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Report Synopsis 

 

With the support of Lord Rootes Memorial Fund, a little bit of Antarctica is 

unexplored no longer, five mountains are newly climbed and I have had the 

most fantastic and constructive experience. 

The expedition sailed from Argentina in a 60ft yacht in early January 2013 

sighting Antarctica five days later after a relatively calm crossing of the 

Southern Ocean. After a rendezvous with a Ukrainian research base and a 

couple of days rest, relaxation and reconnoitring we landed on a rocky shore 

under the ice cliffs of the Trouz Glacier. Over the next eight days we 

explored this region and climbed five previously unclimbed summits up to 

an altitude of 2270m in predominantly good weather, before returning to the 

boat. This was the point at which the weather turned and we were 

unfortunately unable to do more climbing. However we spent another week 

in Antarctic waters visiting various historic sites, bases and wildlife 

colonies. Our encounter with the whale during this period was one of the 

most magical experiences of my life.  We were forced back to South 

America early due to impending poor weather and it was on our heels as we 

reached Cape Horn. However, safely in the Beagle channel we made use of 

the unexpected time to investigate some Chilean Fjords. This provided a 

wonderfully contrasting experience to Antarctica.  

This report describes the background to the successful expedition, the 

preparations, how it unfolded, and the post expedition activities to date such 

as lectures and photographic expeditions followed by some of my 

recommendations, personal musings and reflections. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1. The view from the summit ridge of Alencar Peak (1592m) over the Belgica & Trooz 

Glaciers 
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Background to the Exhibition  

 

I am a member of the Alpine Club, a rapidly modernising mountaineering 

club hugely active in the glory days of mountaineering. Sometime in 2011, I 

was reading the quarterly newsletter when saw a small call to arms for a 

yacht based Antarctic expedition. I had heard of a couple of trips like this 

and thought little could be more wonderful that an expedition with such 

varied adventure. I dismissed it as a possibility for me since it was both time 

and cost prohibitive. However, looking again at the newsletter a few days 

later, I realised that the trip was planned for later in the year than expected 

and that - due to the mysteries of Warwick Medical School timetabling - I 

might have a significant block of time off at just about the right time.  As 

soon as it had sunk in that this once in a lifetime trip was a possibility, I 

swung into action.  Within a short time, I had arranged meetings with the 

Medical School, received letters of support from various people, a 

provisional place on the expedition and further details of the trip’s plans and 

cost. This latter aspect was a bit of a problem as the trip was extremely 

expensive, yet at the same time remarkably good value. This was a worry 

and as it turned out the Lord Rootes Memorial Fund was part of the solution.  

There was a fairly large amount of work required to get my ducks in a row, 

but eventually everything was authorized and down payments made. I was 

committed to the trip along with a varied team; Phil Wickens (Seasoned 

Polar Traveller and Expedition Leader, UK), Hannah Baker (Archivist, UK), 

Derek Buckle (Retired Chemist now full time mountain adventurer, UK), 

Mike Pinney (Retired Aerospace Engineer, UK) Stefan Jachmich 

(Experimental Physicist, Germany), Bjorn Riis-Johannesson (Retired 

Industrialist, Norway/Switzerland)  
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European Preparation 

 

There were varied preparatory activities that required attention before we 

would actually set sail from Argentina on 3
rd

 January 2013. In the UK these 

revolved around equipment and food, team preparation and travel. The latter 

was the easiest since the yacht was all already organised. All we needed was 

a return plane ticket to Ushuaia, the most Southerly City in the world. I had 

little to do with this element of preparation, and thanks go to Hannah whose 

negotiation skills got our luggage carriage for free. 

There was a lot of equipment to decide upon, source and in some cases 

build. I fortunately already possessed most of the required gear, but it is 

remarkable when scrutinised how much of the kit in your attic is found 

wanting. I needed new skis (and therefore boots) jackets, trousers and gloves 

amongst other things. You basically don’t want to take any chances in 

Antarctica.  After all, there is no one to rescue you! Sorting this all out took 

time and effort, included driving to Yorkshire to specialist ski shops to find 

the right type of gear.  

There was also one set of equipment we couldn’t buy: Our drag bag set up. 

This innovative system is in a constant state of revision around a central 

theme and was developed by Phil Wickens and another mutual friend Dave 

Wyne-Jones. Instead of the usual pulk dragged on a chest harness that is a 

classic method of polar travel, we planned to drag a dry bag by our climbing 

harness. On the face of it, this seems a stupid idea. Why swap something that 

slides easily and attaches efficiently for something with more drag and less 

comfort? 

The classic pulk system is good for very long journeys over very flat terrain 

and for pulling heavy loads where the improvement in glide is worth the 

extra weight of the pulk. The benefits all fade away in more difficult terrain. 

If you have ever read Ranulph Fiennes accounts of polar travel you will find 

plenty of examples of his pulk turning over again and again and the angst 

and frustration this caused. Our system solved all these problems and more.  

A standard tubular dry bag is stuffed with most of your equipment and 

closed. This is then attached to a shackle like you would find on a dog’s 

lead. The shackle is attached to a cord which is fed through a 2 meter length 

frost proof plumbing tubing and attached to the climbing harness the 
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individual is wearing. This shackle and the tubular nature of the dry bag 

mean that the dry bag can rotate on its axis.  As such it is always the right 

way up and even rolls along happily below you when traversing a slope. The 

plumbing tubing acts as “trace” and is pretty much indestructible and will 

flex, but has just enough stiffness to prevent the drag bag catching you up 

when skiing downhill. The dry bag slides well over hard snow, although 

admittedly not quite as well as a pulk. It makes up for this by being far 

lighter. The additional weight of our whole drag system was under 1kg. 

Each member of the team had a slightly different self-built set up with 

various modifications. Some traces came apart to make additional tent 

stakes, some used thicker or thinner plastic and different designs of shackles. 

Mine had better stiffness due to the incorporation of my avalanche probes. 

The final benefit of our systems was that it cost about seventy-five pounds as 

opposed to hundreds. As a group we may not be climbing the hardest routes 

in the world, but this set up is world leading. A number of professional 

mountain guides have been very keen to see how we have been doing things.  

2. Phil Wickens hauling using our system on the Belgica Glacier 

An amateur going into a trade supplies shop inevitably gets the question “so, 

what do you want it for?” supplied along with a look of someone predicating 

a simpleton precipitating some sort of home improvement disaster in the 

near future. The one response it appears the man behind the counter is not 

expecting is “to drag a bag across Antarctica”! I confused the first couple of 

sales assistants thoroughly and still not having procured the right sort of 

tubing, I took to taking the rest of drag set up with me and demonstrating, 

eventually a very amused and helpful man at Travis Perkins supplied me 

with just what was needed. 
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The expedition team were spread all over the UK and Bjorn in Switzerland. 

We all met up together once and a couple of times in smaller groups to get to 

know each other better, organise various things and practice skills. I knew 

three of the team before and had climbed with one. We met up in the Peak 

District to talk about objectives and we also practiced crevasse rescue. We 

settled the two main objectives Valiente (2280m) and Alencar (1592m). This 

picture and was the only one we had to go on.  

3. Pre-expedition photo of Valiente (Left) and Alencar (Right) Peaks 

A number of us also flew to Switzerland at different times in early 

December for a weekend skiing with Bjorn where we tested our new 

equipment. This was very fortunate as Hannah's “skins” (sometime called 

seal skins, for climbing uphill on skis) were faulty, and my skis  kept falling 

off at each turn. Fortunately, we managed to resolve both these issues, but in 

Antarctica it would have been much more difficult.   

The other thing that I had to do was pass my Pre-Clinical medical exams 

first time round, as I was to be in Antarctica for the resists. The deal with the 

medical school was that if I didn’t pass I didn’t go… 

 

 

 

Argentine preparation 



 10 

4. Derek in a sea of rations 

 

I did pass my exams and we arrived in Ushuaia 5 days before we sailed, as 

we knew that had a fair bit of preparation to do and thought it would be a 

good idea to spend some more time together before we spent a month in 

very close quarters on the yacht.  

The main things that needed doing were ration preparation, first aid teaching 

and packing the boat.  

Preparing the land rations took the best part of a day once we had bought 

everything we needed and packed it up. Our strategy was to pack two day 

two man bags with all the staples needed and then supplement these with 

perhaps a bit of bread, cheese, sausage and an evening meal of choice 

brought from the UK by each member. Each bag contained perhaps twenty 

different items either weighed out (oats, sugar, hot chocolate, milk), in 

sachets or pre-packaged. As we had a team of seven going out for up to 

seventeen days that meant that we were trying to buy, weigh, package and 

organise roughly six hundred items into exactly the right plastic bag. No 

mean feat. It had to be done in advance to, since there was just not the space 

on the yacht and is was very time consuming. Also it would be a less than 

ideal activity in choppy waters or swell.  
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I was responsible for the health of the expedition and to this end I sent out 

medical questionnaires, had checked to see what supplies were on the yacht 

before leaving England and had brought additional items as required. 

Despite this, I ran into problems when I actually looked at the on-board 

medical kit. Nearly everything was either out of date or unintelligibly 

Spanish.  I had to do the best I could and I did create a land kit with the 

essentials for taking onto Antarctica.  

As part of my health remit I also ran a half day first aid course for the whole 

team covering the essentials of CPR and casualty assessment plus specific 

information relevant to our trip including, hypothermia, burns, cold water 

immersion, frostbite and expedition psychology (particularly important on 

this trip as we were all in such close quarters). We didn’t have any Resusci 

Annie with us so I had to improvise. I managed this with a tall German man 

and a pillow. It worked surprisingly well. 

  
5. Stefan playing dead while Phil gives CPR to a pillow 

At the end of the course I ran a series of medical scenarios for the team to 

manage. After three successful scenarios the team embarked on their most 

ambitious yet, a suspected spinal injury after a fall on Antarctica. Everyone 

was engaged in the care and extraction of Mike Pinney in the car park 

outside our hostel when an Argentinean man driving past with his Granny 
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screeched to a halt, jumped out of his car and ran over to us shouting 

Ambulancia! Ambulancia! We all promptly burst out laughing to his total 

confusion.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Expedition 

6. The team continue to manage Mike Pinney as a trauma casualty with our confused 

Argentinian friend looking on   
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After the packing was done all we had left to do was to check out with the 

Chilean Port Authorities, the “Prefectura”. This was a bit of a laborious 

process for which we needed an agent. After sitting doing nothing in a 

waiting room showing premiership football for an hour or so, one of the 

many smartly dressed men in a beige uniform with a pistol in a white holster 

on the hip gave up on his usual activity of greeting other identically dressed 

men of different heights and gave us the nod.  One hour after this we cast off 

from the pontoon and were off.  

 

We set sail down the Beagle channel on the 3rd January on the "Spirit of 

Sydney".  The next day we entered a calm Drake Passage followed by cape 

pigeons as we waved the Cape Horn goodbye. Next stop Antarctica, 1000km 

south. We started our watches; 3 hours on 6 hours off, 3 hours on 6 hours 

off, 3 hours on....... I soon lost track of time. This was particularly easy since 

after the first night the sun never set. The crossing lasted almost five days 

and remarkably we were becalmed for much of it. The fearsome Drake 

dragon was clearly sleeping.  

 

The approach to Antarctica was spectacular, the wind had picked up and we 

were under sail. There was something unreal about the whiteness of 

mountainous coast as it came into view on the 7
th
 January. It was a bold 

white, not dazzling, but strong and daunting.  

 

 
7. Land ho - our fist ethereal sighting of Antarctic 

 

Sixteen hours later we anchored by the Ukrainian base Vernadzky. We 

intended to spend a couple of days here ostensibly to rest, but we also visited 
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penguins, tested our snow gear, kayaked with leopard seals and reconnoitred 

our planned landing site. We did the latter with trepidation as it was far from 

certain that we could land. Thankfully we found an ideal location.  

 

 
8. The Sprit of Sydney pushing through the ice on the approach to the landing our landing site in 

Collins Bay 

 

 

On the morning of the 8
th

 January the Spirit of Sydney pushed though brash 

ice toward our landing site. I never quite became comfortable with the sound 

of the ice scratching and rasping against the hull, which happened rather a 

lot. Our gem of a landing site was a thirty-metre wide snow slope tucked 

between a vertical rock-face and two kilometres of twenty-five meter high 

ice cliffs, the only chink in the coasts armour. We were dropped with eight 

days rations plus a shore cache in case the ice came in and the boat was 

unable to get back to us. The land expedition had started and we were totally 

alone. We skied up onto the glacier for six hours before making a camp near 

the base of our first objective, Alencar peak.  

  

Over the next week we climbed five unclimbed mountains from two camps 

navigating by printed images from Google Earth. On our longest day we set 

off for the mountain at the head of the glacier, which we had called Belgica 
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Dome. It was a long ski up the face, weaving round areas threatened by 

seracs, then across one kilometre plateau followed by a second face to the 

rounded flat summit. There was an inversion that day so only the ground 

above 1500m could be seen and mountains looked like islands floating in a 

sea of cloud. The sun was blazing and it was roasting hot, not very Antarctic. 

It took us eight hours of slogging to reach the summit and from here you 

could see mile after mile into the Antarctic Peninsula Plateau. I was drawn 

to that emptiness, I just wanted to ski into its vastness and go on and on.  

Instead the party split and four of us continued towards what we thought was 

the East summit of Valiente (Valiente’s West Peak was the trip’s main 

objective). Three hours later, after a number of false summits, we ran out of 

mountain and the ground in front of us dropped away. We were higher than 

anything around and realised we had climbed Valiente West by accident. It 

turned out it was also two kilometres away from where it was supposed to be 

according to the British Antarctic Survey!  We eventually returned to Camp 

two after fourteen hours and a varied and enjoyable ski down. 

 

 

9. A View From Valiente. Alencar Peak can be seen poking out of the cloud at the far end of the 

ridgeline on the left  

On our seventh day on land, the obvious objectives climbed and a weather 

forecast showing an approaching front we decided to call time on the foray. 

We called the yacht on a satellite phone and asked them to pick us up that 

evening. We packed our camp fairly leisurely and then skied slowly back to 

the shore, however the journey that took us two days up the glacier took us 

just four hours on the way down. For most of the time you barely felt you 

were moving. We were picked up without incident and greeted with a great 

spread of food on which we fell ravenously. 

That night on the yacht, replete with food and beer, we began thinking about 

our next excursion. There were so many exciting opportunities and I got 

carried away visualizing myself on top of some really pointy mountains we 
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had seen in the distance.  

However we were brought to earth by a look at the satellite weather 

imagery. Our weather window had shut and low cloud and poor weather was 

set to blight us for at least four or five days. We had to accept that there was 

to be no climbing soon and that we had to hope for a break in the weather. In 

the meantime we decided to head to the Post Office via a couple of penguin 

colonies.  

You did read that correctly we went to the Post Office to send some cards 

home. It is on an old British base where they have a museum, shop and even 

a postmistress. It was on our way here in the appropriately named Paradise 

Harbour that we met the whale. 

I was sitting out on the back of the yacht and we were chugging along, 

motor running, across flat seas when a hundred meters off the port side a 

humpback whale broke the black grey surface. A call went up and people 

clambered on deck to see what was going on. The single female humpback 

re-emerged about fifty metres away flapping a flipper to the joy of all. This 

showgirl was not finished however as for her next trick Fi-fi (as we started 

calling her) dived and swam right under the boat her fifteen metre long mass 

a shadow with eggshell blue highlights. By this point we were hooting, 

stamping and clapping as to try and keep Fi-fi interested and it seemed to 

work as she stayed with us for another thirty minutes going back and forth, 

port and starboard frolicking with barrel rolls and fin flaps. Then she started 

“spy hopping” coming slowly vertically out of the water to get a good look 

at us. She was so close that I could have touched her deep blue barnacled 

snout. I have never seen an animal have an effect like Fi-fi had on all aboard. 

Everyone was filled with a childlike ecstasy, grins plastered across faces as 

if the wind had changed at a smiling contest. The joy was palpable.  

Fi-fi however almost got a little more than she bargained for. Towards the 

end of her visitation, I in my quest for an ever better photograph, had 

positioned myself belly down on the smooth surface of one of the kayaks. 

My head and shoulders over the side between the safety railings. This was a 

fantastic place for a photo and Fi-fi emerged directly below me like a good 

model.  
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10. Fi-fi the humpback whale spy hopping 

I was snapping away both hand on the camera when the boat rocked and 

gravity won over friction and I started to slide overboard towards Fi-fi's 

barnacled face. I could not retain grip and realised I was soon to be very well 

acquainted with our magnificent friend. I yelled a panicked expletive as my 

hips left contact with the boat and quick as flash Phil grabbed my left leg. 

This slowed me and I managed to hook my right around the railing halting 

my progress towards the drink. Fi-fi meanwhile rapidly sunk under the water 

clearly affected by the sight of a flailing man in close proximity to her nose 

and refused sulkily to surface for a few minutes. As soon as I was safely on 

the correct side of the railing everyone’s mirth overflowed as contagious as 

the ecstasy that had preceded it.  

Unfortunately we never got the hoped for break in the weather. In fact our 

forecasts worsened with a major spell of bad weather predicted for the 

exposed and dangerous Drake Passage. This meant we had to head back to 

South America early to beat it. Our return journey followed the same 

program as the outward leg and the weather was a little rougher, particularly 

around Cape Horn. Safely in the Beagle channel protected from the weather 

we headed to some Chilean Fjords for the remainder of the trip. Here the 

mountains of the Cordillera Darwin send glaciers spilling down into forests 

in Patagonian style.  
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11. The Frances glacier spilling down into the forest near Caleta Olla 

I wandered alone in these forests for an afternoon with the wonderfully 

different flora and fauna. It was so good to be alone and I was lucky to run 

into a pair of huge cartoon like Magellanic Woodpeckers and an angry 

beaver at close quarters.  

Returning to the beach down the spur of a hill overlooking Caleta Olla, the 

bay containing our anchored yacht, I felt like Darwin himself. My notebook 

recoding every detail and my camera his specimen jar. This was to be the 

last of my wandering as the next morning we sailed back to Ushuaia and the 

day after unlike Darwin I caught the plane rather than the boat back to 

blighty.   

 

 

 

 

After the trip  
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I have completed and am committed to what seems like a multitude of 

activities following on from the expedition.  

Lectures so far  

 Oundle School 

 Swanbourne House School 

 Ferncumbe Primary School 

 Warwick University  

 Opening Exhibition Lecture 

 Closing Exhibition Lecture 

Future Lectures  

 Leamington Tennis Court Club 

 London Mountaineering Club 

 A Free School in Birmingham 

Other 

 Photograph exhibition post graduate hub (Complete) 

 WRSA report (Complete) 

 Fell and Rock Club Climbing Club Journal Article (Pending) 

 I have enough material to write a short book and would love to do so 

as an exercise to myself. However I cannot see myself finding the 

time in the near future. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Some Reflections 
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Although many people now go to Antarctica on cruise ships, few go to climb 

or ski, fewer still to remote regions and fewer again by boat, but there are 

five or ten yachts who will take people down to do this on the peninsular. 

Yet most of these teams stick to the shoreline objectives or complete trips of 

one or two days. Very few groups spend prolonged periods on land and this 

was where our trip stood out.  

I learn and gained personal development on a number of levels from the trip 

and experience so areas are below.  

Specific expedition learning points 

 Not trusting the first aid kit contents described by others (I will take 

my own next time)  

 That “Expedition Foods” freeze dried meals are fantastic (I will use 

them again) 

 Learning about and building pulk systems 

 Water melt bags are invaluable for saving gas 

 Taking a variety of skiing gear within a team mean versatile repairs 

can be achieved 

  It is very very worthwhile to test all kit thoroughly before you go 

 Take some jeans 

 The rhyme of the ancient mariner by Coleridge wiles away the hours 

on long watches 

Character-building things 

 Spending a month cooped up with nine people on a boat presents its 

challenges and it can be a difficult experience at times 

 It was incredibly frustrating to be dogged by bad weather during the 

second part of the trip 

 Having to deal with a sick person at sea 

Lectures, Exhibitions, Writing 

 In preparing the lectures I reinforced a lot of what I learnt about the 

geography and natural history of Antarctica 

 Giving lectures is always good experience (although I have done this 

a lot) 

 I had never previously put together an exhibition of any sort and I 

seriously underestimated the work involved in this, despite estimating 
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that it would be a lot. The whole experience was excellent for me and 

I enjoyed it thoroughly, although it was frustrating and totally 

exhausting at times.  I was very pleased with the feedback I received.  

On top of these specific things I gained hugely from the general experience. 

I climbed unclimbed Antarctic mountains, having sailed there myself in a 

small boat. It is the stuff of boyhood adventure stories, but for me it was 

real. Experiences with whales, leopard seals and other wildlife was also truly 

exceptional and will stay will me all my life. It was totally worth it for these 

things alone and thanks to Lord Rootes for helping me achieve my dream.    

 

 

12. Camp two looking towards Valiente (central), Belgica Dome (Right Central) and Peak 1475 

(left Central) all climbed by the expedition  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Recommendations to the Lord Rootes Memorial Fund (LRMF) 
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I would recommend that the LRMF continue to support exploratory 

expeditions like mine. They can be life changing, once in a lifetime trips, for 

individuals. It made a huge difference to me to have LRMF support. 

 Participants in such activities need to be prepared. That preparation varies 

depending on location. Antarctica requires rather a lot. The key thing is that 

would be expeditioners have experience in similar terrain and that they have 

spoken to people who have completed similar expeditions before, as it can 

be a different experience from say climbing in the Alps where support is 

available. I have done a fair bit of remote exploratory mountaineering and 

the LRMF is welcome to point anyone in my direction or for me to look over 

proposals for them.  

 

 

 

In summary  

 

I had a fantastic expedition to Antarctica, which was rare in its objectives 

and execution via yacht. We climbed five unclimbed peaks and in this added 

to geographic & mountaineering knowledge. We ended with a sojourn to the 

Chilean fjords of the Beagle channels, a beautifully contrasting experience to 

that of Antarctica and a wonderful compensation for having to return across 

the Southern ocean early. 

My pre and post expedition activities were constructive, particularly my 

photographic exhibition which ran for two weeks on the university campus.  

I gained a lot out of the expedition and all things associated with it 

practically, geographically and emotionally 

Thanks again to the Lord Rootes Memorial Fund 

 

Appendix 1. A selection of photos from my photographic 
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13. Ghost in the Mist – The team skiing up the Belgica Glacier to Camp two  

Above: 14. Crevasses – This massive hole almost halted our progress while 

climbing Peak 1333 

Right: 15. Walking across Antarctica – The team skiing up the Belgica 

Glacier to Camp two under a huge sky. (Taken earlier than 13.)   

exhibition 
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Appendix 2. Accounting Statement  

 
 

The table below is the original table from my application. Significant deviations from 

estimates are shown (receipts are in blue and debits in red).   

 

Expenditure table 

 

 

Description of Expenditure Item 

 

Cost  

£ 

Derivation of cost figure i.e. source for your 

quoted cost 

Flights £1100 Air Europa and Aerolineas Argentinas 

 

Stopover food and Board  £50 Hotel and food and board in Buenos Aires  

Expedition Land Rations (Freeze 

Dried Food) 

£50 10 meals pre-packed from Expedition foods,  

Other Expedition Land Rations from 

UK  

£50 Tuna sachets, chocolate, dried flavouring, 

instant potato, porridge, cereal, etc…  

Contract with boat charter company, 

for charter to Antarctica, including 

permits for Antarctica (application 

and cost), all boat based food & drink 

and staying in their compound while 

on land 

£8600 (just for 

Jamie Goodhart)  

Boat charter company 

   

Specialist Equipment    

- Trab Duo Freerando- Ski 

Touring Skis  

£300 (discount 

applied) 

Backcountry UK 

- Garmont Cosmos- Ski Touring 

Boot 

£410 (discount 

applied) 

Backcountry UK 

- Dynafit TLT Vertical FT 

110mm  

Ski Touring Binding 

 £430 Backcountry UK 

Other equipment  £1000 

(in reality it is 

more than this) 

I have accessed sponsored (all tents >£2500, 

all ropes £500 and some smaller items circa 

£300 total), borrowed or own much of other 

the equipment that I require. But there are 

other items I need such as retractable ski poles 

(£60), skins for the skis (£120), ski crampons 

(£40), a homemade sled to pull while in 

Antarctica (£40), a replacement shell clothing 

(£400), 2 sets of expedition standard thermals 

(150), expedition quality thermorest (£100). 

Down boots (£60) etc…… 
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Exhibition Costs  £400 Printing, hanging, mounting costs 

Petrol to get to paid lectures  £75 To Swanboure and Oundle 

 Total: £11,990 

(12,465) 

 

 

Income table 

 

Grant Funding (Secured) Amount  

Alpine Club Climbing Fund £200 

Warwick Retired Staff Association  £250 

Mount Everest Foundation Award  £250 

Lord Rootes Award £3000 

Photo Sales £40 

Oundle School Lecture Fee £100 

Swanbourne House School Lecture Fee £100 

 Total: £700 (£3940) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grant Funding (Unsuccessful) Amount 

Warwick Opportunity Fund  (£0) 

Personal Contribution  Amount 

From savings (originally intended for medical 

school) 

£  11,290 (£8525) 


