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]:.J2..1 T 0 R I A L 

Hoping that th~ present geed weather won't deteriorate ·~···· · I 
fee.l ! can safely say that Spring isn't far away, with Summer 
.6.oming up behind - (well, one can hop·e; can't one?). Th~ 
observation is for the benefit of those "good weather" hikers, 
who~ like Yogi Bear, hibernate during the wintry weather, and 
amble forth with ·the longer days, and the warmer sun. . Well, 
never mind - so long as you venture :fl.o-rth sometime! Yours is 
the loss, otherwise! 

A writer to the RoAo, from New Zealand, says there are NO rights 
of way out there, and that rambling consists of ••• . ~ 

a) trespassing across farm land; b) walking alGng motor roads; 
c) wading along creeks; or d) forcing one's way thro.ugh 

dense bush! 

So - thahk y our lucky stars (and your far-sighted, fighting, ··.for-
,! bears!) · • 

. , Did yoµ see our Dance photos in the "Catholic Pictoriali'? • • very 
,_ : · g~·od w~ren 1 t they?. Don't get too 11huffy" if you weren•t on· the 

photos so far published - you may be on rambling ·ph9tos that th.e . .. 
' 1 P~~'.1 seems . quite keen on, and which we intend to supply co.nstantly. 

The next important Club function .to take place (tennis apart!) iS 
. m~r .. Dance .at the Grafton, on ThursdaJ) .April 12th. This could be . 
a 'r3.a·11y great occasio·n, and a memorable dance. The tickets are 
already available, and we need only your support and .DRIVE to fill 
the· f'lvorl It's not as far away as you think, merely a matter of 
weeks. Th;is dance has been on the 1ihob" now for over twelve 

... mon'ths aiready.. SELL THO S~ TICKETS o o o o ., o o o o o o N 0 W ! ... 

ASH WEDNESDAY • •.,. • •• 7th MARCH 1962 

A' TALK AND FILES ON TH:s; MASS Mm LOURDES WILL BE GIVEN . 

I N THE CLUB-ROOMS BY FR o RICHLRD L THERTCN b 

LT 8~30p.m~, 

Di.TE : DES TIN ... ·~ TI ON: LE.ADER: MEET: TIME: 

com 'IBNCING · . 

COST: 

I : . 

4d· 62. - 6T-d ~Mod) . . Belmont J. Joyce. Xohang~ st. 9.50a.m. 
11.3. 62. Conway (a) c. Scott., .st. Johns 9 .45a. m. · 8/-d . 

Strim} . : 

* (b) J. Burns. Lane. (Mod) 
16.;3.62 ~ Chalet Committee DETLILS I~T CLUBo 
25d.62~ li.rnside (a) c. Scott. st. Johns 

9.45a.m. .8/3d 
(Stre.ri) . 

* (b ): J. Joyce. I.Jane. . (Mod) 
*Coach trips. 

Dl~TL: f!Io c 0 ? REFJ:IBSHI.IBNTS : W..».SHERS-UP: 
7.3.62. L.SH WEDNESD.t·, Y. P. Donelan + w. O'Connell.· ·., ' :"; :'·· 

14.3.62. J. Burns. E. lfoDonald. B. Kershaw + J. O'Malley. . . 

21.3.62. J. NcEvoy. R. Bond. T. Crutchley + T. Lloyd. 
28.,3.62. w. Potter. P . Cunningham. No + Bo Turner. 

lViEMBERSHIP SUBSCRIPTIONS l~RE DUE 
-: ··· ' . . .. . - 5/~ to EONICL CONNORa TB.i~NK }OU! 



. ~· ~ : : ; } . ; SOCILLITE 
-· -~---

The sound of the· excellent band is ·· still ringing in my ears, after the Ramblers' 
Reunion held in the Clubrooms on February 17th. Once again, our catering and 
social departments did ". an excellent job, and the effort put into their work was 
well worthwhile, judging by the happy atmosphere. It was· most en.)oyable and we 
must give fftir ~hanks to the organisers. 

The Wednesday ·befbre the Reunion was, of course, St. Va~.e.ntine 's Day, and so as 
well as the··usual club night, we organised a 11 St. Valentine's Night". It was a 
rare atmosphere - the walls decorated with hearts of various sizes, and the ''gram" 
playing nr '11 be your Valen-Cine 11 ~ It was quite a change indeed to see a large 
number E'..t tend a We drn~s¢!.~y Social - this shows that you .really can make ,a good 
night when ypu'try, end, most of all, join in. It is a pity to see a new member 
call in to find orily a handful of stalwarts there, when. the dance should be in 
full swing. So, l~ ~' s. see some of you once-in-a-whilers . become regulars •••.•• 
early r e gulars! · . : ' ' 

Referring to ~ St. · Val ontine's Day, and cards - I do not know who would have won 
the pri '.?e fo.r receiving the most - if there had been a prize .::: · but; . ~.· think, I 
would have won the prize for the bast!! Were you th~ same? l~h, : ne.ver mind ehi 

We gave the> Lour~~~ Brancardiers & Handmaids keen ~upport at · th~ Gra:rton - more 
than forty of US went alGng and th _; roughly en'joyed ;ourselves. ·. Tifo· of' our clan 
gave a di9play of now we l+ they could ride bicycles~- ,- and ,· 01'.l.~: ·wa:ll\ed . away with a 
prize. I, th.ink he. chea·t .ed and . had his motorcycle. -engine unde:r · h;Ls , jack~t ! 

There were a few unfilled places a-:~ the l a st chalet weekend. Is the chalet 
b e coming ._unpopular?. ;I don't think .. so - maybe the new mem.bers w~r.e, put. off. I'm 
not surprise.d ·- I · should think the din co'.'ning from there could be ,heard in 
Liverpool! Lnyway, the rhubarb pies on the Sunday must .have bee n in the hands 
of an expert, .a.s .there' weren t t any s:l.gns of a 1rKing L.lfred'1 ha v:ifrg been made! 

1 f ', ·, ' • ' I • 

Our Tennis S
1

~ ot~on ~·? still on the look-out for volunteers for work on -i{he courts. 
The court.s m.us:t .be roady f.or use . round a b.out Easter - when the s eason begins. 

---~--- =-·~~ 

FOOTBt~LL:. 

Ramble:r~_Jlo. t.,her.: .... J!.n.!.~.. . On a bitterly bold day , with gale force. winds blowing, 
the Ramblers. took' t'ho field. e..gainqt n1 ther in ·a cup-tie, with three reserves in the 
side. It wa s . an extremely close ga :. 1e, . with tho . Ramblers showing a s. much skill as 
their opponen~i fron. ~he 1~~ Diyiston . . N4ch ·entert~ining football was · seen, but 
both teams shci~rnd ···a lack of' finishing power; 6. nd i'.'~a thor eve ntually got two rather 
.U.J]..d.~~E]:r;ve .Q..goa:J,..s in the second . half ,. Tile fc. ·~ 0 tha t there .were t wo speo·tat0rs had·· ··· 
a disturbing effect on the Rambler :: who are not; . used to such. crowds! 

Celtic 7 - Ramblers 2·" This ·· gnrni:; ·was playec1~ '· ln . a cfieavy 'mi'st . on a cold day - in the 
distant land o:f'we.ver.tree. The ga·me was tough and t e nse, but was well fought and 
very enjoyabl~. Celtic scored twice in the first five minutes , and we r e t a liated 
immedia te·ly with a fine goal by s·~tNe Hall. The game wa s much more even from then 
on, and Brian Kelly i n goal did well to keep the score down. John Burns and J eff 
Nartin b oth had to receive attention fr om the trainer, but they remained on the field. 
Celtic. took their chances we ll and deserved to ·win, but the score ·exagge·rates their ·· ··-
superiority. Our s9cond goal carr.e f r om ]?. illy Burns w.i th a we ll-taken lob over the 
head of the a dvqncing goalke,eper. 

Rambler~_ 1 - HamJ?_qen Q. Conditions we r e i"dea l a t Ca lde rstones for this" le'ague game 
against another "Scottish-flavoured." team - Hampden. ·Ra mbl"ers we re a1rnost at full 
strength and played with the new-found spirit which helpe d in our recent run of 
victorio s·. The d efence played very we ll; with both full backs doing some excellent 
covering.· The score ·at half-time was D-0, and we changed round in C'. very hop~ful 
manne r. The visiting centre-forward failod to take advantage .. of 'the fact that as 
he was the only one in green and white, Pa ddy Ryan wouldn't t a ckle him! The only 
goal of the ga~e ca me in ·the · second h8lf from Paddy with a surprise shot, which 
surprised everyone' - P.l.ost of all Paddy! Gerry Culle n also netted, buf we.'s · 'given 
offside by the r efe:r-ee, a.nd Stev e ~·lall had a penalty saved. If 'the Rambler·s can 
keep up this typ"e of powor football, and pl'ay with the same spiri't for the r.est of 
the season, the n they can look forward to many more succe'sses e · 

DON'T FORGET THE 

..:: 



1!7LETIDE WALK o o o o 7th January 1 ~62: 
Once again, there was a grand turn-out for our Yuletide Walk. About 11am. two 
fully-loaded coaches left St. Johns Lane with the usual high activity associated 
with such outin_gs. The weather was perfect. 

We arrived· at the barn in Rivington, near Horwich, about 12.15pm. - where inside 
a queue was quickly formed for coffee·.. After· sarnees and coffee - Chris started 
the treasure hunt. Already Peter~ Bill : and co. had gone ahead, laying down the 
clues. Our first stop was for the keep camt;iraman ' .s convenience. Some even 
climbed trees to obtain the best point of view - probably thinking of the autumn 
competition. Later on in the day the mood and atmosphere suddenly changed when 
a few male members. came upon a heap of snow, and had most of us for a target! 
After we had recovered from the snow battle, we made our way to a ruin, (not you 

···-- ·---- Bill!);· ·where we ·were · given the last clue. '·'advertisements 11 • Every spare scrap 
of paper wa s uncovered in the search for the "special wrapp er". The walk itself 
was very pleasant - including woods, fields, waterfalls .and lci.ke- •• all delightfuJ...! 

The hot-pot (scouse ! ) was ready for 6pm., and i~edia_tely after wards tables were 
cleared, a nd our EoC o, Bill Pott~r, go t the. social going with a snowball waltz -
this wa s very gracefully done, contrasting with the "snowhall battle" in the . after-
noon! · . 

rr]be Tr\=:rnsure .Hunt prizes we re won by · ••• 1st - Pe ter West · •.•• 2nd - John McQuirk 
3rd - Brenda Bergen. The social evening came to a close ab out 9. 45pm. 

-·· Thanks go. to Pet~r, Bill, and Co. for hiding the objects.. Chris f or the pleasant 
wal k, and Bill Potter for the wonderfui evening we all enjoyed. I think some of 
the members of the club will be e..ble to do Scottish a·nd Irish danc es -after the 
Yuletide dance! Le t 1 s hope we ha·ve a good turn-out for the 1963 Yuletide Walk. 
(optimist!) 

SNOW WHITEo 
. ·- ' . . . . 

: : : : ~ ~ : . : ·: : : : . : : . : : : : : : : . : : : : : : : : : : : : : ' : ~ : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : ~ : : : : : : : ~ : : : : : : : : : : . : : . : : : : : : : ~ ;. : ~ 

ABEP:GEL~ •••• 14th January 1962: 
Feeling as though one of the aristocracy - a s fre sh and clean a~ a new pin - I 
v_entured with expec tancy to mee t my fellovv r amblers who we r e assembled at James St. 
Stat ion. .!.°~ large party hEtd turned out, including so.me new faces, and some vaguely 
familiar to the t ested eye. (The one with the squint!). Ll as the party seemed 
disunited"as if at least one group wa s somewhat shy. But these we re not the new
comers hailing from St.. Clare 9 s Youth Club ·i who had joined us. 

The sun was. shining as we alighted irito the fresh winter air at i;.bergele - and 
r etired to ·a snack bar for lunch. .Lt 2pm. the walk was at last urider way, and this 
is where I .made my first mistake. I stayed · to chat with Madam·Lea&er, .and found 
myself ·lumbered with the wri te-up ! Our way, which led us· along·a lane, continued 
\lP t hrough a pinewood to the top of a hill, 'vVhere V}e encount'ered a ruin of the . 
district. I do not allude to. nny one on the r amble , but to a n interesting round 
towe r. Our route from hereon vms to be barred by .field upon trade· of mud - s·o, a s 
if ceremonially entering upon thi s unpromised land, we all managed to squeeze 
through a swing gate ! ·Geor ge , feeling conspicuous amidrift, put off entry _till the 
l ast had gone! Soon R fie ld of mire was espied and sympathy was expressed to the 
little girls wearing the l &test fashi on in slippers - until erring males had quickly 
swotted up on the lost c.rt of· chivalry. We later grouped in a fi el d ·to unite the 
forces, cleverly achieved by George, t ho with the aid of an obliging motorist's 
horn signals. · It was her e. we prospected a view of ·snow-covered Siabod in the · 
distance. Marie Henwood, gracing us with a rare presence these days, expressed 
her approval of the rest (the halt of course ) although assured she could f eel no 
more wear y than anyone else . Cool comfort, Marie? 

With prior lmowl edge of our l eader's ideas for the. r amble , Jim Sheeran spearheaded 
the a ttack once more - which l ed over fence s and through some of the best mud of 
t he ef t ernoon. Some fun was had crossing a na sty. ditch/cum stream by the less 
squeamish, but all survived i ts rigo~rs. At l as t t he unders t anding. between Lnne 
and Jim wa s showing signs of remotene ss and the cat was out of the bag .. "The 
presence of snow on the pioneer had prevented a full reconna issanc e and all we had 
now was a "UUD"dle (if you see what I moa-n!). Jim next led us through a f a rmyard, 
and some of us o.t the back, including (not telling!) stopped to pass the time of 
day with the pleasant fa rmer. Then ·we r eali sed we we r e ·left behind!. Did they go 
l eft or right? The f ive, including :Mu ggins, decided left - we we r e not right -.so 
making the most of it, a ccompanied the l eader back into iibergele to wait for the 

. thirty-odd 1twaywards 11 - and Jim! Sea n, eager for a hot cupper persuaded a lady 
·into opening up her Cafe at 6pm., and soon the heavy-booted tribe plodded up the 

I .. .... . 
, J •. 



;.·· 
... ': 

AJ3ERGELE .o o o (cont 1 d) ~ . . 
High St:r.eet of l bergele in pursul. t of· the· sweet · nect~~ A few of ~ us, possibly 
s~alne-faced by the state . of our boots, decided England would be a priority• ahd 
with bells round our necks shouting "unclean" hastened to the station for our 
early t~a.in - al though sparing a few minutes to thank the Lord ,for a go·od day' -
in the adjacent Synagogue (Sorry - Church), I slunk home feeling like a happy, 
but filthy, tramp . - ~~iving finished up christening my anorak in milk~ and 
_proving it mil;k-proof 1 Well, almostl' 

- "THE SIGN OF GOOD BREAD". 

CAR.ROG • o o "J .. 'i o o . 28th January 1962 •. 
39 bleary-eyed ramblers met at St. Johns Lane ~ all feeling the effects of th~ 
State Dance the night .. before~ One young lady - who shall be nameless - even· 
greetE'.d us witl;l 11good evening", and that at · 1oa.md We set off promptly at 10.15am 
a~d any th6ughts of catcihing up on lopt sleep were soon banished. A stop ~t 
Llangallert gave us a cha.nee to get liquid ref re s~ent, and work up an appetite 
~th a game of football. Ba.ck on the coach, and out came the £,ood. ·Signs · of 
food having just dis.appeared, we arrived at our destination and the "A" party· set 
off first. · 

We climbed past St~ David's College in glorious sunshine, and very soon :the 11 str:lp
tease" began. The view of the countryside from the top was spoiled by a heavy 
mist - which completely blotted out the scenery. Having once reached the top, we 
set off on the "flatu part of the journey - it went ·up and down with surprising 
regularity - each 11 up 11 bit being higher than the last. . With Peter setting a 

. cracking pace, we reac'hed Moel-y-Gameiin, our highest poin:t· ra"the r quicker ·than he 
int~x:ided. Here our rest was out short by the mist which." had got even thicker and 

. blpc~ed ou~. the . sun - making sitting a cold business. By ' this time Terry; Win,; 
MaureenJ and newcomer Dorothy, were wishing they hadn 1t taken Pe ter . liter~lly when 
he said 11 ieave everything in the coach 11 • It was a long time . since ·lunch, and 
butties weren't inuch good on· the back seat of: -a coach! However, all ended well 
as Ron, always the gentleman, came .tu the rescue when a buttie stop was called at 
a rather cold slate quarry. He gallantly handed over his "Co-op 11 biscuits~ 
·Having been revived~ we set off again dropping steadiiy· into the valley. . Just 
as lt was· getting dark~ we came to a stre.am with no way across. . Here long.-jump 
champs came· into their own• Win; of course, was first to take the plunge, but 
Mona needed rather a lbt of coaxing be.fore she finally made a splendid leap -
well done, Mo1 iill safely across, torches were produced as we scrambled.up the 
bank to the road. Here we started on our detour as we were too early. '+1his 
naturally led to a wrong turning and only for the good sense of di.rection in 
Chris, we'd have ended up in World's End. The mistake bei~g discovered in time• 
four starving girls with the thought of food spurring them on, led· the field 
almost at "running" pace back along the L~angolle.n Road. 

i~ tired, but happy, band bundled into the coach for the return journey. Thanks 
Pete for a well led ramble. 

Cll.RROG ~ • ~ "B h ~ • • 2~th J anuf!-.!L 1962. 
Sund~y - January 28th~ 1962 - we made our way, by coach, to Carrog, whence we 
started our ramble after giving the 0 L" party a ten minute start. L.mong oul1 
group were two young ladies; new to r ambling, who took their mac kintoshes with 
them, just in case it rained• However, as we tackled the steep siopes of the 
Liantysi+10 mountains, in briliiant sunshine, ·these were soon taken off and 
carried. Progressing at a most delightfully, leisurely pace, with the necessary 
refreshment stops as required, we tackled gradient after gradient. The two 
aforementioned young ladies, who were most enthusiastic in keeping u;p with the . 
leaders, were slowly becoming more tired, and each ass.ault on a new slope was 
tackled wi.th .reduced ·speed, but increasing determi_nation. We may go slow, -but 
we don't walk to rule. What must hav·e been a delightful view from the top was 
spoilt by the thick mist, and it was with heavy hearts we descended into the 
valley as darkne:3S fell. Our astute leader now showed his worth by navigating 
with a precision which would have done credit to any deep sea captain. With· 
unerring accuracy, via footpaths, stiles, muddy roads and byways, he led us 'home 
tired and exhausted - we relaxed in the coach satisfied with a most enjoyable day. 

. . . ' . ~ 

From all the "B" party, including the ·two aforementioned young ladies ~ Thank you, 
Bill Potter. 



ChALET 'WEEK-END ••• 3rd/5th February: 
Fourteen ramble:r~r arrived· 'at . tme chalet ·on Friday night. Beans on toast finished, 
the "gerftlemen" with ;Inaian blood in them sat round the camp fire, smoking their 
"peace pipes" - expecting a quiet evening, but for Terry the temptation was too 
strong ••• so she tried burying the lot of them in a grave of blankets and pillows. 

At midnight, all joined in prayers led by Pete. Beds being made, and unmade, we 
eventually settl~d down for the night. 

On Saturday, shortly atter 1pm. we set off for a ramble. We walked steadily for 
some time, then Maureen and Terry suddenly became attached by tne anorak cords! 
Disengaging themselves, . the ramble was resumed, but not for long when we discovered 
a shop 11wot sold ice lollies an' fings". All refreshed, we set off once more, but 
poor Jim took rather a bad tumble and decided to return with :\ -Tonica', Cecelia, and 
Joan, who wished to save their energy for the social that 8Vening, but three sturdy 
females carried on regardless as the rearguard because they were outnumbered by the 
rrales ! A "buttyless" stop on top of Hoel Fenli because when Peter went to offer 
but ties, etc., . he discovered he had left them on the table at the cha.let ••••••••• 
and he wouldn't go .back for them - "meanie"! On the way back, Chris gallantly 
lifted the ladies over a barbed wire fence that might have proved difficult, arid 
Brian, going one further, actually carried his Aunty Win over a :stile on his · 
shoulders - unfortunately, he hadn't reckoned on coming a cropper! As darkness 
fell, we somehow got "lost", and yours truly, not ·Wishing her friends to spend the 
night under hedges, was actually about to knock on the chalet door and ask the 
inhabitants to direct us - when she realised where she was ! (Ever bin 'ad?) 

The evening social was a success. Peter, (or better known as "Dream Boy" for 
obvious reasons after the butty incident) decided it was to be Ladies Ni ght, and 
as the boys were in a minority, it wa s almost a case of fighting for a partner 
some lucky males even managed two! 

Sunday morning dawned damp and cold, and on returning from Hass we were thankful 
to those who had travelled by motorbike; and returned in time to make breakfast. 
There was a little scene at breakfast when somehow .Maureen's egg landed on her 
foot - how right you we re, Keith, when you so.id "the yoke's on her" • . Bernard and 
Larry arrived in time for elevenses, before setting off for a ramble in the · rain. 
A lovely gale and mist greeted ·us on top bf ivioel Gwy, and the rain lashed down. ·. 
"Batman Pete 11 and his mate 11 Canopy Terry" being ·the only dry people on the ramble -
as we descended Monica and Maureen were sat in a horse bath, which was full of ice 
cold water. 

Arriving back rather late, food wa s ready and enjoyed by all. Thanks a million 
to that wonderful 11 working party". Bernard and Larry very kindly volunteered to 
do the washing up, while the motor bike and car travellers did the clearing •••• 
this enabled the bus party to leave the . "muck" behind them! · 

An unforgettable weekend ••• thank you all, and especially John and.Chris for well 
led rambles. 

MAUREENo 

======================================-========================================================== 
RA NiB LERITE 

Your Rambling Sub-Committee are uneasy about the behaviour of rambles, trans
port, etc.,, particularly with regard to HORS:·~-PLAYa 

They - including yours truly - are throwing stones from within a glass
house, but, having made enough exits for us all to climb through, we· are 
endeavouring to behave in the future. I know it's hard to lay the law 
down as to when things have gone too far, but a start from now must be 
made to keep from the extremities! Some girls feel very ·strongly about 
it, but decline to object for a social stigma may mar· them. Younger 
people corning into the Club get the ir,i,pression that it's 11U11 or 11 Non-U" 
to be out of the rough and tumble. 

Lastly ••• a serious accident may result. 

We'd like the back of the bus less rowdy • o . • THANK YOU! 

~=================================================~=========~=================================== 
Congratulations to Nancy and Harry Sheridan ••• did you see their wedding 
photo. in the 11Pic ,, ? • 



A RANiB LER'S DIARY - 1961 
\ . 

1961 was a year of bristling ao'tivi ty for some· of eur clubmembers, and I 
reflected wi_th nostalgia at its pas'-sing. For me it started at the .end •f 
January· at Keswick with s6ine ha·rc1y t ypes - eight in all - taking a vacation 
searching for beauty in a white Lakeland, and finding its charm with high · 
winds instead. ·(Remember the Trough ramble?). 

Snowdon provided the next venue in February. · I was on a climbing course 
weekend and the weather '?fas atrooir1us • . . Climbing was. i mp ossible. I 
remember walking up the miners track towards Llyns Llydaw· and Glaslyn in 
the . soaking r~in. , . The lakes, for once, we re a raging sea, 'whipping up 
clouds of; spray at . the whim · of the howling wind. Needless to say we 
turned. back ~ along the PYG TRACK! I wa s nearly bodily ··blown off that 
wlth the gale.. Later the only thing I didn't wring out was my neck. Then 
to the "Riviera" for a weekend, .• (or was it the chalet 70 degrees in 
early Earch?) BBBRRR~ Soon it was getting into the camping season and a 
largB oo·ngregation assembled at Conis±on for Easter. Rain attended us for 
the most part, creating plenty of squelch. and mud, but as usual turned f cine 
later to b id us return. I mus·t say . ·vve were graced by the visit o.f the Club: 
Chairman on a routine inspection ""' curious to see o.ur latest craz·e in 
piggery no doubtl 

Club rambles {3-re among my memories of 1961 •. The most .satisfying to me 
be i~·g the cop,que s,t of Cader Idris. · What a beautiful corner of -vVa le s this 
is with thick woodlartd, deciduous at ~ts best, gentle pasture, gus hing rills, . 
heather covered hillside and massiv~ ~outains overlooking a profusion of 

.. small lakes, .not to mention the views '. to sea •. Eomentum was building up and 
... Whit was upon us, . so camping it was ; again • . North "Wales· ~raced the interest 
of a dozen members·, ' the girls being slightly outnumbered, The weather wa s 
perfect. We rambled through the forest to Llyn Elsi from Bettws-y-Coed -

. returning down the Lledr Valleyo A plot was later hatched to sneak up and 
. t?_k~ . Sn.owdon i ts_elf. by "surprise and the· "V\Thit - Illonday dawne d. We Gnv isngod 
being on Grib,: Go ch · f,o:r sunrise. :: · At . 2am an unmentionabl.e mistakenl y raised 

. . rev:.eille ,·a.n:ci j" ~was: so'on, throttled! At · 3am the · appointed .hour came and the 4 
agverit1J_rers' set off on tvvo scci'ot·ei-s"· for 'IT', ;to the ~trains of "A Hunting 

~ We· _will go'1 ~ · ·' :·When 'we awoke to· <the realisa.tio:n. . it wasn 't a dream; the . scene 
was gorgeous a'I1d' preponderously magn:bficent from our mountain ridge. F.irsf 
in, ·t;he · cafe ·for. ccffees/ we then ambled · down to :the Pen-y-Gwryd to celebra-t?e 
in the EvJre st Room: at 11arti:'C The walk was concluded .the following Sunday' 
on the club walk to Snowdon again in wonderful wea ther - but afternoon this 
.time. Again, adventure with Snowdon highlighting its elf, started with 

., : pitching our "tents 'on the very summit and concluded \ll[i th the triumphant 
.conque?t .qf the 14peaks over 3000' in'<North.Wales. · · 

August Bank Holiday :gave me the opportunlty ~·o limbe~ up f'or Aus t rio. and, 
dare I sa .. , , we went camping. · Returriing to Lakeland at Grasmere after a 
brief visit to Keswick, I joined the merry . campers to loll and cook in the 
sunshine. The Eonday wa s t o· be a repeat · of Whit·-and ' we cajol ed most to 
join the sunrise ascent of Helvellyn. Coffee was brewed at Gris edale Tarn 
by courtesy of Tony's "tame bo rn.brr (pe trol stove). After a few bites to eat 
at the summit, we hurtled the rounds of Swirrel and Striding edge s. 

The climax· of my :year was 9 undoubtedly, the holiday .in the .. Tyrol - which 
requires a whole article in itself. 

I hc:.ve thoughts of t wo grand autumn chalet we ekends, and yet another climbing, 
·hos telling.: weekend: benea th , the crag s of Tryfan, from which I ref le ct the 
excitement of going out ·on .a mo.lintain rescue bid at night, climbing to the 
jaws of the Devil's Kitchen ·before thankfully l earning the rnis~;ing oµes ,. 
we:re safe ~ · 

Finally, ·. · ~ur ;'bow;' out t,o . the year wa·s oyer Christma s when· the. cal l of Keswick 
drew us ... once more , and bade us contempl& te a cold and chill Lake],and, . with the 
unfamiliar sight of a froz.en :- but still ma jestic - Derwentwl;\ter . 

Ni.ay the~G meagre thoughts engender ',ideas of further, excursions in search of 
fresh moun'tain . a ir in 1 962 - and encourage others to ,pursue t 'his' 6ne of the 
greatest . and most profitable exercises ,of leisure. · 

ROVERo 

: ,: ·· 
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