














¢ VMILY SECTICN CHALET NALK,.SUNDAYSTH MARCH, 1992,

Although péerhaps not ideal conditions for rambling, twelve hardy souls
reported to the Ramblers' Association Chalet. Hzving been regaled with
velcowe cups of tez by the residents, the walk began with a circuit of the
cutside of the chalet buildings, The calibre of the leader wasiummedintaly
dznonstrated when, w1thout reference to map or compass, he led off to
Ll=znferres,

-Contrary to expectations and despite the rather dodgzy forecast, th.:
wiather had by this time developed dinto a beautifully sunny early spring dry.

Apart from a brief pause to admire theantics of several rock
climbers swanning over a rock outcrop, the walk proceeded at a steady pace -
and continued at this steady pace way beyond lunch time!} Enjoyable though
the walk was at this stage, by 1.30 p.m. there were definitely signs of revolt
and by 2 p.m. a lynch party had assembled, At2.15 p.m. our leader, ever
sensitive to the wish§5 of the party, suggested a 'butty' break.

Suitably refreshed we continued on our way, with the extent and
magnificence of the views continuously increasing as we gained higher ground
A1]1 went well until we encountered a stile liberaly festooned with barbed
wire. The suggestion that this obstacle be tackled 'commande! style was, I
thought, meant in jest, but the ladies, bless 'em, rose to the challenge.

In quick succession one lady performed a very creditable high jump (Fosberry
flop style) - but on the same side of the fence! 4 second lady, having
crossed the barrier, either decided to return or was collapsing in mirth at
the efforts of her companions. Unfortunately, in the process of her
gyrations, she susfained a nasty gash to her hand on the barbed wire.,  The
ensuing first aid treatment was both prompt and effective but I thought the
need for a 'kiss of 1ife'! was going over the top a little.

Shortly after this incident, a walking party peeled off to return
quickly vto the chalet in order to prepare the evening meal. The rest of us
meandered along a delightful track high on the side of TFron Hen, Still
bathed in the rays of the setting sun, we pauded to make the most of the
remaining, but still brilliant, photo opportunities, before plunging into
the lengthening shadows as we returned to the chalet,

Well done, Bill! Many thanks for the best walk from the chalet,
WANDERER. h
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FAMILY SECTION RIBCHESTER RAMBLE, Z22ND MARCH, 1992.

Ribchester is on the banks of the Ribble about nine miles. east of
Freston... The Romans had a major fort here in A.D.70 which was largely
garrisoned by subject troops from Spain, and later Hungary. The fort survived
to the fourth century when the !'Romans' withdrew, Many soldiers remained and
intermingled with the local Brigantes tribe to create the basis for a future
Lancashire,

It was with this keen sense of history that a party of fourteen
started the ramble led by Tony and Marcia Thompson. Following a country lane
we passed the 0ld barn church of S5 Peter and Paul and a 1726 Almshouse of
Grandiose design. . On the previous nights it had been mining and the clay sub-
s0il fields were poorly drained, We moved to higher ground and followed the
course of Duddle Brook through woodland and across wooden foot-bridgess At
river bank level we came to cross the fast flowing brook on stepping stones.
Unfortunately they were half a fathom under water, Mona, Aimee and Rosemary
weren't the only ones who walked on the river bed,

The lunch stop was in a sunny glade by the babbling brook and a water-
fall, Leaving the valley we came to the large Estate of Dutton Manor where
the rhododendr 'on bushes are prolific.

Continued ....























