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Date: 17th December, 1954. Bulletin Yo. 22.

Dear Member, .

First, let ze thark those ueople who helped to send out the
last bulletin. 1700 printed sheets had to be separated into 300
Bulletins, then they aadressed 300 ernvelopes and put a copy into
each one. This is dore every time that we go to press. many
people have congratulated me on the last 'effort', all of which is
music to my ears and balm to my soul. sut remember that I'm just
the "ditor and have to depend on contributions from you to achieve
anything at all. While I'm on the subject, I forgot to acknouledge
the-help of Fr. Burns in preparing "The £allad of Harry iggins®.
Sorry, Father!

I thirk we can keep the same high standard; we have a
climbing epic, news of a ‘elsh Hut, a fairy tale of sorts and
other items, so we're well provided for, but do remember to send in
items to me - after all, it's your Bulletin.

0=0=0=0=0=0=0-0-0-0-0

Somewhere on Deer Bield Chimney you have to traverse out under
some loose overhanging blocks, then climb the walls rejoining the
chimney again above them. “hen we were there a river of thick
greer slime was ooze-ing down this wall and even with an eye of
faith it yas impossitle to see a single hold. iiith great ooncern
in my voice I announced to Paul that I was going to climb directly
over these blocks and that things might be a bit doagy.. w#ith no
concerr at all he repliea that everything woula be alright as 'he'
had his crash-hat on. 'tie' obviously thouaght this was very funny
at the time and I suppose 1 did when it was all over. 1It's
typical of the incidents that arise when, being very adventirous,
we attemnt to carry oit our pastime (I'm tempted to say 'way of
life') in the most unlikely ard unfavourable conditione. There's
no getting away from it, it rains more.than it should do and if
we're to get anything dore at all we just have to be a little bit
masochistic. (Some people would say 'insane' but they don't count).

I'm telling you, it rains all the time in Skye, and it's the
perfect place to learn the skills of wet-weather climbing. The
rain in Skye falls mainly on the Cuillin and a variety of lichen
of vhich I am nov very wary, but was then ignorant, thrives alarm-
ingly in this dark atmosphere. It has the property of besing very
slippery. Indeed, it must possess a co-efficient of 'slip' remark-
ably similar to that of ice. I came across a perfect botanical
gpecimen of this lichen once; it had me very e cited at the time
because I was 130' up a slab with no rurners and I had to tip-toe
across it into a egully, In the two hoars it took to cross all %'
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of it I learned a lot and the poor second rearly uied of fright.

®¥her it is wet we usually get rist and this has been responsible
for its fair share of wnishaps; parties setting off for vurmail over
Sergeant ian and ending up in the ecar-park at the 0ld v.G. People
setting off for borrowdale via sk Hause and ending up on top
of Scafell Pike. Y“e actually thought we'd been valking downhill
from the tor of {ossett onwards - we must have been fit in those
days.

“et weather's biséest ard only virtue is that it transforms

climbs of a lowly nature irto climbs of preat status. I remember
a climb we did ir Borrowaale, 'Corous' on Raven Crag; in the dry
it's a classie 'diff' and a good climb. Ye did it one winter and

experienced nearly every possible and impossible combination of
weather types at some rlace in its 500' lensth. It rained, gale-d
and hailed. The sun shone, the snow fell and calms descended.

In big boots and 'cags' the "iger had nothing on this.

-toats Crag on Pavey urndergoes a similar transformation. In
summer there's a pitch you hardly rotice, a sort of shallow scoop.
It's difficult to recognize it as the same forbidding corner=-crack
that rears up into the mists above you as water drips down your
armg and out agair at trouser legs. sut you'll certainly know
you've done a climb when you arrive soaked and shivering at the top.
Something you might not feel if everything had been easy. | 5 A
fair to say that there are no holds barred on this sort of climb-
ing. You can put socks over P.A.'s, socks on hands and socks on
anywhere else you might find useful. Head-jams, standing jumps
and the use of a shoulder are all technigues normally fro:ned upon
but which really come into their ovn in this sort of climuing.

Knees assume the role of a second pair of feet. It may be undigni-
fied and ugly to watch but it's a definite test in the sheer
application of technique to the problem of moving up. The fact

that Brown is still unrivalled in wet weather climbing, though a =

few can match hir in the dry, is evidence enough. Obviously there
are some roites that just won*t go in the wet, to crown or any-
body else, one must be reasonable in choosing. Climbs that over-
hang are good, so are cracks and chimneys orovided you've got the
protection. Tor instance, #hite Chyll Cirdle, going under con-
gsiderable overhangs is ar ideal net weather roaite, whilst the girdle
of Favey, though technically easier, is on an open, green face and
an evtremely doubtful proposition ir the wet. put whatever you
choose, people seem to make arn extra effort to be cheerful in the
face of such notential misery and a good day alwost always results.
Chris Mitchell.
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WO ILINC WERK-END, 24th/25th September.

A total of 27 Members (and Guests) put in a hara week-end at
Bighop's Scale and thoroughly cleaned and painted the kitchen,
stairs, toilets and anything else that was reasonably static.
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In fact, several slow-moving Members appeared to have been given

a coat of Walpamur by the fast-working team. The Priest's 3loom

was also painted, the Chapel and dormitories cleaned and mopped,
curtains hung in the womens dorm. and on the landing. The lounge
was turned inside-out and the carpet given its annual beating.

A wall was bailt behind the Chapel and the area cleaned up. Dave
the Zide-car did a neat job of tiling in the kitchen ana kick
Pooler four: a nev hole in the ground and couldn't be persuaded to
leave dts It was good to see that a lot of new faces were precsent
irstead of just the usual few.

Any surplus erergy was mopped up by a hectic football match
between the Ratti Rovers and the Langdale Layabouts in which several
Members, includine the Fditor, who was only watching, were trampled
into the grourd and Terry Hickey distinguished himself by doing a
P.J. Proby and tearing the seat of his pants. Altogether, a very
enjoyable week-end in which a great deal of work was done.
; TPB.
Q0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0= =0

€. Fairy Tale
: The girl who went climbing.

Once upon a time there was a wild girl who loved mountains and
climbing. Indeed, she used even to come to Bishop's Scale for the
climbing and not for the Intrigue! Mow this girl had in her head
ideas about climbing Big FMountains and therefore, influenced by a
Pell-&nown Alpinist who once climbed the Bonatti Pillar, she
did form a Bold Flan. She gave up her Vice Safe Job and arranged
with another girl of similar ambitions to set out for the Great
Urknown in a small-but-bruve motor car. They left on Independence
vay and came at length to the British Colony of Chamonix.

Alas, from the very beginning, the two adventarous girls were
foiled by foul wesather. In one week they climbed only the
Aiguille de 1'M, but of this they were proud, for they did go there
or-foot-from Chamonix and did scorn -to use the lron Horse that rums
to Montenvers. According to the Plan, our 'heroines' dia then
part for a while, and the originator of the FPlan did team up with

a member of A.R.C.C. who is rever to ve seen on Working Weekends.
In bad conditions they'stole' the traverse of the Chardonnet by

the Forbes arete. They returned after many veary hours, having
learned much about snow, about the wearing of crampons and about
the rescuing of girls from crevasses! Fate then crosced the paths
of the wild girl and a Handsome American Climber. This vas well,
for after several more drowned days her original girl companion did
become very unhappy and did seek permission to creep away homeward
to her beloved. And yet the wild girl remained in Chamonix until
one morning there were restless stirrings in the camp and she set
off with the American to find the Dolomites. The small=but=brave
car crossed sever mountain passes and two national frontiers; it
travelled ways that curled like the coils of a snake; it ascended
nearly two miles above the level of the sea and the two new friends
caw always mountainous horizons until they came to the Region of
Towers.




=
Mlsgulded by a small volume of Selected Lies about the Dolomites
they did climb the three Vajolet Towers and the Cima Quest di
Lavaredo. They did encounter thrilling situations and did perform
exhllaratlng rope tricks in descent and the main hardship was cold,
not heat nor thirst. Then one day there arose betweer them a
Difference of Opinion after which she climbed the Stubler=uvibona
route on the Cima Crarde all alone and descended in a fearful
storm of thunder, lightnirg and hail.

With the .towers shaking amidrsiofms the wild girl returved by
the plains of Italy to Chamonix, there to rejoice at the triumph

of ‘her courtrymen in the Cup of the %orld. She did visit in hospital

the leader of the afore-mentioned Bonatti Fillar team. Ther she
left once more for the mountain village of Saas-Fee, there to uis-
guise her wildness and to climb in an orderly fashion with the
Ladies Alpine Club. And-the gods did smile on the Meet and they
made .the sun to shine and all the Ladies, large and small, old

and young, matriarchs and debutantes, did climb themselves tova
stardstill on the Jagigrat, the Schwarzmies and, finest route of
all, the North ?idee of the Weissmeiss. And on August 1lst they
did all celebrate the National Day of the Swiss people and the
Typical British Climber in Chamonix was forgotten. Mevertheless,
back to that terrible place travelled the wild girl to find it the
scene of awful tragedies. Men from the land of the Scots, Irishmen
ard men from the legendary lock and Ice-land did recover a casualty
from a high nlace, and yet another mountaineer of our acguaintance
was laid to rest there rear Lionel Terray and fdward \hymper.

Meanwhile there had arrived among the company "le raitre,"
Keener of a great Mountain Dwelling, with his friena who is prone
to accident and who devours much food. The vwild girl felt moved
to follow the example of le Maitre and climb to the Highest Flace
of -all; she therefore made the attempt at the soonest chance’ and
succeeded with neither frostbite nor sickness, and her reward on
the highest summit at sunrise was great. Next day she left with
yet another companion to climb the Peigne but therecorn she encountere
disaster in the form of a wedge which broke and she was saved only
by the skill of her second and hep/magic helmet; therefore’ the
route was abandoned within 200' of the top.

But the heavens showered veneeance from then on and prevented
more mountaincering, so as sosn as she could bear to sit down the
wild girl pulled out of Chamonix and tookx her bruises and her small-
but-brave car across lard and sea home to Bishop's Scale, there to
bore ARCC mambers with long tales of her adventures. Thus she won
the title of world's %orst Alpinist and she took the moral.of this
story to heart and went around with Yasty British Rock-climbers
and they all lived happily ever after.

Anon.
0=0=0=0=0=Q=0=0=0

WANTED — Good Home for 1961 Morris J4 12 cwt van. Mechanically perfect
but could do with a wash. Apply:-~ John Foster, 29, Braeside Crescent,
Billinge, Nr. Wigan.

i
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'No small art is it to sleep;' as Vietzsche once remarked =
he could have been thinking of 2 weekend at Langdale. ihilst no-
one dreams of -taking a rest-cure there, surely the nights could be
more peaceful than they sometimes are. Unnecessarily loud talk in
the kitchen and lounge in the small hours can be very disturbing to
those who wish to slecp, for the sound carries up to the dormitories.
The use of boots on the stairs sounds even louder after 10.30pm
and the switching or of lights in the dorms. after midnight is
annhoying, to say the least. Can I ask, therefore, for a little
more thought wher using the Hut? As the "poet says,

-there, sweet sleep is not for the weary brain,
The pitiless hours like years and ages creep.
A night seesms termless hell!

0=0=0% 0= O0wbe0=~0=0=0

STRANGE_DUINGS IY _LANGDALE.

An. exttra-ordinary event occurred on the day of the Annual Dinner.
One of our Members with an hour to spare before the Dinner pottered
off to Scout Crag to try his luck on Moving Chockstone. He later:
requested assistarce from other Members when he 'stuck'. A rope
was evertually brought from the Hut and he was retrieved from his
precarious position. ‘

. %hen intsrviewed in the 2ed Lion by our non-climbing correspondent,
John Britt, Alpinist, replied "No comment" and disappeared in
search of the bar. '

0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0
ANVUAL DIVNER

The Dinner was held at the Red Lion Hotel, Grasmere on the 12th
of Yovember. About 105 Members and Guests enjoyed the meal and
the dancing afterwards. We were pleased to be 2ble to welcome the
Rt, leverend Bishop Foley of Lancaster and his Secretary among our
Guests but unfortunately, our Founder President,the Rt. Reverend
Bishop Pearson, was unable to attend due to indisposition. e
had 'nt a Guest Speaker this year but Bishop Foley made a short but
pleasant speech and referred to Bishop Pecarson's climbing activities
whilst studying in Rome - during which the climbineg hazards included
the unwelcome attertions of an irate eagle! After dinner, the
toast of '"The Achille Ratti Climbing Club' was proposed by Barry Ayre.

Later, Mick Fooler (le Maitre), Hut Warden of Langdale was
invited to lead the dancing - and he would have, if he could have
found 2 partner capable of followring the original intricacies of
what Mick fondly imagined to be ballroom darcing. Musical chairs
provided the usual riot ard the M.C.'s suffered the asual cheating!
The raffled bottle of whisky was won by Jean vuckett and other prizes
were wor by Fhil Calvert, Malcolm Grindroda (Lancs. Climbing i Caving)
and Judith Hankins. A v:ary hectic Twist competition was won in the
end by Harry : Mavis Brophy.
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The next day, Mick Pooler led the Layabouts =zgainst
Terry Hickey's Ratti Rovers in a grudge-match of football, played
in the pouring rain, with the Marquis of Queensberry Rules as
interpreted by Johr Gilmour, 3ieferes. Vo serious casualties were.
reported, although Terry Hickey was observed to be indulging in a
little mud-slinging with the ref. as the target. Final score,

gers 7, Layabouts 3, Referce 1. The Dinner was a great sucess
the organisers deserve a vote of thanks. ..

NEWS_FROM BICKEARROW

Paul Zharrock reports:- It is now a rule at the Buckbarrow
Hut to sign your name and the date in the Log Book upon arrival.
Members should then enter an account of their stay before leaving,
thus maintaining a record of activities at the Hut. #e held a
Meet on the 8th-9th October, the official report appears elsewhere
in this issue. The Gents Elsan which has been on the lesan.for a =
long while, has now been replaced by one with a larger, more
comfortable seat. I know who the large navy-blue polo-necked sweater
belongs to, but would the owner of the ladies frilly nightie please
take it home? It has a Bradford Label on it and is in danger of
being used as a dish cloth.

Paul.
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GIBATHALL GILL, (Sadists Route)
(1Ist of a"series of novel afternoon walks from Buckbarrow)

From the Hut cross the fields to Woodhow farm and here follow
the footpath to Lund Bridge (beware of the two-tone goats) then
climb up to the foot of the Gill (Shown in VYainwright's Southéern
Fells, %hin Rigg 5).

Here. leave the obv1ous footpath and proceed to the foot of the
first waterfall, our waterfalls being anything over 3 feet. Climb
up the falls, keeping to the left until the Ath is reached, here
cross the stream at the 'foot of 2 large tree and scramble up behind ik
it, recrossing to the left above the Ath fall. Move up delicately
to the-8th and crossto the R.H. side at the top By leaning approx.
5ft. find an excellert jug at the back of a large store (small
Hut ¥ardens please note), this gives excellent access to the Sth.

For the tourist:~ at this p01nt turn left and scramble up the
bank bypassing falls 10 and 11.

For Rats _only (crag or wateé%d anoraks imperative. After
an easy 10th stand at the bottom of the 11th and by using arti-
ficial aids, e.g. trees, roots, climb an obviously well-clawed
gully to the larger of the two overhanging trees. Here move right
over loose boulders and proceed past the 12th to the 13th.

This is ecasily recognised by the slimy slipway which obviates
the fall. To avoid this tszke the root on the R.H. side (this
incidentally belongs to the tree at the top!) Move left to the
stream again, up the 14th to the base of the 15th, which is the
largest and grandest of them all, rising to a vertical height of
some 35ft.
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Stand and gaze in raptures then move off to your right!- The roots
soon become obvious again and three trees later you arrive at the
top of the 15th where looking down can be compared to the view
from the mouth of a tap! Then follows a plcasant meander to the
ton crisgs-crossing the stream which is now silent, curious rock
formations are encountered from here onwards, dominated by 2 well-
eroded needle rarrow at both top and bottom.  This in turn is
surrounded by other weird and exotic shapes and ranges composed of
loosé sandy decayed rock. From here walk to the grassy amphi-
theatre where any of the L.H. ridges lead to the open fellside.

Clothing needed. Gum boots, umbrella, sou'wester, mae-west,

wet suit if available and towel.
Time needed. 4hrs,.” Just right for Sunday aftsrnoon. - via
Strands Hotel, = - 6 hrs.

N.B. {Unfortunately, ladies (?) will not truly appreciate
this routs. : ' o

M. Hopley.
F.T. Charnock.

D=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=2=0=-0

ROUND ANY ABOUT. John Britt is taking the Technical Teachers
course at Huddersfield —=-~--- a letter has be¢n received from
George and Anne Cammack in Bahrein, both are well but report that
walking and climbing opportunities are nil —---- I bélieve that
Rev. Fr. G. Hanlon of Barnsley, -Yorks. has gone to the .couth
American missions. #ill any Member knowing his nesw address please
notify the "ditor —-—--- Gurney Pease .of the Mew LU.G. has been
adopted as prospective Liberal candidate for "estmorland and will
stard for Parliament at the next election —e——-< Members Mr. . Mrs.
7,6, Fox of Fulwood, Freston have now emigrated to Few Zealand,
how about a2 letter from you? —-——--

STOP PRESS - WELSH HUT Negotiations proceeding purchase of property at
Bethesda. Approx. £2000 required, Members will be allowed opportunity of
financing this by means of loan scheme. All Members of Management Committee
are supporting this, all other Members who would like to assist are invited
to contact Secretary. £10 units . Details published later. Please help.
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There's a Climbing Hut in Langdale, to the West of Chapel Stile,
There' s a climber by the name of Johnny aritt. -

There's an outcrop known as Scout Crag, that is not too far away.
Etlis there that Johnny went to do & bit.

Now, the Midi and the DUru, and Bonetti's (illar, too,
Are credited to Jonrny's climbing fame.

So with an hour to spare, he went forth to take the air,
And add still further lustre to his name,

It was raining cats and dogs, but he'd got his climbing clogs,
As he squelched his way along to Lower Scout. i
So he came to Moving Chockstone and resolved to try his luck, A
This time, alas! his luck had run right out.

With the rain, the rocks were mossy, and the holds were pretty tchossy',
When at the crux he ran right out of grip.

He was runnine out of time, all the holds vere filled with slime.

The whole thine started giving John the pip.

He swallowed down his grief and looked round for some relief,
and found it in some kembers- lurking nzsar.

So he enquired with some hope, if they'd klndly drop 2 rope,
*hich only made them grin from ear to ear.

The news was flashed around, that sritt had got crag-bound,

¥hich promptly sert the Hut right through the hoop.

For the Members were 211 aressing, for the Dinner which was pressing,
While John was wonderirg if he'd miss the soup.

Théy brought him up the climb, in the very nick of time, =
To dress and get down to the Ruddy Lion,

Where he breathed a silert prayer, as he propped the bar up there,
In Grasmere, wher he might have beer in Zion.

Oh, the }¥idi end the bDru, and Bonatti's Fillar, too,
All bear on them the mairks of Srit(t)ish Grit.
Buft we'll raise our tattered flag, to the horour of Scout Crag,
To:.Lanedale, - ana of course, to Johnny sSritt!
TPB.
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FOR _SALE:- one gent's natty knitted sweater, suitable for 8ft.
giant, or alternatively, will make mlnludrgss for tall girl. Hand
made by over-enthusiastic amateur knitter. ~ust sell as present
owner keeps tripping over hem. apply, K. O'Hara (Paady),
7, Anthea Drive, Huntington Road, York.

0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0
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The engagements are announced between:-
Zita Howarth, of “idnes and Tom %almsley of Hutton, Lancs.
Alwyn Littlewood, of Bury and Jim Cooper of slackburn.
Ann Tomlinson and Michael Owen, both of Accrington.

Marriages.

- the wedding took place on the 24th September, of

Ann Snape and Chris. Farrell, at St. Peter's, Lytham.

We wish them 2ll every happiness, both now and for the future.
- It 18 also reported that Jack and Val. Case are eXxpecting

a happy event sometime this month.

0=0=0=0=0-0=0-0=0~0=0=0-0

FORTHCOMIYG TZVENTS
+ A Meet will be held at Buckbarrow on the 18th - 19th

February '57. The all-in cost will bs 21/- and prospective

customers should serd 5/- deposit with their booking to:

Paul Charnock, 7, Hennel Lane, Walton-le-bale, Presston by the end

of January at-the latest. .

+ A working weck—end will be held at Langdale on £S5 FEB 13967
the more customers the merrier and the usual football (?) match
will take place in the afternoons.

REPOXT O 5UC{BARROW MEET.

Ihe end of =n Era.

Many of us vill remember the Buckbarrow Meets in the days of
Hut Wardens Srown and Kelly. It is inevitable that «s the many
stories are told and retold they will become embroidered into the
folk-lore tapestry of the ACC. Unavoidably, times change =znd the
world progresses. Mercifully, the following 'happening' came under
the auspices of our new Hut Yarden, raul Charnock. Seven days before
the Meet, only six Members had booked. The Committec Srvisaged a
guiet weekend without complications. #ith the blessing of hind-
sight I corsider this to be the 'calm before the storm.' Friday
gvering fournd eleven Members in residerce (7 male and 5 female).
Saturday, & walk was organised and undertaken, Nether oeck, Scoat
Tarn, Scoat Fell and Steeple. Here, we were surprised to see a
crocodile of walkers coming over the summit. Threec of this party
had disCarded thelr shirte, gpparentily trying to retain their
Costa Brava tans (in October? Yes, the 8th.). %e returned over
Red Pike and Yewbarrow with some rain, some mist and a rising wind.

The hurricane hit sSuckbarrow when we returnced, in the shzpe
of another six females. Fetticoat government wzs in sight. Six
cowering males and their opposite numbers were filled to capacity
with the culinary skills of Chef Brown. The Mcet then adjourned
to the Horse & Groom in CGosforth. The facial cxpressions of the
males ranged from the bewildered to the hunted.




a/'r—ﬂ 7 AJ’{’L’M’ L—'-j ':-'""'m‘ § "(ﬂ-rﬂ-/»\ 7 CJ‘:: ...f"'w,w .'...' >

- 8

Only singlemindedness in the art of beer-swilling allowed them to
forget the catastrophe hanging over their heads.

Sunday dawned bright and sunny. Was this the calm eye of the
storm? After some mutterecd excuses and a late start, two stalwarts
(the Hut Warder ~nd myself) escorted seven females for a short
walk to Strands Bridse and along the track to the Screes. After
passing through Easthwaite Farm we saw 2 notice attached to the
gate. In bold letters, it stated 'Beware of the Children'. We
hurried towards the Screes, with furtive glances over our shoulders.
The new rock-fall on the Screes,.(of last Feb.) is both impressive
and alarming at close quarters. It seems to discourage loud
exclamations of wonder. A sensation of movement is experienced |
and any lone fall-walker would be disinclined to linger. fe e e
returned to the fump House, then walked through the grounds of £
Wasdale Hall ana back to the Hut.

buring our tea, which is traditionally named 'Instant left-
overs', 1 thought over the events of the weekend and beyond.
Surprisingly, no outright declaration of female dominance, no
change in the unwritter constitution of Suckbarrow. %ill a whole
new pattern of events emerge from this Autumn Meet?

Do the ladies appreciate the spartan simplicity of Buckbarrow,
while the men enjoy the greparlous fleshpots of Langdale? Was it
significant that Ed. Kelly could'nt attend and Leo Brown turned
Prestonwards on Sunday morning? Finally, I feel a warring must be
given to all male Members. Whereas in previous times the more stoic
males performed the mundane task of washing in the trough, shirtless,
any such exhioition ir future will be corsidered an attempt to
emulate the habitues. of 'Muscle Beach!'

Footnote: About two years ago, I had a tooth removed (on the
lower port-side facing north, that is) and have found the gap a 7
convenlent nlace to 1odge my tongue ever sirce.

%11f. Charnley.
0=0=0-0=-0=0=0=0-0=-0-0-0=0=0
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Well, that's about it for another three months. All contributions
will be gracefully received and in fact, one or two items have haa
to be held over. Sorry, Sherpa. _Purther items must be sent in by
March 31st. Subs. are due on APRIL 1st . ! ! The A.G.M. will be at
the end of April or beginning of May, but there'll be another
Bulletin before then. In the meantime, don't fall off and don't get
lost - you'll only have our Tame Poet writing rude verses about you

2 )
1f you,o0. Cheérs, BRODDY.

T.P. Brodrick, (Bditor) e .
29 Fairfisld ét. +++ A ME IRY CHRISTMAS +++

Barry Ayre,
Secretary,

Accrington. atid atg all our readers 17 Scafell Ave.
Lancs. appy veW Yearl MORECANSOE, Lancs. 4
e — -




