




















1927 LIVERPOOL CATHOLIC RAMBLERS" ASSOCIATION 1967

On reflection it is generally the good and the amusing moments which come to mind first, but
there are a number of occasions which are remembered for their serious implications. A small
group from the Club once had a combined walking/climbing holiday on the Isle of Skye. The wet
weather had unfortunately prevented any climbing, but Chris and I decided to take advantage of
a late afternoon dry spell to climb the Cioch. We were slow; the rock presented me with some
complications and very soon the early September darkness doubled our handicap. The climb was
completed, but the descent seemed to go on for dark years. At the Glenbrittle Hostel a search
party was organised, but our eventual return solved their anxious problem. The expression of
relief on Peter’s face was only fully appreciated by me on another occasion in Switzerland when [
thought a long overdue rambler had been lost on the Matterhorn. That particular memory is a
very vivid one for me, but it is a long story and it is sufficient to say here that it also had a
happy ending.

However, if you are a rambler, you don’t have to go seeking adventure. There are also many
other satisfying occasions. The chalet week-ends always provided interest, .sen for the hard-
working cooks who, on one occasion, retaliated by including a realistic, plastic fried egg on one
hungry rambler’s breakfast plate. After adding some ketchup, he almost ate it! Guest house
week-ends in the Lake District also provide the excitement of a short holiday with jovial company
in good walking country. Before leaving England, Marcia and I enjoyed a club week-end in
November 1965 at the Gale’s, near Keswick, and we can remember Eddie cracking the surface of
a frozen pond at Glaramara. Frozen ponds become a happy memory when you are in Africa.

Finally, I would like to thank all the club members who have made rambling such a wonderful
pastime and particularly the officers of the club and members of the committee who keep the
organisation working. During the dry season here, we often look forward to walking once again
over the familiar green, green hills of home which, for forty years, have been successfully explored
by the club. It is perhaps significant that our members are now exploring hills in many strange
parts of this earth and one can but wonder where boots will tread in forty years hence.

PAST AND PRESENT

By ANTHONY REYNOLDS.

As ONE OF the C.R.A. old boys, 1933-35, I have been asked to write about some club memories
of that period for this Fortieth Anniversary Newsletter and to add a few impressions about lite
in South Africa during my thirty-two years’ residence in this beautiful sunny land.

Among several rambles I particularly remember was one to Nant-y-Ffrith, near Caergwrle.
It was, and may still be, a favourite club outing in which as many as twenty-five to thirty members
took part. Upon leaving the road the path wound upwards through a wood, then amongst
luxuriant vegetation and flowers until it crossed a stream near a cave. Eventually the valley was
left behind upon reaching the moorland expanse of Hope Mountain.

Ilkley Moor. Another outstanding memory was a long week-end excursion by bus to Wharfe-
dale. We travelled via Manchester, Huddersfield and Leeds. Unfortunately, I cannot recall where
we made our headquarters, it may have been Otley. Perhaps someone who was on that trip will
revive happy memories in a future Newsletter article, mentioning the names of those present.

Fellowship. In assessing what one regarded as one’s favourite ramble, beautiful scenery may
not always have been the criterion as several factors are concerned in any such evaluation. A fine
day, for instance, brightens up everything and everybody, enlivening the spirits of the jokers in the
party who so often made a major contribution to the enjoyment of a day’s outing. In fact, it was
more often the delightful companionship rather than scenery or places that [ remember best of all,
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It was this spirit of fellowship that I felt was one of the prime reasons justifying club rambling.
Other reasons were: a means of getting to know the countryside; an opportunity to learn some-
thing of leadership both on rambles and by serving the Club’s committee; occasions for meeting
new people, thereby extending one’s parish friendships and outlook to the wider horizons of
inter-parish and diocesan contacts; finally, “a pleasure shared is a pleasure doubled”.

South Africa. Hiking is more or less limited to such mountain regions as the Drakensberg,
the escarpment bordering Natal and Lesotho (formerly Basutoland), the Hex River Mountains (in
the western Cape Province), and Table Mountain. These regions are truly a hiker’s paradise with
magnificent scenery, most of it accessible by way of numerous tracks.

Mountaineering is very popular, while during the winter season ski-ing may be done high up
in the Hex River Mountains.

The South African countryside is very different in character from that of the British Isles for
here there are practically no footpaths and by-ways outside the mountain holiday regions.

Cycle touring is not done as the country is so vast with stopping places often very widely
spaced. On the other hand, cycle racing, especially on the track, is a well established sport.

The U.K. best for Hiking. To sum up: While living conditions and climate are just about
ideal in South Africa, I do think that the United Kingdom is a more interesting part of the world
in which to live by virtue of its greater variety of cultural interests, provided one has the urge and
opportunity to pursue such interests. For the tourist the British Isles rate highly for variety and
beauty of scene, most of which is easily accessible by road, but for a different and more often
better viewpoint the hiker has the advantage of access to places where roads cannot go. This
situation is best exemplified in the English Lake District which is well provided with roads but it
is the hiker and climber who sees this area to its best advantage from its paths and climbing routes.

This appreciation of the United Kingdom from a hiking aspect comes about through a long-
range perspective view of its special character in this respect. Some readers of this Newsletter may
be too near their environment in outlook properly to appreciate their good fortune in being
situated within easy reach of fine walking territory and consequently being inclined to take it all
for granted. Make the most of present opportunities to become better acquainted with the
countryside by frequent attendance on club rambles, for such occasions will be among your
happiest memories in years to come.

A final tip. Fix some of those memories into a photo album. Don’t forget to title scenes and
insert names of people in group photos, adding at least the year in which such pictures were taken.
Some names are never forgotten but others will have faded from memory twenty or thirty years
hence should personal contact have been lost. Dates are even more difficult to remember than
people and places so make it a rule always to write the title, names and date on the back of every
photograph.

Should any old-timers care to renew acquaintance with me I would be pleased to hear from
them. My address is: ¢/o Trigsurvey Office, P.O. Box 624, Pretoria, South Africa.

SOCIALITE

THIS PART OF the Newsletter was introduced in April 1939 and the advice given to the first reporter
was: “Get a notebook and pencil and go around digging up the murky pasts of our members.
Find out their frailties and foibles, the secret tragedies which lie behind their smiling faces and
write it up in the Newsletter. More important still, get to know what the members think of the
club and of the committee; you may even receive some useful suggestions for improving club
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activities.” This semi-humorous advice did set a pattern of lighthearted comment interspersed with
newsy items which had some human interest to the reader.

What do we write about? We naturally choose those subjects which are obvious and immediate.
Marriages, births and deaths, happenings of special interest which took place on rambles or socials,
or any other of the club’s activities, and factual reporting which is not mentioned elsewhere in the
Newsletter. In short, this column coloured club life in a way which changed dull matters into
lively reading.

Our first reporter, Nora Tasker, set a high standard of colourful reporting, but unfortunately
the Newsletter was cut short by th  ar. Win Penlington (nee Jones) brought to the column a dry
humour of her own special patter... Jthers followed until Mona Roberts took over in 1953 and
remained “‘Socialite’” for seven interesting and active years.

We asked her to contribute a few thoughts on her reign as C.R.A.’s gossip columnist and she
writes as follows:

“It was around August 1953 that the Social News took on an Aunt Maisie advice column
look. One ear was perpetually to the ground (you must have noticed that one is flatter than the
other) and [ had a foot in every camp (this is a euphenism for clique) in order to cover everybody.
‘Socialite” was a very elastic feature and some weeks the edict would be ‘half a page, Mona please’.
Another time due to a possible dearth of rambling write-ups it was ‘full page at least’. If I had
any space on the stencils on duplicating night I used to pop in notices and appeals for rambling or
tennis subs. I don’t think my anonymity fooled anyone for very long, but I did pick up many a
harmless snippet or a helpful criticism from the unknowing. In the column I welcomed members
returning from overseas and there always seemed to be someone returning from abroad. I con-
gratulated members successful in examinations and this in itself showed me how brilliant every-
one but myself seemed to be. Weddings were a great source of material. If one of the girls had
been a guest it was alright, but some of the men’s fantastic descriptions of ‘what the bride wore’
would have had the bride in tears!”

Each social reporter has left his or her own imprint on the articles they write. Our present
reporter, Chris Dobbin, gives the news in a modern and forthright manner, the trimmings are
there but as a subdued adornment to the jewels of activity which are so vividly described.

RAMBLING

IT wouLD BE hard to find an activity of the Club which has changed so much over the years
as Rambling.

At first, rambles were confined to Saturday afternoons, Wednesday afternoons and some-
times evenings. It was not the ‘““done thing” to go out rambling on a Sunday, but the term ““hiker”
was coming more and more into common use, and indeed one of the popular songs of the day
became “I’m happy when I’'m hiking”. It was not long therefore before the Club drew up a
rambling programme for Sundays and Bank Holidays, and that has remained more or less the
pattern ever since.

The numbers taking part in rambles rapidly grew, and in the thirties immediately prior to
the war it was regular to get fifty to sixty out on a walk. On one never-to-be-forgotten ramble,
ninety-eight members turned out! It was to Caergwrle.
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A comparison of fares might be interesting. A lot of rambling was done on the Wirral, and
further afield in Cheshire, which of course, was not built up as it is today. Looking through old
programmes I find that the fares shown inclv*~ “boat and bus™ or " * and train”’. Some typical
ones are: “Fares, boat and bus combined retuin from Pier Head to L :an Lane, Prenton, 8d.”,;
“to Arrowe Park, 10d.” or “boat and train to Caergwrle, 1/6d.” .uw.e fares may sound very
strange to present day ramblers, but we had not reached the affluent society stage that we have
today. Occasionally a trip to Snowdon was undertaken—by train. Also to Derbyshire and York-
shire and to North Lancashire and even Cumberland, but the timing had always to coincide with
the time of the train home; “coach rambles” were unheard °

The biggest change, however, would probably be noticea in the dress of the girls. Heavy
shoes, lisle stockings, tweed skirts and heavy jumpers were the order of the day. Very often
umbrellas were carried by men and girls. Bowler hats and trilbies were commonplace for the men,
sometimes accompanied by walking sticks, and even spats on occasions. Trousers for the girls
-1 not even been thought of, and there is one very “notorious’ occasion in the annals of the
wiub when a certain young lady was suspended from taking part in future rambles because she
“‘dared” to come out in a divided skirt! Yes, times have certainly changed but many, many happy
hours were spent, with all the “above restrictions” until 1940, when the war brought rambling to
a stop.

After the war rambling got under way again as members began drifting back from the forces.
The post-war period saw C.R.A. rambling spreading its wings in more ways than one. Week-ends
at the R.A.’s chalet, Maeshafn, were introduced into the programme. They were on similar lines
to those held at the present time, but up until 1955 attendance at Sunday Mass necessitated a
walk to Mold.

The year 1949 brought the introduction of coach trips and “A” and “B” parties as a regular
feature of the nrogramme. The two-party system was not without its critics when first introduced,
asitwas fe  ‘some that such an arrangement on rambles would disrupt the unity and friendship
which for 1 >ng had been a particular facet of club walks. On reflection, however, it would
seem that these fears were unfounded and the idea of “A”” and “B” parties has in fact on many
occasions made it possible for the most moderate of walkers to take part in rambles they might
not have otk... .vise been able to do.

Visits to the Lakes, the most entrancing rambling area of all, also began in the early 1950’s.
The Holiday ~ "ds’ Keswick Guest House, Lakeside House, was ideally equipped for the needs

T-'rs ¢ as popular at holiday time as well as enabling members to get the odd week-end
y 1uom ’. Unhappily, Lakeside House is now no longer open to us, but trips to the
s ~est eature of the rambling programme and at least two per annum have been in-

viuucd 11 T€Cuaie years.

In this brief review of C.R.A. rambling it has only been possible to highlight some of the
r-1~~+~=eg along a road which stretches back forty years. Clearly there have been many out-
¢  walks, too numerous to mention here. Rambles to Snowdon, to Tryffan, to the Peak
_ ....... and to the Lakes, of course, must obviously be in the forefront as contenders for the title
of mo¢  opular or most spectacular. Yet the less glamorous walks, from a walking point of view,
hav lIso played their part in mdintaining the Association’s reputation as an active rambling club and
providing the continuity w" "ch has linked the milestones of C.R.A. rambling together. No better
example of this than the Y w.etide walk, for many years a regular in the rambling programme and
which in recent times has consistently attracted numbers around the hundred mark. Sufficient to
say I think that wherever the ramble, whatever the period, you can be sure that the spirit which
prompted our contemporaries of forty years ago to venture forth into the countryside still pre-
vails today.
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We alight, however at Broadgreen Station and walk up the left of Broadgreen Road and
under the second railway arch beyond Thomas Lane to follow the footpath skirting the wooden
fence which surrounds St. Edward’s Orphanage. Where the path turns to the left we stop for a
look at the open country, then after continuing along for a while we see ahead Thingwall Hall,
used as an orphanage since 1903.

We now walk between short open fences across two more fields to PILcH LANE. A year or so
before we would have crossed one field to Dovecot Farm and then right across four more fields to
PAGE Moss LANE.

On reaching DiNAS LANE, where our route is to the right we look out for a stile on the left
leading to a footpath running by a hedge across a field to Huyton Farm. Our way leads through
the farm buildings on over another field tot~ main Liverpool-Prescot Road, where we turn right
to reach TwiG LANE. In the old coaching d..,. there was a toll-gate in Twig Lane and the charges
in the middle of the last century were as follows:

Carriages: ls., 6d., 4d. Carts: 10d., 8d., 6d., 4d., 3d., 2d.
Gigs: 4d., 3d. Horses: 1d.

We now make our way along Twig Lane, then Church Road, and on into Roby where we
turn right in the village along RoBY RoAD into Bowring Park. We go down the carriage drive,
past Roby Hall and beyond the lodge to where the footpath over the golf links begins. We keep
to this path over the links to the far side of the field, over the stile and straight ahead, and at the
end of the wall enclosing Court Hey we turn left and follow the path to Childwall House. At the
station we enter WELL LANE and go on to the Church and Abbey Hotel at Childwall and -along the
wide footpath by the inn.

A contemporary member says that from this quiet by-way, which is called SCORE LANE and
which is well-lined with tall trees, there is a splendid view of open country stretching-for many
miles, and that Score Lane, then used solely by pedestrians and cyclists, was formerly the principal
road for such traffic as there was then from Liverpool through Old Swan to Gateacre and Hale.

On reaching the road we keep straight ahead, avoiding a footpath branching to the right,
across Queens Drive and along Thingwall Road to Childwall Road, where we turn right for Picton
Clock tram stop—and home!

MILESTONES

1927 First Annual General Meeting. The late Archbishop Keating gives the movement his
blessing. Annual subscription 1/-. Rambles held Saturday afternoons, monthly.

1928 First organised holiday at Hope, Derbyshire.

1929 Paid membership over a hundred for third year running. Still no clubroom or News-
letter—ramble reminders by individual postcards.

1930 Rambling programmes as we know them first printed and supplied to members.

1932 The late Archbishop Downey granted the Association His patronage. Club room taken
in Wood Street.

1935 First football team formed. Ground at Queens Drive, Stoneycroft.

1936 First tennis courts opened in Cherry Lane. Photograph Album inaugurated. Y.H.A.
Walking holiday in Ireland.
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