CHAIRMAN’S CHAT
With only a few walks remaining until the end of our 
season,  thoughts  turn  to  compiling  next  year's 
program.   A suggestion sheet is included with this 
newsletter  and  the  committee  encourage  you  to 
submit ideas for walks and climbs for 2013/14.   As it 
takes time to sift and sort suggestions and obtain bus 
costings for each walk, we need to start the process 
early to ensure a good balance of outings.   

Disappointingly,  attendances  on  walks  this  year 
decreased despite new members joining, resulting in 
increased fares, and occasionally we had significant 
losses.    While  current funds  will  cover  any  annual 
loss,  we  cannot  sustain  this  situation  over  a  long 
period, since rising costs and bus price increases are 
inevitable.   I would encourage you all to support your 
Club by attending as many outings as you can.   Also, 
if for any reason you have to cancel  a walk,  please 
contact booking secretary Gilbert  early  so that he 
can  order  the  correct  size  of  bus  for  the number 
attending.

Discounts
These are available at a number of shops as indicated 
below.   Craigdon Sports (5 St Andrew St) recently 
introduced a loyalty card with a range of exclusive 
discounts based on individual purchases.   The card is 
available free on-line at  www.craigdon.com/loyalty — 
an interesting new discount scheme.

• Blacks, George Street .................................. 10%
• Millets, Union Street .................................... 10%
• Hilltrek, Aboyne ............................................. 10%
• Nevisport, 186 George Street  10% (selected 

lines)
• Graham Tiso, 1 John Street ..... Up to 25% on 

Tiso  club  evenings  only.    Details  will  be 
circulated on buses.   

Dates for your Diary   
• Thursday 8 November, Photo & video show at 

Sportsman’s Club, 11 Queens Road at 7:30pm

North East Mountain Trust — Illustrated Talks
• Tuesday 16 October, Greg Boswell on  

Mixed Ambitions 
• Thursday 8 November, Eric Pirie  on  

Wilderness Medicine 
• Wednesday  12  December,  Drennan  Watson 

on NEMT — Birth, Battles and Baloney   
• Tuesday 15 January 2013, Heather Morning 

on Mountain Safety
• Wednesday 20 February, Simon Blackett on

The Challenges of Running a Highland Estate 
• Wednesday 13 March, David “Heavy” Walley 

on A Heavy Affair with the Mountains   
all at the Sportsman’s Club, 11 Queen's Road, 7:30pm, 
£4.00 at the door (concessions £2.00).   

Congratulations   
Fiona and Alan Wallace became proud grandparents 
for the first time on 23 June.   Their daughter Lynn 
gave birth to a boy named Liam.   We hope to see 
Lynn and Robert back on outings.   

Jim Henderson  compleated  the 284 Munroes.   His 
final  Munro  was  Sgùrr  Mór  (Glen  Kingie  /  Loch 
Quoich), climbed on 4 June.   What next Jim?   Frank

[It's a while since we've seen Arlene Johnston, but 
she's  been  busy  and  compleated  the  Munroes 
recently.   Ed.]

EDITOR'S CHAT
Parking
For the next few weeks, the Duthie Park car-park off 
Riverside Drive is closed.   The same pick-up point at 
the bus-stop opposite the park gates will be used, but 
cars  will  have  to  be  parked  elsewhere—either  on 
Riverside Drive downstream, or on the other Duthie 
Park  car-parks  at  the  Polmuir  Road  gate.    The 
Riverside  Drive  gate  is  still  open  for  pedestrians 
crossing the park.   

Once the car-park reopens, please remember to leave 
free  spaces  for  disabled  members  of  the  Model 
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Yacht  Club  near  the  entrance  to  their  hut  hidden 
behind dense evergreens opposite the park gates.   

Security
Members are reminded not to leave money or other 
valuables on the bus during the walk.   Over my 28 
years' membership of this Club, thefts have occurred 
twice.   Both times we had a driver that we had not 
seen before, and never saw again.   

Navigation
Now  seems  a  good  time  to  say  something  on  this 
subject.   The only safe assumption is that folk ahead 
have  no  idea  where  they  are  going!    No  doubt 
everyone  knows that  I  invariably  wear  a  map-case, 
enabling  me  to  check  other  people's  route-finding 
instantly  without stopping.    When I  first  took up 
hillwalking,  wearing  a  map-case  was  invaluable  in 
learning navigation.   

Since I don't like getting strangled in windy weather, 
I don't wear it round my neck—I wear it under my 
right oxter slung from my left shoulder so that it is 
round my chest.    For walking in  open country, the 
pink  Landranger  1:50,  000  OS map  is  ideal,  but  in 
enclosed country, the orange Explorer 1:25, 000 OS 
map  shows  walls  and  fences.    My  map-case  also 
contains a compass (so that I can instantly set the 
map to face north), and a watch (Argos's cheapest). 
I put the route sheet in behind the map, so that I can 
check it on the back of the map case.   

I use an Ortlieb map-case (but I replace the Ortlieb 
cord with a length of bootlace).   Unlike other brands, 
Ortliebs  are  absolutely  waterproof.    At  low 
temperatures,  the  Ortlieb  retains  its  somewhat 
rubbery, flexible consistency, rather than becoming 
brittle.    I  once  had  the  experience  in  very  cold, 
windy weather, that a powerful gust caused a cheap 
map-case  to  shatter  like  glass,  scattering  the 
contents.   

I take my mobile phone on the hill, with it  switched 
on.    When reception is too poor for a call,  a text 
message  often  gets  through.    What  about  GPS? 
Well, I do have one—it lives in my rucksack, and I get 
it  out  if  I  lose  my  bearings.    I  also  carry  spare 
batteries.   There's no truth in the rumour that GPS 
stands for Gadget Pratt Syndrome.   

Compleat Munroists
The  Scottish  Mountaineering  Club,  who  maintain 
Munro's  Tables  and  keep  the  list  of  Compleat 
Munroists,  traditionally  use  this  quaint  spelling, 
presumably derived from Izaac Walton's seventeenth 
century work The Compleat Angler.   Whereas I only 
use  Munroist to mean Compleat Munroist, the press 

refer to any rambler who gets lost on a Munro as a 
Munroist.   I find this quite irritating.   “After all,” I 
used to say, “you can't climb all 284 without becoming 
competent in hill-craft and navigation.”   However...   

We hope you enjoy this Newsletter, and if you’ve any 
interesting  articles  or  stories  with  a  hillwalking 
theme, please send details to Editor Kris Howard or 
Secretary Heather Eddie for the next issue.   We 
thank all contributors to this edition.   Photoes were 
supplied by Frank, Graham, Hamish, the Grants and 
Kris,  or  stolen  from  Jim  Henderson  and  Wendy 
Suttar.   For brevity,  we reserve the right to edit 
submitted texts, but make every effort to retain the 
author’s meaning.   

krisbhoward@gmail.com Ed.

IN MEMORIAM

Willie Robb, 21/10/2012, Cat Law

On  the  28  October  Fochabers-Craigellachie  walk 
along  a  stretch  of  Speyside  Way,  there  was  a 
navigational  problem on the outskirts of Fochabers. 
Most chose to cross fields directly to the Speyside 
way but Willie Robb preferred to retrace his steps. 
Willie was not seen again.   

The bus waited an hour past the scheduled departure 
time,  when drivers' hours regulations dictated that 
the driver could wait no longer.   By then it was pitch 
dark,  and the  police  were  informed.    On  Monday, 
Frank and others  were helping  with  the  search (in 
spite of the fact that Frank was going on holiday on 
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Wednesday).   On Tuesday, kayakers found Willie in 
the Spey.   

Dave Bruno & Willie

I believe it's getting on for thirty years since I first 
made Willie  Robb's acquaintance.    No doubt Frank 
will  want to  say something in  the next Newsletter, 
but in the meantime here are a few words adapted 
from a friend of mine,  Brian Ritchie,  who runs the 
Marine Lab Club single-handedly: Ed.

Willie & Graham

As  most  of  you  are  already  aware,  Wullie  Robb,  a 
stalwart  of  our  Club,  died  tragically  on  AHWC's 
Speyside  Way  walk  on  Sunday  28  October.    He 
separated from the main party, and failed to appear 
at the end of the route.   Despite an extensive two-
day  search  by  several  mountain-rescue  teams,  the 
police, and an RAF helicopter, he was not found alive. 
Sadly,  his  body  was  recovered  from  the  Spey  on 
Tuesday afternoon.   

We  are  devastated  by  this  news,  and  I've  been 
touched by the number of emails and texts I have 

received  in  the  last  few  days  regarding  Wullie. 
Despite  his  seventy-five  years  he  was  very  fit. 
What  exactly  happened  on  Sunday  we  may  never 
know.   

Willie

He  compleated  all  the  Munroes  [finishing  in 
Fisherfield with the Cairngorm Club some years ago], 
and tackled several  long-distance  paths  both north 
and south of the border.   We have had the pleasure 
of his company and wry sense of humour, on several 
[walking holidays].    He attended outings and social 
events  with  several  other  clubs,  including  trips  to 
Switzerland, France and Italy.   His other passion was 
bowls at the Northern Bowling Club in Old Aberdeen 
where he was a member.   

Willie at Christmas

My first impression of Wullie was that he was a quiet 
man.   But there was something else.   There was this 
dry sense of humour.    If you got him started,  he 

3 09/11/12



Aberdeen Hillwalking Club
                                                     

loved to talk at length on any subject.   Yes, there 
was more to Wullie Robb than met the eye.   

Aye Wullie, you'll be sadly missed.   

When  information  regarding  his  funeral  becomes 
available I'll pass it on.   Brian Ritchie

It is to be a graveside service in Trinity Cemetery 
(toward  the  Broad  Hill),  at  2pm  on  Tuesday  13 
November.   Ed.

REPORTERS’ NOTES
26 April: Claik Night

Serious Claik

Once  more,  we  had  a  super  turnout  for  this  very 
popular  social  event  in  the  Sportsman’s  Club  on 
Queen’s  Road.    Twenty-eight attended,  and it  was 
good  to  see  Marjory  McCloud,  Shirley  Penny  and 
Maria Sitkiewicz, who had not been on outings for a 
while.   

Graham Presents Prize to Fiona

Frank welcomed everyone and introduced Graham to 
describe his small quiz.   The catering staff supplied 
us with stovies and macaroni-cheese, and jolly good it 
was  too.    The  answers  to  the  quiz  were  then 
described,  and  it  was  won  by  Fiona  Wallace  who 

received a bottle of wine.   The lucky ticket draw was 
won by Margaret Fenlon, who also received a bottle 
of wine.   

All in all, it was another terrific social evening with 
plenty of good claik.   We thank Gilbert for organizing 
the  venue,  Graham  for  composing  the  quiz,  and 
Heather for printing the tickets and organizing the 
event.   Frank closed the evening by thanking all for 
participating in another great Claik Night.   Graham

29 April: The Fungle

Alighting at Tarfside

Alan was in charge.   After two late cancellations and 
two no-shows, 31 were on the bus .   The forecast was 
“Dry and sunny with just a brisk-ish easterly”.   Kris, 
Andrea and Wendy remained on the bus to do their 
own things in the Aboyne pick-up area.   We started 
our walk at Tarfside and followed the Fungle drove 
road north past the refurbished cottage of Shinfur. 

Start of Fungle New Path

At the right-of-way signpost, Graeme, Stephen, Linda 
& Michael  forked left onto the Firmounth to climb 
some hills west of the Fungle (Tampie, Hill of Cat & 
Gannoch).    The  rest  followed  the  recently 
refurbished path between Tampie and Mudlee Bracks 
to lunch in glorious sunshine below Birse Castle.   
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After  crossing  the  Water  of  Feugh  footbridge,  a 
steady ascent led above The Gwaves ravine.   Here, 
we met a group of walkers from Westhill,  who had 
started their walk near the B976 road  (Finzean to 
Potarch) and come over Carnferg to return by way of 
Forest of Birse and Glen Cat.   

David Bruno & Willie Cross the Feugh

Our path on through forest to The Guard cottage was 
awash,  and  badly  needed  drainage,  but  it  was  a 
beautiful  part  of  the  walk,  and  any  downside  was 
overlooked.    The  descent,  past  the  Rest  and  be 
Thankful stone seat through the Allt Dinnie forest 
was in lovely warm sunshine, and we soon emerged on 
the South Deeside road near Aboyne Bridge.   After 
a superb 13.6-mile walk and refreshments at the Boat 
Inn, we arrived home early.   Graham

Graham, Alan & Fiona at Rest and Be Thankful

[From  the  Boat  Inn  I  walked  west  along  anglers' 
footpaths on the Dee's north bank to the far end of 
the airstrip.   Small planes were towing gliders into 
flight.   Ed.]

13 May: Hill o Wirren (Bridgend to Edzell)
This  walk  ran  from Bridgend in  the mouth  of  Glen 
Lethnot up Hill o Wirren, and down to Edzell.   The 
weather was quite windy.   I walked to Edzell Castle 

via the doocot at Mains of Edzell.   The doocot is very 
much in the Scottish Baronial style of architecture, 
but  Historic  Scotland's  protection  of  the  Castle 
unfortunately does not extend to the doocot, and it 
looks rather sad.   

Sheltering from Wind on Hill o Wirren

There is quite a lot to see at the Castle, and I spent 
most of  the  day  there.    It  was  built  in  the mid-
1500s, as more of a stately home than a fortification, 
with a walled formal garden, which has been restored. 
The walls are decorated with carved panels and and a 
chequerboard pattern of niches.   I also visited the 
Old  Kirk  of  Edzell  and  its  graveyard,  where  there 
were lovely cherry trees in blossom.   

Wendy Painting Edzel Castle

Wendy spent the day painting in the walled garden, 
and shared her lunch with a peacock.   Ed.

27 May: Glen Effock or Invermark to Clova
We had a full bus, including new faces who had seen 
our  walk  on  our  Club  blog.    [Hamish  was  counting 
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heads rather than empty seats.   There may be a good 
reason for this, but I can't think of it off-hand.—Ed.] 
The forecast was “Warm and dry”, and the bus took 
us, in great enthusiasm, south to Glen Lee.   After a 
comfort stop at Tarfside, most opted to start at Glen 
Effock,  and  the  rest  at  Invermark,  both  routes 
converging at Wester Skuiley.   

Loch Lee from Cairn Caidloch

From  Cairn  Caidloch  (647m),  we  had  tremendous 
views  all  round,  with  Lochnagar,  Mount  Keen  and 
Mount Battock prominent in clear blue skies.   Two 
eagles soared above the crags at the head of Glen 
Effock.   It was oppressively warm with not a breath 
of  wind.    When  did  we last  have a  day  like  this? 
Cameras clicked as members recorded these scenes 
as if they would never happen again.   We lunched late 
on Muckle Cairn, lying in short heather and savouring 
magnificent views.   

On Wester Skuiley

Some descended the path east of Loch Brandy, while 
others took the steeper west side from The Snub, 
with terrific views down near-vertical  cliffs to the 
loch.   At the end of a knee-trembling descent into 
Glen  Clova,  we  crossed  Loch  Brandy's  exit  burn 
through a wonderful glade of vivid yellow broom—the 
end of a truly memorable twelve-mile through-walk.   

At the bus, kettles were boiling for welcome tea & 
coffee, while others took refreshments in the Clova 
Inn.    We won't get a bonnier day in  the Scottish 
hills!   Graham

Loch Brandy

[“Whew, what a scorcher!” as the press love to say. 
I alighted near Wester Eggie, and walked part of the 
Minister's  Road.    I've  often  wondered  what 
happened to Easter Eggie!   At the Clova Hotel, house 
martins were busy feeding nestlings under the eaves. 
I  was  impressed  by  large  Kandinsky  prints  in  the 
residents' dining room.   Ed.]

Above Loch Brandy

4 June: Jim's Final Munro
Jim’s last Munro was Sgùrr Mór, a difficult hill to get 
to, beyond Loch Arkaig and with a long walk in, but 
the family came up to Fort William to give him all the 
support they could.   Gillian was there with her two 
youngest  sons,  David  and  Susan  brought  their  two 
little  ones,  and Robert brought his  daughter  along. 
We stayed in lodges a little way outside Fort William 
for a few days, and the weather was really kind.   

Unfortunately,  only  Robert  was  able  to  go  up  the 
Munro with Jim, so we let them take our car with the 
bikes  on  the  back,  and  leave  really  early  in  the 
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morning before we woke.   We felt very generous—
after all, who needs five children mostly under five 
running about while they are getting ready to go up a 
hill?   We spent the day entertaining the little ones 
on  the  sands  of  Morar  once  we  got  going.    The 
weather was glorious!   

Robert & Jim on Sgùrr Mór

At the end of the day, two very weary guys returned 
to the lodges, exhausted but delighted.   They left 
the car as far up the track as possible, and cycled a 
couple  of  miles  into  the  hills.    A  long  slow  climb 
through glorious countryside, in the best of weather 
led to the top of Jim’s very last Munro.   They were 
almost  too  tired  to  tell  us  how  the  day  went,  but 
could hardly stop talking about it.   It was a great day 
for Jim, but hard work—so he took it easy next day, 
only climbing Ben Nevis with the family.   

Wendy Suttar

Loch Nevis, Eigg & Rum

10 June: Cairngorm Circular
With  only  24  on  the  bus,  the  fare  was  maximum. 
Some  were  on  holiday,  the  7am  start  discouraged 
others, and the forecast was discouraging, too.   We 
had low cloud and mist most of the day.   We picked 

up three at Inverurie and Margaret Leslie at Huntly 
en route to a comfort stop at Dufftown.   

At Cairngorm Weather Station

All four route-sheet options were used.   Ray and Ela 
made for Bynack More, some alighted at Inverdruie 
for  a  walk  round  Loch  an  Eilean  and Loch Morlich, 
while the rest started at the Cairngorm ski car-park. 

Michael, Graeme & Tork at Coire na Ciste Steps

Thick  mist  did  not  add  to  our  enthusiasm  as  we 
climbed a newish path up the Fiacaill a'Choire Chais 
ridge.   At the top, our group divided, some heading 
right  to  Ben  Macdui,  myself  and  others  left  to 
Cairngorm.   This became a real navigational challenge, 
walking from one compass bearing or GPS way-point 
to the next, such was the terrible visibility—at least 
it wasn't raining!   

At Cairngorm summit, Tracy and Ann had enough, and 
descended  to  the  sanctuary  of  the  Ptarmigan 
restaurant for coffee on their way to the bus.   We 
continued  through  mist  along  the  mountain's  north 
ridge to Stac na h-Iolaire,  returning to the bus at 
The  Sugarbowl  through  a  mini-ravine,  (later 
christened  Vi's Cleft), and the Coire na Ciste steps. 
The Macdui and low-level groups returned well ahead 
of time.   
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Wendy painted a lovely picture from the shores of 
Loch Morlich.   We returned to the ski car-park for 
Ray  and  Ela  who  had  difficulty  navigating  the 
indistinct  path  from  The  Saddle  to  the  Cairngorm 
plateau.   All walkers were safely on the bus in time.   

Rothiemurchus Forest

We stopped  briefly  in  Dufftown  for  refreshments 
and  chips, and  were  home  almost  an  hour  early. 
After our last walk on 27 May, possibly the best in a 
decade weather-wise, today was in striking contrast, 
but  it  showed what can  be achieved  with  accurate 
navigation.   Graham

Kris in Dufftown Pub

11-15 June: Skye Cuillins   
With no Week’s Hike this year, Gilbert and I agreed 
to head for the Skye Cuillins in June.   We'd both had 
this an ambition for a couple of years and the time 
seemed  right.    With  guide  and  accommodation 
booked in advance, we eagerly set out but not before 
my son, Austin, heard about our trip and decided to 
join us for the week.   We met up at the Old Inn 
Bunkhouse, Carbost, our base for the week.   With 
accommodation, restaurant and pub, what more could 
one ask?   

Austin  completed  the  seven  Munroes  on  the  south 
Glenshiel ridge the previous day, and therefore was 
keen and fit to tackle the Skye Munroes with the old 
men.   We met our guide Paddy McGuire early on the 
first day at Glen Brittle camp-site car-park where we 
were introduced to three other party members from 
Fife, before heading up the track to Coire a’Ghrunnda 
and the steep climb to our first Munro of the day, 
Sgùrr nan Eag.   

Sgùrr Alasdair & Coire a’Ghrunnda

We descended via Bealach a’Gharbh-Choire to climb 
to Sgùrr Dubh Mór at which point one of the Fifers 
asked if this was classified as scrambling.   The guide 
said “Yes, with more difficult ascents to come”.   We 
didn’t see Tober again until  the last day.   We had 
intended to complete the circuit  by  climbing  Sgùrr 
Alasdair,  but  Iain,  another  Fifer,  developed cramp, 
and  the  guide  agreed  to  descend  to  Loch  Coire 
a’Ghrunnda and return to our start point.    [Didn't 
Paddy carry salt tablets?—Ed.]

Sgùrr nan Gillean

The weather was good and the forecast for the week 
remained  “Dry”,  so  we  had  a  great  start  with  the 
promise of more of the same climbing to come.   I’m 
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sure Paddy our guide was testing us all that first day, 
as he set a fast pace during the long walk in and was 
learning  about  our  hillwalking  experiences  and 
abilities.   [My guide was Alan Crichton, an Aberdeen-
based  friend  of  long-standing  to  some  of  us. 
Preparation  included  an  evening  on  Aberdeen  cliffs 
for assessment and training.—Ed.]   

The Great Stone Chute

The second day saw only three of us meet Paddy at 
Sligeachan Mountain Rescue hut where we set off for 
the three northern Munroes, Sgùrr nan Gillean, Am 
Bastier and Bruach na Frithe.   For the first time, we 
wore helmets and harnesses, and roped up for a short 
pitch and a couple of bad steps.   

Sgurr Mhic Choinnich Summit

Day three was long.   We climbed via Coire Làgan and 
the  Great  Stone  Chute  to  Sgùrr  Alasdair,  Skye's 
highest Munro, traversed Collie's ledge to Sgùrr Mhic 
Choinnich, and continued to the Inaccessible Pinnacle 
on Sgùrr Dearg, the day's final Munro.   Luckily, we 
were the only party at the In Pin, so no waiting about. 
We roped up in pairs to climb two pitches of about 
sixty  feet  each  to  reach  the  summit,  and  then 
abseiled off individually down the steep but flattish 

face of the rock.   It was a great experience with no 
problems.   [They ascended a very exposed Moderate 
climb, and abseiled down a V Diff.—Ed.]

Towards the In Pin
The  penultimate  day  saw  us  ascend  Sgùrr  na 
Banachdich,  then  traverse  to  Sgùrr  a’Ghreadaidh 
before dropping to cross the Eag Dubh and scramble 
over An Dorus to reach the day's final Munro, Sgùrr 
a'Mhadaidh.   

Frank Abseiling from In Pin
On our final day, we climbed Blà Bheinn, the last Skye 
Munro.    We  had  a  later  start  time  and  a  longer 
journey to start at the John Muir Trust car-park at 
Loch  Slapin.    The  day  was  reasonably  dry  though 
there were very light showers and a cold wind at the 
top.    Views were very  limited,  unlike  the previous 
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days when clear conditions saw the best of the ridges 
and peaks.   

Gilbert Abseiling from In PIn
All  twelve Skye Munroes were completed during an 
exciting  week,  and  we  celebrated  with  a  pint  at 
Broadford, before parting company with our expert 
guide Paddy and all members of the group.   Overall, 
it was a great experience, a week of great weather 
and good company.   Frank

22 June: Ashvale Restaurant

Social Night at Ashvale Restaurant

Once again,  we had a  super  turnout for  our  annual 
visit  to  the  Ashvale  Restaurant  on  Great  Western 
Road.   We welcomed some past members who had not 
been out with us for some time.   It was good to chat 

to them and reminisce on past outings.   The quality 
and  variety  of  the  food  was  to  the  same  high 
standard,  as  was the service.    Going by members' 
comments, all enjoyed the evening tremendously.   We 
thank Fiona for organizing this event, and obtaining a 
reduced-price group menu.   Graham

24 June: The Steplar (Glenlivet to Cabrach)

Lunch at Suie Lodge Ruins

A disappointing turnout of only nineteen resulted in 
maximum fares.   Heavy rain clearing slightly by the 
afternoon was forecast.   Most donned waterproofs 
at the Tomintoul comfort stop.   Kris, Rosemary and 
Grace stayed on the bus to the Cabrach pick-up point, 
(enjoying elevenses at Dufftown on the way).   It was 
raining  as  we  alighted,  and  still  raining  almost  six 
hours later at Cabrach.   Crossing streams and rivers 
would  be  straightforward  in  drier  conditions,  but 
today paths, burns and rivers gave us big problems.   

Torrential Stream Near Blackwater Lodge

We lunched in the shelter of the ruined farmhouse at 
Suie.    At  the  Blackwater  ford,  we  had  to  divert 
north  on  a  very  indistinct  path  to  cross  a  very 
precarious  bridge  below  the  ruins  of  Blackwater 
Lodge, adding about 4km to our journey.   [I've heard 
tell of an earlier wet Steplar traverse of ours when 
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the  party  persisted with  the Blackwater  Ford,  and 
were waist deep.—Ed.]   Gordon our driver saw us in 
the distance, and put us out of our misery by driving 
up the unclassified road to meet us.   All in all, it was 
a pretty miserable 14.5-mile through-walk.   

Graham

Approaching Blackwater Lodge

[When Graham does  not  enthuse,  it  was  absolutely  
dire.   Ed.]

8 July: Blair Atholl circular

A Beautiful Z-Shaped Ridge Runs North 
from Càrn Liath

Tork was in charge.   Only 22 were on the bus—did 
the  early  start  discourage  attendance?    Ela  Król 
cancelled due to work commitments, but Terry Wood 
and  Ken  Dinwoodie  were  no-shows—come  on  guys, 
those  on  the  bus  had  to  stump  up  for  your  non-
attendance—'nuff said!   After a short comfort stop 
at Pitlochry, we alighted at Bridge of Tilt at 10am.   

The forecast was a bit  iffy, so several opted for a 
low-level walk to Falls (and House) of Bruar.   Others 
waited  until  arrival  at  Blair  Atholl  to  choose  their 
walk.   Jim Henderson set off for Beinn Mheadhonach 
(901m), but later said he got “a little misplaced” (not 
lost), and did not achieve his objective.   

Arriving  at  the  start  point,  the  skies  were  partly 
clear, and we decided to tackle Beinn a'Ghlo.   From 
the glen above Loch Moraig, a huge pull up a highly 
eroded  path  led  to  the  first  Munro,  Càrn  Liath 
(975m), followed by a 210m descent to a col and a 
300m  ascent  to  Bràigh  Coire  Chruinn-bhalgain 
(1070m), the next Munro on this huge massif.   This 
was followed by a 220m drop to the next col and a 
final 280m ascent to the true summit of Beinn a'Ghlo 
at 1129m.   

Heading Back to the Bus

We took many photoes of truly magnificent scenery 
all the way, but aware of the bus departure time, we 
could  not  linger—our  return  route  took  over  four 
hours.   To the applause of my companions, I fell into 
a peat bog up to my elbows.   We were half an hour 
late  at  the  bus,  forfeiting  our  pub  stop—what  a 
disaster!   

Boulder & Bolder

Wendy painted a picture of Blair Atholl's Old Mill—
she is really talented.   Szczepan, our driver, got us 
home  almost  on  schedule.    This  was  a  very  long, 
arduous walk of 19.5 miles, taking nine and a quarter 
hours.   I for one will  not be climbing Beinn a'Ghlo 
again—five times is enough!   Graham
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[House of Bruar  were handing out  free samples of 
their  home-made  liqueur.    It  was  good  enough  to 
persuade me to buy a bottle.   Ed.]

At Blair Castle

22 July: Schiehallion
Kris was in charge.   Only 19 were on the bus.   It was 
not  a  7am  start  which  many  don't  like,  so  what 
happened?   Where were you all?   Your Committee 
are scratching their heads for a solution.   Bus-hire 
prices are rising, so it was maximum fare once again. 

Start of Schiehallion Path

We  had  a  comfort  stop  at  Perth's  Broxden 
Roundabout service station [with the scald-yourself 
hot-drinks machine], and continued via Aberfeldy to 
our Braes o Foss start point.   

Around 11am, most of us started up the John Muir 
Trust's new Schiehallion path, but Rosemary and Kris 
stayed on the bus to do their own thing near Kinloch 
Rannoch.   Views over Loch Tummel from the ascent 
were magnificent before we entered cloud at 3,000'. 
The summit boulder field was treacherously slippery, 
and with a very strong cross wind, it  was not easy 
gaining the trig point.   

On  the  misty  summit,  we  met  a  group  from 
Helensburgh  Hillwalking  Club.    They  handed round 
lovely  Swiss-milk tablet,  a welcome treat after our 
stiff  pull  up  to  the summit.    Our descent  of  the 
steep  west  side  of  the  mountain  was  a  real  knee-
trembler, and with near storm-force cross-winds, we 
were glad to reach the valley floor, where we took a 
short  break  on  the  Lassintullich  track.    Linda 
Henderson  was  blown  off  her  feet,  but  without 
injury.   

New path on Schiehallion

Back at the bus, cups of tea & coffee were welcome. 
All  were  back  by  4:45pm,  and  we  departed  for 
Aberdeen with a short refreshment stop at Pitlochry. 
Dennis, our driver, got us home almost on time after a 
testing seven-mile  through-route taking ~5.5 hours. 
A strong, blustery wind made an easy walk very hard 
indeed!   Graham

View from Schiehallion to Loch Tummel

[Kris  found  being  in  charge  of  the  bus  quite 
exhausting enough without going for a walk as well! 
Parking at the west end of a Schiehallion traverse is 
a little problematic, but not too far from Lassintullich 
there is a handy space where the road splits into the 
north and south Loch Rannoch routes.    Ed.]
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Post Refreshment Stop at Pitlochry

5 August: Linn o Dee circular
Today's outing welcomed three new ladies who saw 
our walk on our Club Blog.   The forecast was a little 
confusing with heavy rain showers predicted for the 
afternoon.   Most opted to wait till nearer Braemar to 
choose from the four route-sheet options, but Tork 
went for Sgòr Mór and the Kellys alighted at Braemar 
to  climb Morrone,  both Corbetts.    Jim Henderson 
went for Càrn Bhac, a Munro in Glen Ey.   

At Black Bridge

The rest of us were evenly split between Creag Bhalg 
above Mar Lodge, and Ben Macdui, a Munro.   As cloud 
was down on the plateau, I chose the former.   We 
headed up the lovely old path on the west side of the 
Lui.   Most of us had not been on this route before, 
and many photoes were taken of the cataracts at the 
old salmon ladder.   

The  weather  changed  completely,  and  we  lunched 
early in blazing sunshine overlooking Mar Lodge with 
lovely views of Glen Ey and the hills south of Deeside. 
From  Creag  Bhalg  summit,  in  clear  visibility  and 
sunshine, we saw great panoramic views of the high 
Cairngorms—maybe I should have opted for another 
ascent  of  Ben  Macdui!.    We  descended  through 

forest  into  Glen  Quoich  and  returned  to  the  bus 
through Clais Fhearnaig ravine and Glen Lui—a super 
11.5-mile outing.   

Early Lunch Below Creag Bhalg

The Ben Macdui crowd returned in small tired groups 
after  a  long  but  equally  enjoyable  day. 
Unfortunately,  two  members  became  disorientated 
while descending from the plateau, and returned late, 
depriving us of our short pub stop, but our driver got 
us home on schedule.   Graham

Walking through the Clais Fhearnaig Ravine

[I alighted at Braemar and walked to Linn o Dee.   In 
Morrone Birkwood I came across an unusual  anthill. 
It was not particularly large, but I could hardly see 
the hill itself for the extraordinary density of ants 
on the surface of the hill.   

After the Birkwood and forestry, it was necessary to 
walk a short distance along the motor road to Mar 
Lodge's  Victoria  Bridge.    Rather  confusingly,  the 
Victoria  Bridge  is  adorned  with  a  ceremonial  arch 
bearing the inscription Edward VII  1905.   I visited 
St Ninian's Chapel, where the priest told me a little 
about the stained-glass windows.   
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Along the motor road I collected chanterelles.   At 
Linn o Dee I was able to watch the falls without too 
much interference from midges.   Salmon are able to 
reach the foot of the falls immediately upstream of 
the  bridge,  and  occasionally  one  would  leap  in  an 
attempt to surmount the falls.   One hit a rock face 
sideways with a slap that was clearly audible over the 
roar of the falls.   

On Return Path to Bus

On  Jim  Henderson's  walk,  the  summit  immediately 
before  Càrn  Bhac  is  Geal  Chàrn,  which  gives  a 
dramatic  view  of  the  trough  of  Glen  Tilt  between 
Beinn a'Ghlo and Càrn a'Chlamhain.    Glen Tilt  runs 
straight as a die for 10km (6 miles).   When you look 
upstream, you see Geal  Chàrn with its  white scree, 
and when you look downstream, you see Schiehallion.   

Ed.]

Beinn a'Ghlo & Glen Tilt

19 August: Cairnwell Carpark—Spittal o Glenshee

The bus was so full that Tork (our official in charge) 
had to use the courier seat beside the driver.   Some 
members had not booked and took a chance on just 
turning  up at  Duthie  Park.    This  is  definitely  bad 
practice—some day there will be no place on the bus. 

We picked up Moira at Culter and Margaret Leslie at 
Aboyne.    After  a short comfort stop  at Braemar, 
Szczepan  our  driver  got  us  to  the  ski  centre  at 
10:15am.   The route sheet suggested two walks, and 
equal numbers chose each option, but the Kellys and 
McCurdys stayed aboard to do part of the Cateran 
Trail from the Spittal.   

Overlooking Loch Vrotachan

I went for the west side hills and we commenced in 
glorious  sunshine.    We had lovely  views  over  Loch 
Vrotachan  and  deep  Coire  Direach,  and  at  Càrn 
a'Gheòidh  (Hill  of  the  Goose,  a  Munro), a  clear 
panorama.   From this summit we saw an extremely 
large herd of deer in the glen below Càrn Bhinnean.   

Summit of Càrn a'Gheòidh 

Some  walked  west  to  pointed  Càrn  Bhinnean, 
returning  to  the  bus  by  Gleann  Taitneach.    Most 
others  headed  south  over  Càrn  Mór  and  Creagan 
Bheithe by the remains of the old Dundee Ski Club 
hut  before  climbing  steeply  up  Ben  Gulabin.    Our 
descent  down  the  south  side  to  the  bus  was 
extremely steep.   All  returned to the bus on time 
after a great day on the hills.   Refreshments were 
taken at the Spittal  Hotel,  and we were home well 
ahead of time.   Graham
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Fiona,Liz & Seema—Glas Maol

[I'm very slow these days, and usually avoid through-
walks  so  as  not  to  be  late,  but  on  this  occasion  I 
noticed various short cuts  enabling me to  complete 
the  through  walk  early.    First  of  all,  I  took  the 
chairlift  to the Cairnwell ridge.   From the Cairnwell 
cols, I walked directly to Càrn a'Gheòidh (by-passing 
Càrn an Sac), then descended to a Landrover track, 
which I followed all the way down to the motor road 
to by-pass Ben Gulabin.   Ed.]

Càrn Bhinnean & Glas Tulaichean

2 September: Spittal o Glenmuick circular   

Turnout was 34, making it a full bus.   Several walks 
were suggested for this well-known destination, and 
full  use  was  made  of  the  variety  on  offer.    The 
ascent of Lochnagar and the circuit over Broad Cairn 
and  Cairn  Bannoch  were  both  popular  choices,  but 
about a third of the group explored other options, 
including  a  low  level  walk  into  Ballater  followed by 
afternoon tea.   It stayed fine all day, and everyone 
was back on time (some only just).   A pub stop was 
enjoyed in Ballater before the return home.   Janet

Turnout  was  great  with  a  full  bus,  including  the 
courier seat beside the driver.   We picked up Moira 
at Culter and Margaret Leslie at Aboyne, and arrived 

at our starting point just about 10:00am.   Members 
used all five route-sheet walks.   I went with a group 
along the south shore of Loch Muick.   [At one point 
we had to cross a recent landslip.]   We climbed the 
Streak o Lightning path to Sandy Hillock Stables at 
the head of Corrie Chash.   We lunched in sunshine 
before  heading  for  Broad  Cairn.    It  was  quite 
blustery on the summit, and we did not hang around 
after taking pictures in clear visibility.   

David, Graham & Margaret—Broad Cairn summit

We  saw  ptarmigan  chicks  in  the  glen  below  Cairn 
Bannoch.   We descended to the west end of the Allt 
an Dubh Loch glen,  and crossed the stream at the 
slabs.   Here, we took many photoes of one of the 
best views in all of the Cairngorms, with Eagle Rock 
Falls on one side of the Dubh Loch far below, and the 
towering thousand-foot cliffs of Creag an Dubh Loch 
on the other.   After a brief stop for food and drink, 
we  headed  back  along  the  Dubh  Loch  north  shore 
before  descending  to  Loch  Muick,  where  we  met 
Gilbert and Frank who had also been to Broad Cairn 
but had returned by a different route.   

Young Ptarmigan below Cairn Bannoch

We were back at the bus for tea & coffee well ahead 
of schedule.   Everyone was commenting and enthusing 
on  their  respective  walks—Tork  climbed  the  Black 

15 09/11/12



Aberdeen Hillwalking Club
                                                     

Spout of Lochnagar, and Linda, Ela and Kevin went for 
the Left-hand Branch of the Spout on their way up 
Lochnagar.   [I like photographing peoples' faces as 
they emerge from the choke-stone in the Left-hand 
Branch.   You have to go first for this.—Ed.]   

Above Dubh Loch

The  Wallaces  alighted  at  Bridge  of  Muick  and 
followed  high  ground  over  Cairn  Leuchan  and 
Fasheilach to the Spittal car-park.   A short stop was 
made in Ballater before Ross our driver got us home 
well ahead of time.   This was a fabulous outing—our 
14.9-mile route took just under seven hours.   Graham

Cirrus Skyscape

16 September: Cromdale Hills 
Maybe the low-ish turnout of only 23 was partly due 
to  a  group  of  members  on  a  weekend  trip  to  Ben 
Nevis.   Anyway, even with maximum bus fare, we still 
had a big loss.   We picked up Tork and John on the 
Inverurie by-pass, and took a short comfort stop at 
Dufftown.   

The Kellys and Grants with Kris did a low-level walk 
along part  of  the Speyside Way.    The rest  of us 
started at Easter Shennoch farm, and climbed a very 
indistinct,  overgrown  path  to  the  crest  of  the 
Cromdales, where we headed west along high ground. 

A strongish westerly did not dampen spirits, and we 
stopped briefly at the tall,  very elegant Coronation 
Cairn, built for Edward VII and Queen Alexandra in 
1902.   Here we had great views over Speyside and 
Grantown.   

At the Coronation Cairn

A very boggy path took us across the plateau to the 
Creagan a'Chaise trig point (722m), the highest point 
on the Cromdales.   Near the trig is the Jubilee Cairn 
built  to  commemorate  the  fiftieth  year  of  Queen 
Victoria's reign in 1887.   We had lovely views south-
west to the Cairngorms, south-east to Lochnagar and 
Mount Keen, and north to the Moray Firth.   

Jubilee Cairn

Near here, I spotted in the distance a group of what 
I thought were red deer, but later I read that the 
larger part of the Cairngorm reindeer herd now lives 
in  the  Cromdales,  and  maybe  this  is  what  I  saw. 
[During the last foot-and-mouth outbreak, the herd 
was divided in case it became infected and had to be 
slaughtered.—Ed.]   

16 09/11/12



Aberdeen Hillwalking Club
                                                     

Brewing Up

We continued our soggy walk west to our bus parked 
on the A939 Old Military Road.   The sun came out 
and we enjoyed tea & coffee behind the bus.   We 
picked  up  the  low-level  group  at  the  A95-A939 
junction  near Grantown on Spey.   They reported a 
super day's walk on the Speyside Way.   At Dufftown 
we  stopped briefly for refreshments and chips,  and 
Heather,  our  driver,  got  us  home  almost  an  hour 
early.   Graham

Cromdale Station Outdoor Museum

30 September: Well o Lecht—Tomnavoulin Quarry

Lecht Mine building

With a good forecast and turnout, we set out in high 
spirits.   Spirits were even higher when Rosemary, our 
treasurer,  announced  that  there  would  be  no  bus 
charge today.   This was agreed at the AGM, with the 
choice of outing left at the Treasurer's discretion. 
After picking up John, Tork and Graeme at Inverurie, 
and a brief comfort stop at Dufftown, we alighted at 
Well o Lecht on the A939.   The Grants and Rosemary 
stayed on the bus to  walk  around Tomnavoulin,  and 
Wendy, to paint a picture of Tomnavoulin Kirk.   

Frank, Jim and Willie Admiring Wendy's Painting

After a kilometre, we stopped at the old Lecht Mine 
for photoes, and to read the history of the mine on 
the interpretive display in the ore mill.   Linda and Ela 
headed over the Ladder Hills to regain our route via 
the Smugglers' Trail to Chapeltown.   

Tomnavoulin Kirk

The rest of us kept to the route sheet, and walked 
over the hills to Scalan and Chapeltown, and the way-
marked trails around  The Bochel  (491m), (Anglicized 
form  of  the  Gaelic  Am  Buachaille meaning  The 
Herdsman or  Shepherd).   Some climbed it for good 
views over the Braes o Livet.   [This one is a lot easier 
to climb than other Buachailes!—Ed]   We continued 
along  the  scenic  way-marked  trail,  crossing  the 
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Crombie and the Livet on footbridges before reaching 
our bus at Tomnavoulin Quarry.   After welcome tea & 
coffee,  we  departed  for  brief  refreshments  at 
Dufftown, and our new driver, Nick, got us home well 
ahead of schedule.   Graham

Friday 5 October: Royal Hotel Bar Supper 

At Royal Hotel

We had an excellent turnout for our annual informal 
supper,  once again at the Bath Street  Royal  Hotel. 
The  food was  to  the  usual  high  standard,  and  the 
claik even better.   It was good to claik with Doreen 
Hird,  Marjory  McCloud,  Shirley  Penny,  Pauline 
MacLennan, Maria Sitkiewicz and Martin Burns, who 
had not been on outings for some time.   Thanks, once 
again  to  Heather  for  organizing  this  most  popular 
event!   Graham

14 October: Glen Doll circular

Where's My Breakfast?

A 33-seater was booked, but 34 turned up.   Someone 
hadn’t  booked on!    Perhaps this  is  a  good time to 
remind  members,  yet  again,  that  it  is  essential  to 
book your seat on the bus, and also to cancel if for 
any reason you will not be able to attend on the day. 
Jim  and  Wendy  kindly  resolved  the  situation  by 
volunteering to drive down by car, and we all arrived 
safely at Glen Doll.   Mist covered the tops but looked 
likely to clear.   

Groups  headed  for  Mayer,  Driesh  and  Cairn 
Broadlands,  while  others  preferred  various  lower 
routes.   Weather was mixed throughout the day with 
heavy  showers,  sunshine  and  snow  on  higher  tops. 
Even so, we had great views into the glens from Cairn 
Broadlands,  Craig  Mellon  and  Cairn  Damff.    With 
everyone safely back, we departed on time, stopping 
at  the  Clova  Hotel  for  refreshments  before  our 
journey home.   We left Jim and Wendy tucking into 
bar suppers at the hotel, certainly one advantage of 
taking their car.   Alan

The Dounalt from Cairn Damff

[The  route  sheet  described  an  ascent  of  Cairn 
Broadlands up the Strone in Upper Glen Clova, 3km 
(2 miles) beyond the turning circle, but I recalled a 
much more direct route traversing that corrie face 
which  so  dominates  the  view  while  driving  up  Glen 
Clova.   Nothing is shown on the 1:50, 000 Landranger 
map (44, Ballater), but it is marked on the 1:25, 000 
Explorer 388.   

Margaret, Graeme,Jim,Willie, Janet
Cairn Broadlands

At  Acharn  in  the  mouth  of  Glen  Doll,  immediately 
before  the  fork  to  Glendoll  Lodge  (former  Youth 
Hostel), the route starts with a sharp right turn onto 
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a forest road.   After ~0.5km, the route crosses a 
major forest road at NGR 280 275, and continues on 
a grassed-over minor track.   This section has been 
significantly gullied in the past, but grassing-over has 
stabilized  it.    At  one  point,  fallen  timber 
necessitates  a  minor  diversion,  but  the  forest's 
upper  boundary  is  already  in  sight,  and  the  route 
emerges at a ruined gate and stile in the deer fence 
(NGR 277 769).   

Willie, Janet,Jim,Margaret, Graeme—Cairn Damff 

The route turns  left  to  run  west  along  the forest 
boundary, unpleasantly poached by deer, to another 
ruined gate and stile (NGR 273 768).   These are not 
associated with any route down through the forest, 
but  a  stalkers'  path  zigzags  north  up  the  corrie 
towards Cairn Broadlands.   While I was in the forest, 
the stags were bellyaching loudly as usual at this time 
of year, but as I climbed the path, they raised their 
heads on the skyline, fell silent, and made themselves 
scarce.   

The path breasts the plateau near Cairn Broadlands 
summit,  and as I reached the cairn, the main party 
were already moving on from Craig Mellon.   I might 
have had time to include Craig Mellon, but I retraced 
my  steps  directly  to  the  bus,  arriving  before  the 
day's only heavy shower.   Ed.]

28 October: Fochabers to Craigellachie
Over twenty walkers were on the bus, but as is often 
the case there were a couple of no-shows.   It was 
generally  overcast  but  rain  stayed  off  for  the 
duration of the walk.   

What should have been a straightforward walk went 
awry soon after the start when we took our eyes off 
the ball, or map rather, and overshot the left turn to 
the  Boat  o  Brig  road.    Most  rectified  this  by 
scrambling up a bank and cutting across to rejoin the 
road, but Willie Robb opted to retrace his steps to 
find  an  easier  way.    This  raised  no  concern—but 

Willie was not seen again.   Willie will be missed  on 
Club walks.   

Telford Bridge

Though hard on the feet for four  miles or  so,  the 
road  gave  views  over  the  valley  floor,  with  rich 
Autumn colours well worth seeing.   Hamish

[Jim and Wendy stayed on the bus to Boat o Brig, and 
walked from there to Craigellachie.    I alighted at 
Craigellachie,  and  spent  some  time  at  the  Telford 
Bridge,  the  earliest  cast-iron  bridge  extant  in 
Scotland.    Interpretive  notices  explain  that  this 
bridge is of international interest in the history of 
civil engineering.   

Telford Bridge

Afterwards, I walked north along the Speyside way, 
for three miles or so on the cul-de-sac motor road to 
Arndilly.   Where the Speyside way forked right off 
the public road onto a forest road, I continued along 
the motor road for another mile or so, to Aikenway 
Castle.   This had a splendid defensive site on a high 
promontory  in  a  tight  corner  of  the  Spey,  but 
disappointingly, there was nothing left to see.   The 
masonry had been quarried to build a farmstead on 
the site. Ed.]
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Telford Bridge

BACKGROUND NOTES ON HIKES
Schiehallion 22/7/2012
Schiehallion  is  an  Anglicized  spelling  of  the  Gaelic 
Sidh Chailleann, usually translated as Fairy Hill of the 
Caledonians.   Other names for it are  The Maiden's 
Pap and  Constant Storm.   Schiehallion is sometimes 
called  the  centre of  Scotland,  because  the  line  of 
latitude  midway  between  the  most  northerly  and 
southerly  points  on  the  Scottish  mainland,  and the 
line of longitude midway between the most easterly 
and  westerly  points,  intersect  very  near 
Schiehallion's summit.   

[When Charles Mason and Jeremiah Dixon surveyed 
their  famous  line  in  North  America,  they  were 
troubled  by  a  systematic  error  that  Cavendish 
ascribed to the gravity of the Allegheny Mountains. 
This seems to have intrigued British intellectuals, as 
Newton had said such effects would be undetectable. 

Ed.]

Schiehallion's isolated position and regular shape led 
Mason to select it for ground-breaking observations 
in  1774.    The  deflection  of  a  plumb-line  by  the 
gravity of the mountain provided an estimate of the 
relative density of the Earth to the mountain, from 
which  Earth's  mass  and  a  value  for  Newton's 
Universal Gravitational constant G could be deduced. 

Mason turned down the commission to carry out the 
work and it was instead co-ordinated by Astronomer 
Royal, Nevil Maskelyne.   He was assisted in the task 
by mathematician Charles Hutton [not James Hutton 
the  geologist],  who  devised  a  graphical  system  to 
represent  large  volumes  of  surveyed  heights,  later 
known as contours.   Graham

[Maskelyne, the hero of this story, was the villain in 
the tale of Harrison's chronometer solution to  the 
Longitude  Problem.    The  Astronomer  Royal  was 
stubbornly  prejudiced  that  a  time-piece  could  not 

possibly  run  accurately  enough  for  navigation 
purposes—only  celestial  observations  would  do. 
There was probably also class prejudice, that a village 
carpenter could not possibly do great things.   Since 
Jesus  Christ,  too,  was  a  village  carpenter,  the 
Reverend Maskelyne's attitude is rather strange!   

Ed.]

In  1999,  when  the  John  Muir  Trust  bought  the 
estate,  the  main  Schiehallion  path  had  become 
exceedingly eroded by the passage of many thousands 
of feet, the scar visible from some distance.   The 
Trust  decided  to  construct  a  new  path  along  the 
crest  of  the  ridge,  better  able  to  handle  the 
pressure of visitors.   Graham

Loch Tummel 
The  Gaelic  Loch  Teimhill  means  long,  narrow  loch. 
The loch is ~11km long from east to west, and just 
under  1km wide.    It  became  part  of  the  Tummel 
Hydro-Electric Power Scheme when the Clunie Dam 
was built by Wimpey Construction at its east end in 
1950, raising the water level by 4.5 metres.   

Roads run along both north and south shores of the 
loch,  offering  splendid  views  of  the  surrounding 
countryside.    Queen's  View  on  the  north  shore, 
renowned  since  Victoria's  visit  in  1860,  offers  a 
magnificent vista over the loch with Schiehallion as 
backdrop—but  it  is  also  claimed that the  view was 
originally  named  after  Robert  the  Bruce's  Queen 
Isabel.   Graham

Cairnwell carpark to Spittal o Glenshee 19/8/2012
Some members took the option of traversing the hills 
on  the  west  side  of  Gleann  Beag  (the  long  valley 
between  the  Cairnwell  Ski  Centre  and  Spittal  of 
Glenshee).    The  route  sheet  gave  the  option  of 
heading  south  from Càrn  a'Gheòidh to  Ben  Gulabin 
(806m) on the way to our bus.   

Ben  Gulabin  is  on  a  list  of  Scottish  hills  originally 
drawn up by  John Rooke Corbett,  a  district  valuer 
from  Bristol  and  active  member  of  the  Scottish 
Mountaineering Club (SMC).   He compiled tables of 
summits between 2500' and 2999' in height, with a 
drop of at least 500' on all sides.   When he died, his 
list passed to the SMC, and after various revisions 
over the years, there are now 221 Corbetts,  bagged 
by walkers in much the same way as Munroes.   

Ben Gulabin Hut

On our way to the col between Creagan Bheithe and 
Ben  Gulabin,  we  passed  the  remains  of  the  Ben 
Gulabin Hut and some old metalwork associated with 
early ski development.   Dundee Ski Club built the hut 
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in  1948,  equipped  with  Primus  Stove,  paraffin,  and 
the essential teapot and cups.   The uplift was a rope 
tow from near the hut (585m), extending up Creagan 
Bheithe to ~690m.   The development ultimately fell 
victim to the success of the Cairnwell ski area.   

The Spittal Hotel

The Spittal Hotel sits at the head of Glen Shee, on a 
junction of burns flowing down Gleann Beag and Glen 
Lochsie to form the Shee Water.   An inn has been on 
the  site  for  centuries,  providing  travellers  with 
overnight  accommodation  and  sustenance.    A 
sixteenth  century  chronicler  suggested  Highland 
wolves  were  so  dangerous  that  such  spittals  were 
created to offer safe refuge.   Graham

Lecht Mine   30/9/2012
Between 1730 and 1737,  iron ore was mined in the 
hills  near  Well  o  Lecht,  and  packhorsed  to 
Nethybridge  for  smelting.    In  1841,  the  Duke  of 
Richmond re-opened the mine for manganese used in 
the  bleach  industry.    Local  stories  tell  that  the 
Corgarff  minister  lent  his  bull  to  help  drag  heavy 
trailers of ore over the Lecht.   The mine was briefly 
the world's major source of manganese, but ore from 
Russia caused the price to fall from £8 a ton to an 
uneconomical £3, and the mine closed finally in 1846. 

In  1863  samples  of  iron  ore  were  sent  to  James 
Morrison, manager of Ferryhill  Ironworks in  County 
Durham for assessment.   He would gladly have taken 
50,000 tons per  annum—all  that  was  needed was a 
railway link to Tomintoul, but in that time of economic 
retrenchment, no one would back a Highland iron-ore 
railway.   At the peak of activity, over sixty men and 
boys  worked  the  mine.    It  is  still  the  largest 
manganese  mine  ever  worked  in  Scotland.    The 
building  is  empty  of  any  machinery  but  there  is  a 
small interpretive display in the main structure.   

Graham

FIFTY YEARS IN THE CAIRNGORMS
During  our  outing  over  the  Fungle  on  29  April,  I 
recalled the first time I traversed this drove road 
from Tarfside to Aboyne, fifty years ago.   I was a 
teenage member of 18 Company of the Boys Brigade 
at East St Clement's Church in Footdee.   

My BB pals  and I  had done the  Bronze  and Silver 
Duke  of  Edinburgh  Awards,  and  after  passing  the 
rescue  and  public  service  training,  pursuits and 
fitness sections,  the  fifty-mile-hike  expedition 
section remained to complete the Gold Award.   We 
had to carry all our camping equipment and food, stay 
outdoors  in  the  hills  for  three  nights  and  keep  a 

detailed log of the whole outing.   [Evidently Graham 
still keeps a log.—Ed.]   

Duke of Edinburgh Gold Award certificate

With full  packs, Eddie Mannall,  Charlie Cox, George 
Jamieson and myself started from Ballater on a wet 
April day, walked to Bridge of Muick, climbed Cairn 
Leuchan  and  descended  to  the  ruin  of  Shiel  of 
Glentanar  to  camp  for  the  night  below  the  north 
slopes of Mount Keen.   [Something is not quite right 
here,  Graham—Shiel  of  Glentanar  was  intact  until 
some time in the '80s, when it was gutted by fire, but 
this is an irrelevant minor detail—Ed.]   

Duke of Edinburgh Gold Award Medal

I can't remember what we cooked that night but the 
weather was bitterly cold and the rain came through 
the roof of the tent in a fine spray.   Tents in the 
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early '60s weren't as sophisticated as they are now. 
In the morning, the weather was dry but overcast, 
but our sleeping bags and boots were damp to say the 
least!   

Log book page from the 1961 expedition

After a hearty breakfast, we were on our way over 
Mount Keen and south to lunch at Tarfside.   The sun 
shone here and our spirits lifted—slightly!   Charlie 
and George complained of blisters.   In the afternoon, 
we walked north on the Fungle to camp for our second 
night near Birse Castle.    There was no footbridge 
over the Feugh then, and some of us got wet feet.   A 
dry starry night saw us dine outside.   Blisters were 
getting worse, and I wondered if my two companions 
would complete the expedition.   

After  breakfast,  we  continued  over  the  Fungle, 
moving  slower  and  slower  as  Charlie  and  George's 
blisters worsened.   At Aboyne, Charlie and George 
had had enough, and took a bus to Aberdeen.   Eddie 
and  I  walked  into  Glen  Tanar  and  camped  near 
Halfway Hut for our third night out.   

We woke to wind and heavy rain, and our clothes were 
very damp as we dressed for the last part of the walk 
over  to  Ballater.    Fortunately  our  rucksacks  were 
getting lighter with less food and stove fuel, and we 
made good time to finish at Ballater Square.   Our BB 

Captain,  Matt  Rennie  met  us  here,  a  little  worried 
about Eddie and me after our companions aborted the 
walk.   

Hollyrood Palace Group 1962
Eddie on Left, Graham 2nd Right

During the expedition, we had to get our Log Books 
signed and dated at places en route to prove we had 
been  there,  and  staff  at  Ballater  Bank,  Tarfside 
Store, Aboyne Post Office and Ballater Co-op did the 
business.   This walk was by no means easy, and many 
a time during the outing, we cursed HRH the Duke for 
getting us into this situation.   

However, Eddie and I soon forgot the bad side of the 
expedition  when  we  received  Royal  Invitations  to 
Hollyrood Palace for Prince Philip himself to present 
our  Gold  Awards.    Back  in  Aberdeen  after  the 
presentations, a Civic Reception was held in the Town 
House, including both families, where Sir John Hunt 
(team  leader  of  the  first  successful  ascent  of 
Everest)  gave a speech telling us we were only the 
second  group  in  Aberdeen  to  gain  this  prestigious 
award.   

In retrospect,  I think participation in  the Duke of 
Edinburgh  Award  scheme  kindled  my  love  of  the 
Cairngorms for the next fifty years.   But my good 
friend  Eddie  Mannall  died  in  his  thirties  after  a 
football coaching session with his beloved Dyce Boys' 
Club. Graham

[Some  things  don't  change—you  can  still  recognize 
DoE expeditioners by the miserable  expressions  on 
their faces!   However, outdoor gear has improved out 
of all recognition.   In Graham's day equipment was so 
primitive as to render his expedition a real feat.   

I  was  not  in  the BBs,  I  was  in  the Scouts.    The 
Scouts  were  thought  preferable  because  less 
associated with the Church (though we still  had to 
promise every week to do our duty to God).   In the 
late 50s, we had a camping fortnight on Mull.   After 
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a week's rain and midges under canvas, half the boys 
packed  up  and  went  home.    I  was  way  beyond 
exercising any such initiative!   

After  the  early  departures,  the  rest  of  us  moved 
indoors  into  a  vacant  cottage,  and  of  course  the 
weather  immediately  improved.    I  survived  the 
following week, and volunteered for the next Scout 
camp,  which  took  place  in  the  field  next  to  Muir 
Cottage, Inverey (this was before the Cairngorm Club 
acquired Muir Cottage, and apparently we were at the 
wrong Muir Cottage).   

Over  the  following  years,  I  went  on  occasional 
hillwalks,  but  it  was  1982  before  I  took  it  up 
seriously.    In  that  September,  I  went  on  the 
inaugural walk of Aberdeen Ramblers.   

If  you  don't  know  Alan  Sherman's  Hello  Muddah,  
hello Fadduh, set to Dance of the Hours, you'll easily 
find it on the Internet.   

Hello Muddah, hello Fadduh.
Here I am at Camp Granada.
Camp is very entertaining,
And they say we'll have some fun if it stops raining.

I went hiking with Joe Spivy.
He developed poison ivy.
You remember Leonard Skinner...
He got ptomain poisoning last night after dinner.

All the counsellors hate the waiters,
And the lake has alligators,
And the head coach wants no sissies,
So he reads to us from something called "Ulysses".

Now I don't want this should scare ya,
But my bunk mate has malaria.
You remember Jeffrey Hardy...
They're about to organize a searching party.

Take me home, oh Muddah, Fadduh,
Take me home, I hate Granada!
Don't leave me in the forest where
I might get eaten by a bear.

Take me home, I promise I will not make noise,
Or mess the house with other boys.
Oh, please don't make me stay,
I've been here one whole day.

Dearest Father, darling Mother,
How's my precious little brother?
Let me come home if you miss me,
I would even let Aunt Bertha hug and kiss me.

Wait a minute, it stopped hailing,
Guys are swimming, gals are sailing.
Playing baseball, gee that's better,
Muddah, Fadduh, kindly disregard this letter!

The new 1964 version,  recorded  live  on  Johnny 
Carson's Tonight Show on 27 May 1964...

G R A N A D A! Camp Granada, bleeeck!

Hello Muddah, Hello Fadduh.   
I am back at Camp Granada.
And I'm writing you this letter 
Just to say my compound fracture's getting better.

No one here knows where my trunk is 
And my bunk is where the skunk is.
And this year the food's improving 
'Cause the little black things in it are not moving.

Our camp nurse is quite a swimmer.   
She says swimming makes you slimmer.
Her name's Mrs Balagreeni.   
Have you ever seen a whale in a bikini?

All our bathrooms have such thin doors.   
Gee, I wish they'd move them indoors.
We're all tired of Mother Goose here.   
So next Friday night they're having Lenny Bruce here.

Let me stay, oh Muddah, Fadduh.   
Let me stay, I love Granada.
Every night the camp fire's really keen.   
Oh mom, please send some unguentine.

Let me stay, out here in mother nature's land 
And tip-toe through the tulips grand.
To leave would be a shame.   
Besides, I'd miss the poker game.

Please don't worry, Fadduh, Muddah.   
I'll take care of little brother.
He plays ball here and he rows here 
And I hope they teach him how to blow his nose here.

He wakes up at half past six and 
Goes directly to the quick sand.
He was lonely, now he's better.   
He's like all of us except his bed is wetter.   
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