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The Old Wolves Network
I first mooted this idea back in 2009 as a “Clubs & Societies Network” when I was 10 years in my role as 
the Clubs & Societies Development Officer. The relationships, friendships and achievements of students 
has always been a source of inspiration for me, and the on-going relationships to this day with so many 
former students because of their deep connection to those memories, friendships and experiences 
from their time in the University of Limerick. 
(Clubs & Societies Newsletter 2009-2010)

“This edition however we do have a new section where we would like to reach back and develop our network with our 
former Clubs & Society members to see where they are now. This Network feature is about a former group of UL Irish 
Peace Society activists and how they found themselves on Washington’s Capitol Hill for Obama’s inauguration and indeed 
motivated Fiachra O’Luain to run for Europe in the most recent European elections here in Ireland ... As I have been here 
since 1998 I have maintained contacts with a lot of our former members and some have very interesting stories to tell, 
where it seems some of the inspiration behind the stories were at least to some extent derived from their involvement in 
our Clubs & Societies during their time here in UL, so hopefully I can develop on that theme in the next issue”
https://ulwolves.ie/media/newsletters 

We attempted to re-launch this idea back in 2018 with a “soft launch” of the “Old Wolves Network” 
broadening beyond just former C&S members but Covid removed any momentum and effectively 
put the idea back on the shelf until now. In the last 6 months we rekindled the idea with conversations 
starting with former members Michelle Daly-Hayes in the Strand Hotel foyer and then extended to 
include Eamonn O’Flynn and most recently Colin Clarke & Dee Dee Hosty

But Why…. Wolves? What is that all about?
Because the students in Clubs & Societies voted for this brand, identity in 2011 after a 2-year 
consultation period and later adopted organisationally in 2013. The characteristics of a Wolf, easily ebb 
and flow with the historical dynamic of Clubs & Societies in UL and the legacy of its Students and the 
Students Union right up to present day as UL Student Life

What are those Wolf “Characteristics”? 
In nature WOLVES

Exist in a highly social and structured society.. Like a University Campus

Intelligent… Universities are a place of learning

Supportive and capable of being gentle/caring in equal measure to its own community – 
Students Unions are all about their student community

Powerful - gets it strength in numbers (Wolfpack) … Students when organised are powerful

Apex Predator (resonated with the competitive students in sport and that works well when we
as a UL Student Life have to “fight” for the rights of students)

OK So Why “Old” Wolves?...
Because it is widely acknowledged as you get “older” in your professional life there is an “old boys/
girls Club” where connections matter and bring about influence from knowledge obtained over years 

For Who?
Anyone who contributed to the richness of student life during their time in UL. The Students Union/
Student Life is in the business of delivering experiences, support, advocacy whether that’s within C&S, 
Class Reps, our former “Ent’s Crew” and of course our elected Sabbatical/Student Officers. We are not 
in the business of handing out parchments that is a UL function so you do not have to be an “Alumni” to 
be valued within YOUR Old Wolves Network.

Now in my 25th year working for students, the time has finally happened to bring this “network” to life 
once more. The Old Wolves Network is proud to support this humble celebration of a flagship Club 
of the University and the Students Union. It is very important to all of us to acknowledge the huge 
contribution of the Outdoor Pursuits Clubs extra ordinary 30 year celebration.

Paul Lee
Head of Student Engagement
UL Student Life 1



The Origins of the OPC
Paul Butler

UL didn’t have a Mountaineering Club or a Caving 
Club, but it did have a Scout and Guide Club which was 
the closest thing according to Donough Ryan, who I met 
on a warm September morning in 1990 at Clubs and 
Socs day in the Canteen. Clubs and Socs day was where 
their established members did their very best to attract 
new students for the paltry sum of £1 membership. This 
provided evidence for the Club to attract capitation 
from the Student Union, which would be forthcoming 
if you set out a programme of activity for the year. So, 
persuaded by Donough (who offered me the potential 
of receiving free climbing socks!), I parted with my 
hard-earned cash. 

That year, the SAG club attracted 40 members, most 
of whom never turned up. But, it did get capitation 
which allowed them to print some more copies of 
their campfire song book (a best seller!) pay for a few 
outings to Keeper Hill and towards a weekend where 
a few of us supported a Scouting Event on the Galtees.  
All in all, it was a relatively uneventful year and by 
the end of it I was looking at other Universities and 
Colleges and seeing what they were doing. UCD had a 
well established Mountaineering Club who I had met 
on ‘Luggala’ that year (a bus load of them) and QUB a 
good Caving Club who caved in the Burren, but more 
often in Fermanagh where the caves were deeper and 
SRT (Single Rope Technique) was the method used to 
get down and more importantly back up again!    

So, in the first week of the following academic year, I 
had a chat with Declan Slemon who had set up the SAG 
Club and was doing his PhD for Ted Little about the 
prospect of changing the name of the club, upping the 
activity rate but staying true to the guiding principles 
of Scouting. He gave his blessing and with the help of 
Bryan Rodgers, who came up with the name and logo, 
the Outdoor Pursuits Club was born, two days before 
the next Clubs and Socs day. 

That year, we attracted 362 members.   

Now the work started…. So many members meant 
that we would have to up the activity to secure the SU 
funding. An ‘imaginative’ programme was put together 
with a three-year plan involving Hillwalking, mountain 

climbing and Caving. It was presented, interest won 
and we were in the money! 

Our first outing was to… Keeper Hill on the wettest 
Wednesday imaginable. Paddy McElligott Coaches 
was able to rustle enough busses together for us to 
take 150 students (many of them Erasmus students 
seeking a cheap way to see Ireland) and bring them 
to the metropolis of ‘Toor’ from where we set off up the 
south side of Keeper. GoreTex was in short supply and 
it wasn’t long before umbrellas were malfunctioning, 
socks wet and jeans soaked through. This didn’t bode 
well for the journey. We did get to the top that day, but 
not all survived the journey who we picked up in the 
pub in Toor on the way back to the busses. 

Given the wet and mud from that outing, Paddy’s buses 
were not to be the Executive Travel Stock we had got 
that first outing, but something a little less salubrious 
thereafter. 

In those first couple of years, we went from strength 
to strength and became more adventurous in our 
activities. Roy Barton championed Orienteering in the 
Club and we got the opportunity to build a Climbing 
wall in the weights room in the sports building which 
we opened and ran for the public every Tuesday night. 
We had regular Wednesday climbing trips to Ailladie 
with a second bus, bringing cavers up to Cullaun II 
or some of the other caves above it. These trips were 
punctuated by winter climbing in Scotland and summer 
expeditions to Chamonix and opportunities to climb 
Mont Blanc. 

One of my favourite trips was when we hired a minibus 
and drove to the South Wales Caving Club in Penwilit, 
in the Swansea valley, staying there and caving through 
Ogof Ffynnon ddu. and on to Pent Mawr a heath cave 
where not having a long enough ladder to get into the 
cave, we extended it by tying shoe laces together. Not 
particularly recommended, but, we’re still here to tell 
the tale. 

Thanks to all the Students and Members that followed 
us, making the OPC what it is today and through Paul 
Lee giving us the opportunity to all get together again 
after so many years…. It feels just like yesterday. 

Here’s to another 30 years…..
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OPC Caving and 
the Boathouse

Cillian Burke

The main focus of the boathouse project were 
facilities for the Rowing, Kayak, Mountain biking 
and Sub-Aqua  Clubs. At one point  later in the 
project the OPC was asked if they wanted to be 
incorporated into the boathouse and I believe it 
was deemed unfeasible at that point in the design 
stage by the OPC Club committee due to the 
design of the boathouse which had already been 
put together, lack of height for a full climbing wall 
and its location away from the centre of Campus ( 
unlike the PESS building at the time).

However when the boathouse was built and being 
filled in 2007– it was realised very quickly that 
the OPC Caving gear would fit very well in the 
boathouse environment where it could be racked 
and given a chance to dry after trips – the Club 
had a trailer at that point – wellies, Oversuits,  old 
helmets with mining lamps and a small amount of 
vertical caving kit but no on-campus location to 
store and sort. 

Initially Colin Byrne in the rowing club was 
approached and asked if the OPC could use a 
corner of their space to store the Club trailer and 
gear. He was very supportive from the outset and a 
location just inside the door not suitable for storing 
boats was identified. Prior to this Adrian Thomas 
very Kindly used to keep the Club gear and trailer 
stored at his house in Lisnagry.  The Boathouse 
management committee was approached to get 
formal permission to store the OPC caving gear 
in the Rowing section of the boathouse and have 
access. With a bit of persuasion and clarification 
permission was granted and a key supplied to the 
OPC. 

Once the OPC got their foot in the door (and a 
Key) a grey roll of duck tape was used to mark 
out a footprint in the rowing bay– wooden presses 
and cupboards that were being dumped from the 
main building were rescued and recycled along 
with timber from a drama society production in 
the Johnathon swift and the storage racking and 
organisation of gear in the boathouse began. This 
was modified over the years and the college print 
room laminator was often used to waterproof all 
signage. The footprint where the club gear is stored 
was extended back by 2m to near the sink behind 
where the gear is stored.
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With the ability to store the gear properly expansion 
was facilitated with new and improved gear being 
purchased using special Apps. The quantity and 
quality of Oversuits was increased, a large selection 
of Wellies were purchased, new helmets with LED 
lights replaced the old battery powered mining 
lamps that were used for years and many SRT kits 
and were bought and caving activities expanded 
exponentially. 

Over the years the boathouse was used extensively 
by OPC cavers and for other club activities too such 
as washing climbing holds – washing and drying 
gear – multiple REC3 training courses.
 
Thanks to the availability of space in the boathouse 
–

• Midweek Caving trips ran for many years on 
Wednesday Evenings meeting at 17.50
• Longer weekend trips were also facilitated as 
the gear could be unpacked by club members 
quickly and easily on return to campus.
• Single Rope Technique (SRT) training could take 
place in the boathouse when the original PESS 
climbing wall was demolished.
• Vertical caving re-started within the Club – SRT 
kits and rope was purchased, and the club had 
many successful overseas trips to Yorkshire.
 
Thanks to the SU vehicles being available many 
Club trips for multiple activities took place- over 
many years.

• Original Blue SU minibus 02LK2256
• Replacement SU Minibus 12 LK 416
• Original Sprinter 7 seater 07 LK 
• Toyota Landcruiser 7 seater 04 DL 

Current Student Life Vehicles 
• Replacement Sprinter –
• Hi-lux 151 L 3965
• People Carrier 171 Ky 615

Best Regards,
Cillian
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Aconcagua Expedition 
Report
By Tom Earle

Expedition Members

1.	 Barry Watts

2.	 Darragh Dolan

3.	 Ed Earle

4.	 Frank Cox

5.	 JP O’Gorman

6.	 Liam Gahan

7.	 Tom Earle

26th  January (870m) 36 °C

So here we are in Mendoza. Frank and I arrived 2 
days ago, after meeting Darragh and Liam during 
a 6-hour stopover in Buenos Aires by pure chance. 
What’s the probability of that in a city of some 16 
million! Mendoza is an amazing city full of friendly 
happy people.

I am very excited about getting stuck into the 
mountain, and I am getting bored hanging around 
shopping all day.

We spent most of yesterday in a large supermarket 
purchasing the food and supplies we will need 
to sustain us for 20 days on the mountain. We are 
missing a few items and will have to look around in 
different shops.

Everything in Mendoza is very cheap and we are 
getting 4 course steak meals with beer for €4. 

29th January (2760m) 33 °C

The last couple of days were hectic to say the least, 
getting all the food and supplies in order. Today 
we traveled to the trailhead, Puenta del Inca. What 
hit me first here is how incredibly dry it is. It is 
very hot, and we are walking around with a water 
bottle in our hands to stay hydrated. We have mules 
arranged to carry our equipment from the trailhead 
to base camp. We finished packing our gear and 
food into duffel bags last night at 3am….talk about 
leaving things to the last minute! Puenta del Inca 
is situated on the main road joining Santiago in 

Chile with Mendoza and is a major tourist attraction 
due to its unusual natural bridge and ancient hot 
water springs which people used historically for 
recreation and bathing. 

We are really looking forward to getting going 
tomorrow.

30th January (2850m) 36 °C

Today we hiked from the trail head to Le Leanas. 
We plan on spending 3 days hiking the 42Km to 
base camp to allow our bodies adequate time to 
acclimatize and therefore minimize the risk of 
getting altitude sickness. Everybody felt strong 
despite the debilitating heat us pale skins are not 
designed for. I had factor 30 sun cream smeared on 
my arms, but I still got very burnt on my left wrist 
from the reflection off my metallic watch…long 
sleeves tomorrow!

1st February (3400) 30 °C

Yesterday we moved from Le Leanas to Castra 
Lepdro. We all found it a pretty easy day and our 
confidence levels are high. We had to hop onto the 
mules to cross a deep river. This was great craic 
until Barry’s mule threw him off and he cut his 
elbow.

At Castra Lepdro the water supply is very dirty. 
Unfortunately, we didn’t bring a water filter and 
had to make do pouring the water through several 
layer of cotton t-shirts to remove some of the grit. 
The bacteria we zapped by boiling the water. In all 
we spent 3 hours preparing the 35 liters of water 
the 7 of us drink each day.

The final move to base camp involved ascending 
800m, which was our toughest day so far. Some 
of the lads were beginning to get headaches. The 
initial part of the journey was tricky with a nasty 
river crossing. Jp tried the wading option and just 
made it before the current knocked him off his feet. 
Frank found a spot where he was able to jump from a 
slimy rock to an even slimier one.  Luckily, we made 
it across using Frank’s solution without incident. 
Before this crossing I was searching further up the 
river, crossing ever-increasing steep slopes. At one 
stage as I was retreating after failing to find and 
easy river crossing, the stones I was walking across 
the slope on collapsed into the river and I had to 
dig in my walking poles and stand against the tips 
to get purchase…not nice considering the steep 
drop into the river.

After the initial problems, route finding became 
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much easier. When I arrived at base camp (4200m) 
I had a slight headache, which went away after a 
couple of hours. At base camp all climbers must 
report to the base camp doctor who checks blood 
oxygen saturation and pulse. I was well chuffed to 
have the highest oxygen saturation at 90%. Frank 
was low with 80% and was getting some dizzy spells. 
The other lads were in-between. The doctor was 
not too concerned with us.  He and the park ranger 
had major reservations though about out age and 
by the fact that we were not being guided…. we’ll 
show them! The next youngest climber in base 
camp was 31.

We discovered that the previous week a Spanish 
climber arrived at base camp feeling unwell rested 
for a day and then because he wasn’t improving 
began to hike out of the mountain. The poor guy died 
from high altitude cerebral edema on the way out.

We planned to climb the mountain via the Polish 
Glacier. This involved ice and snow at an angle up 
to 40 degrees from camp 2. We have all climbed 
much more technical ground than this and we felt 
that it would be a much more interesting alternative 
that the regular normal route. Unfortunately, we 
are getting a lot of negative information about 
the current condition of the Polish Glacier. All 
season it has received only 2 accents because 
its surface consists of super-hard blue ice that 
was breaking ice axes. To make matters worse 
2 weeks ago it received a meter of snow that has 
not yet consolidated. After talking to a down to 
earth Scottish mountain Guide who said he “would 
touch it with a barge pole” we decided to change 
our route to the summit by traversing from camp 2 
to the normal route. This will make life somewhat 
easier because we don’t have to carry technical 
gear and ropes. We think that we will even be able 
to get away without bringing up ice axes. 

Tomorrow is a rest day in base camp to acclimatize 
and it will give us an opportunity to sort out the food 
and equipment we must carry up the mountain.

2nd February 
I had a very good night’s sleep. The temperature in 
the tent was around 0°C, which makes for a pleasant 
change from the brutal heat down lower. We had a 
relaxed day sorting out the gear and food for the 
carries tomorrow. We intend to leave at 7am to take 
advantage of the cooler temperatures.

3rd February
The leaving early plan didn’t quite work out! 
We managed to get going by 8.30. I am sick of 
porridge. Darragh and I arrived at camp 1 (5000m) 
in 3.5 hours which is a well decent time. We had to 
negotiate some steep loose scree, which consists of 
2 steps up and 1 step down. Also, we had to cross 
ice penitents, which are unique to the Andes. I think 
they are caused by the sun and wind?

The highlight of the day was meeting Ang 
Dorge, who is one of the worlds top high-altitude 
mountaineers. He was one of the head Serapes 
during the 1996 tragedy on Mt Everest. In all he 
has reached the summit of Everest 8 times and has 
climbed a string of other mountains over 8000m’s. 
He is load carrying on Aconcagua while the 
Himalayas are out of season. I think he gets $300 
dollars per load carried from base camp to camp 
2. Most other expeditions seem to have guides and 
porters hired.

Darragh Ed and I set up a tent to stash the supplies in. 
We found it pretty hard work at this height. The wind 
can be ferocious on the mountain, and we had to be 
very careful in how we set up the tent up. Darragh, 
Ed, Jp and I waited in camp 1 for a few hours to 
get extra acclimatization before descending back 
to base camp. Frank Liam and Barry had terrible 
headaches and descended without delay.

4th February
Today we made another carry to camp 1. I had a 
massive load and I found it very tough going. 

Darragh, Ed, Jp and myself felt very good when we 
reached Camp 1 so we continued a further 400m 
for acclimatizing purposes. Darragh and I were 
pushing off each other and we climbed this height 
in 70 minutes! Tomorrow is a rest day.

5th February
I felt very impatient today to be climbing, but I 
realize that rest days are necessary. 

Last week in Mendoza while eating in a restaurant, 
we noticed a group of Australians. One of them, 
a woman had her hands bandaged up. On closer 
inspection I could see that all her fingers were 
coal black. One of the guys with her was missing 
a finger and also had some black ones. We knew 
immediately that their injuries were a result of 
frostbite. Today while chatting with an Argentinean 
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guy we discovered that the group had got caught 
out in a bad storm high on the mountain and the 
women was going to loose both her hands…a very 
sobering thought.

6th February
Today we made a move to camp 1. I felt very 
lethargic and was carrying way too heavy a bag. I 
arrived pretty spent.

7th February
At this stage Ed, Darragh, Jp and myself were ahead 
of the other 3 lads by a day from an acclimatization 
point of view. This suits us nicely as it means fewer 
tents must be carried to camp 2! Today the 4 of 
us made a carry to camp 2 (5900). Despite the 
increased altitude it is a much easier carry than to 
camp 1 due to the more solid terrain under foot. 
Darragh and I were once again pushing off each 
other and arrived in camp 2 after 2.5 hours. The 
guidebook time is 5. It was difficult to watch some 
people going so slowly and in such pain. 

In the storm 2 weeks ago that caused all the 
frostbite, 12 tents were destroyed in camp 2 with 
many simply blowing away. With this in mind we set 
up a tent as best we could.

We planned on hanging around camp 2 for a couple 
of hours to increase our acclimatization, but after 20 
minutes, without our down jackets we were getting 
very cold and had to descend to camp 1.

8th February
Today the 4 that made the carry yesterday to camp 
2 rested in camp 1 while the other 3 lads did their 
carry. We had a pleasant day relaxing in the warm 
sun and slagging the hell out of each other! The 
lads felt good on their carry and were in good form 
when they returned to camp 1.

9th February
Today the 4 of us moved to camp 2 with the intention 
of summiting the next morning. We decided against 
having a rest day at camp 2 before summiting as 
many other climbers seem to do. At this height the 
body is generally degrading with greatly reduced 
appetites and extreme difficulty sleeping. 

We met a group of 13 Canadians who were leaving 
camp 2 after attempting the summit the previous 
day. Of the 13, 7 couldn’t get out of the tent due 
to the cold and wind. 2 of the 8 who left the tents 
reached the summit. We were discouraged by this 
record.

Also, the weather was showing signs of changing 
with clouds forming and reducing barometric 
pressure, indicating the possibility of bad weather. 
We decided to play it by ear and see what way the 
night went. It was extremely windy all night and it 
was impossible to sleep with the roar of the tent 
flapping. At this stage one feels quite vulnerable 
and I was quite happy we were in Tera Nova tents…. 
the best money can buy. Darragh and I nearly burnt 
down our tent several times as we tried to cook. Our 
gas stoves seemingly don’t like the combination of 
cold and thin air. This would definitely be something 
I would investigate further before attempting 
another high mountain. Eventually the only way we 
could get it to work anyway satisfactorily was by 
keeping the gas canister inside our sleeping bags!

10th February 
We looked out of the tent at 5am to see the 
wonderful sight of a sky filled with stars. After a 
brief discussion using 2 way radios with Ed and Jp 
in the other tent we decided to go for it. Overnight 
Ed had developed severe headaches and decided 
to wait and if his headaches went away summit with 
Frank and Liam a day later.

The temperature inside the tent was –12 °C so I am 
guessing it was around –20 °C outside with a strong 
gale thrown in for good measure. We set off at 6.30 
am wearing everything we could lay our hands on. 

Our revised route to the summit involved traversing 
the mountain for approximately 3 hours to join up 
with the normal route. In the dark we managed to 
mess up our route finding and climbed too high too 
early, finding ourselves on a horrible combination 
of deep soft snow with icy frozen bits. The frozen 
parts were great, but we wasted much energy 
ploughing through the soft snow.

Around 30 minutes after leaving the tent I threw 
up the few bits of chocolate I had stuffed down for 
breakfast. I was feeling pretty horrible and was close 
to turning around. Jp gave me great support and I 
took a diamox tablet (medicine that can ease altitude 
sickness). The lads plodded on with the agreement 
that if I didn’t follow, I had turned back. In order to 
take the tablet I had to remove a glove. As soon as 
the wind hit my hand it went numb. There is little 
point putting a cold hand back into a glove, so I had 
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to warm it under my armpit for a few minutes first. 
At this stage my feet were pretty much numb also. 
Crampons are notorious for sucking the heat from 
boots due to the high specific heat capacity of steel. 
There was little I could do about my feet, but I was 
sure that as the sun came up they would warm up. 
After a bit I felt better and continued after the lads.

We arrived pretty nackered on the normal route at 
a place called “White Rocks” after 2.5 hours.

Most of the rest of the route to the summit from the 
white rocks is scree covered and it was a great relief 
to be able to take off the crampons and give our feet 
a chance to warm up. The sun was after rising and 
the temperature was beginning to increase a bit.

We moved on at a slow steady pace to a spot called 
Independence (6400m). At this stage Darragh and 
myself were running on fumes, with Jp going very 
strongly in front of us. Darragh and I took another 
Diamox, which may have helped us.

From here we had to cross a few icy parts that 
required crampons. At least it was not such a 
problem at this stage to take off a glove. 

We arrived at the final part of the climb, which is 
known as the Canaletta. Jp was waiting for us at 
the bottom of the Canaletta with a big grin and the 
camera out taking shots of us bent over gasping 
for air! The last 200m up the Canaletta was more 
difficult than all the rest of the summit day so far. 
We really had to dig deep, taking several breaths 
for each step. I remember at one stage Darragh 
was around 20 feet ahead of me sitting on a rock. 
I decided to try and make it to him with just one 
rest….it took me 3. After 2 more hours of pulling 
out every reserve, we reached the top. Just before 
the top Jp was beginning to develop difficulty 
coordinating his eyes with his legs. I felt ok but 
had pins and needles in my face and hands (I 
discovered after, this was because I overdosed on 
Diamox. The daily dose is half a tablet and I took 2 
within a few hours).

Clouds were beginning to blow in and after taking 
a few photos we were eager to begin our decent. 
Jp was having further trouble staying on his legs, 
so Darragh walked in front while I tried to steady 
him from behind by grabbing his bag. After a short 
while I realized how wasted I was and could offer 
Jp little more than moral support. After descending 
a few hundred meters Jp improved which was a 
relief.

3 Long hours later we stumbled back camp 2. We 
were too exhausted to eat or drink and immediately 
fell asleep in our tent.

Summit day for me was the hardest thing I have 

ever done. It was as much a mental challenge as 
a physical. So many times, it would have been so 
easy to turn back and I think without the support of 
Jp and Darragh I may have done this.

11th  February
At 5.30am Frank knocked on our tent to say he 
was heading for the summit alone, because Liam 
was too sick to go with him. We mumbled our best 
wishes and promptly fell back asleep. Many people 
question the dangers involved for him to solo the 
mountain, but I had little concern about his safety. 
He has huge physical and physiological reserves 
and has soloed much more technically demanding 
mountains in the European Alps.

Jp made a good recovery and boiled up hot drinks 
for Darragh and myself, which I threw up after a 
few minutes. He also volunteered to wait with Liam 
in camp 2 for Frank to return from the mountain 
allowing Darragh and myself to descend to base 
camp and the thicker air it offers. We quickly packed 
up our gear and a tent. We had to melt most of the 
tent pegs from the frozen ground using hot water.

A long slog to camp 1 where we met Ed and Barry. 
We were determined to carry our fair share of 
equipment off the mountain in one go and thus 
avoid having to climb back up after to retrieve 
stuff. This involved huge ungainly loads, but it was 
well worth the effort. Everything from spare laces 
to duct-tape was used to strap tents and equipment 
onto our bags.

We got a radio call at 3.30 from Frank announcing 
that he was at the summit. Fair play to him for doing 
this alone.

12th February
Ed, Barry, Darragh, and I begin packing the 
equipment into duffle bags in preparation for the 
walk out tomorrow. Frank, Liam, and Jp join us in 
the afternoon after descending from camp 1. It was 
great to have all the team together safe and sound 
once again.

We find a few cans of beer and get half drunk on 
just one each!

13th February
The thoughts of a shower, decent food and 
civilization enticed us to walk the 42km from base 
camp to the trail head in one day. This involved 
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10 hours almost continuous hiking over rough 
mountain ground. After reaching the summit I had 
become complacent regarding taking care of my 
body and for the first time on the expedition I was 
beginning to feel stiff due to dehydration.

We skipped breakfast because all our stoves and 
pots were packed. For lunch we had a few squares 
of chocolate. To say we were hanging upon reaching 
the trailhead would be an understatement.

We finally got to Mendoza at 11.00pm. A long 
shower and we headed straight out for steaks and 
beers.

14-22th February
Ed and Jp traveled to Chile for a few days. The rest 
of us relaxed in Mendoza getting in some activities 
such as paragliding and white water rafting. We 
treated ourselves to a 4 star hotel ($20 a night). This 
included a swimming pool and buffet breakfast. We 
often eat breakfast on the way home from partying! 
It was great to completely relax after such a hectic 
few weeks climbing. I don’t think I have ever been 
as content in a big city for such a long period of 
time.

Argentina is a wonderful country teaming with 
culture and spirit. The people are very self confident 
and happy with their lives, placing little value on 
material items or the corporate rat race that seems 
to dominate the more developed world. They are 
very friendly and helpful and we made many good 
friends. It is a country well worth a visit and it will 
be on my short list to return.

Tom Earle

Thank You
On behalf of the current OPC committee 
and everyone involved in organising 
the 30th Anniversary Ball, I would like to 
thank everyone for coming and making 
this event special. You have all played a 
part in the club’s history, whether big or 
small, and it is a great pleasure to see 
you all here. Hearing your memories of 
OPC and stories of how it’s influenced 
you in the years that followed your time 
with the club has been an absolute joy. I 
hope that you are all proud of where the 
club is now and have enjoyed chatting 
with friends, both old and new.

I would also like to extend my gratitude 
to all those that have helped to organise 
this event, in particular Paul Lee, 
Chantelle DeLoughrey and Shauna 
O’Holloran for all of their support. And 
to my committee, in particular Vesta, 
Raul, Anna, and Lauren for the many 
hours they put in promoting this event, 
collecting articles and memories for the 
booklet, displays and everything else in 
between. 

Thank you again for attending and 
making this a memorable night! I hope 
to see you again somewhere in the 
outdoors.

Sincerely,

Christina McInerney and the current 
OPC Committee.
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