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High Speed Ramb71ng
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The following story is reputed to be true,
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A new club member recently arriving from Dublin, Ireland, read
in last months newsletter that the Rambling Stub-committee were

arranging the "Fred Norbury" competitica.

‘Wishinz to help, he

made a few enquiries and heard about the 14 peak exploit of a

few yesars back.

Before suggestion it he descided he would check

up on the length of time the last C.R.A. members took - so he
phoned up the iegistrar, Leslie hRoberts.
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Michael. Helo is that Leslie flobe rts9

Leslie. Yes

Michael Can you tell me how long it took the Ramblers to do
the 14 peaks a few years ago?

Leslie Just a. minute Michael

Michael Thank you kindly Leslie, good night now.?77



VIVA LA
DIFFERENCE

Un dimanche pas comme les autres.

Tout a commencé par une attente O combien longue devant le
magnifiqué"de 3aint John's lane. Mais, never mind, vers 1lh. 30
nous sommes partis pour Silverdale.

Nous avons admire la beaute de ce paysage ml terrestre mi-
aquatique: des moutons, des prés marecqgeux etdimmenses flanu@s
que nos courageux "ramblers” ont sauté avec plus ou moins de
succes. Un des marcheurs, sans doute envoute par le charm d'un
mouton ou de quelque bergere s'était perdue dans ce paysage
enchantéur....Une vaillante escorte se mit aussitct en marche et
ramena le rromeneur solitaire.

insuite, toys ensemble, nous avons dégusté duelques ggteaux
et bu une ”cups of tea" dans un cafe de 4rnside. T1 wvalait
mieux prendre des forces, car les événements allaient se compliquer.
gt oui, il falsalt nuit quand nous sommes partis, et devinez ce
qui est arrivé...nous sommes egares!

L, 0 beau pays des "withering Heights" que j'aime marcher sous
une; pluie battante, pousse par un vent violent avec les lumieres
de{la cOte et les &toiles pour seul guide..

iprés tant de péripéties, vous allez peut Stre penser gque
ous n'avons pas eu le temps d'aller au pub. Oui, pbui, oui...
toys ensemble nous avons by un lou deux ou trois pots dans la
joie.

0. what a beautiful day.

Josée et Martine.......X.X.X.X.

= ; klg -+ Jardin This word I missed out, please insert.

PLBACE... do'nt tell me I've made any spelling mistakes
in this lot...I cann't even read it let alone spell it.

R This report on a ramble to Silverdale was written in their
= mother tougue, by our two beautiful French vis ors, J.__._
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§I in our next newsletter.
| fditor.









More incidents followed but were of a much more gory naturc,as pulling
off rudders and capturln occupants friom.other boats that they are best
forgotten, ' B R
Our hour ol the lake was comimg to an end, so we headed
back to the jetty still fighting off short attacks from Rkay and his
merry men who in the end gotwetter than anyone else, ‘

We suddenly spotted Richie and company, who had managed
to avoid the activity,appearing from behind the island.He had heard
the shouting however, so that, no doubt, was why he stayed on the other
gide of the lake,

Back on the shore we all congregated on the lakeside
discussing what to do next when Brian suddenly decided to show Bermie
how ‘clear the water was and pushed her in,

As we shuffled back to the Lakeside House the lake returned
to normal, '

Firate Stafford.

Check in Your Church Porch,

In the next week or so you will be seeing our new poster
displayed in your Church or Pariish Club.

‘These posters are the basis of our latest membership
campaign in which we hope to bring in new members who.will be able
to enjoy the facilities offered by the Liverpool Catholic Ramblers
Association,

We ask you,our present membership to assist our campaign
in two ways.

Flrstly, if no poster appears in your church within the next
three weeks perhaps you would obtain a poster from me and ask the
Parish Priest to display it on the notice board,Also if you know of
an organisation who might be willing to display a poster,please let
me know,

- Secondly, a few words to a friend can have more effect than
any poster.So if you know of anybody who might be interested in any of
our functions,why not have a chat with them?They'll probably thank
you for itl! After all it is your club,the more members we have the
more friends you can make and the more successful will be our
rambles and socials,

Ferhaps when you have read this newsletter you will pass 1t
on to cne of your friends, then they can read for themselves the :

various activities we organise or participate in.

John Clarke

Neo more R,mbllng in-North anes
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It is belived by the dambling Sub - committes that the
" Israclites and the Arabs are still at loggerheads "~ As the
combatants are the cause of the current petrcl shortage it was
agreed that there would be no further rambles to North Wales.
until Loggerheads is returned to the Welsh pecple.
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On Saturday 3rd. November, 17 members of the club went to
see 'The love of four Colonels' atthe Flayhouse Theatre.
IThis turned out to be a major issue.

Un 26th. November 26 of the ramblers spent an enjoyable
evening at Mr. Blighties Club in Farnworth, near Bolton,
where they wined and dined until the early hours of the
morning.

Hichie and myself will do all in cur power to improve
the social aspects of the club during the coming year.
However we would appreciate any suggestions in this
field, as your wish is our command. - John MeLindon

Richie Cannon.

o
Social Irogramme.
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Dec 6th [Top of the pops 1973. Imperor Macker and
eview of the records . Jeanette Hutton.
that did well in the

charts, Flease bring

your favourite 1973

records... but make _
sure your name in clearly marked on them.

13th juisco. . - Dave Hblden- 
20th. |[Christmas Farty Committes
. 27th 'Disco | Faul Healy

A very happy 1974 to you all...Happy New Year...

Jan. 3rd |Motown Sounds fay C'Connor

10th. |Quiz Night Special Barry Lyons
jStart 8 - 30 pm.

Disco Bob Banks

D. d's rlease start at 8.30.pm."




Fuzzle page ' POP SPOT. - . Puzzle page

0.K., guys and gals, so you think you know all about pop music.See if
you can answer these questions.
Qels A_group made two of the following records:
Name the<g;g_g_and the records in question.
a) A1 Right Now b) Good Old Rock N' Roll
¢) Tom Tom Turnaround d) Lets! -see Action
e) Run Run Run f) Breaking up is hard to do
g) Let's dance h) The Jean Genie
i) Wishing Well k) Roll Over Beethoven
1) That's when the music takes me m) Get Down
n) Svanding on the Inside,

Qo0 A,pop star recorded two of the above records this year and also-
-one of the other records listed some years ago,Can you name the
star and the records in question? "

Qo3+ All the records listed have,bor had something in common.

What was it.
W R A F AT TN

Answers
Qel:. The group is "Free" and the records are :-
1)"A11 Right Now" and ii) "Wishing Well"
Q.2. The pop star is Neil Sedaka, he recorded "Thatts when the music
takes me" and ”Standlng on the inside" this year, and "Brea.k_lng_
up is hard to do" somé years ago. .
Q.3. All the records WERE in the clubs! record box; now they are all
missing. .
JOTH o ‘
~ T It has been the practice recently for members to borrow records
for recording purposes; unfortunately not all have been returned, K
So if you have any of these records, please slip them back into
the box.No questions will be asked, honest! ' '
Please in future no records are to be taken from the clubrooms.0.K?

Nail Varnish can be easily removed, but do you knuw how?... Use
nail varnish remcver the ladies will say, but what if the varnish-
has fallen on your best eveming dress? That's different is'nt
it?  well I will let you into the secre+ Take the r out and
make it vanish.

And what of the Irish expedition to the sun. When the leader was warned
that their space ship would be burnt to a crisp he replied...We have
thought of thatto be sure, why do you think we are going at night?..

I've heard of one man one jcb but this one takes the biscuit...In an
Irish factory they have five e° = “cians putting in electric light
bulbs...Cne to hold the bulb a r to turn the ladder.
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e Darkness, strong winds, heavy rains and strange
terrain. Mix in any proportions and behold one has sufficient

ingredients for a blood curdling night of susgense.

Have you ever been in a situaticn where these four factors
have materialised in varying degrees with sufficient impact to
make you stop and wc-der at the possible consequences of complic-
ations resulting from say a broken leg, or of the party splitting
into two groups and one walking forth to safety and the other to
disaster? ind at the enquirery when some one would say ' But sir
we had a torch, compass and whistle, and we thought we knew the way!

This sort of situation may happen to you -“ne day and the
question is ...will you recognise it before you find yourself in
3 non - reversable position or will you only be able to boast
about it IF you get out safely 7

: As a2 rambling club with a long tradition of venturesome
walkers would it not pay us to educate our more promising ramblers
in the more desirable aspects of our famous art -or must we all
learn by our own mistakes 7 7 7’

Last Thursday at the club the announcment was made that
despite adaquate numbers the ramble for Sunday was cancelled
because the regular coach company did not have enough fuel to
suprly a coach. The fuel crisis may well cause the cancellation
of many mc. . coaches so the attached programme may not be of
much use.

4 potential soluticn comes to mind...LOCAL WALKS...Yes
local as from Formby to Liverpool ( But no bus on the way home )
Newbrighton to the River Dee and back. I'm sure there must be
many local beauty spots we have never walked to. But I'm sure
you will think of much better places to gotoo or things to do so
why not let me know of your ideas.

FROPOSED ~ Frogramme. PROPOSED
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Dec. 16th. Clwydian Hange ' Dennis Keenan

r Silverdale (Lancs) Tony Frith
Jan  6th Yuletide walk ) Committee
27th . Llangollen (Nonth Wales) Lesley Hoberts
Feb  3rd Macclesfield (Derbyshire) Frank Johnston

10th Llanarmon Hot Pot Feter McLindon.



KESWICK WEEKEND "A'" PARTY REDPIKE,

We approached Lake Buttermere along the flat B.5289 roadfrom
the Honister Pass,in the same geological depression which has Crummock
Water farther west. The Buttermere fells on both sides of our car
convoy rose up steeply with the range that we wére to attempt on our left.

The cars weré parked and everyone set off towards the
Mountain Rescue Post,pgssing over the flat ground by the lake.We
noticed fairly quickly the almost solid gustsof wind which had
disappeared as soon as they had begun.

The way up was by the Scarth Gap Pass.When we had climbed
part cf thke way up towards High Crag,the first peak,the party had a
break..From here the parked cars below looked kike dots.Fleetwith
Pike to our right was casting a huge shadow on the mountoin slopes
to the other side of the road.Some of us too, were lucky to see a
miwniature whirlwind rush across paxrt of the lake and disappear imto
some trees on the bank.When everyone had caught up and rested the
party split up into "A" and "B" groups.

The "A" perty set off again at a quifk pace up to High Crag.
The visibility was fairly good, the sky was blue and it was a good
day for walking apart from the gusts of wind which seemed to be
growing jstrongexn

From High Crag we headed westerly alcng the ridge topping
Burtness Combe towrds High Stile at 2644 feet, As we approached the
peal: the winds becane progress1vely stronger, until as we reached the top
it became impossible to move at times without running the risk of being
blown over. ) _

Everyone made the top of High Stile and crowded into a wind
breekx given by a cluster of rocks to eat their lunch,Sitting down was
a fairly cold business and for some reason everyone started coughing
with much violence that the noise could probably be heard miles away. ,

' Half-an~hour passed and the "A" party headed over Chapel ,
Crags towards Red Pike at 2479 fect.Nestling between Red Pike and High
Stile was Bleaberry Tarn.From the Pike we. headed down the Saddle going
Northeast towards Leke Buttermere, and soon encountered the Screes,
These were ascerded in various ways such as rumiing,sliding,walking or
falling.The path led past Sourmilk Gill.the river from Bleaberry Tarn
which drains into Lake Buttermere and down towards Burthness Woo~
alongside the lake.The trees were in various shades of Auturmal wviuvwuss
colours which they would be holding for only a few more weeks,

The walk along the west shore of the lake was gmongst the trees
leading towards the Mountain Rescue Post and from there back to the cars,
Much  to our surprise the walk took rmch less time than the six hours
originally envisaged,probably due to the wind blowing us :around, and we
arrived back about 4.30p.m, well before the "B" party.

Pavl Stafford,



KESWICK WEuKEND "B" EPhidY HIBH ChaG,

Dear John, do not take offence at what you and nmany others are about

to read - it wasn't really your fault that the whole "B" party
ended up shattered after what should have beecn an easy walk,We remain
canvinced that the 'B! party really went on the 'A' walk and vice versa.
Otherwise how does one 1.,e. youyaccount for the fact that the 'A' walkers
arrived back at base 1% hours before the '"BY walkers,

Now for the uninitiated we will attempt to explain the days
events and leave you to agrce with us that we really had a hard time of
iti , ,

The whole party started off at 11,00 a.u. having left the
hotel in a convoy at 10.30a.i,Your faithfull correspondents were
obliged to follow up the rear as a result of a search for Richie's car
keys which eventually turned up in his pocket.We ninbly caught up wijh
the rest of the party at the first halt- just in time for the division
into the elite 'A'party and the rcst of us who opted for the casy 'B!
walk, We gaVc the '"A' party a five minute start so that we would not
enbarrass them by following too close on their hecls.

, John finally managed to round up the herd(numbering 15
in all,beforc¢ one uember quickly saw the light and decided that the 'A!
walk was a better bet) and off we started on what turned out to be a-
long,hard trail across the nountains.But then, as Frank said we were'nt
there to enjoy our selves,

You nay think that this is not a very factual account of the
walkjin all truthfulness we are nt really sure where we went or what we
saw,When your eyes are glued to the ground,the wind is howling about your
ears and you are trying to keep up with the rest you tend to niss a lot
of the beautiful scenery.

' We had lunch half-way up Chapel Crag.,We were'nt allowed
a long rest beforec we were being rounded up and forced to the top so that
we could appreciate the wonderful view of Buttermere frou the top of the
Crag.We battlédd against the wind and the loose rocks which slowed down
our progress but in the end we won through and our rewerd awaited us at
the top.The breathtaking view can only be enjoyed by those with the
deterngnation,stanina and single-uindedness such as was possessed by the
neribers of our intrepid band,

Hpwever it was'nt long before John got itchy feet and decided
that we should make our descent.There was somc indccision as to what route
to take -whether it were better to go up High Crag and coue down by a
reasonably direct route, or whether we should go round the Crag which was g
longer but less arduous route.We opted for the latter route ruoh to our
later dismay, for instead of just going up once and then down all the rest
of the way, we found ouwrcelves being led on a ierry dance ywp and down
the nountains,iiany of u. with very little idea of where we were supposed
to be going,John 'Twinkletoes!' Clarke was very reassuring and kept
telling up that we were nerely naking a ninor detour so as not to arrive
back too soon - and we actually believed hin at first,
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But to the rescue once more came our capable leader John, who set off
with a scouting party.By this time four daring menbers of the party
suffering fron extrene exhaustion and alrost in a state of collapse
decided to take an extra rest in defiance of their leader(who unknown
to them had alsc stopped just about 20 yards ahead.

. The final stage of the descent led us through swanplands
and at this point Frank could not resist christening Pats' new boots
and pushed her into the mire in a most ungentlemanly fashion-an
ipitiation ritual which we feel, especially Pat,should be done away with,

The end of th valk was rather more engoyablb as it was mainly
on the flat(We would earnestly request more of this type of walklng)
By this tinme your correspondents had managed to take the lead,They
would have been first only they did'nt notice crafty Norpan coning up
from the rear and just nanaging to pip then at the post.

(Steve should'nt have fed hin with those glucose tablets).

Anyway in spite of our belng unable to acgquire our long
dreamt of cups of tea at the tearooms of the local farmhouse=-as they
had run out of nilk,Our heartfelt thanks to John and Frank,we muet
say that John did come to our aid in one or two tricky mioments,

We nay have said and thought sone horrible things about our leader
tut then when the hunan body is put to such tests of extrene phy81cal
endurance one cannot be held responsible for such out bursts.

In case our account has put any would be ramblers off for
life, it isn't neant to.It did make the weckend for us and we don't
regret having nade our traipse across the nountains fron Wthh we
conclude that we rust be nasochists at heart .

Pat & Ursula,

From 'Descriptive Foems of the .nglish Lake District!
‘ By Margaret Lee Noble ‘
Fublished by A. H. Stockwell Ltd.

_ AT BASEDALE TARN. ______

1 remember the day I sat by the T Tarn.
The skies were blue,the earth was warm.
The crags were covered with a golden glow,
As I gazed at them from down helow
The Tarn was happy that summer day
And T watched the light on the water play.
HARHRK
_ But today as I pass the tarn is dark,
No more is heard the song of the lark,
For winter is here with rain and cold,
And clouds are low in this mountain fold.
The rocky crags are covered with snow,
Which showers on the tarn as the cold winds blowe.
SIS
But swmmer will come to the tarn again,
After spring with the soft warm rain,
The lark once more will soar to the sky,
It's song will wing o'er the mountains high,
I will sit by the tarn like I did before,
And listen to its waters kiss the shore.



A PO//ED HISTORY OF RINVINGTON

N To those of us who have been going to the Yuletide at
Rivington for some time now I suppose it can be almost taken

for granted and we forget to think about the wonderful history
of the place which is sometimes called the Saxon Tithe Barms.

T o those who have not been, and to those who have only been once
I hope these note will prove to be of interest and maybe they
will whet your appetite for a visit sometime in the future,

Great House Barn is now only 42' long and 48' 9" wide but
was originally at least one more bay longer and it had a; gable
with a large doowway at the South side.The west porch is modern,
and built into the gable is an old stone with the initials A
TAR
inscribed on it denoting Thomas and Alice Anderton with Robert
their son (dated 1702),The Jarn belonged to the Broadhurst
estate and the best meadows of this portion of Rivington are now
under the waters of the Lower Rivington Resevoir,First nention of
the fanily is in 1277.In 1440 the Bulloughs owned the estate and in
1506 John Shaw was the owner,His descendants sold it to Thomas
Anderton of Rivington in 1699 and his successors sold it to the
late Lord Leverhulne,
Rivington Pike was one of a chain of beacons built around
England for use as warnings during any national emergency,The last
tine it was 1lit was in 1588 to announce the coming of the Spanish
Arnada,The tower now on the Pike was built in 1733 from the stones
of the old Beacon platform and is 1,192' above sea level,Liverpool
Corporation tried tdé have the tower pulled down this year on the
grounds that it was dangerous but the writer understands that this
was prevented by sone sort of preservation order from Whitehall,
Winter Hill is 1,498! above sea level and carries several
huge T.V, masts as well as Lancashire County Police wireless transmitter
There is on the hill a nenorial to a lone traveller who was brutally
murdered as he was wending his way through the hills tc keep a
buisness appcintment in one of the small nearby villages.
Finally an explanation of the name Rivington. It is
settlement by the rough hill which indicates a Saxon settlement of
roughly 620 to 650 A.D.  History can be interesting can't it?

Bernard J. Manley.









S0 Mam Tor Edale Derbyehlre 14th Oct 1973._

Prompt at 10a.m. we set off from Su.Johns’ Lane leadlng
towards Derbyshlre We stopped at Knutsford for light refreshments!
. after which we continued our journey to Ldale amidst the llghtly 1fwr'
' falllng rain. - o

" The rain was: stlll falling as John Clarke lead us -
through pleasant countryside up towards the Blue John caves adgaeent
to Mar Tor.On route we met a couple of Geologists who wewe seeking .
roc¢k samples in the sp01loiﬁead mine, the shaft of which was guarded*
bj a wooaen\rence. : ‘

. _However the Dlg adventure was in the 'Blue John' caves
wnere a gulde escorted us scveral hundred feet into the bowles
of the earth along passage ways hewn by the force of water as well
as the puny efforts of man himself, ’

The semi precious stone 'Blue John' is now mined at the
rate of about.3 , ton a year.This -restricted output is the result
'of mans-:previous achievements’ 1n,e<tract1ng in a relatively . short
‘gpace of time most of the semi precious stone which nature had taken
‘millions of yeare to perfect and secrete in the cracks and fissures
“of—the Tocks.

On reaching the surface some of the party decided to return
to the coach by the road whilst the majority of the party climbed
the slopes of Mam Tor (Mother Earth).Normally a beautiful panoramic
view can be seen but we 'mist' it as the low lying clouds and rain
blotted out the countryside below from our view .However as we
descended from the ridge the rain swept countrysidé came into view,
Dodging the showers we made our way along gently winding paths into
Edale and the warmth of the coach,

An excellent ramble John~Many thanks.

Mike Turner,

New Members.

Pat Unswortn ' Jose Tovya

David John Oldham Tom McKay

Ronald Grecner - oo John McGrady
John Walsh S ' Bernard Woodcock
William Lyons L : Ursula Norton
dileen —owling Maura Rovine

Martine Fons John Douglas.
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FATHER CHRISTMAS . o

e

BAR EX_TENSIO ,-%\d N
SDUFFET. NS\

THURS DAY 20™ DECEMBER 1373

IN_THE CLUBROONMS

e TICKZIS ONLY — 120 753
120,lﬂ“lt sHHH;;HHHhHHHe [::::::::Iiiig:::hhx*qﬁi

It is anticipated that the demand for tickets will exceed.//
;) the supply which is limited to 120. To avoid disapointment ;D
please purchase your tickets early. :

*

FANCY DRESS
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There will be a fancy dress section during the evening
so if you have a novel dress do bring it along with you. If
you are one of those who does'nt like the idea of dressing
up, never mind come along and join in the rest of the fun and
games., -

TICKRTS ONTY

vonn MeLindon /33 Z9yZL
Tickets may be obtained from:- Leslie Roberts 928 760k n
Anna Kupiec 526 7978









