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EDITORIAL
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" Lent is with us once again, and whilst it is not our place
to-preach, we feel it our place to mention the fact, if only in
passing.

The rules of fasting and abstinence are by no means as
rigorous as they were up to the outbreak of the last war, but we
can try to respond to the obligation to deny oneself something;
no doubt, if we succesd, we can also try. to maintain it.

There can hardly be anyone now in the same position as the
poor old man who said that "Every day for him was a fast day’,
but even if that were so, one can g+vill give up a little of one's
time, in the possession of which no man is poorer than another, be
he begger or king. Where er you walk  there is bound to be a
church, and where better to spend a few minutes?

On yowrway to Wednesday Socials, you may be able to attend
Benediction at the Pro-Cathedral, if this is not possible, there
is still the Chapel at Cathedral Buildings. Come early next
Wednesday and you can join our Monthly Rosary.

- The Cathedral collection would be the better, too, Tor those
pennies you've saved on smoking, sweets or pictures.

The Hditor.
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RAMBLING _PROGRAMME

DATE RANBLE NERT LIME LEADER APPROX. FARE
APRIL

7th I.langollen James St. 10.15 S. 0'Neill 6/=d.
14th Trough of St. 7 : N .

o & onland 208078 10,00 P. Atherton Goach
21st Baster at Keswick,

281th Rhydymwyn James St.5t.10,15/ B. Bdwards : 5/8d.

TENNIS

We are doing our utmost to have the courts ?eady fpr play- -
on Saturday, the 6th April, but much work has still to be done.
Mew lines have been purchased, and we are arranging to level and
shale one court. -

Preparatory work has, to date, been undertaken by the same .
six men, but we would like more help if possible. A woriing parvy
will be at the courts every Saturday until plaey begins, and we ask
a2ll willing helpers to come * long.

Mary Smith and Angela rden are coilecting instalments any
Wednesday evening.
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RUABON MOORS -~ 17th FEDRUARY

o A beautiful ccld, crisp morning grected 23 cf us on our
arrival at James Btreet. Joe, our conscientious +eade having
arrived twenty minutzss early, we were soon on cur way 1n good
time for the train.

CArriving at Chirk, our destination, we alighted and speedily
made our way to the cafe for dinner, where, as uvsnal, the loceals
soon disappeared and we had the piace tc ourselves,

Setting off, we crossed the kiver Ceriog, and continued by
road uphill for some way, across some lovely muddy fields now,
where the sight of a few inguisitive cows and thoughts of the
snowballs held behind the backs of Joe and Petc spurred us (the
weaker sex, that is) on to the road avalng but not for long this
time, “Rounding a bend, _We came upon a thrnel up muddy river
which Joe announced as “our path” - Oh well what are boots
for anyway? - so on we;ploughed up to our ankles in mud.

Continuing on our way, we nassed through Mount Woods and
descended into Cral-Gnant, where the beautilful view of the Vale

of Llangollen set in the snow impressed us a..l.

Upwards now,. and over the moors bto our destination - Selattyn

1H111 where we settled down for a nice long ‘rest, Finding it too

cold when we stopred, we vere all ready to go when Joe gave the word
and were socn descending from the Mopors on to the road again ah
Glynceriow Where we found it, was all road WOox k hack to Chirk.

L Wie set off at a good pace, the uhOLthS of food”srurrlng LS on
and arrived back at Chirk with plenty of time to -pave. After tea
a few energetic ones went for a tour of the nelghbeourheeod, while
the rest made their way beck to the siation.

~ The train was only’twenty minutes late and we were soon aboard,
sampling the offerings of our budding chinlr, aad feeling about as
comfortable as a sardine in a packiag factory in an effori to cram

il
~as many as possible into wie comparwmens,

© 00 00 0O T8 50 B ©

Thanks Joe, for a mémoraple walk, the snow gave 1t just that
extra -1t needed to make it so, and congratulations for making such
a fine job of your first leadershivp.
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NOTICES

It is possible some membears are not avare that the Club
has an official Phologranh Album, gownv back sowmc unirty years
Oli Boy! some of those older sraps have to e seen Lo be believed -
bowler hats and ‘'plus-fours' seem to have been 'de rigeur' at one
time. However, this is not to guggest that all our snaps resemble
"stills" from-the "Keystone Cops", but we do want vo keep the. L.
Album up to date, and we 2 Uealffo nemhers to let us have cuitablc il
*nnps for the Club‘s chtr;:ak Qlchlfes Than” you.d
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IN THE CEAPEL UPSTATXS 4T 8,20 P.M.
NEXT WEDNESDAY, THE 3rd APRIL,
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CARROG = 2Lth FE FEBRUARY
'A' PARTY

The Jjournsy 1o Carrog was uneventful rand very restful,
unfortunately, however, the coach stopped at Llangollen and within
seconds I found myself Standing on the pavement waving sadly after
the fast disappearing coach.

Joe Kennedy, in his report on the first 'A' section ramble, .
describes members of the party as being redoubtable and indomitable.
I would suggest that these adjectives are misleading, and believe
that '‘mad' or 'maddest' are far more accurate. Certainly the
crowd that wandered into the local cafe were far from normal, as
you will realise if you follow this narrative of the day’s happenings.

Within five minutes of leaving the cafe, we were attacking the
first hill, and it was ag this point that I lost sight of the leader.
This was of no immediate concern because the path was clearly visible,
and so with Joe Bolan who had dropped back to keep me company (so he
said) I pursued at a gentle trot. Some ten minutes and eight hundred
feet later, to the accompaniment of" heav1ng Jungs and a similar
condition of the stomach (the last time I'1l eat pork sandwiches) we
caught up with Sean. . He had stopped, of course, and was leaning
on a gate watching our exertions, wearing one of those smiles which
say "Well done, I told you it was easy."

Continuing, without pause, the going became really hard, we were
8till climbing, and whereas before the snow had been only a thin
film, it was now about six inches, with drifts as much as knee deep.
Glancing back, our tracks were clearly visible in the virgin snow
as they zigzagged sharply down to the beautiful Vale of Llangollen,
its green fields, threaded by the swift flowing . Dee, contrautlng
sharply w1th the dazéllng whiteness about us,.

Most of us now had our ceoond w1nd and 1t was qnlte a compact
party which approached the final slopes of the first peak. At this
point we had our only shower of rain. The pace slackened to a walk
while some of us donned capes. Here was my chancel With a burst
of energy, I made headlong for the summit tower, The wind was
quite stong on top, so I dodged round to the leeward side of the
ruins and began fumbling furiously. Too late - Sean- had arrived,
and with lengthenlng stride was already on his way down the other
side. Ah welll .°I didn't really want a smoke,

The scenery was now in front of us, and we were able to
appreclate it fully as the going was a little eamier. This easy
going didn't seem to suit our leader, so-he and Joe Kennedy -
complicated things with a barrage of snow balls. Its very dlfflcult
to retaliate, or even dodge, when perched on a stile. .

Our major peak (Moel Fferna) had, for some time, been dominating
the view, From our comparatively low viewpoint it certainly looked
much higher than its 2071 ft. As Sean gleefully pointed out the
hardest way to the top, somcone proposed lynchlng. This was
immediately carried by all present = “don’t worry, Sean, I think .
they were joking®. Except that my feet felt like lead, and sweat
was smarting my eyes, I remember very little of the ascent L Having
concuered, we were permitted the luxury of a much needed rest. . -

The sun had, by this time, lost most of its brilliance, to Dbe
replaced by the more subdued pinkish glow of early evening. As we
plunged wearily down, our lengthening shadows danced grotesguely
before us. Occasionally, one would disappear in a flurry of snow
as someone collapsed, there for a moment the figure would remain,
then with obvious effort and to the accompaniment-of incoherent
mumbling, the body would heave itself erect and move on in the wake
of the still fast moving party. We had both overestimated our own
reserved of energy and underestimated the conditions of the terrain
for this last stage of the walk. Even after a sprint over the last
two miles of road to Carrog, we were, unfortunately, too late for
Benediction.

/contd.
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'A! PARTY (contd)

Despite this last dlsapp01ntment, everyone seemed to have had B
a wonderful timé. Thanks, oean, for a truly memorable and most
enaoyat e ramble. .

'ITSHIDE' ("A"'PARTY'Retd ).

P.S, Will the lynchlng party please meet at the . next full moon
: on top of Moel Fammau . ,

0000000000000

'Bt ‘PARTY

Arriving at St, John s Lane, we were all pleasantly surprlsed
by the conditilons, who could possibly have hoped for such clear
sunny weather after ‘that heavy Saturday snowfall ‘

Uhen'we arrlved at Carrog we had a cup of tea at St. DaV1d'
College after, of course, leaving our boots at the door. Re-~booted,
and walking at a leisurely pace, we had ‘time to appreciate the
glorious snow scattered scemery in between throwing, dodging and,
if your name happens to be Angela, remov1ng snowballs from down
your back.

Leo and Joan formed a 'C! Party of the » own, and though
apparently in blissful oblivion to the "fun and games¥* in progress -
took great care to keep a safe dlstance away.

Eventually, we reached the top of iioel Morgydd on the Llan51llo
Range, and were somewhat taken aback to find 'C' party half a mile
ahead, that is, if we were going ahead, but after a short rest and
a long wait while Bill photographed us, we turned for home. ' S
Wearing shoes, Winifred walked through mlles of snow with c¢old: wet
feet, ‘seemlngly with now 111 effects. lary and Angela were again -
la1d out in the snow: (not without retallatlon, of course). Boy!
these women are tough they've got to be ' .

g Once more removing our boots, we went to. Benedlctlon in the
College, and after having tea, splendidly prepared by these young '
students, made ourselves at home while we waited for our friendly
rivals, the 'A' party. Trying hard to look as though they had
enjoyed their "ﬁamble", they staggered through the doorway about -
an hour late A : T = _

 COMERC IAL

Out next time in to the country far B
Go 'B' Rambling,
You‘ll get more miles to the cup of char.

Qur thanks to Mona and Marle for ploneerlng the walk, and
all those concerned in the leadlng and organlsatlon.

"Rather than walk t1ptoe on the gravel path back to the
coach, Vera borrowed a donkcy from the College Ha . The
songsters were once again in good. form on the way homey with
selections from all the good mu51cals, right down to "Lloyd
George Knows My Old HMan". - : L

o NEDDY .
Ahd Mona and.Marle add - f“

(%). Thanks; Bill (Potterjg for leading.

0000000000000
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I anm surprlsed that the fine weather ramblers have not
joined us yet, the Wweather man has beén so kind and the
countryside is beginning to spring into life - ‘why don't
you? How about breaklng in your, usual summer deadline?

The Catholic Holiday . Gulld 1n4thelr annual report, are
asking for leaders at Keswlck I am sure if you are‘Keswickites”
and have not had the pleasure, youAshould write to Peter Haynes,;at
8, Market Street, Derbya_ IR

brom what I have heard, Lhere arc very few people from the
Club venturing on a rambllng holiday this year. It seems very
odd considering we average twenty per week on rambles, and have
a boastful membership of two hundred. The Holiday Guild caters
for everyone, from doing nothing to never-a-moment-to-spare
holidays. Have a look at their brochure - Angela Bowden has
a few copies left. . ' -

To cdntlnué, may I respectfully remind 1ntend1ng Chalet
week~-enders thau communal prayers are sald each evening.

Note The next ! A” and "B Ramble will be “the Trough of Bowland,
1LTh April,. ‘which is an area we do not freguent a great deal -
I recommend it: It lies in North Lancashire between the West

Plains and the Yorkshire Pennines.

Snowden, 5th May Weekly payments can be made to Bernard Edwards.
First instalment secures booking. Total cost approx. 11/64.
Give your names 1n.ear1y and be certain.

TRamblerite”,

ooooooo

SUMMIT -~ 3rd March.

With destination Summit and Tony Capitaine,
We met on Sunday morning Lo ramble once again,
The weather fair and sunny, our spirits high and gay
We climbed aboard the 'puffer’ train and soon were underway,

Shove ha'penny for the lively and card games for the four

Who didn't need to eatch up on their sleep from night before.
Elite were playing 'Hang the Man and ‘guessing games galore -
Iv otlmulates the brain (they vay)y we must play it some more.

The overflow from Gafe, plled into ‘the. strpet to eat,

But found the steps on which they sat gave but a ’frozen seat.
At this point in the erte-ap I have to change the rhythm

'Cos Mona says “Variety's the thing you ought 'to give em”,

We boarded a bus out tQ - (see Tony).
Our walking began from this place,

The weather:was hot, and so were 'Us lot',
For the leader was settlng the pace.

Over field and along by a derelict pond
We grovelled for time off to paddle.

But adamant HE, wouldn't listen to plea -
Discontented we Just had to waddle. '

When faced with a ‘mountain we . paused for a while
Then upwards, determined, we marched,

Oh! for some water, wailed Mrs. Lamb's daughter,
And truly we really felt parched,

The second hill climbed was compiled out of stones,
The slate and the pebbly kind,

Made a change from the grass, observed one brilliant lass
(so next time we leave her béhind), / contd.
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SOCIAL PROGRAMME

DATE M,C. : REFRESHMENTS WASHERS~UP
Apr. 3, A. Brockway ~ J. 0'Neill P.Rawlands & E. Molloy
v 10, C. Kelly P. Nayor K. Keenan & C. O'Rourke
" 17,  NO SOCIAL
io2L, B. Edwards F. Johnston B, Peagram & P. Murray
Gramophone Rota
April 3. A. Brockway & H. O'Neill
v 10, J. Peloe & J. Bolan
v 2k, A, Atherton & P. Atherton
+}+++++++++++

MILLERS DALE = 10th March - 'B!" RAMBLE

As the irain thundered on through the rain towards Willers
Dale, a problem was being resolved, The best brains of the C.R.A.
were trying to divide the eighteen members present into PA¥ and *BY
parties, but in the confusion at the destination, where we swapped
leaders, due to Bill Potter having a headache, we were left all
rarin' to go, all five of us. However, four chaps from Liverpool
tagged on to us, thinking we were an organised ramble. They were
disillusioned about the organisation, for if we had been organised
we would have ignored the leaflets which said one required food for
two meals, light rainwear and heavy footwear, and brought umbrellas,
oilskins, waders, half a canister of glucose tablets and iron rations,
To say nothing of a punt, a light tank or helicopter, and a portable
bailey bridge. The latter would have come in handy when, at one

___point, the path gave up the unequal struggle for existence and
déscended -about a foot below water level, and we took manfully
(except Cath., and Méaureen,. who took womanfully) to the stepping
stones.,

Did I mention we were near a rivers Well, we weren'tl We
were in it! The River Wye, to be exact, I'm told it's beautiful.
country in the Wye Valley. Forgive me if I remain unconvinced,
certainly what we could see was not at its best, seen through a
haze of drizzle which never ceased until near 4 o'clock.

About this time, Bill started looking for a place to have a ,
'cuppa’. He was successful, and after Walter had. done an impersonatio
of a sort of road sweeping, boot-black-cum-Walter Raleigh, brushing
the mud off the boots of the girls, and his own (surely “Mud, Mud,
Glorious Mud" is in top twenty nowl) with a brush and bucket of water,
kindly provided by the lady, we all trooped inside and made ourselves
comfy near a fire specially 1lit for us.

After making short work of our 'butties' and tea, we took our
time working out that 9 x 9 = 81, 81 pence = 6/9d. whichever way
you look at it (the four lads were now accepted as Hon. members and
included in this momentous calculation). Even with our meagre
intellect, we couldn't make this sum last for ever, and swallowing
a last aspirin and giving a crack of the whip, Bill indicated it
time to mush!

A little later Bill caused some disguiet by looking bemusedly
at his map and enguiring of no one in particular "Who's pinched the
footpath?' It just shows, you can't leave anything lying around
these days. However, completely ignoring the mixture of alarmed
and threatening looks we bestowed on him, and making a 'B' line
for the nearest bank of mist, he continuec like a hungry bloodhound
after a fat convict (if Bill reads this, If use the simile purely
metaphorically, so there}l)

More threatening looks came hié way, when later he totally
/ contd,
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MITLERS DALE (contd)

. _ﬁ,lgnored a signpost p01nt1ng anead to M111ers Dale, and turned
Siovipight Just to add a llttle 1Luerest‘ to, say ngihlng of a few
%{mlles.ﬁf e

Jus+ as it was gettlnO dark,’ and we were back ‘on the road,
Bill hailed me' to agk if I~ had lost anythlng, ‘and ‘therg as large
‘as life, was the 'C" Party, who's existence: was up to now unsuspected.
¢! 1n this. case: standlng for Gharlle and ‘you all know what a case
he is! He'd been doing his Nut, on- hlS Todd, dashing round
Derbyshire on his own private ramble, str 1ctly for Charlies,

For me, the end of a- erfeot day, though someone had suggested
an earthquake to complete lt.

It but remains to add uhat the Jjourney home‘waS-acoOmplished
in the comfort?? of the SUuPd1D van, whére there wasn't room.to
swing a cat, but as no one.indicated a desire to perform this feat,
and. cats (exceot perhaps the<Hep kind):- belng consplcuous by thelr
-absence, the. trlp passed. uneventzully. . o

" Thanks, Bill, for. "Pottering’ (sorry) round Wlth us all day.
. In spite of any odher 1deas gleaned from. thls wrlte—up, I dld engoy
myself ) : . . ,

* JOHNNY (aIC) WALKER.

"++++++++++++++++

Ash Wednesday followed the usual pattern of the last.few
years - 1o daacing but a religious film,  This year it was "The
Miravle of Fatima™ ~ a wonderful film in the loveliest colour Itve
seen so far, . Angela started making tea for about twenty but. by
the time all who had been oelaved.by receiving kshes had arrived it
was House Full - Standlng Only. = This would seem to point to a '
strong demand for fllms ’Q Surely there are more. avallable,,_¢

: Paullng McGrath has now packed her. .66 1b. bag and’ flown off

to Canada on a visit., ' We'.all hope she has a wonderful time but s
(the Newsletter Committee adds) only if she sends us an article on o
"Life in the Wild West®, Margaret Beatty' sends " her regards (vna :

. Marie Henwood) from Hongkong, so maybe a report from out there w1ll*“
"add a little varlety to our pages soon

4 nyou remember how some members had dlfflculty in: gettlng

‘ tlokets for our State Dance in January? Well, tha next one is on
Saturday, May Ilth, It will be advertised in the Zcho on Aprll
27th and 30th, 'spo if members will-buy all the tlckets they require
from Bernard before the 27th w= will ‘krow just how many. spare ones
there are for sale. . Don't dance yourself to death at this one,
Spare a little- eqergy for a proposed Tennis Dance at St, Anthony‘s
Hall in June, - - . : R

The next . Newsletter Meeting will probably be on Tuesday N
April 16th, It would be a lovely chenge to have all write-ups to'
that date in hand for the mertlng , lhe Edltor’s or. Reglstrar's
address is .on. Page One’ o LT oe T : : ;

See you ‘at the Tennls WOrklng party on Saturday of thls
week, This isn't a tlosed shop‘ we aren't on strjke and there
are no demarcatlon llnes

Socialite,



