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Thur 17th 
 
Inversnaid to Inverarnan - - - - 7 miles  / 4 - 5 hours 
 
For details: 
 
http://www.west-highland-way.co.uk/theroute_subpage.asp?inst=3&id=662 
 
 
Inverarnan to Crianlarich - - - - 6 miles / 3 - 4 hours 
 
For details 
 
http://www.west-highland-way.co.uk/theroute_subpage.asp?inst=3&id=666 
 

So there we were yesterday on the top of a headland that 
we had climbed, we were looking over Loch Lomond with 
beautiful blue skies and bright sunshine and Grandad 
Ownsworth uttered those words that should never ever 
pass a walker’s lips. “You know,” he said dreamily, “I could 
easily face a day walking in the rain.” 
 
Early today in Mr. Smith’s conservatory, over bacon and 
eggs, dreams were duly developing. We couldn’t even 
hear ourselves chew due to the drumming of the rain. “It 

will clear,” I heard myself say. Chris wasn’t so hopeful in 
fact he was resigned to his fate. 
 
On the way to drop bags off at Drymen for forward 
passage and our designated starting point of Inversnaid, 
Mr. Cassidy rang to gloat that the weather in Newcastle – 
his overnight staging post – was warm with brilliant 
sunshine. His day would alter to match ours! 
 

The walking started in cold and damp conditions. Too 
many layers and not yet heavy rain so we stripped 
down just to a t-shirt. The land though was hard going. 
Rock scrambling, only interrupted by tree roots. We 
were only managing about a mile an hour – fortunately 
by the end of Loch Lomond the path widened and the 
walking became easier and quicker.  
 
We sat down for lunch and quickly became 
hypothermic (perhaps an overstatement!) anyway we 
were cold. If I said we only ate half the lunch you would 

get the picture. Up and motoring on and warmth returned. But then so did proper rain, 
fulfilling Christopher’s prophesy. 
 
By the way- did you know that in French ‘Christopher’ translated means ‘Fiery Thighs’ – Mr 
Hot Legs Ownsworth was warm most of the day – until his trousers got wet - “ I could easily 
face a day walking in the rain.” – INDEED! 

http://www.west-highland-way.co.uk/theroute_subpage.asp?inst=3&id=662
http://www.west-highland-way.co.uk/theroute_subpage.asp?inst=3&id=666
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One constant companion on our journey so far has 
been a cuckoo – either several along the route or 
one that has been stalking us each and every step of 
the way. I favour the latter, and believe that the one 
bird saw us early on and has been mocking us by 
announcing to the world that we were daft and 
stupid. No more so than when we were daft and 
stupid walking into the wind that was throwing rain 
sideways at us and we were becoming tired and 
bedraggled. “Cuckoo, cuckoo, cuckoo.”  “Daft and 
stupid, daft and stupid.” Do you capture the scene? 
 

Eventually as we reached the Falls of Falloch the phone rang and Jim was in the area. B & B 
located, he was going to check in and possibly come and meet us. Well with the weather I  
 
would have taken bets on him ligging out or retiring to the pub to wait in the warmth. He said 
later both had crossed his mind! 
 
However boot and suited (rain coat!l) he ran up the hill to 
meet us. He passed the track we were coming up and 
continued on up the mountain. Eventually he asked a 
walker heading from Fort William (though he didn’t know 
that fact) if they had passed a couple of drowned rats 
and realised another phone call was in order. We met 
eventually at the half way point in the whole walk 
(according to my guide book) and then marched down 
into Crianlarich. 
 
Jim offered some story about the dragon of a landlady, full Scottish not English Breakfasts 
and limited toilet roll – all false and our accommodation is superb. 
 
Whether this gets posted or not depends on finding a Wi-Fi connection. 
 
What weather does fiery thighs fancy tomorrow? 
 
 


