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Welcome 

Welcome to this bulletin with a difference. It won’t go to 
print, so the club won’t have to pay for printing and 
posting. It is also in 2 sections, one of which is in ground 
breaking monochrome  - very retro! This consists of a    
selection of  articles from the early RR bulletins when the 
club was just taking shape. I would say the club is less    
political now but on the plus side the huts are considerably 
more comfortable! 

I am hopeful that the September 25 -27 AGM in Hathersage 
will go ahead but it’s obviously difficult to say at this stage. 
We’ve booked the same excellent accommodation as last 
year, so go to MEMBERS on the RR website homepage 
>BULLETIN MAG >  RR 37 Autumn 2019 pdf  to see it. 

 The BMC have sent a reminder today (21 April) that driving 
to walks or climbs is still considered ‘unnecessary travel’ 
even though there were  rumours over the weekend about 
that ruling having been relaxed.  

Whilst in many ways this is a worrying time, those who 
haven’t suffered directly from the virus can probably agree 
that the weather, plant-life, bird song and air quality have 
been remarkable.  

David Symonds, RR National Secretary    

PS  This list  has been created by Labour supporters keen to 
extend political education. Have a delve!    
https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/u/1/
d/1lPsmseCoLdW5V1VSe9pq9DDuBhVQ10LObOb3I_zUUYU
/htmlview  
 

National Trips update 

As everyone will know all of our upcoming trips have been 
postponed, some by a year. We are hoping that the        
October trip to Seathwaite in the Lake District will go ahead 
as planned. It is a large hut sleeping 20+, so as we are    
planning for 16 there will be plenty of living and sleeping 
space enabling physical distancing. 

For February 2021 we have booked a lodge with small    
bedrooms at Badaguish Outdoor Centre, Aviemore,  for our 
next winter week in Scotland in the Cairngorms. Winter 
mountaineering, forest trails and ski slopes are all close by. 
Public transport friendly with trains to Aviemore. Standard 
charge plus 20% to cover extra costs of accommodation. 
See the MIS for more details. 

We will think further about our use of huts and whether we 
limit bookings for 2021 to those with similar facilities. It is 
lucky that the two trips above, which were booked before 
restrictions came into place, have arrangements that 
should reassure our members. The extract from John      
Aldous’s fab Scottish trip report on page 3, with more detail 
on p 4, should convince you that you don’t need to be 
Sherpa Tensing to enjoy this stuff!  I’m looking  forward to 
our next adventure.        Becky Bates, National Trips Person 

     

Bird Song 

The most welcome event of early spring for me is the     
return of bird song. Throughout winter: save for the robin, 
who will sing anytime even at night; birds have remained 
largely silent.   

Birds sing to defend territories and to attract a mate. Once 
birds have a mate, they tend not to sing so much. Birdsong 
can seem like a confusing background noise. However, 
through careful listening and above all observation, it is 
possible to identify the songs of separate species.   

The Blackbird: easy to identify, always sings from a        
prominent position; a series of sharp and slurred notes 
with some phrases sung repeatedly, at a slow pace with 
short pauses.  

The Great Tit: its usual song is a simple and intensely      
repetitive, 'tea-cher', 'tea-cher','tea-cher'.  

The Wren: a very loud burst of short and long piercing 
notes with a distinctive 'drum roll' near the end. One of 
Britain’s smallest birds has one of the loudest songs.   

The Chiffchaff: A bird that flies south for the winter,        
returning here to breed, it may be heard from March to 
August. The name is the clue but the song is far from       
sibilant. There is an almost metallic ring to it.  

The Robin: fiercely territorial the robin will sing throughout 
the year. A loud, high pitched and piercing series of 'liquid' 
descending notes, slightly melancholy. My three year old 
grandson heard a robin sing once and said, "what's that 
dripping noise?"  

The Dunnock: a series of short, slurred, piercing notes; the 
sound has been likened to an unoiled, squeaking wheel. 
Sometimes confused with the wren but it lacks the volume 
and the 'drum roll' of the wren.   

The Song Thrush: easy to identify; high pitched and loud, 
each note or phrase is repeated in quick succession - 'he 
sings each song twice over, lest you should think he never 
could recapture the first fine careless rapture!' - Robert 
Browning.   

The Nuthatch: usually only heard in the vicinity of large 
trees, the song is distinctive and easily identified: a rapid 
and repetitive, 'weet, weet', 'weet, weet', 'weet,  or 'wit, 
wit wit wit wit'.   

The Goldfinch: the song is not loud but long, a series of 
light fluttering notes, some shrill, others full and rounded, 
easily distinguished from other birds, often seen in groups.  

The Greenfinch: a mixture of rapid twittering trills but the 
most distinctive sound is a long buzzing or 'wheezing' note; 
unlike any other bird except the starling which sometimes 
mimics the 'wheeze' . 

Pete Betts,  looking a trifle damp on page 5! 

Check out the Guardian’s bird song app, ‘Name that Tune’. 

 

https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/u/1/d/1lPsmseCoLdW5V1VSe9pq9DDuBhVQ10LObOb3I_zUUYU/htmlview
https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/u/1/d/1lPsmseCoLdW5V1VSe9pq9DDuBhVQ10LObOb3I_zUUYU/htmlview
https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/u/1/d/1lPsmseCoLdW5V1VSe9pq9DDuBhVQ10LObOb3I_zUUYU/htmlview


See next page for Pete’s article about the trip.                                                    

The excellent full report by John Aldous is the 

first item on the RR homepage.                                                                                 

                



   Spean Bridge, Scotland                 Feb 2020    

I'm a snowy mountain virgin. I've never used 
crampons or an ice axe and have been wary of 
trying. So I was a bit anxious about the winter 
skills training course on Stob Ban, South of Ben 
Nevis, on our Ivy Cottage trip to Spean Bridge. 
Andy and Dave from Lupine Adventure met us 
the night before and spelled out the importance 
of avalanche awareness and assessment.  

With borrowed boots and ice axe (thanks Glyn 
and Jake) I set off with John, Becky, Sarah and 
Glyn.  

I learned how to 'self belay' using an ice axe 
which involved driving the shaft into the ground 
to prevent a slip. I had fun doing ice axe arrests. I 
tried out different stepping patterns to ascend 
and descend, and how to tackle steep slopes on 
all fours. 

The result? I want to come back and do some 
more next year! I gained confidence and a bit of 
knowledge and skill. I'd like to thank Lupine for 
the training, but I would also especially like to 
thank fellow Red Ropers who helped me on the 
mountain days and made me feel welcome. 

 

 

Ivy cottage is a great place to stay with plenty of 
bedrooms and a beautiful isolated location. The 
weather? As they say, if you don't like the 
Scottish weather, just wait 15 minutes! Plenty of 
deep snow, sunshine and the occasional           
intercontinental storm.  

People went on Glen walks : Glen Nevis, Glen   
Finnan, Glen Gloy, Loch Lochy and elsewhere. 
Those who wanted to scale the heights went up 
Stob a' Choire Mheadhoin, Mam na Gualainn, 
Beinn Bhan, Stob Ban and other peaks.  

Some went on probably the most beautiful train 
journey you could take from Fort William to   
Mallaig, crossing Harry Potter's own bridge at 
Glenfinnan! 

Food was of the usual highest standard. But a 
special mention should be made of Simon      
Skerrit's ‘Swiss Roll Surprise’. Not only was it      
delicious but Simon made it after breaking bones 
in his hand from a fall. Self sacrifrice in the cause!  

Thanks to Sarah for organising one of the best 
trips I've been on and Brian for being treasurer.  

Pete Watson  

 



Over the years, people have asked me what is the purpose of the Green Party ... 

for some, it was seen as a 'one trick pony'; defender of the natural environment but without the social and economic policies 

to confirm it as a genuine political force. A change of emphasis by the party over the past decade or so, in the media at least, 

has hopefully dispelled that myth and opened people's eyes to the wider manifesto, developed over the near half century that 

the party has been in existence.  

One such policy that has been grabbing headlines on a more regular basis recently has been universal basic (or citizen's)      

income. The aim of the policy is for the state to pay an income to every person in the country; the payment would be made     

unconditionally. Unlike the present benefits system, it would enable individuals to receive an income as a right and without the 

complexities involved in means testing. A true safety net for citizens.  The Labour Party has, in recent times made manifesto 

commitments to explore such a scheme; welcome news but not the wholehearted commitment the Green Party have       

maintained. On a journey perhaps?   

This is just one of the Green Party's detailed policy pledges; there are many more which set out how we can live in harmony 

with the planet, in a fair and just society. Check them out on our policy website:   https://policy.greenparty.org.uk/               

Lawrence Brown, Liverpool Green Party Councillor & Red Roper - L. is on the right, having a great time with Pete, Dot and Pat! 

https://policy.greenparty.org.uk/


The Carpathians are a longer mountain range than the Alps, 
snaking for over 900 miles through the Czech Republic,  
Slovakia, Poland, Ukraine and Romania. The highest and 
best known area is the High Tatra, on the border between 
Slovakia and Poland, with peaks over 2,600m, but most 
parts are lower and often heavily wooded. 

 

In September 2019 I joined my Polish academic colleague, 
Marek Słoń, and a small group from the Studenckie Koło 
Przewodników Beskidzkich (SKPB: Students' Association of 
Guides of the Beskid Mountains) on a tour of the Fatra 
mountains of Slovakia. The name is seriously confusing, as 
they are only just to the south west of the Tatra. 

 

The party came together as we took a series of three trains 
from Warsaw to Žilina, the fourth largest city of Slovakia, 
then two buses to end up in the mountain village of Rajecka 
Lesna. The previous year more or less the same group had 
spent a week backpacking in the Făgăraș mountains of   
Romania, the second highest part of the Carpathians, a very 
remote area where there were few alternatives to wild 
camping, but accommodation in the Fatra was more      
diverse: we alternated between staying in valley          
settlements, in accommodation found online, and up on 
the ridge, and our first night was in a village inn. 

 

Our first four days were spent essentially walking north-
east along the main ridge of the Mala Fatra, or Lesser Fatra 
and most days our summits tended to be higher than Ben 
Nevis (1344m.), walking was mostly on quite gentle ridges, 
often covered in beech woods. The paths are mostly clear 
but not always well-maintained, so much time is spent on 
detours around fallen trees. 

Our first night on the ridge was marked on the map as 
“Grand Hotel Partyzán”, but this meant a very basic shelter, 
the ground floor belonging to a family who had arrived on 
motorbikes but the loft was free to hikers. Our next night 
was down in a small town, Strečno, with a spectacular    
castle, at the end of a gorge where the Váh river breaks 
through the Mala Fatra. (See photo) Prices for a fairly 
standard staffed mountain hut were 14 Euros per night for 
a bed, or 11 for a mattress in the attic, plus a choice of 
cooked meals. 

 

The next morning we went up Chleb (1646m.), directly  
behind the hut, but there was dense fog, so we started a 
new trek south-west along the main ridge of the Greater 
Fatra. We stocked up with supplies at Tesco (!), then stayed 
in an apartment at the local ski complex. 

 

A telepherique spared us the first 500m. of ascent, but we 
still had to go up another 300m. in blazing sun to reach the 
main ridge, rewarded by a fine view of the sea of cloud 
blanketing the Váh valley then walked on to probably the 
most basic staffed mountain hut I have ever stayed in, at 
Limba – using the latrine in the night meant stepping over 
the guardian sleeping on the kitchen floor. Our final full day 
began with a steep ascent of Rokytov (1567m.), then a  
succession of mostly grassy ridges leading to Ostredok 
(1596m.)  

 

You don’t go to the Carpathians for dramatic mountain 
scenery like the Alps. Instead, you go for relatively empty 
hills and for a goodly amount of fairly low cost                 
accommodation right up in the hills, something which   
barely exists in Britain. 

 A week in the Fatra Mountains of Slovakia   Humphrey Southall 



   

   
  The early Red Rope bulletins, 1979-84: 

  from Pankhust Pike to Scar Gill! 

 Monochrome memories...                              april 2020 

  
Julian Batsleer Jecca Whitfield 

 

 

     



A couple of years ago Brian Muir emailed me to ask if I would be interested in having a set of the first 

Red Rope bulletins. I said I would and he duly sent me an A4 envelope, which was about 4 cm deep (!) 

full of bulletins plus an impressive 32 page RR handbook, edited by Alison   Kirton and Colin Knowles, the 

great majority of which is still relevant. It includes a 9 page piece on geology by Mike Wedderburn, with 

one part headed ‘The Earth’s History’ which is neatly summed up in 2 sides. Hilary Mantel eat your heart 

out! 

I have to confess that my expectation was that they would be rough and ready and I didn’t pay much 

attention to them. However, after I had the idea to do this feature I actually spent some time reading 

them and found them surprisingly interesting! The ‘lockdown’ seemed a good point to reflect on the ori-

gins of the club and it quickly became apparent that Colin, Andy Bateman and Julian Batsleer, amongst 

many others, had been extremely committed and hard working in developing a socialist outdoors club 

which members could make their own.  

Particularly admirable features included activism regarding access, an anti-sexism policy and               

experienced members being keen to train others, all of which are indicative of a sharing, socialist        

approach. On a lighter note there was also an obvious determination to have a good time, although the 

frequent reports of community mini-buses breaking down, ghastly weather and even worse hang-overs 

make it hard to believe that this was always achieved!  

Many of the bulletins were printed ‘landscape’ with a small font. If you find it difficult to read them one 

obvious approach would be to enlarge the appearance of the type. I hope the articles will be as           

interesting for new members as the old hands - they include some extracts from the London Bulletin and 

are not chronological.  David Symonds 

               The Red Rope archive is in the Working Class Movement Library  

      in Salford which is where the collection Brian sent will be kept. 

Introduction                 

Coniston Old Man,  October 1981 

Photo: Mike Tichelar 







 



 

Most of the London Newsletter items above were written by Bob Cook who was obviously a humorous  

chap. I love the line, ‘I console myself with the knowledge that truth is a bourgeois concept.’ The photo      

is from a July 1992 bulletin and reminded me of the pleasure of having children on trips. DS 





continued > 

From  the RR handbook, possibly by Julian Batsleer. 



————————————————————————— 

The person to the left is Jill Lawrence who Jim Perrin, the journalist,      

author and former RR member wrote the following about in the Guardian 

of 5 April, 1983, ‘Rock climbing is generally a young person’s game but at 

32 Jill is the best woman in the country and still improving. I was out on     

Stanage Edge with her a few weeks ago.  In the course of a day’s climbing 

she didn’t make a false move. The delicacy and poise, the easy swing of 

movement with which she overcame climbs that, for a previous generation, 

had been the hardest of their time was a continual delight. Climbers like 

Joe Brown and Chris Bonnington, even in their prime, could never have 

approached its studied perfection. When asked about her style she simply 

says,’ I’m not so strong as the men, so I have to be more careful in the way 

I use my body to get up climbs.’  There can be few better to emulate. 



continued > 



 



 

The post-lockdown Red Rope jamboree? This is called ’Carnival’ and it’s by  

David Symonds, with a little help from the great underwater photographer David 

Doubliet... I’m sure I saw that bloke in the bottom left at the last AGM...  

The post-lockdown Red Rope jamboree? This is called ’Carnival’ and it’s by  

David Symonds, with a little help from the great underwater photographer David 

Doubliet... I’m sure I saw that bloke in the bottom left at the last AGM...  


