“We came, we climbed, we dined”

Hot off the press comes the awe-inspiring news that the daftest team since Captain Beaky’s band has succeeded in its attempt to set a new world record for the daftest world record : the highest altitude formal dinner !

Expedition headquarters panic phones are melting with the number of press and media calls flooding in after the recent announcement that the team of ten friends put seven members on the summit of Tibetan mountain Lhakpa Ri, at 7,045m above sea level, and shortly thereafter a five course dinner was held at a new world-record breaking altitude of 6,805 above sea level. 

Hurricane strength winds prevented the seven team members holding the dinner party on the apex of the summit itself, despite a suggestion by the two team psychos Ciao and Nakul that the table could be balanced on a knife-edge ridge and the diners roped into place on either side of the table, hanging off each other as they tried to pass the port. This idea was swiftly despatched by ever level-headed team butler Heming, who commented that this was an idea worth of Batty Bat (… to which Nakul asked if Batty Bat was also a blonde model).  

Descent was therefore the only viable option, though the sight of the seven diners, dressed to the nines in white tie, sliding down a blue ice-field in all directions and in varying levels of control (or lack thereof) with sections of dinner table and silk-clad dining chairs left the expedition Sherpas creased up in fits of laughter. Would-be Everest climbers following the climb from Advanced Base Camp in the valley below could only gaze up in amazement and wonder when Ginger Rogers would join the choreographed movements. 

But the daring dance worked and before long the table was set up out of the worst of the winds, on a section of snow that was appropriately civilised compared to the icy ridges of the summit, so the dining could commence. First up was a starter of caviar and sesame seed crackers, followed by a main of smoked duck, wild mushroom couscous and a medlay of vegetables. These were served with a specially prepared bottle of Moondarra Shiraz sealed in a unique Sigg bottle that would be a far more interesting Christmas stocking present for budding mountaineers than that forty-fifth compass. The Moondarra, a fine Australian red, went down extremely well, despite its consistency being more akin to a blackcurrant Slush Puppy than a Bordeaux. The team were unsure if this was the vineyard’s intent, so feel obliged to comment that it was definitively superior to any Bordeaux (or indeed Slush Puppy) that they have ever tasted. Highly recommended for the next dinner party you attend, though preferably not at minus 20 ! 

Having successfully eaten two courses and kept the flowers and candelabra on the dinner table despite the ferocious winds, the team began to relax and enjoy themselves. Feeling ever more peckish than his team compatriots, Tom Shelford launched himself into the chocolate bomb pudding with typical gusto, while other team members decided that even at 6,805m the Stilton really was a good deal finer than anything they had tasted since arrival in Tibet three weeks before (let alone the whole Chengdu experience!). Port was duly served and finally, after the cheeses had been consumed, a birthday cake was passed around to celebrate the 30th birthday of team leader Henry Shelford.
It was all over far too quickly, and then the team soon realised to their horror that this was not one of those dinner parties where you could retire for a gentle snooze in the drawing room in front of some banal evening telly, but that the end of the dinner meant a far more terrifying pack-up, re-rope-up and descent down fixed ropes and across blue ice. There was only one thing for it : Butler Heming was called to save the day ! Unfortunately he was snoozing on his pack, having reviewed his private film library while the port and cheese were circulating.  Rob Sully attempted to seize the opportunity to launch a film career by asking the team to re-run the entire dinner on film for his BBC documentary. However, Henry Shelford seized control of the situation, ordered the table to be packed up, and duly clipped himself onto a table leg and set off towards the fixed ropes. Meanwhile Ciao launched into his customary hyena laugh, while Tom Shelford searched packs to see if there were any more chocolate bombs. Finally, we made it back to Advanced Base Camp.
Tired and happy, the team settled back into normality, descending after a rest day to Base Camp and then driving to Kathmandu, where the Prime Minister was so terrified that he might have to personally congratulate the lunatic team that he promptly resigned the following day ! Nevertheless, the streets of Kathmandu were filled with crowds of people from all over the country who had come to wave banners and celebrate the new record … indeed there were so many thousands that the army had to be called out to keep order. Amazing reaction for one little dinner party ! 

* 
*
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The dining team consisted of :

Henry Shelford

Tom Shelford

Josh Heming (Butler)
Rob Aitken

Caio Buzzolini

Rob Sully
Nakul Pathak
Andrew Sully

Andy MacNamara

Tom Bottomley
They would like to thank you for subscribing to this daft newsletter and trust you have enjoyed the various updates. The submission to the Guinness Book of Records has been made and confirmation of the new record is expected within around a week. It will be posted on this site. Separately, a documentary is in the process of being edited, which will hopefully be aired on the BBC in due course … details will be circulated of the date and time. 

PEACE, LOVE AND EXTREME  DINING !!

