





Ramblerite

I have been caught on the hop by our editor, having retumed hotfoot from my mum and dad’s
in Brixham. I tell you this not only to let you know that they are avid readers of our columns, but
also to assure doubters of my impeccable lineage.

On one of our days out we espied a Peregrine Falcon perched alongside the road above
Sidmouth. Once quite rare along the coast, 1 believe their numbers are now greatly increased. Other
notable birds spotted in my own garden for the first time recently are the Yellow Wagtail which
we often see especially ir Snowdonia, and some Long-tailed tits. So I am planning to put out food
for them this winter to encourage more Visits.

] am sorry no-one was able to complete the last crossword. The sunny sentence contained
all the letters of the alphabet, as would have the crossword and hence the answer was ALPHABET.

Never mind, we will keep the Mediterranean Cruise for another occasion. In the meantime -
you can book a comfortable cruise on one of our luxury coaches each Sunday of the New Year.

Ray Melntosh <O

Dear Editor

I am writing on behalf of my friend Ray Me who appears to be on the receiving end of a
comprehensive conepiracy. It cepme that during 8 recent quiz at the Cornmarket he was denied
the thres pointe that he richly deserved for knowing that Prince Andrew’s other hames were Albert
Chrictian Edward, and furthermore, that the Scottich woman gctually connived with the
mendacious quizmagster to suggect that the aforesaid Prince wag not bor in 1960.

Now ac everyone knowe, Mecere Riley and Reilly were awarded the two bottlee of scotch, and
| feal that my friend, too modest to complain himeelf, should be offered a public apology.

Gerome Ficher

FORTHCOMING SOCIAL EVENTS

Friday Dec 13th BUFFET DANCE at Churchills - Tickets £5 (£7 on the night)

Thursdays
Dec 19th & 26th NO CLUB NIGHT

January 2nd NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS
January 9th THE PRICE IS RIGHT - Ray McIntosh

January 16th CALL MY BLUFF - Marg and Helen

January 23rd BURNS NIGHT /

January 30th  INDOOR GAMES NIGHT - Will and Chris ‘@ @@




The Liverpool Catholic Ramblers’ Prayer

Dear Lord bless the ramblers and watch over us
as we begin our journey in a tatty old bus.

In our big hob-nailed boots we scramble on board,
Oh Lord bless this bus - it’s all we can afford.

Dear Lord biess our leaders, especially Ray Mc
who is so full of patience - kindness - and tact?
He makes sure we leave at 9.30 sharp

Jrom outside St John’s Gardens-cum-park.

Oh Lord guide us safely as we begin our stroll
that strengthens our bodies and cleanses our soul
Let us be mindful of the cows - and of the sheep -
and Lord watch over Jack - in case he falls asleep.

By Roni Murray © 1996
Dear Lord bless our butties - be it cheese or ham -
and let us share with those who only have spam,
And thank you Lord for our stamina and wills;
as we climb the mountains - and them-there-hills!

Oh Lord bless the A walkers as they hasten with speed

for why do they hurry - what is their need?

Like cars on a motorway - they go whizzing past.
Oh Lord don’t they know - that LIFE - also goes fast.

And at the end of the journey - at the end of the day,
let us be thankful - and let us pray.
Thank you Lord - for a nice pleasant day.

RONI MURRAY Copyright November 1996

FILMS such as “Rob Roy” and “Braveheart” have certainly brought specific aspects of Scotland’s past
into sharp focus. Of course we are being shown events through the rose-tinted glasses of the Hollywood
movie-makers. However, they still tend to leave a good impression on the ole mind.

The fact that 1 now have

their frontier further mto Scotland

pormdge three times a day does
pot mean that | have become an |
addict! 1

“Look Laddie, will yer get on

with this wee article!” //
Tan LAal Datdw / )
What really must bring a lump 4
to any Scotsman’s throat has got Stonghotd

to be Pink Floyd’s “The Wall”.
The wall in question being
Hadrian’s Wall, the furthest
north westem point of the
Romarn Empire (not too
dissimilar from our own glorious
EEC, with cultwre - Rome

THE ANTONINE WALL

some twenty years later by building
another wall. This fortification system
between the Forth and the Clyde
estuaries was different in construction
to Hadrian’s Wall, consisting of a
stone-based turf-built wall, with a wide
ditch on the northem side (full of
Roman chippy papers no doubt'). This
wall was called The Antonine Wail
after the emperor Antonius Pius, who
had ordered its construction.

After a short peniod, for reasons
unbeknown, the Roman military
decided to abandon Antonine’s Wall
and fell back onto Hadrian’s Wall.

One theory was Hadrian’s Wall is
closer to the Equator and therefore one

Hadrian's Wall

being replaced by sober
Brussels).
Hadrian (‘Lego le BARRATT’

to his mates) obviously saw the

wall as the only way to keep the Scots in or out
depending on which side of the wall you were on.
Built between 122 and 128 AD, the wall stretches
from Bowness-on-Solway in the west to Wallsend in
the east, a distance of 120 kilometres {(or four ‘A’
walks in ole money).

It is interesting to note that whilst Hadrian’s Wall
enjoys the limelight, the Roman’s did actually push

degree C warmer in the winter! This
theory has however, recently been
disregarded by the Antiques Roadshow experts.

Well, there you have it, a hittle tale to help you sleep
on Christmas Eve.

If you are ever in that part of Scotland and want to
hear a pin drop at the local pub, just burst through the
doors and say . . . “Does anyone know where
Antonine’s Wall is?

Roy I Thiis









