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Iam never quite sure what to call the beautiful, yet bumbly sized

H I L L 0 R M O U N TA I N [ peaks that protrude the landscape of my country. And | don’t
(] know why that is. Are they too big to be hills? Or too small to be

mountains? At what point do | become a “mountain climber” and
at which point did | stop becoming a “hill walker”?

The UK is unique and something, as adventurous people,

’
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° we should cherish. Its geology is phenomenal, its weather...
J o u r n ey to t h e unpredictable, and its effect on the history of mountaineering

invaluable. So why is it when speaking to foreign mountaineers
the Brit feels slightly belittled? Our mountains are mountains

o u td o o rs like any others in the world. And although perhaps a tad smaller
than many, they offer peace, tranquility and above all challenge.
Those who stand on top of them are filled with accomplishment

by Ethan Thomas and those who look up at them are filled with awe. There is

something for everyone in the UK mountains, and that can’t be
said for every country. Ben Nevis, the UK’s highest point, has
been ascended by babies, wheel chair users, pets and dismantled
washing machines (beat that Mont Blanc!). Its western side holds
a reassuring, sturdy track, whilst it’s northern side holds some of
the hardest rock and ice climbs in the world!

Perhaps there comes a point where the UK hill goer stops

being interested in the height of the summit they stand on. You
won’t see me by the trig point examining the map for digits or
confronting an altimeter. I’ll be sat slightly out of the picture,
observing the land around me. Looking across to the hills | know
and love, and onwards to the ones I’'ve yet to discover. You’ll see
me looking down at the settlements below, contemplating life
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