
Nethybridge Dinner Meet, Friday 18th – Sunday 20th November

Phil, Janet, Deb, Bill H, Mark S and Mary (ed.) tell the story, with photos individually credited.

“But what happens if there isn’t any snow...?” It seemed a reasonable question for a new member to 
ask, especially as we are a ski club and given the mildest November weather since time began.

However, the flurry of emails about bikes, walks, ski purchases – not to mention food, drink and 
ceilidh arrangements, that occurred the week before suggested that a lack of snow wouldn’t be a 
problem and there would be lots going on! Although to our newcomer, observing 40+ people make 
arrangements to travel to Nethybridge, it did sometimes seem a little chaotic. Amazingly it worked 
out in the end, with most people arriving through Friday evening to fill up the Nethy House 
bunkhouse.

� Nethy House bunkhouse (Photo: Ross)

And the next day all the arrangements came together again with a range of differing terrain bike 
rides to suit all the types of bikes that had been brought, as well as long, short and mountainous 
walks to meet all comers’ desires.  Not forgetting the all important coffee shop and pub stops as 
essential features of the plans as well!

At 9am precisely on Saturday, a flock of cyclist set out through the forest for an off-road ride 
following Andrew's route, splendidly highlighted on A3 colour maps.



� Cyclist preparing to depart (Photo: Ross)

A coffee stop at the “squirrel” café by Loch Morlich provided excellent sightings of Crested Tit & 
Red Squirrel on the feeders. On leaving the café, the cyclists split up into smaller groups, much to 
the relief of their esteemed routemeister Andrew, to complete routes of varying lengths and over 
differing terrains. Lunch and afternoon tea stops were enjoyed in various locations before returning 
to Nethybridge from all directions.

Deb, Lynn, Bill H, Clare, Sam and Pete were the tardy party, leaving a good half an hour after 
everyone else! But they caught the others up as they dispensed with café stops, relying on Bill and 
his climbing stove to keep them plied with hot drinks instead.

� Sam flying down the track towards Ryvoan Bothy (Photo: Deb)

Deb had her “magic bike” with her and gave Lynn assistance with a few pushes up hills but Lynn 
also caught the infectious disease called electric bike grin when she had a go and disappeared into 
the distance up a hill. The tardy party continued to Loch an Eilein, down tree lined tracks and 
through yet more wonderful old Scots pine forests. The light in the trees was lovely.



� Trees by Loch an Eilein (Photo: Deb)

Turning our attention to the walkers amongst us: Jan and Pam led a group walking from 
Nethybridge to the corbett next to Ryvoan Bothy. The autumn colours were spectacular.

� Pam descending towards Ryvoan Bothy (Photo: Jan S)

Jan U, Jane, Andy, StJohn, and Bern went up onto the Cairngorm plateau. The extension to Loch 
Avon was ditched in favour of the coffee prospects at the Ptarmigan restaurant. “Well, it was very 
windy and very cold on top and not many daylight hours!!” , said Jan.

And now for a little known fact before we start on dinner: Deb, being a timber engineer and reading 
on the information board by the stone bridge in Nethybridge that there was a timber highway bridge 
just up the road, had to go and see it – just near Broomhill Station. “What a find!” , Deb says “You 



might all be surprised to learn that there are very few timber highway bridges in the UK and this 
one was built in 1894. I was rewarded with the sight of a large owl and a deer on the way back to 
Nethybridge – a fine end to an absolutely marvellous day in the woods.”

� Timber bridge (Photo: Deb)

With the full run of the bunk house those who had offered to bring food took over the kitchen...

… and after a couple of hours of organised chaos, with not a Gordon Ramsey word in evidence, a 
wonderful three course dinner appeared,,,



� Buffet dinner (Photo: Ross)

… and very soon disappeared!

The variety of dishes had been brilliantly coordinated by Caroline, who coped with endlessly 
changing numbers. Tasty starters, including Brent's unusual Dhukkla dip and pitta breads and 
Linda's spinach and cheese puff pasty pieces, all too quickly disappeared. Next the grand buffet 
with so many wonderful specialities including Pete's lamb rogan josh, Clare's vegetarian moussaka 
and Bern's radicchio and winter leaves salad with caramelised onions. Splendid desserts too – what 
a feast!

After a wee speech by our esteemed Chair...

� Clare's address (Photo: Ross)

... the venue really came into its own as dining space for forty was quickly converted into a dancing 
space and a splendid ceilidh ensued – which despite everyone’s demanding day saw some 
enthusiastic and lively dancing! Pauline (on fiddle) and Bill (fiddle) were joined by Jeff (bodhran), 
James (flute) and Sophie, and the impromptu band entertained us royally. Many thanks to all the 



band and also to Pauline's friend Neil Duguid,who kindly lent the PA system.

� Ceilidh band (Photo: Ross)

And while Sunday started a little more slowly, the day's activities featured more biking and walkers 
up the hills enjoying the exceedingly un-wintery warmth and excellent visibility. (Ed: Apologies if 
your particular walk or cycle has been omitted.)

“Ross had gone up the Cromdale Hills on the Saturday and had been promising his party that they 
would see reindeer, but they didn’t see any, and his fellow-walkers thought he was making it up. But 
no, they exist, about forty of them, all with red noses and all called Rudolph!”, says Mark S.

Nick, Pam, Lynn, Deb, St John , Hamish and Jan U also went up the Cromdale Hills on  Sunday. It 
was stunning with wonderful views, the sun shone and there was no wind. However the best bit was 
the surprise of seeing all the reindeer at the summit. “The reindeer were on top of Creagan a’ 
Chaise. We nearly didn’t go all the way to the top, so it was a fine discovery. Hamish wasn’t up for  
fraternising with the herd and sat on top of the enormous cairn at the summit well out of harm’s 
way. A somewhat boggy path for much of the way but fantastic views the whole day”, says Deb.

� Reindeer on the Cromdale Hills (Photo: Jan U)



And back in the valley Mark saw an unusual, exotic-looking pheasant subsequently identified as a 
male Reeves (symaticus reevesii). They are very striking, have a very long tail, and apparently are 
quite aggressive!

� Reeves pheasant (Photo: Mark S)

Annette and Phil went north up the Speyside Way and did 50 kms or so, to add to Saturday's 60. But 
they encountered a real obstacle course of very cycle unfriendly stiles,seemingly in their hundreds. 
Still the variety of terrain and views made a good day with the obligatory coffee and lunch stops in 
Grantown-on-Spey on the way out and back.

Clare, Sarah, Linda, Caroline and Bill H followed their esteemed leader, Andrew, on an excellent 
bike ride through Abernethy Forest. Bill takes up the story: “Our route headed west along the 
Speyside Way for a short while, before turning south to Loch Garten. We stopped on the shore for a 
leisurely snack and for Clare to paddle briefly in the placid, but chilly water.”



� Clare paddling in Loch Garten (Photo: Bill H)

“From the loch, we continued south, following Andrew’s interesting and adventurous forest route 
which included many entertaining obstacles, including fallen trees, knee-high heather, wheel-
swallowing holes, serpentine tree roots, spongy moss bogs, slippery wooden sleeper boardwalks,  
and a muddy farm track before we thankfully regained the road at Inchdryne. From here we 
followed quiet country roads eastwards for a couple of miles and then took the forestry track 
through Cuchanlupe to Forest Lodge. Here we stopped and soaked up the sun during a second, 
even more leisurely, snack stop. Our reveries were suddenly shattered by Andrew bravely berating a 
would-be bicycle thief. Thankfully still in possession of all our bikes, if not our equanimity, we 
finally headed north along the forest tracks back to Nethybridge.”

As the light failed, people enjoyed a final cup of tea in the Nethybridge Hotel and went their 
respective ways home.

The success of the weekend is summed up by two new members:

“Full credit to the organisers for making it all seem so effortless and thanks to all who contributed 
food, music and suggested walk and bike routes.  A really enjoyable weekend – and hopefully the 
start of an annual tradition!”, says Janet.

“What a very special weekend. Company, food, location, music, weather and accommodation all  
brilliant though just a little lacking in snow for the purist. Thanks to cooks, musicians, route 
planner and our esteemed organiser, same again next year please. All in all an excellent weekend 
and I always like it when it starts raining AFTER I’m in the car on Sunday evening”, adds Phil.


