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I

was elected to be your new President at the
AGM in April replacing Peter Willimott. I
thank him, not only for his work as
President over the last two years, but also
for his service on the Executive for many
years. Peter is by no means retiring to a quiet life as
he is on the sub-committee which is preparing
Journal No.4, which should be issued later in the
year.
As a native of Kirriemuir, which is only three miles
from Sir Hugh Munro's estate of Lindertis, I am
extremely proud to become your President. I was
born and brought up in Kirrie (it's never Kirriemuir
to locals) until I left college. My love of the hills
started when I went grouse-beating in the Angus
glens to earn money to buy a bike. I do have one
major regret. Over sixty years ago I, like most

people, had never heard of Munros. Each week, Sir
Hugh's son, Torquil, did his weekly shop in the
town, always dressed in his kilt. If only I had known
of his connection to Sir Hugh, what stories I might
have got from him about his father. I did, however,
manage to see the roofless shell of Lindertis House
before it was demolished in the nineteen eighties.
Recently, I gave a PowerPoint presentation at the
Angus Walking Festival which is based on Kirrie,
and I took the chance to summarise what The Munro
Society is all about and it gave me an idea. I would
be very pleased to give an illustrated talk to any
walking or climbing club within reasonable distance
of Glasgow so long as I could start it with five
minutes on TMS. I would propose to do this in the
winter months. However, I could probably slot in
some further afield in summer time, linking them
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with trips to hills. Pass the word around to any
contacts who might be interested and ask them to
contact me on my email address which is on the back
page of the Newsletter.
As many of you know, having climbed the Scottish,
English and Welsh hills over 2,000 feet, I turned my
attention to the Marilyns below that height. For those
who don't know, a Marilyn is any hill, regardless of
height where the ground falls by at least 150 metres
on all sides from the summit. The list was drawn up
by TMS member Alan Dawson in the early nineteen
nineties and numbers just over 1,500 hills. The actual
number changes periodically as our surveyors add or
remove hills after measuring borderline cases. I
managed to do all of these hills except three which
were out on St. Kilda. At my age, I thought that I
would have to be hauled up them attached to a rope
and that is not my idea of how to climb a hill.
Accordingly, I turned my attention to a new
extended list which had appeared. The so-called
Humps require the minimum drop in all directions
from a summit to be only 100 metres. This list is just
under 3,000 hills and, of course, includes all of the
Marilyns. I have done nearly 2,200 so I have plenty of
scope to get into new areas. One of them is the Old
Man of Hoy!
Just before the AGM I climbed a small hill on the
Roseneath peninsula leaving the car at the side of the
road over to Coulport. The view from the top was
straight over to the submarine base at Faslane. When
I got back to the car I was met by two military
policemen who wondered what I was up to. What
rather confused the situation was that they had
radioed in my car number and come up with
someone else's name as the owner. I had only bought
the second-hand car one week before and their
records had not been updated. We eventually sorted
things out and I was "released".
Next day we had the AGM at a new venue in Perth.
In general, I think that attendees preferred Birnam
and we have decided to revert to that location next
year. We will endeavour, so far as possible, to set a
timetable that fits in with the train times.
In April we had a very enjoyable meet in Braemar
thanks to the efforts of Anne Butler. I felt a tad guilty
when I was coming off my Humps in time to get
coffee and cake in the village when others were
coming back much later from axe and crampon trips
in the heart of the Cairngorms. I think that most
people started back for home on the Monday
morning because it was snowing quite heavily.

My next significant trip was in May to Mallorca with
my wife Eleanor. We have now been there three
times and love the walking. The paths and tracks are
not so well marked as in the Alps but this just makes
the navigation more challenging. At least, if
necessary, you can cut up hillsides if you lose the
trail - unlike in the hills around Dubrovnik in
Croatia. I could not find a suitable guidebook there
and remarked in a climbing shop that I would just
have to use map and compass where I could not find
a trail. I was told on no account to walk other than on
trails because of the danger of landmines left over
after the conflicts in the not too distant past. We kept
to the paths! Two things always strike me about
walking in Mallorca. The tree line goes as high as 900
metres which is no bad thing in the heat. The other
point is that there are cliffs, some very high, and
craggy outcrops everywhere. There are many hills
which I would not like to be retreating off in
darkness because, in many cases, the trees grow right
to the edge of the cliffs and crags. Freedom of access
has not really got to Mallorca as, in my experience,
there are a good few areas where walking is
restricted to a limited number of people a day or is
not allowed at all. One day, whilst walking a coastal
route, we came upon the beautiful bay in the
photograph. The colour of the water was absolutely
amazing. We got down to the beach but Eleanor
would not allow me to take any photographs there.
It was a nudist beach!

The nudist beach, Mallorca

Stewart Logan

After a very enjoyable Annual Dinner weekend at
Grantown-on-Spey last year, we are returning to the
same venue this year. I look forward to seeing many
of you there. It is a very enjoyable and sociable event.
.
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O

ur August Newsletter has not one, not two,
but three accounts from the ever popular
Braemar meet held in mid-spring but by all
accounts with mid-winter weather at times. Alan
Brook’s “Epics” will leave even the fittest awestruck.
Maintaining the awestruck theme, we then sail off to
Antarctica. An interesting route on Maoile
Lunndaidh, and some unusual encounters follow, as
well as a fascinating account of a 50 day coast to
coast trek across the Pyrenees. There’s also a review
of some recent industrial scale developments in the
hills. All this plus the News section and the Diary.
Please send articles (or letters for the postbag
section), for the December issue by 31 October 2016
to simed44.ds@gmail.com (maximum 1,500 words
please), but please don’t leave it until the last minute!
The earlier you submit your material the greater the
chance of getting it published in the next Newsletter
(although we are always pleased to receive less timesensitive articles to put in the “bank” for future
issues). Photos should be sent as separate files
(maximum 2MB per photo). (Photographs embedded
within a Word file cannot be used).




T

he AGM was held in the Dewar Centre, Perth
on Saturday, 9 April, the first time we had
used this venue. 37 members attended the
AGM. There were reports from Peter Willimott,
David Batty, Anne Butler, Stewart Logan and David
Fraser. Peter gave an overview of the past year.
David B. reported that finances were in a healthy
state, and recommended that the yearly subscription
be kept at £20, unchanged for the last seven years. He
also brought us up-to-date with Mountain Reporting.
Stewart gave the Archivist’s report. David F.
described the many issues with which he was
currently involved in developing a greater TMS
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