ACHTLLE RATTL CLIMBING CLUB

BULLETIN No 97, JUNE 1985.

Dear Members,

Summer should be here soon. People away on holiday, dry
rocks, hard routes etc. atc,

News

Ll Bishopscale will be having major plumbing work carried out in July.
Showers for both men and women, and the lad¥es dormitory floor is
being soundproofed, No work will carry on during the weckends and
as little inconvenience as possible during the weck. Please use
the family quarters if that is necessary. It is difficult to get
the best time for improvements as the hut is in use mid-week by parties
all year.

2, A joint venture by The Westmorland Gazette and Legal and General Insur-
ance, is to find Lakeland's Livlicst Pensioncr. You do not have to live
in the Lakes and the winner will be either a veteran sportsman, someone
involved in dare-dcvil pursuits or someormc working for the community.
Plcase send centries to The Westmorland Gazette, Kendal. First prizoc
£6,000, heat winners £500.

T Tony Brindle is back from Everest. They didn't get to the top, but
they had a happy expedition, everyone still speaking to sachother on
their return and they had no accidents. Tony reached just over 8,000m

and gave ARCC a lot of mentions.in the press. He is now working at
Iskdale for the summer =2nd on his return home he and Kathy anncunced
their engagement. Congratulations to them both from us all.

4. Tradesman, who are also club-members and are willing to contract for
major items of alteration or repair to club properties, nre invited to
register their names and trades. Minor items of repair, :paintimg
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decorating and cleani are still done by club memBers voluntarily,
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S Big Order. There will be a big order in October. Details will appear
in the next bulletin, but prices are being negotiated with Frank Davies
Climbers Shop in Ambleside.

6. For Sale One pair of brand new, lightweight Peter Storm green over-
trousers, small sige. &7 and a bargain. They were not collected
after the bhig order last year, Plense contact Joyce Foster.

To FPor Slale
More Bargainss— 1 pair of unused B.B.s gige 9. & « £25:

Scarpa Alpine Rock Boots size 9 (42) Little used £35.

La Dolomite 'Walker',docuble leather,High AItitule,Ski-mountainecring
Bogtss «Bige Qaiw oo 560,

Clog Vulture ice-axe . - . . £15.
Contact Dot Wood, 41, Stonegate Rd, Thorpe Edge, Bradford,

8+ Many Thanks to long-time-member Rev Anthony Owen, who has donated
his climbing guides and Books to ths Book shelves of the huts,

9. Ted Southworth almost smashedthe record. He did the Leeds,Liwverpool
Canal Bun, 127miles, and raised money for charity. Report later.



NEWS CONT. ..o

O

Alan Kenny and Jim Harding both did the Bob Graham Round. Alam

did 2lhrs 55mins and Jim 23hrs 20mins, the first allnRuC attempt.

They were very ably supported and wish to thank, Bri-~m, Pat and Hike
Fanning, Derek Pric Ger Paul Cooney, Mike Pooler, Leo Pollard
Mike Lomasy, Dave o ' John McCGonagle, Phil 1} lohuW—
ewski, Framk Whi t'les ¢ ,Claire Sutton,B8laire Harding,f:é
ani:George Partridge,Wilf” Charnley and last But not least Ted South—
worth, whose navigating is particularly impressive.

[N

1L, Dave Hall pomul ted the Tel Was he the only ARCC entry this
year®? Next : o turnout with Sandra,Frank and Roy

rubﬂ VSoe

celehrating ¢;ﬁ'ﬁnﬁ join the party.

125 Barry Ayre and John Whiteman 'ed the Pennine Way.
13, >d' for July and August. If

hlease telephone John Foster om
ravelling CYQOﬁS@@ may be payable,

and ac and friend in pri 'ato wardens room is
frec;

1 Y LF..,,. 1 §

14, John Fosters have becen Sean Connery and

Christopher Lar ilm 'the Highlander', set
across four e ] v explosions, roof top fights
stunning locations in Skye and the Hig landg. May be worth seelng.

15 The first wild sca
year in Scotland
coast but the 51595
h a

a wingspan

ve heen hatched this
ong the north west

ept secrev. Sea—-cagles
than golden eagles.

ST s ord QT 0 \iats o o0 Y
16, SKI 1986 . . . SKI 1986 . . . SiI 1986 . . « « « The new brochures
are out, the n iy igscul in the Maritime Alps,by

coach? aine? Which cheapie do youw
fancy. ed committee member,will beo

pleased to heaz
ski holiday.

nterested in a self-catering

THE LFE'OS TO LIVEE POOL CANAL RUN

'!

Starting at the Leeds end of the canal, Ted Southworth set out on this epic

or
18th May and finished some 28% hours later at Stanley

run at 9am on Saturday th May

Dock, liverpool. His time for the 'hundred' was a remarkable 20hrs 3Tmins
and one can only imagine the pain of the final 27miles, from the time taken

to complete them. The proceeds of the run will be donmated and shared betweer

Blackburn Special School Blue Bus Appe al and the Wigan Hospice Charitys
Ted was ably supported throushout the run by members oc Clayton le Moors
3 pp 2
Harriers and Jim Harding of ARCC Fame.
Roy Phillips.
(The run is even more remar rkable - . congidering that a fow years ago Ted
could hardly walk bescause of back trouble, as indeed could Roy!)
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will this year be on Sat November 9th at the Red Lion Hotel

%

Grasmere. Time, Menu and price will be im the next hulletin.

NUAL GENgRAL AATING

Will he on Sat. November 2nd, at Marian House, Tulketh, Preston.

This is prior notice that nominations will be required for the follow-
ing positionss— Chairman, Vice-Chairman and one ordinary member.

The Hut Wardens are nominsted by the Management Committee on &
three yearly cycle and members are reminfed that they may put themselves
forward for cénsideration.

The BISHOP'S SPONSORED WALK

Will be on Saturday October 5th and iq now to bhe organised by
our Founder President Bishop P“arQOﬁn t will again take place in
Grisedale Forest but last years rout Wlll be shortened slirhtly, and
the route will be less strenuous, more leisurcly and more variced.

ARCC memhers are required for marshalling, marking the route
ancd on the checkpoints, An eovening meal for all the helpers will be

served in Langdale,

TREES -AT

Au Jst
con-

or remaining will
trces will be mixed

'J’\Cl tuous and

FURNITURE is required for Langdale and Wales, Any of fbrq please
ring Joyce Foster 0744 894512 to arrangc collection. Thanks to
Maric and David Huddlestone for the super Fridge.

vrilens

Hut
Tyn Twr: John Foster, 29, Bracside Cres, Billinge, Nr Wigan 0744894512,
Bishopscales: Alan Kenny, 17, Rocheoster Ave, Moracambe 0524 414615.

Buckharrows Frank Whittle, O0ld Strands, Nether Hasi%le90umb§q%a 265

ubs Sec: Nev Haigh, 752, Devonshire Rd, Blackpool. 0253 54505
SacretaryzB%rry Ayres23, Low RA, Haltom,Lancastar. 0524 811899
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A WOBBLY NUT AND A RICKETY PINNACLE.

by
BARRY ROGERS.

The WMatterhorn, described hy John Ruskin as the most hoble cliff of Burope,
stands alone and aloof above the quaint village of Zermatt in Switzerland.,

As 1 trudged, heavily laden, along the main street, I tried to visualise
what it must have been Tike on that hot July day in 1865, when Tdward Yhymper
and his six companions stood on the summit of the Matterhorn for the first

time, This was a triumphant moment for the people of Zarmatt, but four of
them were to perish on the descent shortly afterwards. They’had climbed the

Matterhorn by the H8rnli Ridge; we intended to climb it by the North Face,
still regarded as onc of the most danferous routes in the Alps. The Matter-
horn rises to over 14,000 feet and attracts bad weather like a magnet.

That night we (climbing partnec ke Lynch), found ourseclves sitting out a
violent storm in a small hut lylng in the shadow of the mountain. We waited
a further day fer the conditions to improve. The following day was perfect,
not a cloud in the sky. It should have been cold, but it was unusuzlly warm.
At 3am we were I“STeflng our crampons onto our bBoots, prepating to descend on
to the Matterhorn glacier below.

The snow would normally have been hard, which f:ul? the going easy,
but it was soft, and we found ourselves floundering knee-deep snow undcr
the weight of our rucksacks, An hour 1%tcra we reached our first objective,

a steep 300ft ice slope which would take us onto the plateau beneath tho

North Pace. Unroped, we made good time, and were soon on the upper glacier
plateau., A further 200yds of traversing brought us to the start of the North
Face. We crossed the deep crevasse by a narrow snow bridge, just as the sun
was lighting the top of the Matterhorn, Above us lay 1,500ft of steep ice,

which would take us to the middle of the face -~ the most dangerous part of the
whele climb,

Togethaer, we climbed on upwards, jabbings with our ice-axes and kicking steps

into the slope with our crampons. It had taken us just over an hour to
reach a small rock ledge at the start of the difficult climbing e had
intended to climb the face unroped as far as possible, but duu to the amount
of unstable snow we had to rope up. Mick 1lad on, crampons s °>chin on th
Tk, I followed, taking out the pitons he had managed to h1nm e dndo.dh
shattored cracks Bventually I reached him, and took over the lead. Ue

climbed on like thig into the afternoon. We had been ascending the notoriocus
'couloir' in the centre of the face, which is normally strafed by rock fallssg
today =2ll was quict,

For the next three hours we climbed up the shattered faca. The difficulties
never eased, always long pitches of 150ft at a time, and nowhcre did we find

a really gocod ledge or crack which would take a piton sccurely. The couloir
ond@d at some steesp slabs. Mick was leading, out of sight above me, = I was
belayed to 2 wobbly nut and a rickety pinnacle.

'Wat h tho rope, its desperate up here', floated down and T pushed myseclf

iﬂtc a corner trying to become part of the mountain. >at ran down my back
as I waited for the fall which would terminate on the glacier far bolow.

The only sound to break the silence was that of Mike's AXC, Scraping snow ag he
locked for a crack which would take a nut or = PeL.




Matterhorn Cont...
The tension cased when Mike found an in-sitw peg. 0ld as it was, all that
he needed to make the nezi series of moves. I was soon up at the belay with

him, standing g more than 200ft high. We consulted the book!
It is amazing how one can make the surrounding terrain fit a description in a

guide book, he chi qcy up which I was now thrutching, was not the one
described. = >y ed at a small overhang with an old peg and sling

in 34 I tested g and then put my foot into it an? from this very ox-—
t

posed position moved up to a small ledge only inches wide. With echlves
burning I managed 2 a peg in a horizontal crack. s I moved up the

11 rg echoed up towar l
‘he fu“tl“n was now very serious, with us elimbing at the same time on
if”'ca1u91ce-cov@;ed FODK,
£t about ten feet 1 ced a nut under a flake which seemed to be firmly
attached to the mountair “he next series of moves will be firmly implanted
on my mind for tnﬂ reﬂb of my days. ho way ahead was barred by a wall of
1 fif+ a thin crack running up it. On a local outecrop it

have
snow--covere
Mick was telli
once more
inches,

roblem. 'Hobson's Choice' was over to the right, a
and even with my 6'2" wingspan I was unable to roach
¢ the slack in, I muttered an obscenity and
the ledge. I concluded that without at lcast twelwve
7 that I would get there. Suddenly the idea of
L had to place the pick in the crack, lean off

next minute saw me over on the ledgec. I gagzed
thirty feet ahove. 'That's where I'1l1l belay’,

as I found myself perched on a

do base of the mountain. Mick
3 to get into my slseping
ng Jurlng thz past fifteen hours
ar 2 slab of mint-cake and had had
i
’HOW Qbout a brwf Mick's $isaid;

'"You've got the van‘, came the reply.
The next fifteen minutes spent in throwing the pan, tied to the ond of the
s down the steep face., Half an hour later I hoisted = plastic bottle half
of hot coffee back up +the crag. I savoured every mouthful.

For <he next five hours I sat on my tiny ledge, legs dangling into space. I
thought of many things - people eating and drinking in the hotels far belows
pints of Hartlcys back at homes and of horrific things, Whymper's four comp
anions tumbling and crashing down the face only yards from wherc I now was
sitting. The Japanese climber who, two days previously aftcr climbing the .
hardest part of +i i had fallen to his death a few hundred feet above me.

At last, dawn broke - e beautiful day. By 6am we were on our way,

bodies aching from our ht's bivounc. A mistake in route finding cost us an
hour, but we werc soon on %to the much easier upper third of the face.
We'll be dn the summit in am hour or so', I said to Mick.

1
his was to be jus+t an illusion. We climbed on for 300F%, but at #khis point



Ge.
Matterhorn contees.s
realised to our d*amay waere too far to the left. % was too
dangerous o retr and the only way out was a long difficult " - »
traverse on to the o
We had failed 700f% from the summit, but we had surviveds what an cxperience!
We OPES I ¢limt on down. The descent was rclatively casys,
hu wore very tired. It had been two long days
ang
Hours later back at the hut, dinner 4tnsted good.
B.R.R. 1978.
=0=0=0=0=0=0=-

e, and it was

The day before
dark and uninviti n my hor Pl?W alarum 15am te get cvery-
onc out of bed. We arrived at Pen y Pns icr than on the

walk and it was st Ll very dark. &% least it was

previous Fourteen

dry and the overcast ear of the tops as I Hicked everyone off ow my list.
Waiting in the ! rover for the rest of the support tcam it was chilly,
and Cyril arrived 15 before I had asked him to, but we still weren't
early cnough 2t Pant fron bre=kfast stop. I hadnt realised how fit Paul
Cooney was and sk iy g0 they both missed
their bacon
The cloud thinaad 14 appeared and a co brecze to give a perfect
dny. 0dd ones straggled in (o t! yreakfa top hput not single runncr.

I was unaware

and was worrying that

h 4 Y
if Paul was still sooL,ﬂi”T along ¢ Glyders, hc would reach Og\on before
me as well, I vtten g at Cockley Beck three years ago
and finding Tony
So I set off roun fer;,; and loft Pat,
nd S was I had a full

efore Dave arrived.
t two set off to
was thc geriatric
about them on such a perfect day,

¥y V?ﬂn and they rolled up ancther

of

n the Glyders.

a couple of pints neecded

ANg D e+ HH
(@]

(S e

And so this pc

to. round it off. T out, but I h@ﬂdé' for
the Douglas oontnr reverced Chairmang who
hobbled r £

m

and so is ths support. Thanks to all the
tean, ely he landrover crew and Freda and llariom who bought
all the Looﬂ 1n* stayed in the hut =11 ﬂﬂvo

The fitness of mombers taking part in

his helpo

over the last 1%yrs has

s
£ £

steadily improved. Twelve ynqrs g0 ma confident of finishing
hut nearly all are today. I thought that 1 Ted were supermen when they

an it all the way from the hut Byrs A0 2 seven ran ity including

the first 50yr old, our vice-chairman. have such an active hler
archy in the Club? Chairman, Vice-Chairman nnd Sectetary on the walk, sadly
only one hut—wxwﬂOﬂ only four lasses.

-
Where is this
Long ¥alk in the 5 akes
but howvmany pcople
only five years ago

:n,flfﬂcgs leading®? In another 20years will the
ob Graham RBound? Impossible you nmay think wnow,
ﬂthnS today would have dreamed of doing so




I tried to persuade ti e X Therce had been the
storming of the Golden ] 3! tsarg Lero were riots and currewssy
reports of tourists queueing at airports to leave the countrys and now the
Indian government yui 1 vi 5 very timorcus ahout the whole

trips i

'Sacs bulgin “Hi-jucks on my mimd, we

landed in th-ee niddle easter: ntries and finally arrived in Srini ar,
north-west India,about 40hours after leavi o England., We stayed two nights

N ene of %
it wag che
the passing
clese, and

little ¥ashm

he canal not the lake, because
e interesting too, lots to see with all
irds, three kindg of kingfishers very
verhead., e were guests of a charming
¥y eager to plcase and he was able to

a price. We thought that he must
thieves'. The weather was hot and
day we took a trip in a shikara,
under a canopy, hand dabbling,we were paddled
along the canals, the city and cut onto the lakes., Through the
water gardens and ing lotus blossoms, ducks quacking, brﬂwn childiren
swimming, magnificent scenary, was thls heaven? “Through > Mughal bridge
we tied up in the shads and the boatman brewed up on an ancic *croa*lnbv
primus and fed u alk oncuiced caker. We visited the elegantly laid
through the sunset for dinner.

have somethi
sunny, very
similar to.a gondola, lounging

@)
w
+

"The hnoliday starts tomorrow".

bus, we saw police with riot-shields and

vy on don9 tl\ bus crﬂmrod with people, I
- i Oxen dragging

willow trces

ahalgam in the

very own ARCC

7 su

our sacs walked
in Westminsters,

; ponynen weaving hetween them.
ry reminisoelt of the Alps,
and” L got fleas the First

We passed the baggage-traims
all their Be 1nn e in

2 Llﬂn'ﬁ 1 ike hi
of the Guwgqr nomads with tholr flocks Of

i
T
crange-rope bags on their ponics, The wom il cirl—children wore lovelsr
& pa I ¢ 5
gold and silver filifree Jewelry, and black velvet bs movered in turquoisec
¢ J 9

stones to keep off the sun. Bare, hrown silver bells round ankles,
silver-bell rings on toes, shy eyes undernenth fluttering eye 2lashes; and
handsone CmuCﬁoiﬁn men with wound turbans \ e stayed in
Dak bungalows and sheds with shelf-beds, saw troops wearing high altitude
white uniforms,’' some blood-stained and heard sbout the glacier-battles

which were being fought at 18,000ft on the border with Pakistam. At
Kolohoi meadows we camped and we lost my sun hat and Rons flasses. Was it
the goat cor the goatherd? The mounting were mn wgnificent, Kolohoi Pesk. the
Matterhorn of X stlr superb, e tried to find n way over the glaciers to
Armanath, but the gouwernment map, four miles Yo the inch was useless and
without crampons it seemed foo lhardy, and A tremendcus thunderstorm made us
glad that we had retreated. What scuffled under the flgsheet that night?

~

Was it a dog, or was it a bear? They never told me, I still don't know.



8.

and walked back in one day what had t-ken us three
snid it 2 four day trek to get there! The
turned path info a glutinous mud-slide, A
tered at bottom of one steep prrt, hoping we
it but th near perfect Ha lance, we mﬂnﬁ”ﬂﬂ in
locals ried their shoes in hand, bare toes
the slop. It reminded me of butterscotch colour

I kept thinking they woul
and so fast that I couldr
I had 5 Ws’ﬂ
plus torrentis
water hottle

9
hobbling, I even wis

but they just kept on,
ahead. I was $ired,
miles already today,
g ate Feet squelching,
11 we walked howahﬂlia Feet hurting,
Ixhausted still walking, raging
river and wooden bri s : 3 and’ frult stalls and peoplo staring at
Us, I leaned on a wall and followed arain fnto an hotel. LIuxury, beds with
clean white sheets, marble bathrocom if = hHit smelly. Hot water, a shower,casy
chair,rats on the verandah.

3

and e

time we were all clean and ready to eat,

I had seized up and to he downstairs to ths dining room. Whilst
they wolfad their £ I picked,toc tired to ecat and my fect were a dreadful
blistered mess., By morming I was much better, but fearing revolt on my part
I was allowed a rest day. I knew they were glad of the cxcusc, they must
have been a bit tired

After that we set Armanath Cave, In the cave is a temple to Shi 23

4
2t the time of the omr in July and August an ice pillar forms in the

cave and each month approximatsly 30,000 pil g0 this way to worship
there, But this was september and we were on our own.

~

fairly sorec and sac heavy,

of

Walking past the fruit stalls m £
L age pony, memsahibh?h f > young lad with =2 pathetic, bony pony
and forty rupees, _ fu? ﬁc‘ ”llx‘u Cheap at half the price, so with
Ron =and Dave %t 1 walking fast, tPJ book said Shrs, it %oo;
limped up a tre ey eminmiscent of Nevis gor
Fh*nder scale. ”»,, they mestly had good |
2t Ben Nevis wa aln in Britaim, Amagzi
I work with, don' Know

but ow a i1ar
r“’llf*h he krnew
hwll the people

l’l{;,

Chawandari the fl st st wasn't nice, so we carried on and camped hy
some nomads huts, being in the mornming by the mew chirruping toc esach
other as they gathered the sheep. The wemen went round the flock milking &
few drops from each ewe, and one man and ore dog sat on their haunches and
watched us curiously. The path was fairly level above a huge gorge, and we
reached the next stage point on the pilgrim route at lun tIime. THe man

ch time
made us an enormous dal and rice and we t-cutside on a carpet to eat, Wbﬂve
a glacial lake, decep rquoise blue, a river in a canyorn and heyond a hug
triple-peaked beautif m 1 n, sun on snow and blue-ice glaciers and it
had no name. I eouldnt f - my meal, cracked lipe and hot ‘dal dont zo,
tne sh~a

30 Dave feod mine to they love hot curry; and off we went agaim,
If Koloho® had heen ﬁﬁgmllj'enﬁg the scenery now was stupendous, heyond
description & ains, aiguille tops on them, incredibly folded
rock and as we walked up the pass,for %4wo hours s herd of kashmir geoats with
long silky hair (o“oqmnﬂﬂ> came down with their herdsmern. We camped high
that night and it was cold, but very; very heautiful, the stars and moon
enly just beyond hands reach. The next morning down and down, wading the
¢lacial rivers, so much scenery and on ome mountain some enormous fluted
ice-gullies, how high we 0017ﬂ4 t tell. They could Have heen 6,0008%.

Je saw the Indian Glacizl Survey tents and I was too chicken to cross 1



Kaghmirsceeo
sesssse 2 plank bridge ove
&

the river and felt frirly ashamed of myself.
Dave had to empty his ea rope

¢£et the safety rope, and although I +ied on to

ity it wasn't held. The photograph proved that later. Still we nceded
the rope afterwards to wade the deep river at Panchtarnt. The air was

€
nery still breathtaking, nn? as we rested and
one horsem=n chirrupped to us from the

A galloped away through the narrow defile
: our way out of the basin,

"No mor s they Had promised. But they were wrong, it was
uphill, : ¥y %003 and down the track came two elderly Indian ladies
on horseback. Very Lady Betjman, both in their seventies,they gave me
heart. I would rather walk th-n ride = pony  on that track, very exposed

and a little crumbly at the edges, but when I can't walk that far +thew T'11
ride a pony.

Up ~ side valley, we began to gain height rapidly. Now we were on the
pilgrims route proper, and Dave reckoncd th~t the genr would BPe OQF and
propped his sac safely against a Boulder. Not wanting to carry my load
one yard more than necessary, but feeling Very uncertain about 1“1V1n¢ Tt
behind, T took ﬁino’off’ﬁool “Ron was more scepticnl and carried his with
him, Vast limestone walls at either side of 2 glacier, another glacier
anc. then a dip and ncsullmg there o concrete hut with the reverse swastiks
Hindu symbol on it, heaps of rot+1 £ pumpkins, coconut husks or were they
yetl scalps,they coull have Been; ¢nd'% helicopter pad marked out. There
must he rich pilgrims too. 4 lone pilgrim and his servant approa ychimgr,
nods and smilecsg and the huge cave up on the left getting bigger as we get
: ' nearer, Lots of steps, up and up, iron railincs to Aivide the up
ni down queues, but there is no-one else, orly us. Broken sandals litter
he steps, corrugated sheet the remnins of refreshment stallss and as we
approach the holy place, the overpowering smell of joss sticks, Ron is
alking about the muddy floom in pale Blue scckss arrying His bBootsy but
gam has melted, no

we kept ours on. The ice to see except a small

brass statue with faded posi eds of petitionms flutt-

ering and pinned to the rai place. The only

noisc the dripping of wate wings in the roof.,
h

Then back out into the sun hine, it feels quite a relisf We seem to be
much higher than % at ani 211 the time
tlar and a pair of socks
have been the lot,

the nagging werry of S
were all that went, so not

The next day sun burning, down and dowrr, pilgrims coming up the path, one
elderly man grey-faced and Fasping at the side. Knees aching, a long way

down and then the green valley, an army camp of SikH soldiers washimg their
hair—iw sntorquoise—Iacial lake, lore and more army camps, now the border
road is 1m view and the village of Baltal where we thought to catch a bus s
another army camp. Sc this is a big day too. We had o carry on to Somemarg

hut I was fitter now and able to manage the ex

Arinking apple juice after afple juice, it was ather Raj. But the Dak bungo-

alow was fully booked amﬂ the one sfreet smelly, smelly shacks, sme®ly shops

and the tents at the Himalayan Camp Hotel were smelly too. So we used our

own and were visitsd: by ! i;u ranking officers in the army. They marvelled
ping hags.

tra miles, We sat im the less
i

it
ath the Saunders tents and Lightline s

We planned to catch a bus over the Zoji-la into Ladhak, Littlc Tibet and
trek for another week., But the buses were full and I was g¢lad that the

carcering lorries didn't stop for us. Ron and Dave stuffed their faces in
a cafe belonging to a splendid Sikhe. He promised to et us a 1ift inm a bus
and by lo.30am we were om our way, swayinmg from side to side in the ruts,
round the hairpins, horrendous heightss quﬂrry roads in Langdnle are safe

fhan this s o ¢ o o o &



