
The	Alpine	Club	Sco0sh	Isles	Meet,	May	2019	
The	West	 Highlands	 of	 Scotland	 in	May...	 Ahh!	Memories	 of	 traversing	 the	 Cuillin	 Ridge	
under	 clear,	 s?ll	 skies,	 slaking	 our	 thirst	 from	 clean	patches	 of	 fresh	 snow,	 and	 taking	 in	
those	 incomparable	 vistas	 down	 Coruisk	 with	 not	 a	 midge	 to	 spoil	 the	 view.	 Perfect	
condi?ons.	 ‘Ssshh’,	 the	 aficionado	 whispers,	 ‘not	 everyone	 knows.’	 But	 the	 lover	 of	 the	
Highlands	and	 Islands,	not	 to	men?on	those	who	have	been	on	previous	AC	Skye	meets,	
knows	that	good	condi?ons	are	never	guaranteed,	not	even	in	May:	that’s	part	of	the	spell	
the	ScoKsh	Isles	cast	over	us.		

And	driving	up	a	snarled	M6	under	blue	skies	set	a	bit	of	a	theme.	Taking	over	from	Paul	
McWhinney	who	had	originated	and	then	run	the	Skye	meet	for	several	years,	Nick	Smith	
had	planned	a	more	nomadic	meet	this	year:	a	few	days	at	the	Alex	MacIntyre	Memorial	
Hut	in	North	Ballachulish,	then	a	drive	to	Skye	for	the	bulk	of	our	?me	–	at	the	JMCS	hut	at	
Coruisk	–	before	heading	to	Arran.	But	the	weather	forecast	told	us	that	the	days	on	which	
we’d	be	in	our	cars	travelling	would	be	the	best;	hill	days	would	have	to	make	do	with	less	
than	ideal	condi?ons.		

Even	 before	 the	meet	 had	 officially	 convened,	 a	 nice	 bit	 of	 improvisa?on	 saw	one	 team	
avoid	standing	traffic	on	the	motorway	by	heading	off	to	Armathwaite	to	climb	in	the	sun.	
Other,	 less	wiKng	 improvisors,	 aVempted,	 to	 the	 consterna?on	of	 its	occupants,	 to	 turn	
Lagangarbh	 into	the	Alex	Mac	Memorial	Hut,	only	to	discover	that	their	naviga?on	(dead	
reckoning,	you	might	call	it)	was	several	miles	out.	It	was	a	different	pair	who,	the	following	
day,	 led	a	 run	north,	when	 they	 should	have	headed	west,	 through	 the	 Inchree	 forest	 in	
search	of	waterfalls;	we	hope	 the	perpetrators	of	 that	naviga?on	error	don’t	 get	 lost	 on	
their	next	BG	aVempt.		

Good,	if	misty	and	damp,	hill	days	from	the	MacIntyre	hut	included	the	Ring	of	Steall	(Mark	
S?tson	and	Roy	Harris),	Tower	Ridge	(Giles	Roberston	and	Nick	Simons;	Dave	Payne,	John	
da	 Silva,	 and	 Paul	Willis),	 Beinn	 Bhàn	 (of	 Glen	 Loy,	 Paul	McWhinney),	 Creise	 and	Meall	
a’Bhúiridh	 via	 Sròn	 na	 Creise	 (Andrew	 Moore	 and	 Max	 Streeton),	 and	 the	 Ballachulish	
Horseshoe	 (John	 da	 Silva).	 Oh,	 and	 a	 three	 hour	 BG	 training	 run,	 this	 ?me	 without	
naviga?onal	errors	(Nick	Smith).		

Whilst	some	packed	for	Skye	at	a	more	leisurely	pace,	drove	through	Glen	Shiel	in	the	sun,	
and	then	enjoyed	a	pizza	in	Broadford,	others	had	lea	early	and	were	rewarded	by	success	
on	Gillean’s	Pinnacle	Ridge,	or	by	a	fine	walk	down	Glen	Sligachan	to	Coruisk.		

As	 any	Member	 of	 the	 Club	 knows,	 the	 key	 to	 geKng	 things	 done	when	 condi?ons	 are	
unpromising	is	having	plans	and	summoning	collec?ve	enthusiasm	to	get	onto	the	hill.	Not	
all	of	us	were	brave	or	enthusias?c	enough	on	arriving	at	 the	hut	to	swim	 in	a	decidedly	
chilly	Loch	Coruisk,	but	the	meet	coordinator	was,	and	later	in	the	meet,	others	joined	him.	
More	normal	enthusiasm	saw	two	teams	head	off	into	the	cloud	for	aVempts	on	the	Ridge,	
and	a	third	did	a	recce	that	took	in	Sgurr	Dearg,	Sgurr	na	Banachdich,	Sgurr	a’Ghreadaidh	
and	Sgurr	a’Mhadaidh.	Others	(Richard	and	Pam	Nadin)	scrambled	on	the	NE	Ridge	of	Gars	
Bheinn,	whilst	another	party	did	the	NE	ridge	of	Sgurr	a’Choire	Bhig,	the	TD	Gap	and	Sgurr	
Thearlaich	before	descending	to	the	hut	via	the	rarely	frequented	Coire	an	Lochain.		
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The	 first	 full	 day	 at	 Coruisk	 also	 saw	 some	minor	 heroics:	 Paul	 and	Max	 undertook	 the	
precarious	scramble	to	trace	the	water	pipe	and	remove	the	blockage	that	had	meant	that	
the	 taps	 in	 the	 hut	 ran	 at	 no	more	 than	 a	 very	 slow	 trickle.	 The	 other	 heroics	 –	which	
should	probably	be	categorized	as	an	act	of	unjus?fiable	folly	–	saw	an	ascent	of	the	South	
East	Ridge	of	Sgurr	A’Ghreadaidh	by	Andrew	Moore	and	Nick	Smith.	At	700	metres,	this	is	
reputed	to	be	the	 longest	rock	climb	 in	Scotland;	 it	must	also	rate	as	one	of	the	scariest.	
The	grade	of	VDiff	would	have	meant	nothing	if	any	of	the	‘holds’	touched	on	the	second	
half	of	the	route	had	been	quite	as	loose	as	those	lea	untouched.	Nor	was	there	any	solid	
gear	that	would	have	made	a	rope	of	any	use	other	than	to	cause	the	need	to	solicit	two	
obituaries	 for	 the	 next	 Alpine	 Journal	 instead	 of	 just	 one.	 Nevertheless,	 the	 pair	 which	
endured	the	fear	factor	were	rewarded	by	the	fine	traverse	of	Ghreadaidh	and	Mhadaidh	
before	heading	 south	on	a	 subtle	 line	across	a	 cone	sheet	 leading	 to	Druim	nan	Ramh	–	
surely	the	finest	rarely	traversed	ridge	in	Scotland.		

For	 those	 at	 Coruisk,	 that	 day	 ended	 in	 sunlight	 and	 a(nother)	 character	 building	 swim.	
When	lack	of	daylight	and	the	naviga?onal	challenges	of	the	misty	terrain	got	the	beVer	of	
them,	those	who	had	set	out	intending	a	traverse	of	the	Ridge	had	their	characters	built	in	
ways	they	may	not	have	intended.	That	the	quality	of	the	bivvy	arrangements	varied	from	
‘comfortable’	to	‘miserable’	was	due	to	states	of	preparedness	that	ranged	from	‘carefully	
planned’	 to	 ‘unplanned’,	 taking	 in	 ‘carefully-thought-through-but-s?ll-	 sodden’	 as	 an	
unhappy	half-way	point.	The	 following	day	 saw	all	 those	par?es	giving	 the	mountain	 the	
best.		

Undeterred	 by	 the	 damp,	 fingers	 itching	 for	 rock	 were	 further	 gabbro-roughened	 by	
scrambling	that	included	Sgurr	na	Stri	and	Sgurr	Hain.	Others	toughened	themselves	up	by	
swimming	 the	 circumference	 of	 Loch	 Coruisk,	 and	 another	 pair	 did	 an	 unusual	 and	
rewarding	 circuit	 –	 the	 kind	 that	 being	 based	 at	 Coruisk	 makes	 possible	 –	 that	 took	 in	
Druim	 Hain,	Meall	 Dearg,	 Ruadh	 Stac,	 and	 the	 Bad	 Step.	 So	 dry	 had	 been	 the	 previous	
weeks	 that	 the	 crossing	of	 the	usually	 sodden	Glen	 Sligachan	 resulted	 in	only	one	 knee-	
deep	slip	into	a	bog.		

Doing	 the	 Dubhs	was	 what	 everyone	 had	 come	 for,	 and	 though	 our	 last	 day	 at	 Coruisk	
before	 heading	 to	 Arran	 saw	more	 less-than-ideal	weather,	most	 of	 the	meet	 did	 them,	
with	one	pair	extending	the	trip	–	via	a	wet	TD	Gap	–	as	far	as	Bealach	Coire	na	Banachdich,	
where	 they	 were	 grateful	 for	 the	 water	 others	 on	 the	 meet	 had	 stashed	 for	 their	
subsequently	aborted	Ridge	aVempt.		

The	ferry	terminal	at	Claonaig	greeted	us	grey,	bleak,	dripping	and	windy,	with	not	a	hint	of	
Arran	in	view,	and	the	next	day	most	opted	for	a	low	level	walk	along	the	west	coast	of	the	
island	which	took	in	a	dinosaur	footprint,	some	caves	–	for	Paul	McWhinney	and	in	honour	
of	the	Craven	Pothole	Club	with	whom	the	meet	was	for	some	years	held	jointly	–	and,	at	
last,	ice-creams	(for	some,	several)	at	the	flesh-pots	of	the	golf	course.		

The	A’Chir	 traverse	 is	 reckoned	by	 the	guidebook	to	be	 the	second	best	 ridge	 traverse	 in	
Scotland	and	a	very	good	day	was	had	on	it	by	a	group	of	five,	but	aaer	our	days	on	Skye	
comparisons	 were	 odious.	 The	 beers	 plus	 crisps	 plus	 (more)	 ice-creams	 consumed	 in	
Brodick	 Tesco’s	 car	 park	 s?ll	 felt	 well-earned	 though.	 The	 following	 day	 saw	 the	 meet	
scaVer	 to	 the	 four	winds	–	under	 clear	blue	 skies.	But	we’ll	 be	back	 to	 the	 Islands:	next	
year’s	meet	will	take	in	Glen	Coe,	Skye	and	Rum,	so	there’ll	be	another	chance	to	see	if	the	



rumours	about	May	are	true,	to	make	amends	on	the	Cuillin	Ridge,	and	to	do	the	traverse	
of	the	Rum	Cuillin.	Oh,	and	what	about	those	nice	unclimbed	lines	Nick	Smith	and	I	found?		

ScoKsh	Isles	2019	Meet	Awards:	
	
Most	expensive	beer:	Arran	Blonde	(£6	per	boVle).	
Most	accomplished	chef:	Giles	Robertson,	for	his	 fry-up	–	 including	wild	garlic	discovered	
near	the	hut	by	Paul	McWhinney	–	for	himself	and	Nick	Simons	aaer	their	retreat	from	the	
Ridge.	
Best	teller	of	jokes:	Nick	Simons	
Best	teller	of	tasteless	jokes:	Nick	Simons	
Best	navigator:	Nick	Smith	
Worst	Navigator:	Nick	Smith		

AVended	by:	Giles	Robertson,	Roy	Harris,	Paul	McWhinney,	Mark	S?tson,	Nick	Simons,	Nick	
Smith,	Paul	Willis,	Max	Streeton,	Dave	Payne,	Andrew	Moore,	John	da	Silva,	Richard	Nadin,	
Pamela	Nadin	(guest)		

The	AC	ScoKsh	Islands	Meet	2020	dates	are	14-25	May.	Space	is	limited	so	book	early.		

Andrew	Moore		

 

Andrew	on	Sgurr	a’Ghreadaidh,	SE	Ridge	(700m).	Photo:	Nicholas	Smith		



Max	on	Sgurr	a’Core	Bhig,	NE	Ridge	(600m).	Photo:	Paul	Willis	

 



John	da	Silva	approaching	Coruisk	Memorial	Hut.	Photo:	Nicholas	Smith 

‘You’ve	got	to	do	the	Dubhs’	AC	Combined	Assault		
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A	victory	swim	in	Loch	Coruisk.	Photo:	Andrew	Moore	


