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Black Dog Meet

No. 89

Braemar – Val’s Compleation!

Saturday 10th - Sunday 11th October 2009.

In Attendance
Charles Alexander

Dave Barbour


Chris Barbour

David Cameron


Laura Campbell (g)

Pat Davis


Steve Davis


Gerry Feeney


Paul Harrison (g)

Valerie Inglis


Liz Kennedy

David Martin (g)


Richard Marwood

Kirsty Mclaren


George Norman

Fiona O’Neill


Michael Ruby (g)

Steve Smart


Tony Smith


Lorna Smith


David Traynor

Joan Walsh (g)


Madeleine Younger (g)


(g) guest


Mountains Climbed

Saturday
Charles, Dave, Chris, David,

Beinn lutharn Mhor (1045m)



Laura, Pat, Steve, Gerry, Paul

Carn Bhac (946m)



Val, Liz, David, Richard, Kirsty



George, Steve, Fiona, Joan,



Madeleine & Michael



Lorna & Tony



Craigendarroch (402m)


Weather

The conditions were almost perfect. Dry, often sunny, with good visibility which improved as the day went on, but cool enough not to get too hot and sweaty on the cycle in.

Notes / Highlights

Sorry to write this in the first person, but as I was so involved it’s difficult to write it objectively. Sorry too for rambling on!

Saturday

As per instructions from me, everybody arrived at the car park in Inverey for 8.45 am in order to leave sharp at 9 am. Everybody, that is except me, Liz and David. I hadn’t intended to arrive fashionably late, but 2 diversions on the way up from Glasgow decided for us. After hugs all round, home made cake, and distributing bottles of fizz to willing volunteers, we all set off in dribs and drabs on our bikes for the 8 km cycle into Altanour Lodge. George was the first casualty of the day with a suspected puncture, but with some help from Richard and his pump, they discovered it was just a flat tyre and he was soon back on track.

The track into the lodge was pretty good compared to some, without too many ups that required dismounting to tackle them. Once everybody had arrived at the lodge, and had a quick refreshment, we had a short photo shoot and the walk commenced. The hills were still shrouded in low cloud but the occasional glimpse of blue sky gave us hope and a taste of things to come.

Steve and Fiona led the way up to Beinn lutharn Mhor where we stopped for lunch. The route between the 2 hills started steeply down and continued over peat hags, but it was ok as the ground was quite dry and we were soon climbing the easy slopes of  Carn Bhac. It felt a bit odd for me knowing I was about to climb my final Munro, but as I approached the summit cairn, everybody surprised me by making a Guard of Honour with their walking poles, and walking through it to the cairn was simply a great feeling. A bottle of cava was promptly placed in my hand and I felt vaguely like a movie star as cameras clicked to preserve my moment for ever. Once everybody had been furnished with a celebratory drink, Gerry, in his position as club chairman, made a speech and presented me with a Compleaters T-shirt, Blackdog certificate and a bottle of champagne (sensibly left at the car). I was shocked into silence when Gerry continued his speech, saying that somebody else had finished their Munros too. Thinking I had rudely forgotten somebody, Gerry presented my mascot, Little Ted with his own little certificate and a Final Munro T-shirt lovingly handcrafted by Kirsty. I havn’t been able to get it off his back since!!!

The day was made complete (as well as compleate) when David presented me with a trophy, engraved “Valerie Inglis – Munro Baggins – October 2009.” I was so happy I could have burst! The cup was then suitably filled with fizzy pop and remained my cup of plenty for the rest of our time on the hill. 

When the cold finally made us move off, we easily made it back down to the lodge and had good fun whizzing back to Inverey, getting totally covered in mud from all directions. The only real casualty of the day was David when his bike hit a bigger than normal obstacle and he flew over the handle bars landing on his hip. Ouch! Luckily there was no real harm done and we were soon back on our way. Tony and Lorna appeared at the car park to welcome us back from our adventure and it was lovely to see Tony back on two feet.

I had hired out Rucksacks Hostel in Braemar for our evening celebrations and we were all soon back there getting showered and quaffing cava. Lots of hands made light work in the kitchen and soon all my pre-prepared chilli was bubbling away in pots, rice was cooking, and garlic bread was baking.

The rest doesn’t require explanation. Those who had to drive home did, and the rest of us continued to make merry.

Thanks to all from Glasgow for the lovely desserts, garlic bread, salad, crisps etc. Thanks to all the helpers in the kitchen, particularly Fiona who worked her wee socks off. Thanks for all my cards and gifts. And especially thanks to everybody for coming and making a wonderful day that I’ll remember for a very long time.

Finally, huge congratulations to Liz Kennedy who climbed her final Munro Beinn Chabhair on Sunday 4th October. It was a pleasure to be there. Well done.

Next meet Glen Tilt, Saturday 14th November. Meet organiser Gerry Feeney (for Tony Smith).
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