Ben Loyal – 8th September
Having spent a few days in Orkney, it seemed a waste to not bag a hill whilst being this far north, so after some debating I decided on Ben Loyal as the forecast was better for mountains further inland from the west.

I stayed at a lodging at Borgie which was excellent and set off with a full tank after possible the biggest breakfast I have ever eaten (I did not eat until back at the car at 16.00hrs). So no excuses for being hungry today!!!
Known as the Queen of Scottish hills I was looking forward to hiking her and scrambling to top of her castle!!!!!! 
Fifteen minutes after leaving Borgie, I arrived at Ribigill and parked the car before the gate- probably space for four or five cars here at a push. I headed off down the road toward the farm and Ben Loyal looked fantastic and what’s more the cloud level was above the summit- smashing!!
I was not rushing as I was staying up for a second night so a leisurely stroll got me to the base of the climb – there were some boggy sections on the path before the ford aross the stream though – glad I had gaiters on.

Could see the old house at Cunside but you don’t pass it – skirting it to the right following the peaty boggy path up to the Bealach Clais nan Ceap. 
By this point and before I could see the ridge I started to feel a little drizzle and the light darken. To my dismay the clag had come in and the ridge was in the cloud!!  I headed onto the ridge then north to the first summit Sgor Chaonasaid. I did a little scrambling here which was fun but the wind up on the ridge was gale force and made the going a little tough. The forecast was meant to improve as the day went on and I decided to skirt the summit and head for Beinn Bheag – a good choice as whilst here the cloud base rose and the views came out. However at the same time the wind got even stronger!! A walk back north to An Caisteal and a wee scramble onto the top of the Castle where the wind was very strong... It was tricky standing up but the views made me stay for a little longer. I dropped back down to the NE where the ridge sheltered me form the wind and headed back the way I came. I was keeping my eyes peeled for the wreckage which has been described in some previous entries but never came across it. 

A longish walk back to the car was cracking as the views north to the Kyle of Tongue and also further east towards Thurso were fantastic. I could even make out Hoy on Orkney and also Dunnet head which I had passed on the Ferry a few days earlier. Left at 10.30 and got back to car just before 16.00.

Then got back to Borgie for a smashing supper! The bar went from being packed to empty in around five minutes. Transpires that there was a dance and band playing down the road at Skerray for the harvest festival. Everyone had come to the pub for a drink before the dance started, then headed off at the same time.

When back at lodge I decided to check out Torrisdale bay and did a circuit here which took me round the bay and back over the headland – a 2hr walk but well worth it – a fantastic end to a good day!! 
