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Finally,as usual, I would like to thank all of this month's
contributors. Thanks also to our typists,Ann Egan and Louise RKelly,
aad to Eric Kavanagh for printing this issue.

We do hope you enjoy reading this issue. R

The closing date for material for the next issue is. . .

. Thursday Harch 19th.

The next issue will be published on Thursday April 2nd.:

Laurence Kelly - Editor, -
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Also looking ahead thanks also to all members of the "Boots"
group for giving their services free of charge at the Club on
I2th February and also to Barry Lyon for printing the tickets for
the Ceildhi at Atlantic House on 28th February also free of charge.

Tt is now clear that glven such generosity and good support
at these two functions thenthe Club will raise sufficient funds
to enable the HCPT to send TWO children to Lourdes at Easter and
this will be a fantastic effort by all concerned. Many Thanks,

PETER McLINDON

LIVIRPOOL CATHOLIC RAMBLERS

GRAND CHARITY © CEILDHI

at Atlantic House,Hardman Street
on SATURDAY 28th.FEBRUARY 1981
8p.mse — 11.45 p.ms,

Dancing to BHE SKIBLRSENS

Bar extension +ill 11:30p.ma
Admission BY TICKET ONLY £1.50 each
available from Paul Stephens or
any Committee Member at the Club.

(Proceeds in aid of the Handicapped Children's
Pilgrimage Trust.)

Found outside RIVINGTON BARN.....
One pair of kiddies Mothercare brown trousers 90cm-—
at present in the safe keeping of Phil McLindon 489 0536,

One pair of ladies black shoes,size 7. Contact Dave Newns
at 0744 892791,


















WARNIDNG?! The next article will need a complete clearing of

the mind before reading. After all the merriment of Christmas and

the New Year "Spirit" a good membry is definitely what you will

- need to proceed and recall our walk at Heptonstall in Yorkshire,
on 7th December, 1980 .

Perhaps it was because 1 had been cooped up ih the city
for some weeks with an awful flu virus feeling tired, glum and
generally weak; that as soon as I felt good.again, I enjoyed the
. greatest walk of 1930 with the Ramblers and certainly the most
enjoyable Sunday for some time. ' ‘

" The guaint and delightful town of Heptonstall welcomed us
that December morning with brilliant sunshine and it was from
here that we began our walk into the wooded vally around Hebden Water.

" The area is in fact very lovely and despite it being early
December, scattered autumn-coloured leaves lingered about our feet
in sharp contrast to the greyness of the grass and the stgrkness of
 the earth and the early morning frost glistened and clung to the
reeds and surrounding bush, while Hebden Water, not yet near ready
to freeze, flowed and splashed along the valley bed.

‘ The brees were grey and skeleton-like and no leaf remained
on their bough - but the day was dry and the air was mild.

I have,for the fdrst time this year, realised that there are
times of great beauty in the countryside that are neither one season
nor another - but seasons which merge into one antther. This day
was such a time. The very end of Autumn still visible entering into
the darkness of Winter.

None of the pleasant smells or coluurs of Summer were present
on this particular day and I remembered some lines I had read :-

"For loveliness needs not the foreign aide
or ornament but is when unadorned,
adorned the most."

" Phil led the walk (or he did at times) and the companicnship
was magice Thanks to everyone for being there.

NORA






