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CHAIRMAN’S JOTTINGS.

  It is already September again and time to write another piece for the newsletter.   For those who keep a track of such important things, this is the same introduction as I wrote last year!!  I hope everyone has enjoyed their walking this year; as far as things are certain, this year has been steady, good weather and a reasonable train service.  At times like this when the important things are working well, people seem to like to find other things to discuss and debate.  This year it seems to be strength and length of walks!  There have been long debates about how we define our walks and how long they should be.  In my opinion there is never going to be a definitive answer to these questions, since the words strenuous, moderate and easy all mean different things to different people.  This club has always prided itself on the fact that we cater for all types of walkers and that there should be a walk for everyone.  However this depends on firstly having the leaders who can lead these walks and people (both members and the general public) who attend these walks being sensible.  We try and make the definitions as clear as possible and for our standard walks from the train, whatever the line, there should be no problem. However please note that ALL our walks from the S&C line are planned so that they will catch the train due to arrive in Leeds at about 7pm.  There should be no pressurising of the leaders to go faster to catch an earlier train.  Of course even within this one tries to use common sense.  Easy and moderate walks have their timings based upon longer stops; if the weather is inclement then obviously people do not want to stop for so long so the walk might end sooner.  However the important thing is that the rate of the walk should be up to the leader who has recceed the walk and knows the pace needed so as to finish at the right time.  This also goes for coach walks and weekends. Here it is more important to listen to the description of the standard of walk; in Scotland or the Lakes the mileage is often not the important factor.  It might be the height of ascent or the lack of paths.  Please choose your walk sensibly and do not put the leaders under unfair pressure by going slower than is required to finish at the correct time.  All this should just be common sense and courtesy to the leader and other walk members, but as I said at the beginning, in the absence of other problems this seems to be the debate of the moment.  If anyone has suggestions on how we can make our walks clearer please let me or any other committee member know.  We know that we can always make improvements to the service we provide.  We are also always looking for people to assist in running the club, so if you have any talents to offer, please see me or any other committee member.  We are also always pleased to welcome new leaders, whether it is for train & coach walks or on the weekends, again please contact any committee member if interested.  We would particularly welcome people willing to lead easy walks, so do not think that you have to be super fit to lead a walk!  

  At the AGM we have another guest speaker this year.  After the business, but before the lunch, there will be a short speech from Mr Macare, Chairman of the Yorkshire Dales National Park.  It is with regret that I have to announce that George Thompson our resident “Photographer from the rear” will not be able to present his slide show this year after lunch.  I am sure that you will all want me to register your thanks for entertaining us all for many years after the AGM.  However there will still be a slide show after lunch so as to maintain the tradition. 

David Sherborne

EVENTS SECRETARY’S REPORT

  The trains continue to get quite good numbers and in the summer we often see more members of the public who just happen to be holidaying in the area. It’s a great feeling to be able to share with these visitors our good fortune in having such a wonderful walking group. The train stations are gradually being renovated and many of them look sparkling and well loved.  But it would be good to see some different faces on the train.  If you haven’t done any train walks lately please give them a try – you will be pleasantly surprised.  There is sometimes a choice between the Settle-Carlisle and the Morecambe line on a Saturday and there is a walk from the Caldervale line on the last Sunday of the month.  Please note that, unless otherwise stated, Settle-Carlisle line walks are scheduled to finish so those walkers can get the train which should arrive in Leeds, by 7.07pm.

  If you feel the walks programme could be boosted by some walks you would like to do, please get in touch with your suggestions.  The programme for 2004 is now completed, but we are always happy to listen to input from the members.  We are also conscious of the demands for more Bank Holiday and Easy walks, even though we have relatively few members who are willing to lead/back up on these.  If you want to ensure these easy walks continue, please give some thought to helping with the leading of these.  In fact we are always happy to hear from anyone who wants to help with any walks or do any work for the organisation, such as publicity.

  Unfortunately as you may have gathered, we have not escaped the disruption caused recently due to repairs on the line.  We try to find out as far in advance as possible if any of our walks are going to be affected, and, where possible we warn members via the web site, (www.friendsofdalesrail.org, - put this in your ‘favourites’!). Sometimes we just change the walk, as we did in the bad times of ‘foot and mouth’.  

  Some good news about the rail walks.  The Wensleydale line has been reopened, only stations from Leeming Bar to Leyburn so far but it is hoped to be extended as soon as possible to open up more possibilities for our walking.  And a date to put in your diary   

12th June 2004, the 30th anniversary of the Dalesrail. We are getting together with Friends of Settle-Carlisle and the Ramblers to arrange a number of walks, with a special emphasis on Appleby, as this was the place the first walk was from. Look out for further details.

  The coach walks have remained popular and there is usually no waiting list as there was previously.  But it is always a good idea to book as soon as possible as some areas are especially popular.  We have decided on the programme for next year and will shortly be asking for leaders/backups. Please note that it is the coach driver who decides whether they go to Pudsey or Leeds first and this depends on where we are coming from and where the coach driver wants to end up.

  Weekends are as popular as ever.  We had some wonderful walking in Kings Lynn and Aberfoyle and we are looking forward to our weekend in Richmond in October.  Next years programme has been decided and we are going to Hexham in March. In this newsletter you will find a booking form for Hexham. I advise you to book promptly as these weekends generally book up very fast.  If you can help with leading any of the walks please let Lewis know.

  You will also find in this newsletter details about the AGM in November in Ilkley. Please try to attend, as this is your opportunity to have your say.  We are also looking for more help on the committee if anyone is willing to help.  There is also a booking form for the New Years dinner in Settle.  Again this is a popular event and you are urged to book as soon a possible.   

  We had a well attended leaders meeting in May and we distributed laminated checklists for leaders (produced by Ramblers).  If anyone would like a copy, please let me know.

  Some of you may have noticed that we appeared in the August edition of Country Walking as ’Walking Group of the Month’. This article has generated a few enquiries and it is good to get some national publicity.

Happy walking to everyone.

Penny  

************************

DISCOUNTS

As a reminder, the following establishments now offer discounts to Friends of Dalesrail members on production of their membership cards.

Great Outdoors, Yeadon, 0113 2504686
Cotswold Essential Outdoors,  Harrogate, 01423 701100

Chevin Trek, Otley 01943 851166

True North, Otley Road, Leeds, 0113 2302696

Outdoor Centre, Merrion Centre, Leeds

The YHA in Leeds has gone out of business and Pletts Barn now offers a loyalty card scheme.  We are negotiating with a couple of other shops and will have a list of those establishments that offer discounts on the website.

************************

KINGS LYNN, NORFOLK WEEKEND
   Descending from the hills to the plain on Friday we were greeted by a very friendly and comfortable hotel. Although only a small party it was, as such parties are, composed of top quality members.

   Saturday dawned bright and sunny and some ventured into shorts only to reverse the process very quickly once they felt the chilly wind on their nether regions. Included in the coach journey to the walk starting places was an informal tour of Norfolk given by our sociable coach driver. We gave a nod in the direction of HRH’s country cottage and heard about the millionaires now crowding out the locals. We passed the budding lavender fields and came finally to Brancaster Staithe where the ‘B’ party debussed for their trot to Old Hunstanton led by our resident hornythologist. The ‘A’ party progressed eastwards to Burnham Overy Staithe to begin their trek westwards along the North Norfolk coastal path four miles behind the ‘B’ party.

  The scenery was certainly very different and the breeze very sharp, whipping up the white horses out to sea. An abundance of birdlife and the colourful kite-like objects which floated in the distance held our attention as we walked along the edge of the salt marshes to Brancaster (or Branodunum if you have a classical turn of mind) Thank goodness the route was over well laid ex railway sleepers and the tide was going out! At times we lost the sea and found ourselves in pleasant countryside where the richness of the red earth was spread out before us waiting to receive this year’s crop. Inland, we watched fascinated as two hares chased each other round a field oblivious to the many pairs of eyes following them. It is rumoured that we climbed a hill – was it 40 metres or 40 feet? (The expert says 1:2000). We made a fuss about it whatever height it was. Amazing how quickly you accustom yourself to walking on the flat! 

   We met the coast again at Thornham, a charming village, which ambitiously boasted a muddy creek as a harbour. We had time, too, to notice the different styles of architecture – the flint and stonewalling, the Dutch gables, the huge lawns. We progressed along a flood bank to the Holme Dunes National Nature Reserve and ‘B’ party could only be amazed at the number of birds Lewis spotted when all they could see was sky. One sturdy member even loaded her rucksack with a kilo of mixed birdseed. Was this a reflection on the hotel cereals or to tempt rare species into her garden? In the interests of culture we visited a Roman fort and puzzled over the extent to which the coastline had moved since it was built. The final walk to the Le Strange Arms hotel in Old Hunstanton was enhanced by houses and gardens covered in a profusion of flowers not yet blooming in Yorkshire and a puzzling number of balls strewn about the golf course practice ground. Both parties met up in the ‘Ancient Mariner Bar’ and pooled information on the different species of birds seen – redshanks, oyster catchers, a buzzard being bombed off by oyster catchers, a rare egret, a possible owl and many others which were spied only by those with the right kind of eyes. A pleasant drive back, taking a closer look at HRH’s country cottage, brought us to the delights of the hotel and a well-fed evening. Some people even went to the gym, hurled themselves into the swimming pool or played tennis. Isn’t walking enough or something? 

By Sunday the sun had disappeared and left the wind behind. We were thankful that our route would not take us to the coast! En masse we set off from the hotel initially to conquer the gaunt ruins of Castle Rising and visit its well-restored church. Geese in great flocks accompanied us and pheasants flew up in front of us with a great deal of fuss as we strode over Royden Common. Exmoor ponies and Hebridean sheep were encountered along the way and the ground surface varied from hard mud to grass to road to sand to crushed shells to sand and back again to road. At Royden eight members decided to go it alone and make for an early start home. Plunging off in the direction of the hotel they found that their path went straight across a recently ploughed field where the furrows were at least 18 inches deep. Luckily it was dry or we might have lost someone! The rest of the party passed through nature reserves and fields of potatoes and strawberries and glimpsed a deer before it dashed for the nearest cover. We traced the route of a long gone railway marching as straight as a Roman road and struggled to keep our footing in the dunes emerging at last into the real world of busy A roads and the Sunday traffic pouring itself like lemmings over the horizon to the coast. Time to go home.

We were left with the impression of an agricultural land where strenuous efforts are being made to preserve the natural wildlife. A very different scenery from the ones we are used to and a new experience for many of us. Thank you Lewis and Yvonne for making it possible and for organising us so well. We are very grateful to you.                                                              Diane Exley/Trevor Grimston 

************************

ABERFOYLE BANK HOLIDAY WEEKEND

    A coachload of happy DalesRailers left Leeds and Bradford on Friday to plough along the M62 in the direction of Scotland. We stopped at Gretna Green for lunch, in case anyone wanted to get married. No one did, at least, not as far as we know. The sun shone brighter as we moved northwards and we arrived at the hotel in blazing sunshine. Once bedrooms had been inspected, it was off to the metropolis of Aberfoyle for a gander. Shops given the once-over, it was time to return for a welcome meal and news about the next day.

Saturday dawned beautifully with that valley mist, which you knew, would soon lift and reveal the mountains in all their glory. ‘A’ and ‘B’ parties took the coach to Blairuskinemore as the starting point of their walks.

Ready, steady, go were the watchwords for ‘A’ party and woe betide you if you wanted to tie your shoelace or take your jumper off. Plans went awry when a vital bridge was found to be missing and we had to retrace our steps and start from Comer farm instead. 

  With no path to guide us, we headed for the summit of Ben Lomond by means of heaving ourselves up steep tussocky banks. As we climbed higher, the sun shone more brightly and the perspiration flowed more freely. We were rewarded with beautiful views, however, once we reached the shoulder where we collapsed gratefully for lunch.

  Unfortunately, time was of the essence and we soon took up yomping positions again until we thankfully found the summit path and climbed to the cairn. Didn’t we all wish we could have romped up as energetically as the children we saw at the top? Further yomping was in store and now we were under real pressure to make the 5 o’ clock deadline for the coach. We didn’t, but thank goodness for mobile phones! A weary party reached the Inversnaid hotel only to face the wrath of our comrades in boots. The coach driver did his best and made it to the hotel with ten minutes to spare before dinner. People transformed themselves miraculously and ate a hearty meal. Some of us even danced the night away but then some people never learn                                                                                                     Diane Exley                                                                                                                                                   

    After a hearty breakfast, the ‘A’ and ‘B’ groups boarded the coach (‘C’ being picked up later) and set of, (9.15), along a very scenic but extremely narrow road – some on-coming car drivers were seen hastily looking for insurance policies!  Both groups debussed in Glean Dubh, and by the time the B’s had adjusted rucksack straps and set the required length of their sticks, the A’s were out of sight! Led by Brian Hall and backed up by Alan “No trumps” (matter of opinion) Jagger, we set off up a gently sloping track through the pines and shortly through a huge, desolate area of felled woodland. Not a very pretty sight, but it allowed excellent views of Ben Lomond and the surrounding hills, followed by a short coffee stop by a small loch. A slight navigational error near the croft at Gommer, was soon corrected and then we were faced with a padlocked 8ft. high gate! A recce party found no alternative but to climb it. A long, steady pull up a good track, passing a very flat, very dead adder, levelled off and then undulated up Glean Gaoithe, along the southern flanks of Beinn Uamha and Cruachan, at quite a fast pace. 2 mountain bikers came past us, the only people we saw all morning. The glorious scenery was slightly dampened, for some, by the distant sight of “The Cobbler” and memories of last year’s forgettable ascent!! Lunch was taken at the top of the descent to Loch Lomond, with more superb views. The downside was the arrival of squadrons of the infamous “Scottish gnat”- size of a pin head, bite like a Rottweiler!! While we ate, a close encounter with a RAF helicopter (were the A’s in trouble?) and the sight of a small seaplane. The relief of going down hill was tempered by the steepness of the track, the searing heat, complete lack of breeze (as on top) and shade. Surely those bikes didn’t come this way? A rest was called at the bottom, in the shade of a large tree, where we joined the West Highland Way, on the shore of the loch. The Way appeared to lead in the opposite direction we should be going, so Douglas took off in what he thought was the right way and a short cut. This eventually led to an unclimbable barbed wire fence and turned out to be a “long cut”. Although the route along the shore was mostly well wooded, it offered little respite from the heat. A majority of the group stopped to cool their feet at a small sandy cove, while the rest pressed on to the finish at the lakeside Inversnaid Hotel (the rendezvous for both groups and the coach) and relieved their feet just below the waterfall – sheer heaven!! Eventually, all the B’s repaired to the hotels “Walkers Bar” to replenish alcohol and tea levels. Unfortunate unplanned deviations upset the A’s E.T.A. and they didn’t arrive for another two hours. 

   A high speed, white knuckle journey back to the hotel, where quick baths and showers revealed the ravages wrought by the gnats – arms, necks and especially legs, covered in evil, itching red spots!  Having said that, they failed to spoil a super day. Thanks to Brian and Alan                                                                                                                           
Trevor Grimston 

    Five intrepid souls undertook a ‘C’ walk. Three hardy sailors first enjoyed a trip on the “Sir Walter Scott” steam ship from the Trossachs Pier, whilst the remaining two, fearing a disaster of Titanic proportions, were driven to Stronachlachar. Duly reunited, the five set off along a lane on the southern shore of Loch Katrine with superb views of the loch and surrounding mountains. The going got tougher on the ascent to an obelisk and over to Loch Arklet, with navigational skills being required amongst swathes of tall bracken threatening to swallow shorter members of the party. Neither did the assault course over fallen timber and boggy bits in a plantation, dampen the pioneering spirit of the adventurers. The return leg along the road appeared rather tame in comparison, although the stunning scenery compensated somewhat for the tarmac surface                                                                      Jean Roberts

    Sunday dawned as incredibly beautiful as Saturday with no breath of wind to stir the translucence of the lochs. ‘A’ party went by coach to Lochearnhead, dropping off two brave souls who had decided to plot their way back to the hotel by a circuitous route. The rest of the party suffered another setback when it was found that the road leading to the start of the walk was not suitable for coaches. Perhaps ‘A’ party was jinxed this weekend. Anyway, along the road we sped for two miles, fearful of being late at the other end yet again. No prisoners taken today!

   One group had decided that they would wend their way back to Callander along the drove roads and so they left us to toil up the ever-increasingly steep flank of Ben Vorlich. But at least today we had a proper path. Drinks were snatched and after a brief stop at the summit to admire the view and pick out where we had been the day before, we were back to yomping. Don’t we just love it! But, to be fair, we soon reached the drove road and were able to proceed at quite a pace. What we weren’t quite aware of was how far we actually had to go, especially as a short cut shown quite definitely on the map was not there. Why are we not surprised?

  Eventually, we came to greener pastures but, in spite of the unrelenting pace, we realised with dismay that we were going to be late again, but not so late as yesterday. Knackered, (even he of the long legs) we stumbled into Callander and fell onto the coach. We did get back in time to make ourselves beautiful (?) for the evening and we were grateful for the rest.                                                               Diane Exley
    Sunday saw the B’s, this time led by Alan with Brian bringing up the rear, set off in glorious, hot sun, straight from the hotel, with the chaps heavily out numbered by the ladies – must be an attractive minority! After passing through Aberfoyle village, a gently sloping track led up through the forest, with on the right, an excellent but strangely quiet golf course. Soon, the perspiring started, but at least there were no sign of the gnats. Through gaps in the trees, extensive views to the south, of the Campsie Fells and Gargunnock Hills. A coffee stop was taken before leaving the trees, to take advantage of the shade, but soon it was out in the heat, with the Menteith Hills close by on the left and open moorland to the right. Shortly after passing a small loch, a side path led up to a viewing point with a picnic table – the first 6 up had their lunch in relative comfort! From here more panoramic views, with Loch Venacher just below, Ben Ledi to the left and way to the north and east. Back on the track, a gentle descent through pine forest, led to a minor road along the shore of Loch Venacher. At the end of the loch was a small shingle ‘beach’ which cried out for a rest and all heeded the call. Some paddled, some lay out in the sun and some fell asleep. Apparently, Alan’s snoring was frightening dogs and small children!! A further two miles along a tree lined and fairly busy road, brought us to the finish at Callander. Heaving with traffic, tourists and stiflingly hot. Here the group split to find their own type of refreshment. All met up at the rendezvous point, The Dreadnought Hotel (where a large part of the group had been all the time, so as not to be late!!), to wait for the A’s. The ‘A’ minus group made it in time for a ‘ quick one’, but the ‘A’ plus were too late! Once again an excellent walk in perfect conditions – two days on the trot must be a record for Scotland. Thanks to Alan and Brian                                               Trevor Grimston

QUESTION. Where can you find the following?

The waterfall of the little fawn,

Views of the osprey chicks on their nest,

Ragwort, ravens, rabbits and a roofless kirk,

Sunshine, shade, sweet breezes and some steep climbs,

A ten foot cast iron millennium sculpture,

Chatter, cheerfulness and companionship

A Scottish band playing lilting tunes

And scones straight from the oven.

ANSWER. On a ‘C’ walk starting at Aberfoyle

Many thanks to my three companions.

Lis Evens

    Monday came as a surprise. It was grey, cloudy and breezy. This was not what we had ordered. Luggage stowed, we headed for Stirling where we all spent a very pleasant three hours exploring the castle, the shops or going on an energetic town trail. Back to the coach where most people slept off their lunch and occasionally tried to complete the quiz, which we had been given on the way up. It was hard and brains were soggy after all that fresh air. Amazingly, in spite of the Bank holiday traffic, our driver kept to schedule and delivered us on time. It was a memorable weekend. Thanks to all those who made it possible and to those who entertained us on the way.                                                               Diane Exley

************************

COACH WALKS

Sunday, 13 April, 2003                                  Sutton Bank

  Another sunny day and a trip to North Yorkshire in view. What could be better? All three parties poured from the coach near the Sutton Bank visitors’ centre and divided themselves up. The ‘B’ party was suspiciously full of regular ‘A’ party members. Never mind, the 9 who set off (3 women, 6 men) were not fazed and descended with enthusiasm to Lake Gormire. Boltby was soon reached and High Paradise beckoned-high being the operative word. A stroll to Gowerdale and several forest walks led to Old Byland and Cold Kirby and thus to Sutton Bank.

  ‘B’ party, 28 strong, set off in the opposite direction, taking in the magnificent views from Roulston scar before descending through woods to the Kilburn area. Stripping seems to be the order of the day on walks this year and one member flashed more than his legs as he changed into shorts en route.  A delightful surprise awaited the party near Byland Abbey where, in the nearby trees, stood a tiny church. The son of its builder who died last year told its history and a plaque was dedicated to those from Ampleforth who had lost their lives in the wars. A pleasant interlude in a very varied and interesting walk.

  ‘C’ party initially kept to the tops before following ‘A’ party down to Lake Gormire. A gentle contour of part of the lake led them to the A170. Safely crossing this they made for Hood Hill Plantation and shade from the sun. However, reality soon struck. Having climbed down at the beginning of the walk, the only way back was up. So up the White Horse they went and arrived safely at the Hambleton Inn with everyone else.

A splendid day with beautiful views. Thanks to everyone who made it possible.

Sunday, 18 May, 2003                                      Ruthin

  The prospect was daunting and full rainwear was donned initially only to be discarded shortly afterwards when the sun appeared and stayed all day. No webbed feet today then. ‘A’ party climbed up from the A494 to take the country way through Eryrys towards Llanarmon where the local hostelry provided welcome refreshment. Another ascent brought them to the slopes of Moel y Plas and Offa’s Dyke but nearly blew them away in the process. Those with higher ambitions raced over the tops and survived. It was with relief then that they descended from Moel Eithinen, hair blown but still intact, to stroll into Ruthin.

  ‘B’ party debussed first at Loggerheads Country Park ready to ascend the foothills of Ffirth Mountain. The going was good until the wind round the Jubilee Tower threatened to make them airborne. Trending towards Moel Elthinen they noticed a wild waving party up ahead but decided to ignore them. ‘It’s only the ‘A’ party. The sun’s gone to their heads as usual,’ they said and continued on their way to Gyrn and the end of the walk at Ruthin.

  ‘C’ party thought they were going for a pleasant walk through fields, meadows and villages. Nature thought differently, however, and as they neared the end of the walk Bailey bridge building skills were brought into play when the river proved to be an almost uncrossable feature. A small group that had diverted from the main party encountered a similar obstacle and had to retrace their steps. Despite this everyone arrived back safely after a beautiful day in the soft rolling countryside of Wales. Thanks to all leaders and backups.

Sunday, 15 June, 2003                                 Coniston

  At last a day when shorts could be donned with confidence and no clouds threatened us even if we were going to the Lake District. ‘A’ party headed for the hills and found refreshing, not to say chilly winds on the ridge going round to Coniston Old Man. An undulating walk to Swirl How and Wetherlam gave them the most magnificent 360’ views before they descended to Coniston through Copper Mines Valley. An attempted sheep rescue proved too difficult but at least the proper authorities were alerted.

  ‘B’ party came to look at Coniston Old Man but remained at a safe distance before sliding round the back of Torver . Being at a lower level they suffered more from the heat and when the lake came into

view and there were still four miles to go, the thought of a gentle ride on a ferry was tempting – until they discovered the next one was scheduled for Monday. Never mind!

  ‘C’ party independently started at Shepherd’s Bridge and wisely chose the cover of trees as they made their way to High Tilberthwaite and Stang End before returning to Shepherd’s Bridge. History was all around them on this walk and what a pleasant day to enjoy it on. The walk finally led them to the Cumbria Way and the delights of Coniston were spread before them.

An excellent day and the weather were just heaven-sent. Thanks to all leaders and backups and the coach driver, of course.

Sunday, 20 July, 2003                                   Kettlewell

  All parties debussed at Kettlewell in fine, sunny weather. ‘A’ party disappeared to walk through the fields parallel to the road up to Buckden with a brief descent to the road at Starbotton. Birks Fell and Firth Fell strained the calf muscles but the river walk from Litton to Arncliffe gave some respite before the haul up Old Cote Little Moor and the slide back into Kettlewell.

  ‘B’ party opted to set off in the opposite direction making for Mossdale and trying to avoid various shake holes and disused mines. The summit of the climb revealed beautiful views and hot weather to boot. Descending to Mossdale Scar and Conistone Pie they made their way to the Dalesway and back to Kettlewell.

  ‘C’ party began with coffee and then took the other side of the river to Starbotton. They climbed to Moor End farm to enjoy the wonderful views of Upper Wharfedale and then cantered to Starbotton before reversing the hillside walk ‘A’ party had done earlier.

There was ample time to enjoy the delights of Kettlewell before clambering back on to the coach and heading for Leeds. Thanks to all leaders and backups.

Sunday,17 August, 2003                               Matlock

  ‘A’ party flew over the Duke of Devonshire’s domain from Baslow, pausing only for a bit of bracken bashing on the way. Two pubs were passed unvisited even though the offer was made. (Do we believe this?) Switching between limestone and gritstone scenery and passing through a hippie colony, they came to the delights of Winster before the plod over the hills and down to Matlock.

  ‘B’ party chose to start from Matlock. They were promised a surprise at coffee and got it in the shape of a cave! No wonder they were asked to bring a torch. It was well worth the climb though. Splendid views of the countryside delighted them and the not so usual sight of a flock?/herd? of ostriches fascinated them. The walk back along the river to Matlock was cooling and a welcome relief from the heat.

  ‘C’ party embarked on an undulating route after initial visits to Snitterton and Wensley. A steep climb brought them to Upper Town but not to their knees. Undaunted, they clambered down into Bonsall and then up and out again. The final steep descent into Matlock was rewarded with a welcome drink and a rest.

  Some members lamented the fact that they could have been drinking the cheapest beer in the land all day instead of wearing out their boot leather. Still, you can’t have everything and we all had splendid walks. Save the beer for another time!

Thanks to all leaders and backups.

Diane Exley

THURSDAY WALKS

  Calderdale, Nidderdale, Airedale, Holmfirth, Wharfedale, Harrogate. You name it; we walk it on the first Thursday of the month. Dreamed up by the very relaxed Mr Jagger and very competently run by him for a number of years, this series of walks offers members a moderate walk of 10 to 12 miles in areas of very different terrain. By dint of gently sidling up to people when they are at their ease, he has now cleverly persuaded all the participants to take a turn at leading. How does he do it? British Airways could use his skills!

  Whether struggling up the one in ones of Calderdale or negotiating the winter ice of Bingley he is there gently encouraging the nervous leader and leaving them safe in the knowledge that he won’t criticise them. Could we have a better training ground for rookies?

  Seriously though, these walks are unique. They explore vastly different areas. They are easily accessible and they are always enjoyable. If you are wondering what to do with your life on the first Thursday of the month, your problems are solved. Come and join us. You will be very welcome.

Diane Exley

************************

THANK-YOU

  I would like to take this opportunity to thank all the leaders of Coach Walks who are now sending me photo copies of O.S. maps, as this enables me to produce more accurate Coach Walk plans, although some eagle eye will no doubt rush to point out the odd spelling mistake.  Keep up the good work, and as soon as possible, please.                                                                                                                        T.G.

************************

COACH WALKS 2004

The programme of walks for next year has now been finalised, the dates and venues being as follows:-

                        18th January        Edgeworth, East Lancashire

                        15th February      Beverley, East Yorkshire

                        21st March          Clitheroe/Slaidburn, East Lancashire

                        18th April            Farndale, North Yorkshire

                        16th May             Chirk, North Wales

                         20th June             Staveley/Kentmere, Cumbria

                        18th July             Terrington, North, Yorkshire

                        15th August         Edale, Derbyshire

                        19th September   Howestean Gorge/Pateley Bridge, North Yorkshire

                        17th October       West Pennines Moors/Darwen Tower, East Lancashire

                        21st November    West Burton/Coverdale, North Yorkshire

                        19th December     Washburn Valley, West Yorkshire

To those of our members who have not yet sampled a coach outing, why not give it a try? The walks are arranged for the benefit of all members and you will be very welcome.

The walks are always on a Sunday, usually the third in the month, and leave Leeds City Centre, (in front of the West Yorkshire Playhouse) at 08.30. Prior to this, the coach picks up at Pudsey, Rodley and Headingley

  There are always three grades of walks, something to suit all walking tastes, and before leaving for the return to Leeds there is usually time for a cup of tea or coffee, or something a little stronger in the local hostelry. We generally arrive back in Leeds by approximately 19.30.

The remaining walks this year are:- 19th October Wirral/West Kirby, 16th November Barnard Castle and 21st December Pickering/North Yorks Moors.

If you wish to join any of these walks, please telephone me on the 1st of the relevant month or soon after on 01274 551399 to check availability.

  On a different issue, now. Information has been passed to me indirectly to the effect that some members who leave the coach in Leeds are less than happy at not being dropped off first on return trips from a north westerly direction, i.e. via Skipton. I feel compelled to say that it would be most illogical to expect the coach to bypass two or three drop off points and then to return to them after dropping off in Leeds.                                                                                                                                          Brian Hall

***********************

MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL

  Will you please renew your membership (£5 per household) by post prior to the AGM. The reason being that there will be a speaker immediately after the meeting and there will not be time to collect subscriptions before lunch. Member Ship Sec., Miss E. Myers, 35 Waincliffe Drive, Leeds LS11 8ET.

************************

VACANCY

As many of you will not know, George (Photographer at the Rear) Thompson, a staunch supporter of FDR from its very earliest days, has had to retire from the committee, due to ill health. For the last few years, George has been responsible for publicity, in so far as organising the distribution and stock levels, of our walks /timetable leaflets to stations, up and down the line, TIC’s etc.This has now created a vacancy for this position and an opportunity for some enthusiastic member to replace him. The position obviously requires a certain amount of travelling, but quite a lot can be done by mail. This is an essential service and the post needs to be filled as soon as possible. “Don’t ask what can FDR do for me, ask what can I do for FDR!! ( with apologies to JFK).  If interested, further information can be obtained from the Chairman.

************************

MARCH WEEKEND, 2004

      Northumberland combines moorland and coastal walking and is a favourite region for our members. The lack of hotels large enough prevents us from visiting the western region. Hexham is an ideal centre and we have booked the Beaumont Hotel in the town. We take over the whole hotel for our use and places are limited to 44 with only 6 singles in this number. The new National Trail of Hadrian’s Wall path is a possibility from this centre. Cost is £45 per person per night, dinner, bed & breakfast.

     Please note that if there are more requests for single rooms than places (6) then it may be necessary to share. I would suggest that at the outset you give a name on your booking form you are prepared to share with, and they do the same, as this will assist Pat with the bookings. If you are not prepared to share and the places have been filled, then your deposit will be returned. A booking form is enclosed with the Newsletter.                                                                                                         Lewis Handford 

WEEKENDS 2004

  I give below the dates for the weekends next year. I have endeavoured to visit areas where we have not walked before and, if possible, avoid clashing with coach excursions. Any new area or hotels that you can recommend are always useful. If you have information, booklets or if possible, walks from magazines such as Country Walking, Trail etc., I would be most grateful to borrow these prior to our visit. 

  As usual, single rooms are always very limited. Members are advised to hold the appropriate insurance cover for the weekends.

March 26th & 27th                             Hexham

2 nights, Friday & Saturday                Northumberland & Hadrian’s Wall

August 27th, 28th, 29th 30th                Woolacombe

4 nights, Friday – Monday                  North Devon & Exmoor

Coach included. Note extra night.

Similar price as before.

October 22nd & 23rd                          Macclesfield

2 nights, Friday & Saturday              Cheshire & foothills of the Peak District

I look forward to your company in 2004.                                                                         Lewis Handford

************************

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

  The Annual General Meeting will be held on Sunday, 23rd November, 2003, at The Playhouse, Ilkely, starting at 10.30AM. A buffet lunch has been arranged. See booking form

****************************

ANNUAL NEW YEAR DINNER

  Once again the Annual New Year Dinner has been arranged at The Falcon Manor Hotel, Settle, on Saturday, 10th January, 2004. See booking form. For those wishing to spend the night, the cost is £35 per person, bed and breakfast, for a double room. £45 for a single.

************************

ANOTHER THANK-YOU

    Christina, our chairman’s wife, would like to thank all those kind members for their cards, flowers and good wishes for her speedy recovery, following her unfortunate accident. Probably many of you are not aware that she was knocked of her bike, on the first day of the new school term and suffered a rather bad injury. We are told she is making a good recovery and, hopefully, will soon be thrashing up and down the fells again. We wish her well and a speedy return.  






















