


ASTLETON ~ 30th JUNE

When Castleton was reached, for long we did not tarry,
(I ve wrltten<th1s verse all by myself without any help from Marle)

We started to c¢limb almost<1mmed1ately,
- Reaching the top Tony told us agreeably, .
- 1-mile and a quarter was all we had done,
While the~girls*thought it more~like-lOl

After Barney ‘had stood on his head (a good cure for shock) .
The leader told us it was time to move off

’After a while it began to get wet,

and some of the local Ramblers we met, T

though we d1d not agree- w1th them, must have thought themselves
He-Men '

for they went around showlng their chests.’

vFurther on we met a Bull who gave us a look so cold;
We all decided to quit the path for the road.

From there we went to the Castle,

Which we could only view from afar,

A sort of path I spied with .a gleam,

a quick way down it did seem,

It was, for afterwards I learnt with horror,
it would have landed us in a deep ravine,

}f;When we reached the coach we all agreed we had engoyed the ramble,
"~ And soon out of wet clothes into dry ones did scramble. .

On “the way home it was a puzzle, not wanting to offend.
‘Which end of the.coach to attend.

We had a celestlal choir up front

and a Jazz session at the end.

‘John was glad, thet day 1t was raining,
for he could bring the washboard without fear of Ma complalnlng.

S50 the day-ended happlly with everybody singing.
Our grateful thanks to the Leaders for leading.

Tail End.
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v Leaders! We are approaohlng the end of our Summer programme
and will soon be drawing up the Winter schedule. Do you want to
lead? Give your name to any Rambling Sub. bod. If you have not led
before and you desire to but don't know how, I should like to advise
contacting any leader between now and the end of the Summer programme,
go with him on his pioneer, see how he plans a walk from his map, how
- he arranges- tea  places, and bus and trailn arrangements. I am certain
~afier being on a pioneer you will be confident to lead one ramble
~for a tryaout

Startlnghon Wednesday, the 22nd, Bernard Edwards will have been
collecting DEPOSITS and names for our excursion to Tryfan. The
following are musts if you are oontemplatlng g01ng -0

1. Boots w1ll be worn on the walk.
2, Rainwear should be brought with you. -

I also suggest, off the cuff, to bring a chemge in case of
heavy rain. It can be left in the bus while you are walking.

There gre two partles HAY and. WBY, so don't over estimate your
capabilities.
To all. leaders on the present programme, please get your write-

up in early. "You can do this by telling "write-up waller’ to send 1t
dlrect to Mona Roberts, 7 Elmbank Road, leerpool 18.
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ECCLION — 1lhth JUNE

This ramble turned out to be a farewell ramble for our leader,
John Bickerstaffe, who was to set off for Canada the next day. It
was nearly farewell too to Kathleen who almost got swallowed up in a
bed of nettles, but more about that later.

John 2ed us gently along the Dee; he took it easy; he had to be
up early on the morrow, but then Bernard found a short cut and it -
began to look as though John might have to go straight f the ramble
to the boat.

We crossed the Dee at Eccleéton Ferry; the Ferry toils'this week
should show a fine profit, unless they have to replace the boat which
was listing heavily after the second party of ramblers had crossed.

We had arranged to have tea in & hotel at ALldford;as pernard
strode ahead I began to think we had shown lack of foresight in not
booking bed and breakfast at the same time. However, our fears were
groundless, 80, apparently, were the nettles in the field that lay
between us and Aldford. A long narrow and totally unsafe-looking '
plank stretched seemlngly to 1nf1n1ty. -On either side of the plank
nettles rose waist and, in May's case, neck high. With shrieks and
screams, which were I trubt entirely connected with the nettles, our
brave young ladies fought their way through. We less brave men just
kept on hoping that there must be another way through - there wasn't.

And so to Aldford. Thebe;wé feasted aﬁd then depafted, wishing
John a .good trip and good fortune during his stay in Canada.

CRER

AUGUST MONDAY - R.A., TRAIN. TO CARNFORTH

On arr1v1ng at Carnforth, we fortified ourselvet } 0 'ec and

~took the bus to Burton some 42 miles distant. We had only a fleeting
glance of this village which seemed to be mainly in tudor style. We
went straight up a cobbled lane, over some fields to the foot of Curwin
Crags, We made our way through a dense growth of bracken which had
grown waist high, and decided to have our lunch before going any further.
Then we started off over the crags. As we hopped, stepped, jumped and
staggered from foothold to foothold, we must have seemed like a flock
of mountain goats, though perhaps not so sure footed. This tremendous -
quantity of limestone was deposited here in the great Ice Age. At
first, it seems as though it may have been one huge so0lid mas: “aich
became broken up during the ensuing movements of the earth's c.._t.
What a deafening roar there must have been! Now, of course, the

crags have all been weathered smooth and deep down between the boul.ders
ferns of various species are growing.

We climbed over Curwin Crags, Hutton Roof Crags and Dalton Crags.
In no place was the ascent steep. The highest point we reached was
about 800 f£t., The novelty of Crag climbing brought a feeling of
freshness and exhilaration.

Down from the Crags we came and through more,brackén into Dalton
Woods, and so:back to Burton. From Burton we walked to Carnforth.
In all we had rambled about twelve miles, The heavens themselves
biazed Torth our return to Liverpool with a fanfare of thunder and a
display of light ning and touvrential rain.

M. ORKER IN DERE MEDDYY

ROSARY QR ROSARY

R b R E A : )
V/EDNESDAY, - DONT FORGET, FOLKS! THE ROSARY IS WEDNESDAY, -
lth RECITED IN THE CHAPEL ON THE 1lst- Lth
FLOOR. CATHEDRAL BUILDINGS, ON THE
SEPTEMBER FIRST WEDNESDAY OF THE MONTE AT 8,20. SEPTEMBER
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LILANFAIRFPECHAN "A'" - 11th AUGUST

The "path" was in full spate. Starting as a mere dribble it
progressed, as we progressed, till it assumed river-like proportions
lapping round our ankles, except one unfortunate whose toes 1t
caressed, for his boot sole had divorced his upper.

This river bed wound round one hill, round another hill and up
yet another hill, half way up the "Riots—Act” had to be read, when
some reactlonariss spotted a lake and ‘decided they'd like a sw1m,
undaunted apparently by the fact that there waan't a swim suit -
amongst us. Only by convincing them that it was-a reservoir were
w able to conguer their aquatic tendencies.

As it was after 2 p.ms when we started out, there wasn't much
time for idling, not that the weather was an inducement to idle, ‘it
is on such days as this that one wonders whether one is completely
sane to be out rambling. Swirling mist and driving raln, with
¥isibility cut to a matter of yards.

Breasting the last rise, a weird "Wellsian® shape materialised,
bits and pieces stuck here, there and round and about, some whirling
around, some regarding us with sStolid indifference. As it made no
attempt to disintegrate or atomise us we left it strictly alone, as
requested by the Minister of Defence, :

Now the summit had been attained, our intrepid leader, in true
Himalayan style ("Might as well get right to the top") scaled the
last remaining feet to the top of the cairn, whilst we lesser mortals
took refuge on the lee of it to recover from our state of anoxia.

So we had arrived at the "Drum”, all that was left now was to beat it,
which we did, keeping our helght as we swung right, always hoping
that the v131b111ty would improve so that our route could be checked,
but no such thing was to happen. -

Some miles of roughish walking passed when an outcrop of Crags
loomed, where no self-respecting Crags should have loomed, according
to our map anyway!

The path we had planned to take had not put in an appearance,
which was not surprising under the trying conditions, so it was - :
decided it would be safer and less risky to take an alternative route
back to Llanfairfechan, rather than go galivanting around the country-
side looking for it. This shouldn't be taken as a reflection upon our
leader who had only taken on the leaders hip at the last moment, as
substitute. . '

8till shrouded ‘in mist, the descent into Llanfairfechan commenced.
Only a hundred yards lower and Conway Bay unfolded before us giving.
an unlnterrupted view stretching across to Anglesey and Puffin Ioland,
the rocodlng tlde loav1ng 51lvery patterns on the sands.

A ten minute rest, while one girl 1eanmxithe folly of taklng
"pep pllls“_ and then a lelsurely stroll back into the town.

V DIFF.
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LLANFATRFECHAN "B

August, when the sun shines! Or so we thought until we started
out for our bus to Llanfairfechan on August 1lth. The dampened but
jovial party greeted us in the rain, suitably dressed in mackintoshes,
and gll shapes and sizes of hats (for all shapes and sizes of heads,
of course). Someone even had the courage to suggest it was a swimming
ramble, but he has. probably drowned by now.

Nevertheless, we proceeded on the bus, when things brightened up
a little with the promise of a fine day. On arrival at Llanfairfechan
we piled out of the bus and the two partles went on their separate ways.

/contd.
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weather was a bit more promising when Lord WhGVer-It-Was ‘sat there.
There!'s a nice colour transparency in existance if partakers. are.
interested, The view was improved by.a fleeting glimpse of the 'BY
party taking it a bit more leisurely below us, We kept along the
tops for ‘quite a~while, . hoping that the skies would clear and let us
have a view of theé many gentle valleys stretching for miles .around, -
By the time we reached Mam Tor the sun had 301nﬁed the "No Sunday Work"
Union-and packed in, The first solid session of rain then fell, Put
the stress solid! in that sentence, Soon some Scouts splashed
1app11y pas us, naked to the.:. i.x walst and with ruc-sacs bulging -
w1th nlce d-J,ublrts and woollies, The -girls gazed enviously at this
' keeping dry (long term though it was) and swung on with their
lacs wrapped lovingly.round their knees, No rain lasts forever
soon this first dose passed om as we walked along thé grassy

] ing mainly (for our little- group) of the forcomlng Lourdes
Pilgrimage. , _

Why the Peak Dlstrlct“° I asked the world at large. Lovely
undulating hills and valleys stretchlng for miles with roads mercifully
hidden in their folds, but where were the Peaks? Len passed by Jjust
then and.carelessly flung this piece of information in our general
direction. it appears that the Picts (of "and Scots' fame% made this
area a home from home in a maraudlng kind of way, "Pict District”,
when the Lancashire ramblers of whatever century it was got nold of ity
soon became phonetically'Pe8kt'Dist»ict and eventuallv ~ + finished up
with its present name, losing the % en route, :

On'a walk beautlfully free from roadwork we'tll skip the .
next ten minutes and, sklrblng a quarry, and by-passing a luscious strip
of meadow, we sneuked of f the planned route in search of a 'cuppa'!, all
the nicer for being unexpected,  More-or-less as we popped our heads
out of the teaplace the expected rain started in earnest, and kept us
company all the way back to Castleton, Only. time preventea Peter
testing the guarantee given with his anorak "Waterproof for up to

Tourteen hourst, Let 1t be whispered, we even cut a little bit of the
-walk in order to get back to the bus 1ike a lot of cheery but half-
drowned rats to change into dry clothing. Thanks, Bill, it was good.

a/Bi T
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weB. Tryfan Meet is 9.30 a.p;wnot as in your-programmel_for a 9.&5 start,-

Holidays, Wthh have been taking a heavy toll of members
on Wednesdays and Rambles , seem mainly to be over now and the usual
numbers are seen at the ClJb - bverybody seems to have had good times
from the Keswick enthu81astlcs(qu1te a few with the Guild),Bill and
Freda back from shepherding their erstwhile scholars around Colomendy
0. Brittany, Uncles. Bassett and McColgan from leadlng for the Guild in
austria, the raw fish and whalemeat eaters fron Norway, Angela discussing
the flner points of Bull Fighting and hosts of others, The prize for:
the best suntan definitely goes to Margaret Brennan, with Kath Keenan
a close second. :

The Archbishop's Rally on 21lst July was attended by :
between forty/fifty members, their numbers being added to by Mrs, Heneghan
and the Kellys, Most set off from the Ma jestic Cinema though a dozen
or so from Tenais Joined in at the site. :

Another Mum join~d mus one Wedn.. sday at the Club ~
"s, Sheridan over from Ireland on holiday, "It was nice to see her

_ Now that most of you are back, could we have a few more up
at temnis, especially on team nights! : : : ’

Don't forget that note above regarding the Tryfan start,
It should be a fine walk (its Jjust been pioneered for the second time)
and to do it full Jjustice on the shortening. days an early start is
sessential,
£11 for now,
Socialite,



