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As I type this during the freak April heatwave, it seems hard to believe that just a few
weeks ago I was wedged against a rock on a wind-blasted Ringing Roger, trying to
keep a camera still enough to get shots of the approaching Edale Skyline runners. Most
of them were struggling to stay upright in what felt like a hurricane. Even at this early
stage, some of these runners looked to my mind to be a little under equipped, some
without hats and gloves and with chapped legs exposed to the elements. A little later, I
crossed the valley to Lose Hill, where the wind had acquired a blizzard of hail stones
and  the  runners  were  now  ﬁghting  their  way  straight  into  it.    The  image  that  sticks  in  
my   mind   is   of   a   begoggled   Lloyd  Taggart   emerging   from   the   white   ﬂurry,   one   hand  
shielding his face as he struggled to make headway over the top of the hill. It was an
extraordinary day, with many a tale to tell, which is why I have devoted so much space
in this edition to the story of the day.
The weather was just one of many challenges that the club had to deal with, as it took
on what was probably the biggest organisational task in its history. The championship
status of the race meant that numbers burgeoned. We quickly reached our limit of 500
runners, and Jim and Chris then had to cope with a deluge of gripes and special pleading
from  elite  runners  who  had  not  ﬁled  their  entries  on  time  yet  assumed  a  right  to  compete  
for the FRA titles. There was sniping and complaint on the FRA forums, where to my
mind some people hide behind internet anonymity and abandon good manners and
common courtesies. Would they be as forthright and persistent in their criticisms if they
were standing face to face with their targets? One critic even went as far as to suggest
that slower runners should be banned from championship races to clear the way for the
stars, though I think it is fair to say they were put in their place by the many people who
told them where to stick this idea.
There is clearly an issue here. Many of the bigger fell races seem to have spiralled in
popularity in recent years. For example, the Ben Nevis, the Jura and the Three Peaks
were all full almost as soon as the FRA Calendar hit people’s doormats this year. This
means the FRA policy of superimposing championships on open races is becoming
harder to manage. And at the moment it seems to be race organisers who are getting
it in the neck for a problem that is not of their making and is not within their power to
sort out.
As the day approached, it became clear that we were right to stick rigidly to our
limit of 500 runners. Chris and Jim faced logistical and organisational hurdles that went
far beyond those we have faced previously. Where to put all the cars? How to feed
everybody? How to get them registered, dibbered and kit-checked without hitting logjams? And how to cope with all those you-know-whats when the village hall has very
limited toilet facilities. So, in came Wilf’s cafe, in came the portaloos, and in - after
much pleading and cajoling - came the biggest army of helpers from Dark Peak and
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neighbouring clubs that we have ever been able to muster. Some of the team even set up
camp  overnight  in  the  village  hall  to  ensure  the  morning  got  off  to  a  ﬂying  start.
And then, on the day, came the weather. In these pages, you will read accounts from
John Gunnee and Ian Bunting of the worrying events at Jacob’s Ladder, where they
had to cope with many hypothermic runners, some of them so physically and mentally
disoriented that they were no longer capable of taking responsibility for their own
safety. Given this, it was quite a feat to get them all off the hill without injury and with
nothing worse than bruised pride.
Occasionally, we face the criticism that the Skyline is an “easy” fell race -indeed there
were some people preening their egos on the afore-mentioned FRA forums by trotting
out  the  old  tired  arguments:  ﬂat  and  fast,  more  of  a  long  cross-country  race  than  a  fell  
race, etc. Those of us who have been associated with the race for many years know
just how hard it can be. Yes, people can and will run hard and fast to Mam Nick, but
beyond that point they face a gruelling slog along the south edge of Kinder in falling
temperatures, and with very tired legs. In conditions like those we had this year, it is an
epic every bit as challenging as the long Lakes races.
In short, many runners will look back on this race and will realise that they
underestimated  how  ﬁerce  it  can  be.  That  they  got  round  safely  and  went  home  warm  
and well fed is tribute to a tremendously well conceived and engineered event. Everyone
who contributed in any way should feel proud. The Mountain Rescue team, so quietly
in the background as far as most runners were concerned, deserve our heartfelt thanks
and a good few quid extra in their collecting tins this year. And as for Chris and Jim?
Perhaps the freedom of Edale? And a promise from the club that they have now done
their bit, and some, and that somebody else will come forward at the imminent AGM
to carry the mantle?
Dave

News
Fashion statement
FORGET THE SAINSBURYS bags on ebay. This year’s must
have  fashion  accessory  is  this  magniﬁcent  limited  edition  Dark  
Peak Fell Runners lapel badge. The original “brown sky”
club emblem has been reproduced in all its technicolour
glory by our kit man Richard Hakes. The badge is tastefully
enclosed in clear plastic and comes complete with a pin at the
back to attach it to your clothing. It has been manufactured
exclusively for us by one of Yorkshire’s leading badgesmiths
and has travelled just a short distance down the Pennines from
Huddersﬁeld,   making   it   environmentally   friendly   too.We   have  
produced just 100 of these style icons at the remarkable price of just 30p each. Get yours
now from Richard while stocks last.

Burbage race
WITH THE EDALE SKYLINE out of the way, it’s now time to start thinking about our
other  “ofﬁcial”  Dark  Peak  race,  the  Burbage Skyline. This will be held on Tuesday, May
15th, and is being organised by club chairman Andrew Moore, (if he remembers what
night it’s on/where it’s being held/what his name is, Chase).  It’s  a  ﬁerce,  eyeballs-out  
tour of the Burbage Valley, taking in Carl Wark, Higger Tor and the Burbage Edges, and
it  attracts  a  big  ﬁeld  from  far  and  wide.  Like  it’s  Edale  counterpart,  it  can  only  succeed  
if enough club members are prepared to forego a run and muck in with the marshalling
and organisation. It would be a big weight off Andy’s mind if he knew in good time that
he  has  the  help  he  needs.  You’ll  ﬁnd  his  details  at  the  front  of  this  magazine.  Please  give  
him a call, drop him an e-mail or grab a word on a Wednesday night if you are prepared
to be involved.

The Silkstone Shuffle
IF  YOU  like  short,  ﬁerce  and  hilly  cross  country  races  like  The  Trunce,  you  might  be  
interested   in   this   new   series   that   Barnsley   Harriers   are   putting   on.   The   Shufﬂe   will  
be  run  four  times  a  year  on  a  mixed  terrain  course  starting  and  ﬁnishing  at  the  sports  
pavilion in Silkstone. The course climbs to the Traveller Inn above Oxspring, and then
returns via a long rough descent including quite a few stiles and, to quote the organiser,
“a reasonable amount of mud”. The distance is about 4.5 miles. The idea of running
it quarterly is to expose runners to the full range of English climatic delights. All the
races start at 10.30 on Saturday mornings. The remaining dates this year are June 23rd,
September 22nd and December 1st. Entry is £3 on the day. If you run any two, you get
a free t-shirt. Further details from the Barnsley Harriers website: http://www.silkstoneInflated: the wind gets intimate with this runner on the first climb

technology.co.uk/bh/
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Mountain Rescue fund raiser

Family camping weekend

AFTER THEIR FANTASTIC help during the Edale Skyline, how could we possibly
refuse a request from the Edale Mountain Rescue Team for a plug for their big annual
fund-raiser in the autumn? It’s an event called the Nine Edges Race, which starts at
Fairholmes and ends up at the Robin Hood pub at Baslow after taking in about twenty
miles of very fast running along the edges. There are categories for runners, walkers,
and even people mad enough to race while stopping to climb a route on each one of the
nine gritstone crags along the way. All funds raised go towards the team’s operating
costs, and towards kitting out their new headquarters in the Hope Valley. Quite a few of
us took part in the inaugural event last year and had a very interesting time. I’ll knock
out a full review in the next magazine for those of you who might be interested in
competing  on  September  15th  this  year.  In  the  meantime,  you  can  ﬁnd  more  details  on  
the team website at www.edalemountainrescue.co.uk

DARK  PEAK  will  once  again  be  taking  place  over  Shefﬁeld  City  Council’s  Thornbridge  
outdoor centre for a family camping event on the last weekend in August. This is an
idyllic location in the heart of the White Peak. We have exclusive use of a secure and
sheltered  camping  ﬁeld,  with  heated  indoor  toilets  and  showers,  and  indoor  cooking  and  
eating facilities if the weather turns bad. We have run this event for many years, and
for many club members it has become one of the most anticipated events on the club
calendar. If you are relatively new to the club, we would be delighted to welcome you
and your family along.
We have camping space on Friday and Saturday night. There will be a mediumlength fell race on the traditional course on Saturday morning, a barbecue on Saturday
evening, (with barrels of real ale provided from club funds), and a range of events for
different ages and tastes on Sunday morning. After nightfall on Saturday, the tradition
is that young people of all ages venture round the “string walk” in the darkened woods
at  the  side  of  the  camping  ﬁeld.
There  is  a  small  charge  per  head  to  cover  the  cost  of  hiring  the  camping  ﬁeld  and  
facilities, and you will need to bring along your own food to stick on the barbecue. This
year’s tariff will be announced closer to the time by Tim Hawley, who is organising the
event. If you think you would like to come along, please let Tim know in good time,
so he can get a feel for how many people to cater for. You can contact Tim at home on
0114 2339969, or by e-mail at timhawley@btconnect.com

Where there’s Hope there’s life in an old fell race
Sorry, couldn’t resist that awful headline, which means I now have to justify it by
reminding you that the old Hope fell race has been revived. It will be on Wednesday
June 27th, at 7.30pm. Four and a half miles and 750ft of climb. New organiser David
Wing needs marshals. If you would like to offer your services, you can contact him on
01433 621301, or 07747 004380, or at david_wing@hotmail.com.

Bob Graham attempt
THE ANNUAL club attempt on the Bob Graham Round will begin at 6.45pm at Keswick
Moot Hall on Friday June 15th. If you haven’t yet experienced this weekend, this is a
great opportunity to get involved with the classic fell running endurance challenge. To
become a member of the Bob Graham Club, contenders must climb 42 of the Lakeland
peaks in 24 hours - taking in a distance of roughly 72 miles, and climbing over 26,000
feet. For most of us, this involves taking ourselves to the the limit of our endurance and
then pushing a little bit further, (impossible, I know, but you know what I mean, and if
Premiership managers can get away with this kind of nonsense, then why can’t I?).
There is a long-standing Dark Peak tradition that we take on the BG as a big team
effort every year. Those undertaking the round are supported by others who have already
done it, others who are taking a look with a view to doing it in the future, or others who
simply fancy a weekend on the hills during the balmy period of the summer solstice.
We will be camping in the Lakes on Friday and Saturday, and on Saturday night we will
hopefully raise a few glasses to the successful runners.
At the time of writing, we have six contenders: Russ Beresford, Mark Harvey, Steve
Matthews and Ian Winterburn, plus Ian Charlesworth and John Rowe from Penistone
Footpath Runners. If you fancy a go yourself, it is not too late to declare. We also need
a batallion of supporters to navigate and to carry gear, food and water throughout the 24
hours.  Richard  Hakes  is  organising  it  all  and  is  the  man  to  contact.  You’ll  ﬁnd  his  ‘phone  
number and e-mail address on page 2 of this magazine. If you want to read more about
the round itself, try the Bob Graham website: http://www.bobgrahamround.co.uk

Summer calendar
THE CALENDAR on the following pages is the most detailed and comprehensive
that the club has ever published. We have tried to give you a full breakdown of club
runs, club races, local races, and FRA championship events, so that you can plan your
activities all the way through to the autumn. Where they are available, we have also
included details of race websites, so that you can get further details online at the click
of a mouse. These race details come courtesy of the FRA Calendar, a substantial booklet
summarising all British fell races, and published annually to all FRA members in return
for their subscription fee. In reproducing these events here, we trust that Dark Peak
members will do the decent thing and pay their FRA subscriptions to ensure that this
wonderful service can continue.
The sequence of events in the calendar should be broadly familiar, but we have
rejigged a few dates and locations to prevent disturbing birdlife on access land during
the nesting season. This follows the talks with landowners that were summarised at
length in the last edition of Dark Peak News. Since then, Bob Berzins has had meetings
with individual gamekeepers to negotiate a detailed itinerary of runs. This has involved
a little compromise, but thanks to Bob’s diplomatic skills you should not notice any
signiﬁcant  changes.  You  will,  however,  notice  a  slight  change  when  we  run  in  the  Strines  
area. Bob has agreed with the gamekeeper that we will restrict ourselves to established
tracks when running up to Derwent Edge and back. In return for keeping out of the deep
heather, we are being allowed to run through the woods above Strines Bridge for the
ﬁrst  time.  Please  respect  Bob’s  on-the-night  instructions  when  we  run  from  Strines.
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Events
Club runs:  Every  Wednesday  from  the  Sportsman,  Lodge  Moor,  Shefﬁeld  at  18:30  

or at an “away” venue (usually at 18:45 but check below). People run at different
speeds but there are usually two or three stops to re-group. The weather can be bad on
the moors, even in the spring and summer. So please be aware of the risk of exposure,
and come prepared. Warts runs are in the dark - head torches, whisky and safety gear
obligatory.
“Local races” are open events, usually entry-on-the-day with an entry fee and a few

prizes. Full details can usually be found in the FRA Calendar.

“DPFR races” are informal events for Dark Peak club members, usually with no entry

fee and no prizes. People running in “DPFR events” accept total responsibility for their
own safety.

15

19:30

DPFR race

Burbage Skyline. £3 on night only. Please
6ml/1200’
e-mail Andy Moore with offers of help:
amjl.moore@blueyonder.co.uk

Wed

16

18:30

Club run

Sportsman

Sat

19

14:00

Eng Champ

Fairﬁeld  Horseshoe.  £6  pre  entry  by  May  7th.  
9ml/3000’
See www.amblesideac.org.uk

Sat

19

11:00

Local race

Mount  Famine,  Hayﬁeld.  £3.50  on  day.  See:
www.cs.man.ac.uk/~temples/hc/

5ml/1700’

Tues

22

19:30

Local race

Totley Moor. £4 on night only. See:
www.totleyac.org.uk

5.5ml/1100’

Wed
Mon

23
28

18:45
13:00

Club run
Local race

Fairholmes. GR 172983
Bamford Sheepdog Trials. £3 on day only.

Wed

30

18:30

Club run

Redmires car park. Meet at Sportsman at
usual time then we’ll share cars and drive up.
The  idea  is  to  get  a  little  further  aﬁeld.

Sat

2

11:00

British and Duddon Valley. £7 pre-entry. See:
Eng Champ www.duddonvalley.co.uk

Mon

4

18:45

Local race

Trunce 4, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Wed
Wed
Fri
Wed
Thurs

6
6
8
13
14

18:45
19:30
19:30
18:30
19:30

Club run
Local race
Local race
Club run
Local race

Fri

15

Snake lay-by, Birchin Clough, GR 109915
Calver Peak. £3.50 on night only.
Castleton. £3 on night only.
Sportsman
Grindleford. £3 on night only.
Bob Graham weekend. Lake District. Further
details will be published closer to the time.

Sat

16

4.5ml/1000’

June

Apr
Wed
Wed

4
11

18:30
18:30

Club run
Club run

Strines Inn, GR 223907.
Sportsman

Mon

16

18:45

Local race

Trunce 2, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Wed

18

18:45

DPFR race

Sun

22

12:00

Eng champ

Cakes of Bread, Fairholmes. GR 172983
Paddy’s Pole. £4 pre-entry by April 17th. See:
www.prestonharriers.com

Wed

25

18:30

Club run

Sportsman

Wed

25

19:30

Local race

Herod Farm, Glossop. £3 on night only. See:
www.glossopdale.org.uk

3ml/1100’

Thur
May

26

19:30

Local race

Hartcliff Hill, Langsett. £3 on night only.

2.5ml/500’

Wed

2

Wed

Tues

2

19:00
19:00

DPFR race

4.25ml/550’

4.5ml/1100’

Some You Win. Meet under the railway bridge
up the lane from the Cheshire Cheese at Hope.
GR 172842

DPFR meet
11:00

20ml/6000’
4.25ml/550’
5ml/900’
6ml/1500’
4.5ml/500’

Local race

Hunshelf Amble, Green Moor. £2.50 on day.

7.5ml/1300’
16ml/3490’
4.25ml/550’

Sun

17

11:00

Local race

Kinder Trog. £4.50 on day only. See:
www.cs.man.ac.uk/~temples/hc/

Mon

18

18:45

Local race

Trunce 5, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Local race

Tiger’s Todger, Dore. New race. See:
www.totleyac.org.uk

6ml/850’

Wed

20

19:00

DPFR race

Crookstone Crashout, Rowlee Bridge, A57

4.5ml/1500’

Sun

24

12:00

Brit Champ

Carneddau. £4 pre entry or £5 on day. See:
www.wfra.org.uk

Wed
Wed
Wed

27
27
27

19:30
18:45
19:30

Local race
Club run
Local race

Hope
...from  the  Hope  playing  ﬁeld  for  non-racers.
Shelf Moor (uphill only). £3 on night only.

6ml/1450’
4.4ml/850’

Sun

6

12:00

Brit champ

Llangynhafal Loop. £4 pre entry by 30th
April. See: www.wfra.org.uk

Wed

9

20:00

Club AGM

The Grouse Inn, Froggatt, GR 258779. There’s
a run beforehand, setting off at 18:30.

Fri

11

19:00

Local race

Cressbrook Crawl. £4 on day only. See:
www.highpeaktri.org

6.5ml/1100’

Sun

13

12:00

Local race

Crowden Horseshoe. £3 on day only.

8ml/1700’

Mon

14

18:45

Local race

Trunce 3, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

4.25ml/550’

Thurs

28

19:30

Local race

Blackamoor Chase. £4 on night only. See:
www.totleyac.org.uk

Fri

29

19:45

Local race

Tideswell. £3 on night only. See:
home.btconnect.com/downsizer

10ml/4200’

2.5ml/1610’
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July

Thurs

Wed

4

18:30

Club run

Redmires car park (to Win Hill?). Meet at
Sportsman at usual time then we’ll drive up.

Sat

7

15:00

Local race

Thurlstone Chase. £3 on day only. See:
www.pfrac.fsnet.co.uk

Sat

7

17:00

Sun

8

Sun

23

19:00

Local race

Pilsley (Chatsworth). £3 on night only.

Sat

25

10:30

DPFR race

Ashford (Thornbridge). Part of Dark Peak’s
traditional summer camping weekend.

4ml/400’

Tues

28

18:30

Local race

Eyam. £3 on night only. See:
www.eyamsports.ik.com

DPFR race

Loxley Lunge, 615 Loxley Road. Time trial,
with starts from 17:00 to 20:00, then BBQ and 3ml/750’
beer. e-mail Dave Holmes  to  ﬁnd  out  more.

Wed
Sep

29

18:30

Club run

Sportsman

14:30

Local race

Broomhead Chase, Broomhead Hall Farm,
GR 244962. £4 on day only.

3.5ml/800’

Sun

2

11:00

Local race

Shelf Moor. £4 on day only. See:
www.glossopdale.org.uk

8

11:15

Local race

Peak Forest. £3.50 on day only.

6ml/650’

5
7

18:45
18:45

Club run
Local race

Cutthroat Bridge, GR 216875
Great Longstone Chase. £3 on night only.

Mon

9

18:45

Local race

Trunce 6, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Wed
Fri

4.25ml/550’

Mon
Wed
Sat

9
11
14

19:30
18:45
11:00

Local race
Club run
Brit Champ

Hathersage. £3 on night only.
Snake lay-by, Birchin Clough, GR 109915
Angus Munro. See www.carnethy.com

4.5ml/1050’

Sun

15

11:00

Local race

Sun

15

11:00

Wed

18

Wed
Tues

18
24

5.5ml/750’

6ml/1000’

5.9ml/1600’
4.8ml/950’

Sat

8

11:00

Local race

Longshaw Sheepdog Trials, Longshaw Lodge,
GR 265800. £3 on day only, (includes entry to 5.5ml/650’
sheepdog  trial  ﬁeld)

15ml/5500’

Sun

9

10:30

Local race

Exterminator, Totley, GR 302799. £5 on day
16ml/4000’
only. See:www.totleyac.org.uk

Great Hucklow. £3.50 on day only. See:
www.hucklow.net/fell_race

6ml/1000’

Mon

10

18:45

Local race

Trunce 9, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Local race

Holme Moss. £4 advance; £4.50 on day. See:
www.holmfirthharriers.com

16ml/4000’

Wed

12

18:30

Club run

19:30

Local race

Bamford Carnival. £3 on night only. See:
www.bamfordvillage.co.uk

4.5ml/1000’

Sat

15

11:00

Local race

Sportsman
Lantern Pike, Spray House Farm, Little
Hayﬁeld,  GR  035886.  £2.50  on  day.  See:
www.cs.man.ac.uk/~temples/hc/

18:45
19:30

Club run
Local race

West End lay-by, GR 155927
Robin Hood, Baslow. £3 on night only.

Wed
Wed

19
19

18:30
18:45

Club run
Warts run

Sportsman
Hathersage swimming pool

Sun

23

11:00

Local race

Stanage Struggle, Hathersage Primary School,
School Lane, Hathersage, GR235817. £5 on
day only.

Sun

23

09:00

Local race

Dark and White Peak District MM. See:
www.darkandwhite.co.uk

Wed

26

18:30

Club run

Sportsman

5ml/875’

Wed

25

19:00

DPFR race

Back Tor and Beyond. Foulstone Delph,
Strines. GR 221909

Thurs

26

19:30

Local race

Stoney Middleton. £3 on night only.

5ml/700’
4.25ml/550’

Mon

30

18:45

Local race

Trunce 7, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Aug
Wed
Wed

1
8

18:45
18:30

Club run
Club run

Wrecks  Race/Low  Bradﬁeld?
Sportsman

Wed

8

19:30

Local race

Cracken   Edge,   Hayﬁeld.   £4   on   night   only.  
7ml/1450’
See: www.cs.man.ac.uk/~temples/hc/

Wed

15

19:00

DPFR race

Alport, Snake lay-by, GR 109915

Wed

15

19:30

Local race

Eccles Pike, Buxworth, nr Whaley Bridge.
See: www.goytvalleystriders.org.uk

Sat

18

14:30

Eng Champ Weasdale Horseshoe. £5 by Aug. 11th.

Mon

20

18:45

Local race

Trunce 8, Waggon & Horses, Oxspring. See:
www.trunce.org.uk

Wed
Wed

22
22

18:45
19:30

Club run
Local race

King’s Tree, GR 168939
Wormstones, (Glossop). £3 on night only.

3.5ml’650’
8ml/2000’
4.25ml/550’
4ml/650’

4.25ml/550’

5ml/1050’

6.1ml/1200’

N.B. Event/run organisers are asked to remember that the published
calendar takes many hours to compile and is intended to give people
advanced notice of events. Unavoidable amendments should be
published on the website at the earliest opportunity. But please bear in
mind that club members may set off for events using the dates and times
they have read here, and may not have had the time or opportunity to
check the web site for last minute alterations.
Race results will normally be published on the website within a few
days of the event taking place.
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The Edale Skyline 2007
The story of the day...

Lloyd Taggart
THE WINNER...THE WINNER...THE WINNER...THE WINNER...THE WINNER...THE WINNER...

T

his view of the race is from my blinkered and goggle-eyed perception, for the most
part the only contact I had was with hooded marshals shouting what I assume was
unintelligible encouragement in the wind and hail.
I did not feel any pre-race stress, and although I considered a place outside the top 10
a possibility, a certain V40 Borrowdale runner must have thought me a threat, as after a
pre-race pint in Buxton he offered a me lift home, with the proviso I jumped out of the
side door of his (moving) camper van at the end of my road.
Setting off on for the race wearing the swimming goggles I remarked to Jackie how
misty it had suddenly got, then realising that although goggles may prevent injury from
hail (almost) the size of tennis balls, being able to see where you are going also has its
advantages, so I exchanged them for bicycle glasses which worked well in the race.
After a very smooth registration and kit check I set off unsurprisingly too fast up
Ringing Roger, removing balaclava, and ear muffs en-route. After dithering over a
dibberless summit (it’s always worth reading race instructions) Simon Bailey took the
lead, and I dropped in behind, preferring to follow than have to think. It soon became
apparent however that Si was setting too fast a pace for me.
Approaching Win Hill I cut off the path early and became heather bound allowing Si
to increase his lead to 20 seconds at the summit, although I was surprised the next pack
of runners were already two minutes behind.
At Lose Hill the weather took a dramatic turn for the worse, and I put on as much
gear as possible in the stinging hail, losing more time descending too far in white-out
conditions and missing the woodland path stile. Thoroughly demoralised, I just wanted
to  stop  and  ﬁnd  shelter  from  the  wind  and  hail.  Luckily  however,  Des  Gibbons  smiling  
face appeared out of the thick mist on the lenses of my glasses, and his squawked
encouragement kept me moving back onto the ridge, and the weather improved a little.
Si was now over one minute ahead and my pace felt painfully slow running into the
wind.
With lowering energy reserves I took it easy up to Lord’s Seat, but encouragement
from the marshals, and thoughts of food awaiting at Brown Knoll helped spur me on.
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Crossing a stile on Rushup Edge, I turned round expecting to see a chasing pack, but
instead  saw  white  mush  at  close  range  as  I  fell  head  ﬁrst  into  slush  on  the  other  side,  
banging my shin in the process.
Si Bailey was visible in the distance after Lord’s Seat, and I sped up knowing a friend
was waiting with urgently required energy supplements - banana and chocolate. He was
sheltering from the wind next to the stile off Brown Knoll on the normal route, and only
realised after Si and I had gone past there had been a change of route. I hope the runners
behind enjoyed my food!
On turning towards Edale Cross I got a glimpse of Rob Jebb and he appeared to
be closing in. By this point Si had started to slow. With the help of some gratefully
scrounged  ﬁg  rolls  at  Jacob’s  Ladder,  I  overtook  Si  on  the  cross  country  short  cut  to  
Pym Chair. We exchanged pleasantries in a strange kind of “Down and up?” and “Going
round?” language, then took different routes past Crowden Tower.
From here I just concentrated on keeping going, although unlike most people I was a
little disappointed the Grindslow checkpoint was below the summit as it made “down
and up” less favourable. Not having any brain capacity left for decision making, I
headed down anyway, slipping around on snow covered tussocks. It felt really slow
climbing  back  up  to  Ringing  Roger,  but  I  was  surprised  to  have  a  good  lead  ﬁnishing  in  
2hrs  44mins,  ﬁve  minutes  ahead  of  Si.
It was great to have a double DP victory with Janet McIver making a comeback as
ﬁrst  lady.
I  found  this  race  a  struggle  against  the  elements  from  start  to  ﬁnish,  but  it  must  have  
been much worse for many other runners who were out much longer, or unable to
ﬁnish.
The most pleasurable part of the day for me was the single pint in The Ramblers,
before leaving for a rather unpleasant night shift at Manchester Airport!
Many thanks to the organisers, helpers, and Mountain Rescue teams for proving that
a fell race can be successful in such atrocious conditions.

Geoff Nichols
THE DRINKS MAN...THE DRINKS MAN...THE DRINKS MAN...THE DRINKS MAN...THE DRINKS

K

it check. Most people have it, underneath several other layers. Some seems minimal,
but who am I to stop consenting adults taking responsibility for their own lives? An
elderly runner produces pigskin gloves and three Tesco value chocolate biscuits. “Have
you done this before?” “No, but I’ve done some mountain marathons”.

Dark Peak News May 2007 page 14

Dark Peak News May 2007 page 15

Check point at Hope. I try to count people through. We are missing three! Is it my
counting or are they out there somewhere? I’m cold in full motorbike gear, woolly
balaclava,   gloves   and   a   skin-tight   plastic   bag   with   ‘Marshal’   written   on   it.   Lightning  
ﬂashes  as  the  last  runners  come  through,  and  the  Lose  Hill  ridge  is  lashed  by  horizontal  
hail which will be right into the runners’ faces. Quite a few are planning for the cut-off
now. By the time I drive back to Edale the ridge looks so pretty – a fresh sprinkling of
snow between squalls.
The  ﬁnish  line.  It’s  just  amazing  how  quickly  the  ﬁrst  runners  turn  into  normal  people  
again, nattering over a cup of drink like old mates in a bar, although caked in mud from
the  knees  down  –  “I  saw  you  cut  those  last  corners”.      From  about  ﬁfth  place  onwards  
they are all in full windproof / waterproof gear. A few collapse in the timekeeper’s tent
- semi-revived with a cold drink and a spare pullover, and sent hobbling back down the
road. Some need support. The old boy with the pigskin gloves breezes in. “How was
it?” “Not too bad, bit windy”. A veteran of 20 Skylines says this is the hardest yet. A
visiting runner passes thanks on to Jim for making it happen.
Back at the village hall. Great snap. All accounted for, in the end. We all feel good
about this, a bit of relief, it went well. Feels good to be part of it, and part of the club,
even if I’m not running.

John Gunnee

Jill was in her element shouting out orders, cheering on bedraggled weary runners,
and at one point forcing a weary incoherent competitor to retire.
But it soon became apparent that we were going to struggle. The priority was to man
the checkpoint and keep an eye on the drop-outs, hoping to get them down as soon as
possible. But when the Mountain Rescue doctor arrived he was worried about at least
two  in  the  tent  so  a  decision  was  made  to  get  a  vehicle  up  from  Hayﬁeld  to  get  them  off  
the hill.
Meanwhile we tried to make them as comfortable as possible and gave them more food
and warm drink. At this point the doctor decided that the worst of the hypothermia cases
needed to get off the hill immediately and suggested that we call for the air ambulance.
Bearing in mind that the MRT had just measured the wind speed as gusting at 85mph
and visibility was pretty much zero, it would have taken an exceptional pilot to even
attempt it. Much to our relief, the Land Rovers then arrived before the call went out for
the helicopter.
Many of the runners who came through our checkpoint were in a poor condition
because they could not run whilst exposed on the Brown Knoll section and I was amazed
how many were coming through in shorts. As Ian Winterburn said, “I can think of better
ways of exfoliating ones legs”. Some had removed gloves to use their dibber or to get
food and couldn’t get them back on again and needed help.
One major problem we did have was communicating in the storm, not just between
ourselves but more importantly to cold tired runners, some of whom dropped out and
made their own way down to Edale. We did our best to get their numbers and tell them
to check in at the village hall but some slipped through the net.
All in all, a busy tiring day. The bean soup was heaven. I felt guilty leaving a bit early
but we just needed a bath and to warm up. I thought I was in trouble for putting Jill
through all that but she said she had thoroughly enjoyed it. Roll on next year.

THE HILL MARSHAL...THE HILL MARSHAL...THE HILL MARSHAL...THE HILL...THE HILL M

M

other’s Day for my wife Jill was a bit different this year. Instead of having breakfast
in bed she got up early to marshal the top of Jacob’s Ladder with me. We knew
the weather was going to be fun but we didn’t realise how much until we set out for the
checkpoint. Walking into the gusting gale with full packs was quite a challenge, even
more so trying to put up the tent at the top.
With help from Trevor Milner we set up and sheltered from the horizontal hailstorm
to wait for the front runners. Several walkers also appeared, some with food and drink
to support their friends. Chatting was pretty much out of the question due to the noise
of the wind.
Our   ﬁrst   casualty   was   in   the   top   ten.   This   was   a   bit   worrying.   If   the   elite   runners  
couldn’t handle it then what were the tail enders going to be like? One or two more
soon followed and we packed them in the tent with what emergency clothing we had.
Mountain Rescue were on hand but they did not have enough equipment and had to call
for backup.

Ian Bunting
THE RESCUE TEAM...THE RESCUE TEAM...THE RESCUE TEAM...THE RESCUE TEAM...THE RE

E

dale Mountain Rescue Team provides safety cover for numerous fell races and
challenge walks throughout the year. The Edale Skyline is one that gets put in the
team diary early because it’s as close to home as we get and also it’s probably the
most challenging event we cover. The 2007 event certainly proved that not only for the
competitors but also for our members as well.
The day started early with team vehicles and our control trailer in Edale for around
8am. Once the trailer was un-hitched and being set up the main priority was breakfast.
This year a couple of people had provided the ingredients for some tasty bacon butties
cont. on page 18

THE CENTRE SPREAD
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The only way is up... Ron Fawcett in the thick of
it as the leading runners claw their way up a windblasted Ringing Roger.
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washed down with hot tea. With breakfast out of the way it was down to the important
job of planning. A meeting with the organisers revealed that over 500 competitors had
signed up for the event although it was expected that a few would not turn up. If 500
competitors wasn’t enough to think about the weather had turned out to be absolutely
atrocious - strong freezing winds blowing in blizzard conditions. It all pointed to an
interesting day.
As well as knowing the area intimately we have also been covering the race for years,
so we knew where problems could occur and where we would have access problems if
anything went wrong. With this in mind we sent teams of two to Ringing Rodger, Back
Tor and Edale Rocks to meet the marshals. We also had teams who walked the route
during  the  day.  All  team  members  hold  an  advanced  casualty  care  certiﬁcate.  During  the  
race they were given various bits of team kit to supplement their own, the main thing
being “casualty bags” (big sleeping bags) and shelter tents. Indeed the team that went
to  Edale  Rocks  had  two  of  each.  Down  at  control  we  also  kept  a  response  team  of  ﬁve  
people, including a doctor, who would be sent to any incidents. Realistically it could
take them up to 30 to 40 minutes depending where they were going but still a lot quicker
than if we were doing our own thing and had to be called out from home. On top of
all this there was the rest of the team who couldn’t make it to Edale for the whole day
but were available if we had a “shout”. Just to keep us on our toes logistically we also
had eight team members who had been out all night on Bleaklow doing a navigation
assessment with some new members. They needed picking up from the Upper Derwent
at 11.30.
Everything  was  going  ﬁne  so  at  11.00  we  despatched  two  of  our  Land  Rovers  to  the  
Upper Derwent to pick our navigation people up. Around 10 minutes after this our
team at Back Tor came across a woman who had slipped and fractured her ankle. We
immediately sent the response crew from Edale, along with one of the vehicles that were
en route to the Upper Derwent. We also instigated a team callout so that we would have
enough people to evacuate the woman from the hill. The job itself was fairly routine and
was wrapped up in about an hour.
Just as the incident was coming to a close we were told that a competitor had not
checked in at Win Hill. In all probability they had dropped out and were heading back
to Edale. However it wasn’t the weather for somebody to go to ground lightly clothed if
an accident had occurred, so we sent a few team members to do a hasty search between
Ringing Rodger and Win Hill. After about 20 minutes and some enquiries with race
control, we found out the missing person had made her way back to Edale.
It was now when things started to get a little hectic at Edale Cross. Within the space
of 10 minutes the marshals and team members had managed to accumulate nine runners
with varying degrees of hypothermia. Some were in such a state that we needed a Land
Rover  to  go  to  Edale  Cross  from  the  Hayﬁeld  side.  Team  members  on  scene  were  also  
requesting more cas bags and shelter tents. The response team which had just returned
from the Back Tor incident was immediately dispatched to Edale Rocks on foot via
Jacobs’s Ladder. We also placed a telephone call to Kinder MRT requesting that they
send  their  vehicles  up  from  Hayﬁeld.  This  meant  that  we  were  able  to  keep  equipment  
and personnel free in the Edale Valley in case of further problems. We managed to drive
six runners off the hill and the other three were walked to the bottom of Jacobs’s Ladder
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from where they were given a lift back to Edale.
Whilst all this was occurring the marshal at Grindslow Knoll, who is also a member
of Woodhead MRT, had found another runner causing some concern. He started to walk
him off the hill and we sent up another of our team doctors to meet them en route. Once
again all turned out well in the end.
By  the  time  the  last  runners  had  ﬁnished,  lists,  numbers  and  runners  had  been  matched  
and  we  were  happy  that  everyone  was  accounted  for  it  was  getting  on  for  half  past  ﬁve.  
All we had to do now was pack everything away, restock any missing supplies, allocate
cas bags to people for washing and it was time for home. Of course not before the
customary debrief in a local hostelry to discuss the whys and wherefores and generally
put the world to rights!
Ian Bunting,
Team Leader,
Edale Mountain Rescue

Chris Barber
THE ORGANISERS...THE ORGANISERS...THE ORGANISERS...THE ORGANISERS...THE ORGANI

T

he day started the day before with a few of us marking out bits of the course in
what could best be described as “threatening” weather. A few of the hardier souls
slept  over  in  the  village  hall  but  I  had  to  go  and  play  for  St  Pat’s  night  in  Chesterﬁeld.  
Apparently I missed a good night!
Arrived Sunday morning, hung over and knackered. Amazingly most of the work
had been done by those who stayed over and everything seemed to be running really
smoothly – all those sleepless nights for nothing! The Mountain Rescue and St John’s
Ambulance arrived in good time, registration and kit check was looking good and all
seemed to be going well. Then it started snowing!
At one point, we couldn’t actually reach Mam Nick by car. The road was too slippery,
and my thoughts were something along the lines of “Oh shit, what have we done!” I
must confess that the thought of the bad weather route did cross my mind at this time but
as the leaders were already past, it was academic really. I did reach Mam Nick by the
time of the cut-off and was there to time quite a few of the less hardy souls out. I only
received abuse from one person who was timed out by 30 seconds, pretty good going I
thought. Most of the “retirees” were only too pleased to be told to stop!
It was a stressful day, to say the least. Jim and I had just about everything crossed,
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especially as we heard that eight (or was it nine?) runners had been taken off at Jacob’s
Ladder with exposure, made worse when we heard that the doctor had been called to
two of the cases.
Anyway, what else can I say? It all passed in a blur. Great relief when the last runner
was accounted for and we could pack up the equipment. Besides relief, the other
emotion that I felt was a sense of pride at belonging to a brilliant running club. On the
day, the amount of effort that was put in and the way it all ran like clockwork despite the
worst conditions for as long as I can remember, was real tribute to Dark Peak and to a
number of helpers from the neighbouring clubs of Totley and Barnsley. So…a big thank
you to all the helpers. Never was so much owed by so many etc. etc. Also a really big
thank you to the Mountain Rescue teams who patrolled Kinder in evil weather and were
helpful and understanding throughout the day. The same sentiments go to the St John’s
Ambulance team who treated a fair few of the more frozen individuals.
Anyway, seven years of organising, enough for anyone! Jim Fulton and I took over
from Dick Pasley in 2002. Dick had done sterling work for some years and had the
organising  down  to  a  ﬁne  art.  He  presented  us  with  a  sheet  of  A4  with  all  the  details  of  
contacts, permissions and so on. Hell, it all seemed so easy. And so it was for a couple
of years.
The problems arose when the National Trust, at the last minute, decided to prevent
access to Brown Knoll with some very spurious objection based on erosion. Unfortunately
the person whom we dealt with was young and very stubborn and refused to budge. So
with a few weeks to go, we had to hastily design a new route which descended from
Lord’s Seat and went up Jacob’s Ladder with an unfortunate bit of road in between. The
contrast  between  that  year  (2003?)  and  this  year’s  race  was  not  conﬁned  to  the  route.  
The weather was too hot, well into the 20’s, and dehydration was a problem. So the
next year, we talked to the National Trust in the autumn in a meeting with the Estate
Manager which Frank Galbraith set up for us. Frank acted as mediator and referee, as it
happened. Jim went into the meeting with all guns blazing! He produced a list from his
pocket which, so he claimed, had details of all the groups that had “trespassed” across
Brown Knoll in the last year. This all done with a sort of “Wanna make my day, Punk?”
approach. At this point Stephen Trotter, the estate manager, offered to take Jim outside
and settle this in the time honoured fashion, (my money was on Stephen, by the way.)
The effect of a strong nip of James’s scrotum had the effect of settling him down a bit,
at which point Stephen explained that, in fact, he was happy enough for us to use the old
route and would even suggest a way to avoid the Brown Knoll custard by running along
the fence line. So a humbled James made his peace with Stephen and we all went back
to being jolly good friends again. Hopefully this can
continue for the future!
We have always said that 2007 would be our last
year of organising, so it was good that it turned out
to be a Championship race, even better that Lloyd and
Janet from Dark Peak were the winners. Good luck to
whoever takes it over. It’s a warm feeling when everything
works and not too onerous a task, really!
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Been there, done that...
Winter Fifteen Trigs Round, Weds February 7th
The lasses in the Glossop chippy were most accommodating, even allowing me to
scurry   into   their   kitchen   in   muddy   fell   shoes   to   ﬁll   bottles   with   warm   water.   It   was  
Wednesday lunchtime and they were doing a roaring trade to school kids, town folks
- and a bearded chap in tights. I had detoured off the optimum Fifteen Trigs route to
visit their emporium for some hot food and a piping cup of tea. It had been a long time
since breakfast.
The  ﬁrst  challenge  was  getting  my  bike  into  the  hut  without  waking  Helga  and  Pepsi.  
That done, I was swiftly away to Rod Hill, with just enough pre-dawn glow to eschew
use of my torch. By Emlin the sun was up. What a superb winter morning! Not a cloud,
other than steam stacks above the power stations arrayed to the east. I’d seen a single
person - a farmer checking for dead sheep after another decidedly sub-zero night. The
ground was like iron and even the gloopy mess that is Cartledge Flat was solid.
I left Back Tor just ahead of plumes of smoke rising from a nearby heather burn. Frost
was still thick in the shadows, so I quickly climbed away from Abbey Brook and on
towards Margery Hill. I’d attempted a winter Fifteen Trigs round two years ago, but had
come  a  cropper  in  the  notorious  bog  before  Outer  Edge  and,  demoralised,  had  ﬁnally  
bailed out at Glossop. But it was very different today. Today you could have driven a
transit van round the Derwent watershed. Down to Slippery Stones and I got a bit of a
dab on, although it was still barely above freezing.
Alport trig arrived via a sneaky direct route through the Westend Valley plantation,
and a pleasant ascent of Hern Clough soon led to Higher Shelf Stones. The going was
good-to-ﬁrm  across  the  bare  peat  in  Dog  Clough,  allowing  for  rapid  progress  to  Cock  
Hill and then down through the quarries for my long anticipated pit stop.
Climbing slowly out of Glossop towards Harry Hut gave me chance to digest lunch
and I took the opportunity to phone home, saying I’d call again around tea time. I was
conﬁdent  of  getting  close  to  twelve  hours,  so  reckoned  I’d  be  back  at  the  start  for  7pm.
Back on familiar ground the two western trigs on Kinder passed by in a familiar sort
of way. Before the out-and-back to Brown Knoll I exchanged pleasantries with a couple
of walkers, the last folk I’d see. From there onwards I had Kinder to myself. The sinking
sun made the Woolpacks look especially surreal, but I didn’t linger, since I wanted to get
off the plateau before night fall.
Some white hares in the groughs near Blackden trig stood out in the gathering gloom
and by Win Hill it was black, with the moon not yet risen. The long drag from Hope
Cross had been painful, as my legs were starting to rebel against the pounding. Rather
than negotiate the icy descent of Parkin Clough I veered left through the trees and out
across the Ladybower dam wall.
On arrival at High Neb I checked my watch. I couldn’t believe it. I had taken over an
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hour from Win Hill. Twelve hours was out of the window and sub-thirteen was looking
dodgy. I picked up the trod along the shooting butts and then took a bee line to reach
the Redmires road. By this time I was stumbling about on the tussocks and I failed to
jump  a  small  stream  -  getting  wet  feet  for  the  ﬁrst  time  during  the  day.  The  remaining  
couple  of  miles  were  a  weary  trudge  and  I  ﬁnally  reached  the  hut  at  just  gone  eight,  a  
mere 13h10min after setting out.
In  my  absence  Moz  had  skilfully  paciﬁed  Tracey,  who  was  concerned  that  I  hadn’t  
phoned home at the appointed hour. Once I had warmed up I was able to negotiate the
second crux of the day - cycling home on the icy roads. But only after a second pit stop
at the Crosspool chippy. My application for membership of Fat Boys Running Club is
in the post.
Gavin Williams

The ABC of running with the Loxley Lads
We’re at one of the Derwent Valley car parks on a March Sunday at about 8 am. There
are two Loxley Lads, Andy and Tim, and then I am there as the aspiring LL if not the
perspiring and respiring LL. Two to one; the odds are better than the normal turnout
when it had been typically six or seven to one.
Andy  provided  the  route,  this  time  in  stages,  ﬁrst  check  point  is  to  be  Telegraph  Hill  
and then we have to wait for the next instruction from Andy; this run will turn out to be
as easy as ABC…when we arrive, the shout for the next check point is Hope Cross via
Fisherman’s car park.
Ah, Fisherman’s car park. If only its gate would stay unlocked, it would be a wonderful
place   to   start   and   ﬁnish   a   run.   Be   warned,   though,   of   a   previous   experience.  After   a  
longish  run  it  was  not  funny  to  ﬁnd  the  gate  locked.  Thankfully  I  managed  to  ﬁnd  a  
farmer with a key, but he was only prepared to let me out after cross examining me to
make sure I was not one of the ravers who had been misusing the car park. The climb
to Hope Cross from Fisherman’s was pleasant enough though we bemoaned the loss of
the old woodland gate at the Cross. Andy announced the next check point: 444 by any
route. Just as we were getting into our stride on smooth paths, we had to lurch off to
bumpy direct routes. Tim took the quarry line with Andy and I taking the direct route.
Tim  arrived  ﬁrst  at  444.  
Where  next?  Cofﬁn  Rock,  direct.  
Andy then declared that he is suffering from Naismith’s Syndrome: a compulsive
desire to always take the direct line whatever the alternative. Whilst Andy plunged
deeply and quietly into Jagger’s Clough, Tim  and  I  arrived  at  Cofﬁn  Rock  via  the  not  
so direct route but very well in front.
And the next check point?
It was an easy, lazy and obvious choice……… the alphabet stone.
Graham Berry
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The Four Inns Walk, March 2006
“Couldn’t even beat a bunch of Scouts.” Yet it was true. Despite all our training,
recceeing and fancy Walshes, we still couldn’t beat a bunch of Scouts. As we ran the
ﬁnal  few  hundred  yards  through  the  grounds  of  Harpur  Hill  College  in  Buxton  to  win  
the 2006 “Four Inns Walk”, that was pretty much all I could think: beaten by a bunch
of Scouts! I’d even conjured up images of them in leather boots, A-frame ruc sacs
swinging on their backs as they ran smiling - good old Famous Five smiles - all the way
from Holmbridge to Buxton in a time of 7 hrs 09 mins.
It had all started back in November 2005, (putting the clocks back has a lot to answer
for). I can remember the very words Richard Patton had uttered: “I reckon with the right
team we could break the record. I mean, it’s about 15 years old and is held by a venture
scout troop from Derby.”
A bit of further investigation had revealed that Richard was referring to the record
for the Four Inns Walk, held by Viking Venture Scout Unit. The Four Inns Walk is 50
years old this year, and involves traversing the moors between Holmbridge & Buxton,
passing four pubs en route: The Isle of Skye Inn (site of), The Snake Pass Inn, The Nags
Head and The Cat & Fiddle. Distance: about 45 miles. It’s a fabulously organised event
attracting a few hundred teams, both from the world of Scouting and beyond.
A team can comprise three or four competitors. We took the lesser option, our Dark
Peak team, (aka Rolling Stones), being Richard Patton, Simon Bourne, and me. The
route is a loose “Tanky’s Trog” to Edale, followed by a run up to Barber Booth, over
Rushup Edge, into Chapel, up the valley past Combs, over the tops to White House
outdoor centre, down to Goyt Valley Sailing Club, up to The Cat & Fiddle and down via
Derbyshire  Bridge  to  ﬁnish  just  out  of  Buxton  at  Harpur  Hill.  
It’s a great event. As a running team, you start a good few hours later than the earliest
walkers who can take up to 20 hrs on the route. Despite what might be deemed a late
start,  it  still  means  the  ﬁrst  few  miles  are  run  with  head  torches.  In  2006  we  left  the  
comfort  of  the  buzzing  church  hall  in  Holmbridge  to  spend  the  ﬁrst  few  hours  running  
into driving rain. The rain stayed with us right across Black Hill and only eased on
the descent to Crowden. It was here that we managed to overhaul our opposition from
Holmﬁrth  Harriers.  We  then  set  off  into  the  swirling  mists  of  Bleaklow  with  only  one  
other running team, the Hunters Bog Trotters, ahead of us. Our Tanky’s navigation saw
us soon emerge on the Snake Road and make good progress onto Kinder, where we
watched the HBT team disappear on a 12 minute crossing, whilst we slipped across the
“three minute” and down to the Nags. The miles passed steadily from there, with the
odd glint of sunshine to lift the spirits, but never enough to raise the pace to one that
was  going  to  break  7:09.  We  ﬁnished  under  “the  eight”  in  7:58  and  won  the  Presidents’  
Trophy, (see attached photo – if you’ve never had a pair of otters round to your place
before,  it  may  be  worth  having  a  go  just  to  be  in  with  a  chance  of  bringing  these  ﬁne  
specimens home).
I hope this brief piece may serve to kindle a bit more interest in the event. In fact never
mind the running, if I can recommend the event for one thing it’s got to be the en-route
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grub. The refreshments are fantastic. I reckon I had recouped my entry fee in butties
long before Chapel. This is obviously dependent upon what formula you use for the
calculation. I personally feel that the “motorway services formula” is most appropriate.
I explain my reasoning behind this choice as follows: you are unlikely to deviate much
from your route to get the food, you’ll readily eat whatever food is available and you’ll
always grab a piece of chocolate and a cuppa to go with whatever you’re having. Thus
using the motorway services formulae: coffee/tea £1.99, sandwich £2.85, Kit Kat £0.60.
As  I  said,  I’d  broken  even  by  Chapel  and  was  £9.48  in  the  black  by  the  ﬁnish.  
To  conclude,  I  believe  the  record  will  go.  Mark  Hartell  and  a  Macclesﬁeld  team  came  
within about 10 minutes a couple of years back. But, as Ali G might have said, “Big
respect to the Viking VSU”.
The next Four Inns Race takes place in March 2008. For entries, email entries@
fourinns.org.uk or for further information visit the website www.fourinns.org.uk

Marshal: “What’s your team name?”
Kirsty and Karen: “Ladies from the Dark Side”
Debs and Lynnie: “I’m a lady. Do you like my hair?” etc etc….

Ratings
Course

and Debs’ biceps as she was in the mud up to her thighs and needed hauling out.
We  were  then  all  in  ﬁne  form  running  along  with  the  lights  to  the  north,  some  nice  
bog trotting and a string of lights following us as far as you could see. Dawn joined our
gang just after Bleaklow Stones and the last round of drugs took effect as we felt like we
were running through a lunar landscape with snow underfoot and those smoke machines
working again. Footprints in the snow led us to the virtual “Wain Stones” where the
marshals  were  yet  again  treated  to  a  ‘Little  Britain’  sketch:    



Value for money 
Organisation



Overall rating


John Boyle

Friday night out with the girls
We heard 10 days before that “Ladies from the Dark Side” had got a last minute entry
to the Derwent Watershed. Lynn and Debbie unfortunately had other commitments so
Karen and I were forced to recruit a couple of Dark Peak cross dressers: “Lynnie” (or
was it Roberta?) and “Debs” (or was it Timisina?).
With our handbags, dancing shoes, slinky (?) tights and plenty of drink and drugs
we were on for a fun night out. Lynnie and Debs had unfortunately forgotten to use
the immac and were suffering from a bit of facial hair. We set off just after 11pm after
a pre-night out coffee at Andy Jenkin’s, (he will open his door to any young lady on a
Friday night). By midnight the party was in full swing with legless people everywhere
sliding down Lose hill on their backsides. We ladies skipped past and onwards to Win
Hill and beyond to a sneaky Lynnie/Debs route through the woods to Ladybower dam
- unfortunately Lynnie broke a nail on the descent which slowed her down a wee bit.
A nice cup of tea at Moscar was very welcome. Then the event really started heading
off towards Back Tor into the darkness - the DJ in the sky even used the smoke machine
now and again (the odd patch of mist). We reached Cut Gate where the real ladies leapt
ahead straight into the middle of a man-eating bog; Karen was then very glad of Lynnie

A bit of exploring then went on between the virtual Wain Stones and Snake with
not one but three Hern Cloughs (those drugs were good)….. A welcome breckie stop
brought us back to reality on the Snake before our morning icy cold shower in the
driving rain on the slabs to Mill Hill. By now Lynnie was suffering from the after effects
of the night before….far too much dancing and skipping.....it is hard work being a real
lady.  We  shufﬂed  on  through  the  mist  with  a  dither  or  two  before  Edale  Cross  then  a  
trog back across Brown Knoll with shouts of “ Jim’s team is just behind” keeping us all
moving!
Surprisingly we all really enjoyed our night out- it didn’t feel like 40 miles, (though
there are a few memory blanks as for any good night out!).
Kirsty Bryan Jones

The Dark Peak County Tops, April 2006
What a good idea it seemed at the time, (after three pints). Different, and obviously a
jolly good day out in our very own Dark Peak.
I refer to the Tony Wimbush article in the February 2006 Fellrunner. It consists of,
and I quote Tony’s description, “a continuous circuit of over 40 miles by linking the
four county tops of Derbyshire, (Kinder Scout, 636m), South Yorkshire, (High Stones,
548m), West Yorkshire, (Black Hill, 583m), and Greater Manchester, (Black Chew Head,
542m).  The  start  and  ﬁnish  is  at  Hayﬁeld  Bowden  Bridge  car  park,  (at  the  1932  Kinder  
Trespass Plaque), and the only other proviso is that any route can be taken subject to it
crossing at the Snake Inn between Kinder and High Stones, and the Snake Road summit
between  Black  Chew  Head  and  the  ﬁnish.”
I must have suggested to Bob Marsden, possibly after the aforementioned three pints,
that it would do us both the world of good if we did this trip as a part of our Joss
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Naylor preparation. He muttered some scathing remark but nevertheless agreed, and so
on Saturday 8th April we made the effort and were duly rewarded by rather a lot of the
Peak  District  at  its  ‘very  best’.  
The  start  from  Hayﬁeld  at  6.00am  was  fairly  normal  –  cold,  and  with  Kinder  in  a  shroud  
of morning mist. But by the time we were above 500 metres, climbing the approach to
Kinder Low Trig, it was apparent that there was also a good covering of overnight snow.
By Kinder summit it was thick fog and a lot of snow – in fact quite lovely! We crossed
to Kinder Gates then down Fairbrook to the Snake Inn. Our route choice was behind the
Inn and over to Alport Farm via the bottom of Oyster Clough, then up to Alport Castles.
A strong south westerly wind at our backs was helpful but bitterly cold. We put on full
Pertex cover and kept it on for the rest of the day.
Slippery Stones to High Stones was similar with even stronger winds on Wilfrey
Edge. By Margery Hill it was impossible to run vertically or even speak to each other.
We dropped into the Derwent valley as soon as possible to avoid the battering and
were greeted by a short spell of bright sunshine. We had decided on a route via Swains
Head and Far Black Clough to Crowden, due mainly to the underfoot conditions. It was
certainly not a day for straight-lining across untold black swamps and the like. Onwards
up to Swains Head was a mixture of sleet and sunshine, and the familiar ground made
navigation easy. We enjoyed a weather-induced pit stop halfway along the old railway
track to Crowden. Then up to Black Hill via Crowden Little Brook. Again there were no
route complications, and we enjoyed spells of blue sky between heavy rain.
Black Hill was the usual morass of oozing peat, but the line off to Black Chew Head
is  the  Pennine  Way  and  ﬂagged  most  of  the  way  to  the  top  of  Laddow  Rocks.  This  leg  
was where we encountered the most severe weather: half an hour of south westerly inyour-face hailstones like pea-size lead shot, (now I know what a grouse’s arse must feel
like on the not-so glorious twelfth). The map was essential now – this time purely as a
shield! Black Chew Head is a pile of stones about 400 metres from the main path and
was reached at 3.30pm. All that remained now was to get back.
Hayﬁeld  seemed  an  awfully  long  way  away,  and  with  Bleaklow  in  the  way.  A  bit  of  
urgency was needed so we hurried on down Laddow, across Torside Reservoir Wall
and up to Torside Clough Edge. Most of the well known attractions of Bleaklow were
avoided by a route across to Dowstone Clough, then Higher Shelf Stones and so to the
Snake summit. Thunder and lightning now accompanied us, (weather variation - not
Johann Strauss Jr’s Polka), as we joyfully skipped along the long drag to Mill Hill. We
descended William Clough in the fag-end of daylight. Again, snow-covered rocks made
progress slower than we would have liked but we had escaped injury so far and in any
case, we had long since blown our originally intended time. So with a heavy heart and
much disappointment that all good things eventually come to an end, we arrived at the
car park at 7.40pm.
Not a particular fast time, but we unashamedly blame the conditions on the day for
that. It is a jolly good day out - in fact a hoot of a jaunt and marginally better than
watching football. We thoroughly recommend it as a Dark Peak must for the oldies, (or
youngies, if they try really hard).
Dave Lockwood
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Holmfirth goes to the Lakes...
We have all watched “Last of the Summer Wine” and laughed at the antics of the OAP’s.
But would Roy Clarke ever have had Compo doing the Joss Naylor Challenge Run,
which runs from Pooley Bridge to Greendale Bridge in Wasdale, some 50 miles?
But, being Dark Peak, this was what was intended for Jeff Harrison (Compo), who
was  persuaded  by  Colin  (Foggy)  to  have  a  go.  Jeff  did  not  think  he  was  quite  ﬁt  enough,  
but he was overruled by Foggy. In fact it was arranged while he was on holiday. Foggy’s
house rang to cries of “Are you sure he wants this?”, and “Wait until he gets back from
his  holiday”,  but  Foggy  was  in  full  ﬂow.  Compo  was  going  to  do  it,  ready  or  not.
Tues, 6.30pm. Foggy, Compo and Clegg left Great Longstone for Beetham Cottage
at the foot of Kirkstone Pass. Here they met Truly, who was relaxing after the
Borrowdale.
Wed, 2am. We “slept” on the chairs so as not to wake anyone by putting tents up. At
2.30am we set off for Pooley Bridge after the unusual breakfast of muesli. God, I hate
that stuff at that time of morning.
3am. Leave Fell Gate in mist. No stars or moon, totally black. Somewhere in the
depths was the path that would take us to Arthur’s Pike, normally a forty minute jog in
daylight. But tonight it turned into 1hr 50mins using map, compass and GPS.
At 5am on a foggy dawn we jogged along, just keeping to the 18-hour schedule. The
GPS  identiﬁed  each  summit,  then  at  Stoney  Cove  Pike  we  followed  the  wrong  wall  into  
the  wrong  valley  and  lost  a  further  50  minutes.  We  ﬁnally  made  Kirkstone  two  hours  
late.
The  mist  cleared  on  the  next  section  and  we  ﬁnally  started  to  make  good  progress.  
Compo was in Dunmail on time. Truly led Compo over the hills. He had no trouble
ﬁnding  the  route  –  this  was  his  third  time  this  year.
At Black Sail Pass they were met by Roger, (Clegg), who was to be with Compo over
Pillar,   Steeple,   Haycock,   Seatallan,   Middle   Fell   and   down   to   the   ﬁnish.After   leaving  
Haycock in the gathering gloom, the mist started to descend again. The two hours lost
earlier  meant  ﬁnishing  in  the  dark.
Meanwhile, Foggy had been waiting for two hours at Greendale Bridge in Roger’s car,
(this is another veteran – 14 years-old and half way to its second 100,000). At 10.30pm,
two lights appeared just below the mist and in
the  deep  bracken.  I  ﬂashed  the  car  headlights  
and they answered with their lights – safely in
by 11 o’clock.
Next morning we called to see Joss and
recounted our day. Just as we were leaving he
said he was recceing another run which was
from Longsledale via Skeggles Water. I thought
it was time we swiftly left for home.
At the finish: Jeff with admirer
Colin Henson
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Dark Peak adventures
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in time...

10 years ago...
Club president Eric Mitchell ended his racing career by doing
the Ben Nevis in 3:11:42 at the age of 73. He was awarded
a  ﬂask  and  a  bottle  of  Jura  malt  at  the  club  dinner  to  mark  
the occasion. Eric believes that he remains the oldest runner
ever to compete in the race. Malcolm Patterson and Tony
Farnell travelled from Glasgow and Cornwall respectively
for the twentieth anniversary club championships, which
reverted to the classic triple crossing. The race began in
celebratory mood and in pleasant sunshine, but things turned
nasty when driving winds and torrential hail assaulted the
runners on Kinder summit. Many were equipped neither for
navigation nor protection, resulting in the mountain rescue being called
out when Dave Allen went AWOL. Fortunately he was found by a group of walkers
who  escorted  him  to  Hayﬁeld  and  safety.  Dave  was  by  no  means  the  only  runner  to  be  
caught  out,  prompting  reﬂection  on  safety  standards  in  the  next  newsletter.      

20 years ago...
A little bit of male chauvinism was chipped away when
the   Hallam   Chase   admitted   women   runners   for   the   ﬁrst  
time. Dark Peak’s Jenny Pearson responded by beating
many of the men in a time of 25’21”. Jacky Smith had to
drop everything when she was called up as a last minute
substitute to run for England at just two days notice. She
managed  to  negotiate  three  days  off  work  and  ﬁnd  half  her  
air   fare   to   Italy,   and   ﬁnished   a   creditable   eleventh   in   her  
category. Jacky being her injury prone self, she did all this
despite  falling  badly  on  the  ﬁrst  steep  descent.  She  was  then  
promptly whisked off in an ambulance to the local hospital,
where the staff poked around to remove grit from her shredded
knee and then stitched it back together with a blunt needle and no anaesthetic. Bob
Berzins  became  the  sixteenth  person  to  complete  the  ﬁfteen  trigs,  in  a  record  time  of  
10   hrs   58   mins.   For   his   efforts,   he   became   the   ﬁrst   person   to   get   a   black   and   white  
certiﬁcate.  The  limited  edition  ﬁfteen  coloured  ones  had  all  been  snapped  up.

The Dog’s Diary
M

y last diary featured a report on the quick reactions and razor-sharp wits of
club chairman Andy Moore, who had a roll of turf stashed in his car boot within
milliseconds of it falling off a lorry near Fairholmes. I don’t like to feature club
ofﬁcials  too  often,  as  this  could  lower  their  esteem  and  expose  them  to  ridicule.  But  I  
am bound to ask if the alert and savvy Andy Moore described above could possibly be
the same Andy Moore who was entrusted with all the timing equipment for the Edale
Skyline and then forgot to actually take it to the event. Surely not?
Mick Poulter was pleased with himself at the curry run. His intimate knowledge of
Crookes gennels and Rivelin Valley footpaths led him to an impressive time in the
race,  and  earned  him  the  admiration  of  a  posse  of  south  Shefﬁeld  incomers  who  
tagged on behind him. Pity his navigation skills let him down afterwards when he
turned up at the wrong curry house. The rest of the runners were polishing off their
onion bhajis in the Indian Chef by the time Mick was redirected there from the
Jaﬂong.
One of Mick’s “guests” on the way round the race route was Maurice Musson, who
admitted he was incapable of navigating himself because the print on the A-Z route
map was too small for him to read without his glasses. Maybe it’s time for large-print
versions for the club’s growing corps of elderly runners? Perhaps we could put hand
rails on the steeper descents while we’re at it.
Another  person  who  seems  to  have  reading  difﬁculties  is  Tim  Ray.  Tim  has  been  
getting  quite  ﬁt  recently,  and  impressed  his  chums  no  end  when  he  came  home  
ﬁrst  in  the  recent  impromptu  running  of  the  Rivelin  Landmarks  race.  They  then  
gasped in admiration when they saw he had recorded a time that put him a good ten
minutes inside the course record. Unfortunately, Tim’s new legendary status did not
last long. Only as long, in fact, as it took someone to point out that the “7:02” on
the start sheet was the date, not the start time. Recalculating from “6:45” put him a
good distance outside the record. Never mind, eh, Tim? It was good while it lasted.
Some of the old codgers are sharpening their navigation by bringing technology to
bear.  Dick  Pasley,  for  example.  So  taken  with  his  new  GPS  that  my  spies  say  he’s  
smitten “like a young bird with a new mobile phone”. Let’s hope you can tell the
difference between this one and the video control, eh Dick?
Wuff
The Dog’s Diary consists of assorted snippets collected by Chase the dog while out running.
Whisper your titbits in his ear, or e-mail him in his kennel: holmesloxley@blueyonder.co.uk
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The kit page

Caption competition

Why go running in your mother’s old swimsuit when you could kit yourself out with all
this  excellent  Dark  Peak  gear?  For  details  of  latest  kit  stocks,  contact  Equipment  Ofﬁcer  
Richard Hakes: 0114 2339912; kit@dpfr.org.uk

The response to the “two men in a bag” photo last time was pathetic. Let’s see if you
can do better with this picture of the Edale Skyline toilets. A bottle of something more
than half decent to the person who comes up with the best caption by the time the next
edition goes to print. E-mail your offering to the editor. Now! Go on. Just do it!

Neoprene socks £12
For keeping your tootsies
warm on those cold winter
nights.

30-year t’s £8
In a full range of
sizes, from XL to
VVVVS.

Aluminium
sleeping bags
£16.00
Just what you need
if you come across
a hyperthermic old
man in his mum’s
bathing costume.
Stick him in one
of these and
leave the rest
to mountain
rescue.

The bit at the end
Thanks...
...as ever to everybody who made this edition of Dark Peak News possible by providing
articles, information or photos. Contributors this time include Lloyd Taggart, Geoff
Nichols, John Gunnee, Ian Bunting, Chris Barber, Gavin Williams, Graham Berry, John
Boyle, Kirsty Bryan-Jones, Dave Lockwood and Colin Henson. Chase has, as ever,
asked me to pass on his thanks to his spies, especially those who are scrutinising the
club chairman so conscientiously.
I took the decision this time to devote a lot of space to the Skyline, and to various
pieces that got squeezed out through lack of space in the last editions. This has meant
no space for conventional race reports this time. I would like to revive them in the next
edition though, particularly reports on races that may be new to most of our members.
So please put pen to paper if you are travelling to interesting events. It would be good if
you could send me “ratings” to indicated what you thought of it. See John Boyle’s report
in this edition for an example. Finally, apologies if there are a few more typos than usual
in  this  edition.  I  got  up  at  six  this  morning  to  ﬁnish  it,  and  I’m  now  going  to  have  to  rush  
to the printers before I get to work. No time for proof-reading, I’m afraid!
Dave
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Front cover: Darren Unwin feels every one of
the twenty one miles he has just covered in the
Edale Skyline.
This page: Club chairman Andrew Moore
proudly pulls a pint of Dark Peak Ale at last
year’s club dinner, (and ends up with a pint of
froth).

