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Varsity Climbing, 29th March 

Just before Easter, the University of Sheffield took on Sheffield Hallam University in the annual 
Varsity bouldering competition. Turn out from Uni of was strong, with twice the number of girls 
taking part compared to last year #thisgirlcan! The qualifiers had a fun and friendly atmosphere with 
a range styles and difficulties of boulders to suit everyone. The psyche levels were kept high by Matt 
and Shaun’s endless supply of techno beats, and Calum’s legendary flapjacks - thanks guys. 

 
In the finals, the guys smashed it to make it an all University of Sheffield final with Tom Brown, 
Conor Byrne, Danaan Markey and Jez Auditore; whilst in the girl's Uni of’s Jen Wood and Lucy 
Bradbury were up against Sarah Pashley and Arona Morrison from Hallam. The finals were tense and 
exciting with the results not decided until the last boulder, but it's safe to say Uni of took a clean 
sweep with Jen and Lucy coming 1st and 2nd respectively, and Conor narrowly seizing the title from 
Jez by topping a problem in one fewer attempts. 

 
Thanks to everyone who took part, I hope you enjoyed it and bring on next year so we can crush 
Hallam again! 

- Lucy 

Easter trip to the Lake District, 8th-14th April 

During Easter, a few of us keen bean 

freshers went to the Lakes for a week of 

non-stop adventures. We all met on the 

Saturday in Sheffield, and took 

advantage of the sunny weather to 

have one of the best days at Stanage 

I’ve ever had. Abel did his first HVS 

(successfully not losing any of the club 

gear), I did my first E1, and Guy had a 

tantrum, levitated a rock, and threw 

some shapes on Robin Hood’s 

Innominate/Harding’s Finish. We were 

all pretty knackered and very sunburnt, 

and we hadn’t even made it to the lakes 

yet! 

- Lucy  

As England’s longest Grade 3 scramble, Ill Crag was something we’d been wanting to do for a while, 

so a dry first day in the Lakes was the perfect way to kick off our week. Somehow managing to get an 
early start, and successfully negotiating Hardknott and Wrynose pass, we were walking 
up the incredible Eskdale before 9am. And it really was incredible: No one else to be 
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seen and with powerful waterfalls - more on that later - stepped along the river, before opening up 
into the cavernous Great Moss. We could now see our climb. 

  
After gearing up in case of more exposed sections, we started up the first slab. The rock quality was 
something else, feeling almost sticky to touch and none of the Lakeland polish that compromises 
some other areas. The scrambling itself was top quality with some nice bits of more technical and 

exposed climbing that could 
be opted into. As with all the 
best mountains, you can’t see 
the summit until it’s right 
upon you - but not before 
looking back into Great Moss 
and the sea in the distance.  

 
Up until now we’d been by 
ourselves, but approaching 
Scafell Pike meant crowds so 
we tried to get off and over 
Broad Stand (possibly the 
sketchiest Diff out there, ask 
Guy and Abi!) quickly. After 
Scafell it was a classic grassy 
Lakeland ridge down to the 
Esk, commanding views 

looking out over the sea. We were moving fast despite a being towards the end of a long day - a 
swim beckoned. For those that haven’t been, Tongue Pot by Lingcove bridge is definitely a 
contender for the best wild swimming in the UK, with the drama of the mountains around you and 
crystal blue water forming a natural pool. Swimming downstream frames a beautiful mountain scene 
from down at water level. A memorable way to end a truly quality mountain day. 

- Abel 

So the forecast for Wednesday was 

pretty bleak and having been doing big 
days all week, naturally we decided to go 
fell running. 

We decided to follow the Langdale 
Horseshoe fell race route in Little 
Langdale. Described as a rough, tough 
course with 5269ft of height gain over 
21km, but most importantly it finished at 
the pub. The Crinkle Crags, Cold Pike and 
Pike O'Blisco. 

Getting to the top of our first ascent to 
meet brutal weather, wasn't necessarily 
the perfect start and with the weather 
not getting much better, a few of us 
decided to head back down into the 
valley. Abel and I decided to carry on a bit further to the next peak and with the weather 
progressively getting better, we decided we should probably head for the next peak 
and then the next peak until we thought screw it, let's finish the horseshoe. 



   

 

The route was pretty mixed, with some bomber technical descents, fun mild scrambling, knackering 
ascents, boggy booby traps, speedy footpaths and finished with a descent down some hellish steps 
and a tarmac road that led straight to the pub; where we arrived to find empty plates of chips and 
Guy napping in the car.  

The views from the top of the wrinkly Crinkle Crags were insane and being able to enjoy an awesome 
view whilst leaning your entire body weight into the wind and being perfectly held up (until the wind 
stops and you fall...) is kind of amazing. 

Honourable mentions goes out to; Zeffirellis, for the banging veggie food in the evening; the fact I 
managed to fall over walking uphill; and to this being Lucy's second long fell run (following Bleaklow 
in similar miserable conditions) and she hasn't said explicitly that she hates fell running!! Only uphill 
from here... literally 

- Abi xox 

Easter trip to Cornwall, 15th-23rd April 

I think it's safe to say, Cornwall has well and truly wormed its way into my heart as one of my 
favourite places of all time. Something about the relaxed setting, beautiful beaches, epic climbing 
and not to mention surfing, will bring me back for sure! 

 
We planned to head towards 
Lands End. Down towards 
Sennen, anything with good 
granite sea cliffs and beaches 
for those all important rest 
days. Being students, we settled 
on a campsite with just the bare 
essentials, which we practically 
had to ourselves. It had the 
classic showers that go burning 
hot for 10 seconds and then icy 
cold again and no WiFi, but the 
pub served us well in the 
evenings as we slowly sipped 
our pints to escape the chilly 
evenings. 
 

I must say, the climbing is like nothing I've done before. Something about the combination of the 
granite and gorgeous sea cliffs just makes you stop and appreciate where you are repeatedly. 
Granite is an incredible rock to climb on. Great cracks, huge flakes and best of all little polish can be 
seen on the climbs. We climbed at three locations across the week: Sennen, Chair Ladder and 
Bosigran. Bosigran is my favourite by far. Unbelievable multipitch routes for all abilities. Harry 
dragged me and Evie up ‘Little Brown Jug’, a highly exhilarating VS which he described as “probably 

the best climb he has have ever led”. 
 
One of the real personal successes of the trip for me was trying my hand at surfing. Me, Evie and 
Jack suited up in wetsuits - an awkward endeavor at best. I fully expected to be cold and miserable, 
as it was April after all. However, I was kept toasty by the magical suit I had managed 
to finally don. Surfing was unbelievably fun. When the wave hurtles you towards the 



   

 

shore, you can't help but give an elated whoop as you let the whole beach know you just stood up 
for two seconds! 
 
It wasn't all fun and games though. Cornwall took a bite out of 
some of us. Special mentions to Joe for losing a climbing shoe 
down a hole on the last pitch of Pendulum Chimney and Evie for 
spraining her ankle on the flattest piece of ground going! We 
dealt with this by having a relaxing day on the beach at Treen, 
pottering about doing some beach bouldering and eating sandy 
sandwiches before heading home. 
 
Cornwall was a complete blast, and I would recommend anybody 
to head down there whether it be for climbing, surfing or just 
relaxing, there is something for everyone. What Cornwall really 
made me realise was that UK holidays are stupidly underrated 
and you can have just as much fun in beautiful places, in the sun, 
without the faff of booking flights and hauling yourself abroad. 
You have to go! 

 
- Jacob 

 

Borrowdale, 28th March-1st May 

Borrowdale weekend marked the first official club trip with our new committee and is traditionally 

prone to a few minor mishaps. We started off accordingly - leaving Sheffield two and a half hours 

late (dismantling bread bed was a complex procedure), we finally set off and made it to Borrowdale 

in good time. All that is 

but for one car… 

 

 



   

  

Stopping in Penrith for some food, Jacob’s (new) car 

decided to produce a burning smell, lots of smoke 

and not to start again. Scared it might explode we 

all jumped out and gratefully waited in the pub 

while Jacob and the AA dealt with it. Soon bored of 

waiting we remembered that we had the box of 

Amnesia and returned to fill our bottles, finding the 

car fixed. 

Back on the road again we finally made it to the 

campsite and re-joined the others. After a long 

journey we all slept well; myself especially, snug in a 

newly acquired sleeping bag while Harry Morrish 

was forced to take refuge in a bed of Soreens… 

sorry Harry. 

 

The weekend itself went much more 

smoothly than our rocky start and was filled 

with three full days of climbing, walking, 

running and wild swimming. Popular locations 

were Black Crag and Shepherd’s Crag for some multi-pitch routes and a scramble was led up Intake 

Ridge Grade 3*** and over Rosthwaite Fell by our new walking coordinator Abel. This was followed 

by a swim in the picturesque Black Moss Pot. Although cold, the water was amazing and a great way 

to end a day’s walking. 

All in all the weekend was a great start to the year ahead with our new committee and promises 

many more great weekends away to come. 

To check out our new committee for 2017-18 click here. 

- Issy 

 

 

 

 

Thanks to those who contributed - Lucy Bradbury, Issy Budd, Jacob Mackenzie, Abel McLinden and 

Abigail Florence-Smith.  

http://www.sheffieldmountaineering.co.uk/committee

