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%) _Saturday 17th June - Pitch and Put Golf at New Brighton. Meet
St. John's Lane at 6.30p.m. or 7p.m. at New Brighton. Please see
Alan Joynson for further details.

4) Friday 23rd June - Bring your dancing shoes for a coach trip to
the Riverside Restaurant in Southport: Meet St. John's Lane.

Coach departs at 7.3%0p.m. Return to Liverpool in the early hours of
Saturday morning. Cost about £2.00. (This includes coach fare,
entrance cost and food). See Mike Lewis or Lesley Clarke if you
require further details.

5) Friday %0th June - A Kebab Meal/Greek Evening. Please see Kathy
Driver for further details.

6)_Friday 7th July - Ceilidh Dance at Barnton Memorial Hall, Northwich.
8 - 12 p.m, with the 0dds Bodikins Band. This is a coach outing.
Tickets are 85p - there will be a late Bar. Coach lcaves St. John's
Lane at 7.15 p.m. Further details and tickets can be obtained from
Brian Keller.

7) Saturday l5th July - A Barbeque. Information can be obtained from
Frances Lee. Please see her advert included in this Newsletter.

8)_ Saturday 22nd July -(Provisionally)- Tennis Tournament. Please
see Chris Dobbin for further details.

) Saturday 5th August - Car Rally. Please see Frances Lee for
further details.

Please remember that if there are any alterations to these events,
they will be announced on a Thursday night.












WUTHERING HLIGHTS HAMBLL 'B' PARTY

LEADERS ALAN JOYNSCN 23.4.78

'Spring is here at last', I thought as I jumped out of bed on that warm Sunday
morrning. Glancing at my gloves I put them back in a Zdrawer. This is one
ramble where they would not be needed. So in buoyant mood I joined the coach
with twenty six ranblers on beard bound for the Bronte country at Howarth.

The grey stone village with its cobbled streets was alive with tourists. Every
shop seemed to sell Bronte this and Bronte that. From post—cards to paintings
and of course their books, We joined in the Bronte game for a few minutes
before meeting near the Blsck Bull Inn for *+he start of the ramble.

I once stayed at the Black Bull a few years ago. I would not have slept so
soundly if I'd known what lay cutside my bedroom window, which was on the
first floor. DNext morning, I pulled back the curtains to find gravestones

a few feet away. The inn is built into the hillside that joins the cemetery.

The village was soon left behind. We walked along narrow paths hemmed in on
either side by stone walls. The moor lay zhead with the loneliness of the wild
-moors that had inspired those famous sisters to write.

Did I say loney? It may have been once. The Bronte Falls was like Huyton
on a Saturday afternoon. Every rock seemed to have a man, woman or child sitting,
walking or rumning over it. I watched this scene for half an hour as ramblers
sunbathed, at what must be one of the smallest water-falls around.

Alan lead us above the small valley onto the open moors to Wuthering Heights,
a farmhouse on the sky line. After our 'buttie' break we rushed back to the
falls because ot the cold wind for some more sunbathing.

Five miles in the open air is just right for an easy ramble, and this one was

just right for such a nice day. A pub stop on the way back made the day complete.

John liacdonald-"

NEW MiEMBRS

Seamus BYRNE Cathy BIRCH Claire DOWNES
Claire GERAGHTY Patricia ACOSTA William BYRNE
Frank LANG Wora SHEEHAN Anne DICKINSON
Geraldine GCODWIN Glen FRIEL Marie DICKINSON

Bernadette PICTOR
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- 15 LINUTES

What 1s meant by the following words and phrases?

1. Initot 10, Tt dunt ma rer.

2 Summatsup oereer 11. Ast goratanner?

Fe Gerolit 12, Benose nowt abartit

4 Wotsmarer weeim? 13, Let er geromtbuz.

5, Aete gorrit reet? i4. The wantsa wesh thi earole
6.  Abverritinterz. eht.

7o Cumforuz sfpasteyt intmorn. 15. Weevegoracar.

8.  Yethen waratodin? 16, Eez nowt bura babi,

G Ast sesenim on telly? 17. Tantad nowt dunatitas T

knows on.

NOT

ek

5 Pronounce 'G' as in 'got',

Turn over for answers.













On Sunday everyhody 1 their own thing. Some went for a
drive, nthers a walk and m t went to church. I wandered
down to the lake to <2e some of the more talented ramblers
draw nictures of the¢ nountains and lake, After an early
dinner we left for home, meeting in a »Hub »n the way,
after a wonderful weetend in the Lakes.

JOHN MACDONALD

DOLWYDDBLAN

SUNDAY, 12TH MARCH, 1978

After a coach journey slightly longer than usual, although interrupted
by 'breakfast' in Ruthin, we arrived at Dolwyddelan at about 1l.30p.m.
After (eventually) finding somewhere to park we poured out of the coach
and into the rain.

Being somewhat courageous that day I decided to walk with the 'A
party led by Barry LYON. We set off at a rapid pace and I was gquite
zlad when we had to slow down to cross a fast-flowing stream just below
a waterfall, Ry now the rain had stopped and the sky was clear.

Above the waterfall we came to some flatter land into which deep
drainage ditches were dug and Christmas trees planted. Then came the
steep climb to the top of Criban (591 metres). Once on the top of
Snowdon - the surrounding valleys and mountains were clearly visible,
s0 too were Brian KELLER and the '3' party some way below us.

From the top we descended zcross socme ground so soggy that you could
easily get your boots full of water, We saw what appeared to be part ’
of the fuselage and wing of a crashed airplane. The impact of the crash
had made = crater, which was now a pond, full of frogspeswn.

Not long after this I scratched my hand while climbing over a fence.
With great eagerness the first aid kit wag produced and a plaster applied.

Joon we arrived back at the cozch. LTter an anxious moment - we could
not fina Mick, we goit changed, to the great amusement of the occupants of a
caravan parxed aslongside. ‘ N

Then, after the return of the '2' party, we set off to Ruthin to find
a suitable pub. Cur thirsts were cquenched, and news and Views exchanged
before our return to Liverpool. Once again a rambling Sunday had been all
+ 1 :
too short,

Gerry Rirmingham







