BUMS Walk — Saturday 17" March 2018

Location: Giggleswick Scar

Route: Settle — Giggleswick Scar — Feizor — Little Stainforth - Settle
Weather: Frequent snow and hail showers

Party: Mike A (leader), Lesley, Tony, Lynn, Jim G, Mike H, Riley (Canine)

Distance: 10.1 miles Total Ascent: 1945ft Time: 5 hrs

Unfortunately, the advertised walk of Pen-y-ghent had to be sidelined in view of the
apocalyptic weather forecast that was “The Beast from the East (return of)”. | had planned to
decide on the day but really the decision was made on Friday after checking every available
weather forecast. The predicted icy blast was definite enough to abandon any high level route
plans but luckily we had a lower level walk up our sleeve starting just a few miles from Horton.

Mike H was seemingly still keen on plan A, being a tough ex local, but this was dismissed as
bravado and the squad made their way to Settle to tackle Giggleswick Scar instead. The
journey up the M6 had been routine with the weather quite benign, however we set off from
the car park in a blizzard which made the difficult task of navigating out of a town centre even
more tricky, and needless to say we made a total hash of that. Somehow it didn’t seem right
to be walking through Booths Supermarket!

Having finally picked out the correct route out of town, we headed northwest towards
Giggleswick Scar, skirting round a large active quarry before taking a path threading through
limestone outcrops. We managed to find a suitable coffee break spot between snow showers,
sheltered behind a drystone wall. Out of the wind it was almost pleasant!

Continuing in the same direction across open moorland, we came to the hamlet of Feizor,
where apparently Mike H used to visit the local vet (an interesting fact) but more interestingly,
there was an inviting café which sadly we ignored before heading east towards Little
Stainforth. Climbing steadily to the highest point of the walk below Smearsett Scar, we had a
serious encounter with the Beast from the East! Horizontal hail battered us as we trudged
over the moor finally ceasing as we descended towards Little Stainforth.

We walked through the village, passing by the campsite, down to the River Ribble, where we
picked up the west bank footpath which soon led to Stainforth Force, an impressive waterfall.
Our timing was impeccable because the sun came out and we picked a spectacular lunch
spot overlooking the falls. There were ducks in the area so it was crucial for Tony to keep
Riley well tethered as he would have had trouble surviving the rapids.

Another snow shower brought an end to our lunch break, and we continued south along the
Ribble where Riley did indeed chance his arm (legs?) with some duck hunting. Now with Riley
on a short leash, we reached the weir near the hamlet of Stackhouse, where we left the river
for a brief tarmac excursion. After half a mile, we rejoined the riverbank before arriving back at
Settle and completing the circuit.

It had been a great winter day out in the Dales and apart from a snowstorm at Clitheroe, we
had a good journey back to the Dysart for some warming beer.

Mike A.



