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Black Dog Meet

No. 88

Strathfarrar

Friday 25th - Sunday 27th September 2009.

In Attendance
Valerie Inglis
David Cameron


Gerry Feeney
Pat Davis


Colin Sidgwick
George Norman


Wull Clark

Robin Clark


Lindsay Wyllie
June (guest)


Steve Smart

Fiona O’Neill


Gus the dog

Mountains Climbed

Saturday
Valerie, David, Pat

Sgurr Fhuar-thuill (1049m)



Colin, George, Lindsay &
Sgurr a’ Choire Ghlais (1083m)



Gus



Carn nan Gobhar (992m)







Sgurr na Ruaidhe (993m)



Fiona & Steve


An Sidhean (814m)



Wull, Robin & June

Carn nan Gobhar (992m)







Sgurr na Lapaich (1150m)

Sunday
Valerie & David

Tom a’ Choinich (1112m)







Toll Creagach (1053m) 
 


Weather

The conditions seemed to vary a bit depending on which glen you were in. The party on the Strathfarrar 4 walked in thick clag on the first 2 hills. This blew away quite suddenly at lunch time whilst en route to hill 3 to reveal blue sky and sun. The other 2 parties had good clear conditions all day. Everybody reported a fairly substantial breeze. By Sunday the conditions had deteriorated dramatically and it was almost stormy with rain and a “fall over” wind.

Notes / Highlights

Friday

Everybody arrived in their own time and dined either at the hostel or at the local pub. Gerry wasn’t feeling great with a chest/throat infection, but he could have made a few bob on some dodgy 0898 number with that husky hoarse voice of his.

Saturday

Poor Gerry had deteriorated dramatically over night and decided that his only option was to head for home. He very nobly helped with lifts up to Glen Strathfarrar before his departure. 

Wull, Robin and June climbed Carn nan Gobhar and Sgurr na Lapaich from Loch Mullardoch, enjoying good, if breezy conditions. Everybody else met at the gates of Glen Strathfarrar, with plenty of time to chat before the Dragon of the Glen deigned to cheerlessly open the gate at 9 am sharp. David left his car at the end of the walk in order to drive Colin back to his car which would be 5 miles up the glen at the start.

Fiona and Steve helped with lifts and then went on their own way to climb An Sidhean. The rest all walked into the mist up Sgurr Fhuar-thuill. Not far from the summit David realised with horror that we had one teeny wee problem - his car key was lying on the back seat of Colin’s car. DOH!!!! After much discussion, Lindsay volunteered to head back and drive Colin’s car back down the glen to the finish point. The rest of the day passed without incident and we made it easily back before Smaug could lock us in for the night and feast on our flesh! Steve and Fiona headed for home and the rest of us headed back to the hostel for miserable cold showers!!


Dinner in the local hostelry was good as well as cheap and cheerful, but we all made a hasty retreat back to the hostel before anybody was tempted to exercise their vocal chords taking part in the karaoke. For the rest of the night we took over the living room in the hostel and attempted to solve the problems of the world.

Sunday

Sunday morning’s weather left a lot to be desired and the sensible ones headed for home. Robin, Wull and June took a wander up Glen Affric and visited Dog Falls. 

Valerie and David had a windy old day on Tom a’ Choinich and Toll Creagach. 

From David’s notes:

“We set off a little wary and for good reason. Got onto the ridge for Tom and it was breezy to say the least but as we got onto the summit ridge the wind was brutal and a little dangerous as there were a lot of sharp rocks around and it would have been very concerning if one of us had fallen.  The summit cairn was welcome shelter to put some more clothes on.  We again made a choice in the Coll before Toll, and decided to go up as "it was on the way."  Once again we were assaulted by the wind on the way off to the south of the summit.  The wind was driving the horizontal rain so hard that my ears cheek and neck were being stung through my hood!  My nose was exposed and felt like it was being sand blasted. “

We survived!

Conclusion

A good weekend, if a little short on hills compared to normal meets. The hostel wasn’t the best – not much in the way of warm water, no toilet rolls, no fridge space and not much heat!! But a roof over our heads and for £10 – hey, what do you expect!!

Next Meet Braemar 10-11th October
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