

















A little further down on the far side there was the
remains of the mine’s engine house. We had
previously noticed the line of a former canal
running alongside us on the far bank of the river.
Rounding a bend we came to the piers of a
aquaduct with building ruins up in the trees on
our left. This was the site of another mine, and
the canal would have crossed on the aquaduct to
bring water power to pump out the mine. These
mines had run out of workable lead by the 1850s.

Pressing on we emerged from the wood at
Haddon lodge (originally a corn mill) at the foot
of the lane up to Over Haddon. The river was
now flowing with water and within the next mile
down to Conksbury Bridge there were numerous
weirs creating fish ponds with strikingly green
weed cover. Crossing the bridge we passed the
humps and bumps of a medieval deserted village
and continued down the south bank passing
Raper Lodge to reach Alport. This is now a small
cluster of attractive old stone houses but it had
once had a lead smelting mill to make its air foul!

Crossing the bridge we climbed out of the dale by
Dark Lane until we reached a range of barns and
turned to the right towards Haddon Hall

In walking Dark Lane we had been on one of the
prehistoric English routes known as Portways —
used long before the Romans came.

The path we now took had also once been a road
down to the former village of Nether Haddon. It
stood opposite Haddon Hall and was removed in
the 15™C to improve the view! The hall was first
built by William the Conqueror’s illegitimate son
William Peveril but is now owned by the Dukes
of Rutland (of Belvoir Castle). Ironically, because
they preferred Belvoir, they neglected Haddon for
250 years with the result it is now one of our best
preserved medieval mansions and well worth a
visit. Opposite Haddon Plantation we turned on a
path towards Wigger Dale and shortly reached the
outskirts of Bakewell. Pressing on past back
gardens we were pleased to see the coach waiting

so that we could shed our wet gear. 9 miles.

Fred Norbury

In our 80% Anniversary newsletter
was a tribute to Fred Norbury who
was one of the main founder
members of our Association,

We are reminded that Fred was
both an active Vice-president and
Trustee of the Association when he
died in 1972.

But Fred wasn't very old when he
died - he was only 64. His wife
also sadly passed away not long
afterwards.

They left behind two daughters,
one son, and grandchildren.

As a result of that photograph and
tribute, I got a gratifying surprise
when checking my incoming e-mail
last week in the form of this
nostalgic letter (shown on the right)
from one of Fred's daughters.

It is interesting to note that it would
have been Fred's 100 birthday
next month.

16, Keswick Close,
Maghull, Merseyside. L31 9BS

26" November
To Dave Newns and all members,

Last weekend at the end of Mass I was approached by a
parishioner who I see regularly but with whom I have no more
than a “Good Evening” acquaintance. He came towards me with
your 80 Anniversary Newsletter and the question “Recognise
anyone?” The newsletter was opened at the Seniors' Section page
and staring out at me was my Dad. I was totally taken aback, after

35 years to see him looking out at me from the page.

I greatly appreciate your tributes to him and the other founder
members, and hope you don't mind if I make a copy for my
brother and sister.

I well remember the tennis club in Lance Lane, 1 think we went

along occasionally ourselves, but 1 was (and probably still am)

hopeless. 1 also remember the committee meetings in our house

and the names Gerry Penlington and Cyril Kelly are also very
familiar to me. I am still on 'Christmas card terms' with Cyril's
daughter Maureen (now Johnston).

I married in 1962 and had 2 children at the time that Dad died.

Sadly both he and Mum did not meet their last 6 grandchildren

but I know he would have been so proud to see how they have

turned out.

Thank you so much for the article and the pleasure mixed with

sadness it gave me and I am sure will give to my brother and sister
also.

Regards, Maureen Matthews (Norbury)
m.f.matthews@blueyonder.co.uk

Oh!! and his 100™ birthday is actually 24™ January next.



LCRA Senior Section __Llandudno Holiday _ October 2007

Sixteen members of the Senior Section recently enjoyed a holiday in
Llandudno at the Ambassador Hotel, so many thanks to Jean for arranging
another splendid holiday with fine sunny weather as an extra bonus.

Three walks were planned and enjoyed. The first was Conwy mountain.
Jean, Gerry, Tony, Marcia, Freda, Lilian and Anne set off from the town and
followed the North Wales Path to the summit — or rather to the series of
summits. We did them all and had superb views in all directions, with the
benefit of a clear blue sky and constant sunshine. On one cliff top we were
amused by an amusingly altered notice which read “Beware! Sheep drop.”
After exploring the summit and the site of an old iron age settlement, we
descended to the Sychnant Pass and ate our lunch beside Gwern Engen.
After eating, we came down to the road near Llechwedd and, having crossed
the fields to Crow’s Nest Farm, returned to Conwy along the lower slopes
of the mountain.

Next day Rosemarie joined us for a walk from Trefriw, along the river
Conwy to Llanrwst. The path goes along the top of the Cobbs, which are
there to prevent the area from flooding, although even these were breached
in 2004 when the whole area was cut off. In Llanrwst, there is a delightful
café by the bridge. This was our lunch stop, after which we all had our
photos taken by the Stone circle, before continuing along the river as far as
Gwydyr Forest entrance and then returning to Trefriw via the Forest trails.
This was delightful as the leaves were in their Autumn colours and the
streams were full and joyful. The day finished with tea and shopping in the
Mill shop at Trefriw.

On the final day, only Gerry, Jean, Marcia and Tony were walking and it
was decided to do the Little Orme for a change. This involved walking the
whole length of the Promenade and then joining the North Wales path again
to get up to the Trig point. The whole area was criss crossed with paths and,
after exploring some of these, we came back to the road and made our way
back to Llandudno through the woods of Penrhynside and the top of Nant-y-
Gamar.

We had four lovely days. Those who weren’t able to join us on the walks,
explored the surrounding area, including Bodnant Gardens, Penrhyn Castle
and the Great Orme. We also enjoyed two good concerts by Welsh Male
Voice choirs.

Thanks again to Jean for organising a great event.

OBITUARY - KATHERINE CRITCHLEY (Nee Highton) aged 34, treasured daughter
of club members Jack and Betty Highton. She died peacefully in hospital on Nov 18th.
We offer our sincere condolences to Jack and Betty, her loving husband Andrew, daughter
Josephine, and all her loving family and friends. May she rest in peace.
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