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A MERRY CHRIBTMAS & A HAPPT REV TEAR
TO ALL OUR READERS.

Thanks to all those who put pen to paper for this issue.
Don't forget deadline for next Coaster - mid-Jund-. go that
should give you plenty of time to write something. I am
ﬁllllﬂ to have some new coantributors for this issue, lets

ope there are more where they came from. Remember it's
your magazine. k
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INNOCENTS IN SOMERSET
by Joyce Wickens

The idea of a Youth Hostel Ready Route had appealed for some time,
accommodation and all meals in one booking, no hassle. B0 inviting
Jill to join me we chose the Somerset trip.

All duly booked we listened to well meani friends waraning of
"mechanic problems”. So armed with a dumbell spanner and two spare
tubes we set forth for Bath Hostel, the start of the tour, with =y
bike on the roof rack and Jill's bike in the back of the car.

A halt was decided upon to view the cathedral at Salisbury. 1 was
rather surprised when pecple started shouting as ] entered the multi=-
storey car park. A sickening thud brought me to an immediate stop -
I bad forgotten low roof. Fortunately the bike was not damaged, the
car being low enough for it to almsost miss. Yes Ray, that was how the
roof channel of my car got beant! We did not stop to see the Cathedral
after thise.

Continuing to Bath Hostel the warden advised leaving the car:at the
I;Ini.r::hr car park as there is a sedurity guard on duty, a tip worth

Day One and we set off for Street, a distance of 44 miles. We had
travelled 5 miles when Jill amnounced that something was with
her bike, it was very hard pl.ng. No it wasn't the Somerset hills -
the gear jockey had seized solid. Freewheeling down bhills and walking
up we eventually arrived at a vill where a word to a sympathetic
local soon brought forth a can of oll to ease the offending plece of
mechanism. All was well until descending the steep hill into Wells
there was a bang, telling me I now had a brokea spoke in the rear
wheel. The tyre ruhhl-d.gcdly on the chain stays riding imposs-
ible. A spoke key would have been a help, s0 I decided %o enllst the
help of any cyclist. In Wells two lads locked atartled and rode off
rgpf ; no doubt their mums had warned them about strange women
making odd requests.

No eyclists in site, so Jill and I set off in o site direotions
to hunt the town. I drew a blank but Jill was Jjubilant, she had
hauled a young mnnuu:{olt camper out of a cafe. With a few deft
twista of the magical t ny bike was ridesble again. Instead of the
wheel wobbling from side to side it now went up and down, and thus I
continued to Street. The next morning I toock the bike into Chick's
shop for the repair and also bought a s key and a can of olil.

The tour contained no further mec cal fallures, not evea a

upcture. The route was well planned, winding through delightful
anes and villages, avoiding main rouh, with shorter mileages for the

hilly sections and a very easy day in the middle of the week.

Crowcombe, Minehead, Holford and Cheddar Hostels were also used.
In short a moat enjoyable holiday = great fun.
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NEW FOREST CYCLING WEEK

20th. to 28th. July, 1965, (g
0y a weeks camping at Roundhill "
riding on the Forest tracks. “i.'ﬁJ-iﬁm

te for further details. TXR,

sed rides, or as you please. _"a'ﬁﬂ
_ Telephons ICRL1) L3ETT4
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The following letter was recleved bLJm editor Just too late for
the last edition. I have no clue to the identity of the writer other
than the fact that ths letter is signed 'Tonto (The Lone Ranger)' and
that it was posted in Glasgow. Since I found it interestiog 1 ude
it bhere in its entirety for your edification.

Dear Mr. Rix, .
It has come to my attention that you are responsible om a
bi-monthly basis for news, ;nnif and libellous remarks (I never make
libellous remarks! Ed.) in a publication directed at the members of
the Eastbourne & Hails District Association (slightly inaccurate)
of the Cyclists' Touring Club and whilst I will be making day rides on
ny unicycle in your area I feel it may be of interest to you, and your
members, if my comments on things that I find could be used h this
publication, therefore the following is detall of my evaluation of the
new Downslink route between Bramber and Horham.
Thursday, &4th July, dawned bright and suany and very wars,

tting the unicycle out of the broom cupboard I set off for Brasber

0 start up along this route, uafortunately it is not eany to
find and after searching for nearly an hour up and down bypass and
in and out of the back streets of Brasber and Steyning I was forced to
call in at a purveyor of swestmeats and drinks to refresh myself and
the unicycle. The owner of this establishment well versed in the
strange ways of the Bramberites informed me that there was a signpost
at the base of the Castle pointing into a bousing estate = a very
unlikely route - sure enough there was the sigoposat and at last we

wWere on our way. Fh[_.,

<_ iAl DOWNS LINK I

S

(for the benefit of anyone wishing to follow the ’ L Inum Link I
bave added this drawing of one of the sign posts you will find. Ed.)

The first part of the ride is wvery boring as it is
I'.h.roug.th- bungalow estate to the north-east of Bramber Castle, how-
ever sign posts once you know what to lock for are guite easy to
find, and eventually after a few ldft and right turns you are led onto
a bridlepath w 8 cove w o me nte, o

hidl th which 1 red with extremely sharp flint whioch would
easily tear the unicycle t 8 to piecesn refore I walked nearly one
and a half miles over undulating countrys on this smooth but stony
flinty track .until, after passing the last farm, a sharp right hand
turn is made and the track progresses aloag the side of a field of
Barley to make an easy access with the old track bed some one mile
north of Steyning and RBramber.

In general there is no evidence of horse or motorcycle
use at this stage of the Downalink life and the surface is passable in
general throughout its entire length, without too much undue discozfort
to a ¢yclist. It is a wonderful seBsatiom to cycle along a level
track whilst the countryside arcund you goes up and down and you
remain nice and level. Just before Henfleld is reached the coun L]
changea to very lqu.fvlt-r woodland, and at Benfield itself you bave
to leave the track to take a diversion threugh the houses and pick
ug the lioe at the Station ( by the °Cat & Canary' public house. Ed.)
where you cycle through the remains of the nli:d- yards. The
countryside gets mcre iateresting as you proc towards Partridge
Green and the coandition of the track bed starts to vary from an easy
bard compressed mud to more ballast and locse stone giving coacera for

the state of the unicycle's tyres, however nothing untoward occurred.
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At Partridge Green they have built a housing and industri:l estate
across the track bed and it is necessary to use the Bridle Path and
road to circumnavigate the obstruction. The Downslink is regained at
the side of the overbridge at Partrdige Green Station; but it is not
very clearly marked and access back on to ths formation is gained by a
very steep path which leads onto the old railway route again. After
about ome bundred yards repairs to the formaticn are being carried out
and the cyclist is well sdvised to dismount and walk for a bundred or
80 yards. .
North of Partridge Greea the countryside gets very much
woodier and more interesting and the track bed starts to deteriorate
in places, there being more infilling of ballast, and the nice hard
surface tends to get a bit rutted but not too bad. It is very inter-
esting to cycle through West Grinstead Station as although from the
road it locks intact from the rail bed it is very difficult to make
out the platforas as everything has a luxuriant growth of folll
over it and new trees are sprouting out from the most unlikely aces.

After Vest Grinstead the line passes t a large field
which the farmer has claimed back but obviously has to give a
right of way over as there is a well trampled track to the far side
where you can pick up the railway again.

It is necessary to leave the railway track bed Jjust before
You reach Southwater to pass under a special bri built so that the
A24 can pass unbhindered, you rejoin the railway 1l again at South-
water Station which unfortunat is show signas of turning into a
ﬂulf, there bei cers and general rubbish distributed about the area.
It is oecessary then at the start of Socuthwater platform to leave the
rallway line and regaln the track bed some way down Church Lane to the
north of Southwater. This section is the least attractive as Gipsy's
are trying to claim the track bed as thelr own and arect many gates
across it which they have unnscossarily fixed with very hard to undo
ropes hoping to close the route to anything other than walkera. These
unnecess fastenings were removed 80 that I could pass unhindered.
The line n passes out of the G4 area on to a long well wooded
epbankmsent and emerges suddenly surprisingly at the site of the
old junction with the Horshaz to Arundel line right on Christ's
Hospital playing fields. The route is well signposted through Christ's
Hospital, nfu.n.i.na the public road at the overbridge Juat to the
south of Christ's Hospital stationmn.

On balance it was a very pleasant-trip as the weather has
been so dry the golng proved to be wery acceptable, what 1t would be
like after continucus rain is another story and what it will be like
when bhorses have used it more will be interesting to sse, it all
depends on the willingness of the local ceuncil, which appears to be
Hur:hll,“tn maintain it as a through way.

(I hope that this contribution is mot a obe off, and look forward to
receiving any further detaills of Touto's perambulations on his unigedle)
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DID YU ENOW?

B Nelilng Renie-. After the sl of Archbishop Becket iz Cantebury
Cathedral, the four murderers fled th Weat, arriving the following
night at Old Malling Fars outside Lewes. lugfrr, thirsty and saddle-
weary, the four fl themgelves around a table apd placed their fatal
weapona upon its surface; but the table imsedliately rose up and threw
the arms to the ground. Again the weapons were placed upon the table,
and againp th?r were thrown to the floor.

i In Anne of Cleve's House Museuam in Southover Hi Btreet, Lewes,
there is a slab of stooe claimed to be the actual le.
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Ao event that started in Buffolk in 1982 has spread so well that
this year several counties tock « Organissd g-t-h- Sussex
Historie Churches Trust with half the spoasorship money going to them
and the other half to churches of the riders (er walkers) choice, or
to Save the Children Fund. The Trust helps charches that are over 100
years old with their repair bille.:

All dencminations were asked to be-involved and this made it moat
interesting for the Oﬁliltl and walkers, who tried to visit as many
churches as possible tween 10.am and 6.pm on she saturday.

A gloricus day helped as Alec and I went frem church to church,
with the company of Susan & Frank Dreder as fer as Southease, stopping
to chet to the people walting to sign our spomsership forms (come on,
you talk too much ® Alec). BSeveral were sitting outside enjoying
the sunshine and us a s=iling welcome, with offers of refresh-
ments and telling us about their church. At Bishopstone the vicar
told Susan & Frank of the masa dial over the pamch, then on to Deaton
and Tarring Neville before wvialt Newhaven Beman Catholic (a change

of priests the week before meant were not pre 8o we left
rp!u there). Then to the Baptist Church who they would aign
or the Roman Catholiec. A climb up to Bt. Mickmals; we left Susan &

Fraok here as they headed along the Quse while we
and Colin's company for a while. -

The new Sussex chapel at the Church of the Ascensioa in Peacebaven
had to be seen, it was built this year and is dedicated to “The Saints
and Witnesses of the Church in Bussex®. The Rel) of Homour to be
pPlaced there will contain the names of the five pre-reformation Saints
of Bussex - Wilfrid of Hlns. Lewinna of Alfriston, Cuthman of
Bteyning, Dunstan of Mayfield, and Richard of Chicheater. It will
also contain witnesses of later date, incl both Protestant and
Catholic martyrs. On to the Roman Catholie, the United Reformed
at Telscombe Cliffs before the up and over, and down into Telscoambe
village. Then Piddinghoe and back to Soutbease, where we had our

" s _
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‘was transported (presusably to Australia) for that period.
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lunch and said goodbye to Colin.

Rodmell was next and we heard of the problems for the parish as the
church roof has to be replaced, after the estimate for the cost was
accepted the cold winter made it worse and the cost was doubled. Work
has started so they hope to raise the rest that is oeeded. Iford,
Eingston, Southover, and a walk to avoid Statiom Etreet, tock us to
Clirrs E-t!h Street and §t. Thomas Becket before ri.ﬁlnf,un by the
river up the path to South Malling. Here a lovely picture awaited
us, a wedding group outside the posing for their tos, a
small table with refreshments was waiting for us on the left so we
added to the colourful scene.

A stop for tea and cakes at St. Michaels, over the road to asee
Vestgate Unitarian Chapel; the original chapel was made from the main
part of an Elizabethan manor house im 1700, altered in 1913 to make a
e 1l and church hall. A look at 5t. John Sub-Castro's 'battenburg’
ceiling, then the United Reformed, 8%. Anne's and S5t. Pancras, before
B over the hill to Offham and the anclent church at Hamsey.

The new Baptist Church at Barcombe, where two frienmdly girls teold
us of the many who come from the area around and fill the church. Then
a fast ride from St. Francis' Chureh in Barcombe to go up to St. Bar-
tholomews at Spithurst (had to inelude this one as my mother's family
have lived at Spithurst for over 200 years). Back down the road to
the Mills and across to s with the wind behind us we flew along
the road to Laughton, manag to reach I:ﬁ Just on G.pm, having g
visited 38 churches on our journey of 61 T
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SHUGGLING & WRECKING AT SEAFORD

Seaford, as s0 many other coastal towns, was well known for its
spuggling and wrecking propensities. This type of ‘work' was carried
on to such an extent that the inhabitants were called "Bhags' or
‘Cormorants' by melgbbourlng towns.

The favourite place for running coatraband cargo was Cuckmere Haven
and many fights took place there between saugglers and the old FPreven-
tative FPorce ( a body of men whose maln duty was stop contraband goods
be landed ). One g who managed to v capture for Years was ;
ulﬁfd the Alfriston ?nlmk Gang and & large part of the coabraband =
was run by them. The gang broke up after their leader; a local butcher
nased Stanton Collins, was caught and mentenced by Lewes Assizes;
sccordidg to differing sources he got eisher seven years for sheep
stealing or for recieving stolen bushels of barley, but in E:ilg:!- he

[ .
home is now the Sm ers Inn, and you only have to tour the bullding
to credit that he led a Ilu.;;iin; gl:f- Their are 21 rooms, 47 doors
and six staircases in this strange bullding, with one of the rooms .
having nc fewer than five doors plus a false one that doesn't opea.

Even excise men were open to bery, on more than one occasion the
crew of a revenue cutter recieved money not to see the landing of a
valuable cargo of apirits.

Mariners of those days were often heard to say "God preserve us
from Seaford and its Shago" when passing up or down the channel in
stormy weather. The old trick of tying & ship's lantern around the
kneck of a donkey and sending it to browse on the cliffs on a atormy
night was used to draw ships close to the shore for the wreckers. In
a terrific storm on December 7th 1809 no less than 7 vessels were
wrecked om Seaford beach.

In Seaford and surrounding ﬂll:gn there exist many old houses
contalning “11-.:--‘:2 secret rooms which were used for concealing

sauggled goodn.
I I I I R R

. | L |




$i,  CYCLISTS' TOURING CLUB .«,g__\'

@ womwEsmmLL

in their Golden Jubilee Year
hope to welcome YOU to the

1986 BIRTHOAY RIDES

oy = 5 4
fans Mpikgmay's Collogs

M € wywﬂi:wmhfmw m.-.ﬁni"m rroy

Mhmﬁ .&lhrm:ﬂr& _ lealy, meandiering ; d#ﬂﬂqmtgf 7
&rﬂm ?Mmuﬂﬂry w?ﬂh"’w Fhdrestin F’l-:;z t."n.ﬂ'iﬂ'mn’

JAopnlrg houses brack o mi‘:’ﬁﬁ ';ﬁ’.!

Valleyan. Coan mﬂ’ J_;m# rm'q" aﬁﬁ’

fan that rx fhe r.lﬁ.ﬂwr Fer mm;ﬁyyfﬂ#nﬁ

.ﬂrﬂimﬂr s, .ﬂ:j;l:.!‘i"' Mi"ﬁf £t ity ove nalhun i

@nge .
Eneh clay o selechion of rides of arslance will be m?edﬂﬂﬂ’fbrtﬁt
FI-'!'H-FHP i 18 planied to presend Side shows, s, Uhe Burthday Dinner’,

acommoalion ns boen Alf..ﬁ" aof florwick i
£ north of e 4 558 Gover rmttm ro- %fmrfw@ nr#’.':
#‘mbm'rmm

i Solvpom ong Jfr:r"' mﬂh:rsmzpmbﬂrmﬂh mmwm&

& fioensea’ rmr.i'ﬂ‘ wcal services, sheps, sporits 1 N corfered
for ot a nev nry.:}m* Is ground muﬂgpurmmhfsmnﬁmw OF1E FYUE aRiay

Mmﬁ:!hrmm oot . Bew Showld be corverient
mmﬁ.mwmzwﬁ i g?"""" the pmain roats

ffmﬁﬂ 'il"f..!' r‘fi-'-"m Euqﬁ
{"..I'JM.}, ﬂnﬂﬂh’r pren T Iimjmuf

Fast Hbravckshire DA, are k&dﬂ@mﬁrﬁuﬁ#

PR WhiL gwpﬂnn: nsj'br g ﬂ ﬂﬁfymﬂ the Hearl of €nglond

g |




B o

Tmme. THSETTIENRY waSa i sy aaa

) UNSCATHED ¢
Gond thats how it shold stog. Eo)

— W
'

- g




| - - e

— VITH PETER IN WALES
by Iris Stevens

"Yales is the only place on earth worth visiting®, so says Peter
Burbery. Well he went on about it so much that we had to let him take
us just to prove him wrong.

The last week in May was set aside for this expedition to the Towy
Valley, and Peter informed Rita that he was going away with Ken, Iris
& Heather for a week. "You're not going, there's too much gardening
and decorating to do", she says.

B0 it was Jjust after Gam on a May morning that Pete was seean
furtively load his gear into an already overloaded chevette and
speeding away without saying goodbye. That got him into trouble later
but we did leave her Heather's hamster for company.

After an uneventful drive we crossed the Severn Bridge with no
trouble, despite Pete's dire warnings of conveys of caravans, and into
Chepstow for coffee. A visit to the castle was sbandoned when driving
rain swept through and it was on into Wales. Driving t a sombre

I locking Tintern Abbey we realised we had misved a t and were
headlog the Valley. back we found our road and were
soon head up towards Brecon with its Beacons looming out of the
rain. "I told you it would rain. It always does when I go camping.",
}_ *Shut up Burbery and find us a lunch stop.® Fish and chips had us
parking right opposite the shop in WEH". o0 that Iris would not
get the ps wet bringing them back to the car. Then it stopped
r «=- Hooray irowyn here we come.

t in I...'l.-nimr: and there it was, the River and its beaut-
iful valley. Through Ehandirmwyn noting its comtents - a shop,
pottery, and a place offering farmbouse teas. Meke a note of the last,
and then on to our chosen site, Galtybere, & farm right beside the
rushing river, tucked tightly imto s fold in the hills, with sheep
everywhere.

Not many temts to be seen on the site despite it being Bank Holiday
but then we espied a lone well-laiden cyclist. It was Maurice

| who had travelled mcross by traim from Luton $o join us for the week.
*] want to go to the toilet", announces Heather, on a site with no
facilities. "Then you can put the tent up", says her father. 5She
then spent an asusing twenty minutes endeavouring to get the sentry
box erected in rather a strong wind. Maurice eventually rescued ber
after it bad blown away once, and peace was restored.

After a cuppa we set off on foot to explores home for the next week.
Ve couldn't have chosen a more idyllic spot white water,
beautiful hills and the Lynn Briane ﬂnmir only £ = 3 miles away.

Next morning being ay we were soon on the road and up to the
. Lake that causes some purists to have palpitetions. The fiocoded Towy
Valley. Well not all of it is flooded all I can say is that they
made a beautiful job of it. Trees come right down to the waters edge,

. and the dam itself is covered in boulders, meking it all loock quite
patural. Riding around it m ge in and out, and down as the
natural coatours make tiny ets, usually fed by rushing streams.
Even on_this dull and dlnf ogg one could appreciate the beauty of 1it.
There was Dolgoch Hostel ng forlorn and lemely in the now very
grey landscape. A few minutes shelter under some trees, then it was
up the 1 in 4 to the top of the Devil's Elbow. Here Pete regailed us
with stories of the Tour of Britain climb ap it. We were d
and after negotiating some very stee s 1t was down the long
valley for afterncon tea at Ll Wells.

| Replenished we tackled Maurice's rough stuff. For sud it surpassed
wthf Ken uoces; but after two tures, negotiating gulleys
and pewly felled woodland, we onto ed surfaces s
with Mo denying that he had wanted to go on the white road in the
first place. B0 it was with muddy bikes that we ended the day.

o 7
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Bank Holliday Moaday lived up to its reputation by threatening rain, so
@ short ride to the Roman Gold Mimes was planned. We may see a kite
up that valley says our bird man. (feathered kite that is not paper.)
Not finding any gold and with a that was definitely lead coloured,
we turned to head back to camp with the excuse that Heather had soame
studying to do (0O levels the following week). That night supper was
cooked under umbrellas.

Tuesday, and early morning tea was taken, by those who got up, in
brilliant sunshine, thus setting the pattern for the rest of the week.
Food and plenty of it was on the agenda for today. Bo leaving Heather
in camp four of us rode down the beautiful greea valley to Llandovery
to stock up. Of all things Iris was hailed by a family she knew from
her job as a lolipop lady. They were staying close by and we ram iato
them four times over the coming week.

On wednesday we decided to tackle the stuff crossiog to
Tregaron. ASs we were not sure what we were letting ourselves in for
an early start was planned and we weré on the road by 9.00am. We were
on rough stuff almost from the start, with just a short bit of metslled
road to the first farm. At the second a voice shouting up, up, was
beard, the owner of which turned out to be an ex-cyclist from the
midlands;- He informed us that we were the first cyclists to use the
track since it had been relayed. The first part, directly above the
farm, was tough, iunt as the coatour lines on the map had inpdic-
ated, with the newly laid loose scree surface making it even harder.
However the views as we struggled up made every drip of sweat worth-
while. The sheer loneliness and beauty of it was awe imspiring, the
only sound being the baa of sheep = not a kite to be seen.

Qur leader, Maurice, well he was always out in front, would not let
us bave elevenses till we reached the metalled road by the lane lead-
ing towards Tyncornmel Youth Hostel. Close was the lonely fars
where two years before a farmer had been ered with his own shot
gEun. An eerie, semi-derelict place even om this besutiful sunny day.
A sample of ale (Jjust a sample? Ed.) was taken at the next village
bafore rid into Tregaron. We our own back on Maurice by making
bim wait till 2.30 for lunch. A® we scanned the landscape for kites
and oaly saw buzzards, Pete pointed out the fara that the big drugs
rﬁ; hﬁlgmnt-d from. The winding up of which was known as Oper-
ation e.

Returning via Llyn Briane we visited the lonely chapel set in the
bills beside the ro stuff track from Tyncornel. "Did that last
February", says Maurice.

Thursday was FOOD DAY, s0 yet another route down the valley
was taken to Llandovery. The town was be spruced up and the bunt-
ipg was out in readiness for the wvisit by Prince of Wales on
Saturday, to celebrate the Royal Charter. Maurice weant off and got a

foew more_mile in while the four of us took a walk round the RSPFE bird

:h-:ntm:. We didn't see many birds but we gekt some super white water
ts.

The week was now runaing out so fast that a bit more rough stuff
was tackled around Llyn BEriasne. Still no kites, Pete was getting
desperate, "I always see a kite when I come to Vales”, he lamented. We
did see a lot of buzzards though, at quite close « The lady at
the bird sanctuary said that a kite had fiown the day before.
Tea that afterncon was taken at the farmbouse, where we ate ourselves
to a standstill and still didn't clear the table.

"Same old boring weather", announces Pete om Saturday morning, as

the sunstreamed down on us our early morming tea. Pete, who
had been up since six, had his hair in the fast flowi
and said it was so nufld it had given him a headache. PFarewells were

said to Maurice, who was heading to Llandowery and the train home,
while we loaded the bikes on the roofrack for a wvisit to Llandile.
The reason being a ride to a hilltop castle that was just out of our
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reach. The day was very hot and the countryside a little different,
the hills being not quite as high but still steep in bedge lined lanes.
The castle, which I can't remember the name of (it was Welsh

locked most impressive especially when approached from the sheer cliff
face. On the return we just bhad to go through Bethlehea to take a
Picture of the sign.

An early start was made for the drive homewards as we did not want
to use the motorway mare than we bhad to. 8o from just outside Chipp-
enham it was all cross country and a pleasant guiet ride it was too,
until we reached Midhurst. We hed ommitted to notice that Point-to=-
Point was on in Cowdray Park. The place was crawling with green
:ﬁhﬁhl. and E:r the loock of the darkening sky they were going to need

any minute.

Ve eventually got through, driving through heavy rain for a short
time, then it was Portslade and a welcome cup of tea from Rita. Pete
was ticked off for not saying goodbye. . Ve loaded up with the hamster
and plants from Rita's garden and t beaded home.

Tes Peter, it is a beautifpl place and we shall certainly be
returning. .

(Pete has since discovered the Yorkshire Moors. Guess where next
Years holiday is going to be.)

L L B B B B B B L B




. e THE BAILIVICK OF GUERNSEY
by Sue Wilkins

The Balliwick of Guernsey contains Guernsey, Alderney, Herm, Sark
sy they are approxicately 80 miles from Englazd's South coast
and miles from the West coast of France. We had planned to s on
ll-ulrnnih;nd visit Jersey snd as many of the islands in the Bailiwick
as possible.

Sunday 23rd June. A short ride from home to Brightoa Station from
where we were to tauke a train ( at about 6.am) to Portsmouth, theam it
was a short ride to the ferry terminal. It was then an 11§ bour
Journsy before the ferry finally arrived in guernsey (the ferry calls
at Jersey first, where there is an hours wait bafore sailing again).
Then the problea of finding the campsite in the dark (it was now 1
and with no signposts to guide us, as they don't seem to like these
over there, it was after t before we had set up camp.

Monday 24th. - found us ing in the direction of Et. Peter Port,
the main town, and where we hnl arrived the evening before. It was
warm but ﬂth showers. After a little shopping the rest of the day
was spent lazing around the campsite, with a walk in the evelanling to
the nearby Vale Castle and Lancresse Bay.

Tussday £5th. Ve eventually set out on a wet and cold day to wisit
Le Frigquet Butterfly farm. Here most of the day was whiled away with
Brian chasing the butterflies with his camera. Then it was a quick

ride l.ruunl.l the coastline back to «» I should also say that the
n::r ite we had chosen was to the h of the island, a few minutes
from the beach. The north end of the island was flat and at sea

level but oo travelling south the land rose quite suddenly about mid-
way down the island (just after St. Peter Port) to a few d fest
above sea level. Thus giving the southern end of Guernsesy some lovely
views from the ¢liffs and intermittent sandy beaches.

Wednesday 26th. The scuthern half of Guernsey beckoned us today as
it was d.rg:‘ 80 we headed for part of the coastal E:th, which we
walking (but the bikes were a bit of a nuisance when we had to carry
them up hill and down dale). On the way back we visited the Moulin
Huet pottery, and a Gold & Silversmiths.

Thursday 5’? The weatber had changed for the better and loocked
set to atay hntl.nilunn;.. 80 today was the first day we wore shorts.
Herm islind was the object of todays outing, this is set just off the
east coast of Guernsey with about & 30 minute boat trip to reach it.
There are oo roads on Herm and walki is the only form of transport.
Only one famlly lives om the island thay run a 3 4 souvenlr
shop and small cafe. We walked along the coastal path around the
island and spent a short while walkinog al shell beach.

* Friday 28th. Ve had chosen tH:{ to t Jersey (as Brian wanted
to visit some of his long lost ions at the :nng, s0 we headed for
Bt. Peater Port and took the hydrofoil to Jersey. After about an hour
we stepped onto Jersey soil (well concrete then) and took the first
taxi available to the zoo. Here an enjoyable day was spent wandering
from cage to cage. The 200, owned by Gerald Durrell, can be highly
recommended. Most of the animals there are either rare or endangered
lg:-oi-n. and unlike most zoos are kept in anclosures so that

y bave room to move around easily. The Restaurant in the zoo
can be given at least a five star recommendation, both are well worth
a visit. Then it was back to St. Helier by bus, then a quick Ihﬂﬂinﬁ
trip (arcund the jewellears about ¢ of the shops In tha
street were jewellers) and bﬁuf.tn the hydrofiedl..

Btaurday 29th. After a long day yesterday we had & laszier day
shopping (yet again) in St. Peter Port, then sm to visit the Aquarium
and Castle Cornet, both in St. Peter Port, whawre at the latter we
waited for the noonday to sound - we both went away ratber deaf as
the gunshot can be he on the far side of 8&. Peter Port. After
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lunch it was on to the Guernsey Toy Makers to see some toys to be made
and then back to camp.

Sunday 30th. We spent today sunning ourselves (overdoing it of
course) and clambering about over the rocky coastline not far from the
campsite - acting like overgrown kids as usual.

Monday 18t August. We headed south again today and wisited various
tourist sites. These included the Little Chapel, built by a monk and
decorated with shells and pottery. The Hang Strawberry Fara was
next where we had a lunch of sandwiches and, of course, the inevitable
strawberries and cream. Then the woodcarvers and little zoo held our
attention, the latter be a childrens' zo¢0 for small monkeys, mamzals
and owls. We stopped om t I:il:“ to see the underground hospital,
now damp and dizsly lit. We through what seemed like miles and
miles of tunnels, a few still comtaining beds, and a store full of
German helmets.

Tuesday 2od. Up early today for a visit to Sark, arriving after an
hours boat trip at S8.am. All the "roads' on Sark are dirt tracks,
some gravelled over, with transport consisting of horse and cart,
bi es, tractor, or feet. Little Sark joins Sark via the uun::i
called Le Coupe, this causeway the only that is .
it is about 8 feet wide with a 100 foot drop either side. We were
able to take our own bikes over on the boat = they were tied on the
front = which saved bhaving to hire some. In the afterncon we had a
horse and carriage ride around the island, taking about 2 hours, you
can get used to the gquiet life over there quite eas « The scenery
was breathtaking, especially when walking from the cliff tops down %o
the beach via a series of steps cut into the cliffs. We eventually
left on the last boat - 7.pm arriving back at Guernsey Just right for

a Wimpy.

Vednesday 3rd. The candlemakers at Guernsey Candles kept us
occuplied with the fascinating coloured candles that they made. Then
on to the Caklands Craft Centre to watch the glassmakers and potters
at work.—The Guernsey Tomato Museum had us learning the history of
the tomato trade and tomato wine was made. When the tomato market
collapsed many people coanverted the greenhouses for flower grow ’
m uu‘-rnnim along with tomatoes could be purchased easily at ¢

a . :

Thursday 4th. We rode arocund the coastline today, stopping to cross
the causeway into Libhou, a small island owned by one family and eonly
reachable at low tide. g:t bas an area of approx. 38 acres! Id.g.l

Priday S5th. Our las impse of the island today before we to
pack away our belongings for the homeward journey. We stop at the
reservoir and then at the airport - seeing the many small aft
landing and taking off. A last stop for souvemirs and then back %o.
the campaite for ths 1 task of packing. .

The ferry duly arri at 5t. Peter Port at 10.pm and we headed for
our cabin for the journey home, taking the train from Portsscuth to
Hove, it being about 12 mnoon n we opened the door at no. 23.

I sust add that our bholiday was made more enjoyable, if that is
possible, by the lovely attitude of the Channel Islands people. No-
one burrled anywhere or rushed around in their cars, they would walt
behind us as we cycled down many DArTow lanes until the road
widened or str tensd out before even attempt to overtake us.
Wharever we went we were made most welcome, and © us the
time to answer any questions we t have. All in it was a
bholiday I shall oot forget (a bela hopeymoon maybe with just the
two of us). It was also a rude awakening to get back to Portsmouth
where everyone had their foot down as far as it would go and their
fingers permanently on their horns. I would recommend the Channel
Islands to s, and we shall return next {:-r this time to Jersex
P.8. Anyone liking jewellers shops should EL Hellier, Jersey,
from standing in one spot we co see at 14 = Brian thinks we
went into all of them until I found what I wanted.
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- THE DAY THAT THE RAINS CAME DOWN .
(A duck's eye view of the 1985 Birthday Rides.

by David Rix

It was to be a nice little potter through the Bussex lanes up to
Pesbury for the 1985 CTC Birthday Rides. Geoff & Jenny Boxall had
kindly voluanteered to transport our camping gear, all us to trewl
with Just saddlebags and take it easy. Busan l.ni I were locking
forward to a pleasant week cycling in the Eent and Sussex lanes in the
August sunshine. What we got was more reainiscent of April or November
sssssWoll let's start at the beginning.

Baturday 3rd August dawned bright and clear and we were soon up and
off on our w to Eent. Through the lanes from Firle to Ripe and Mark
Cross, then tesmith through to Cross im Hand for coffee at the
Little Chef. Up the main road to Butcher's Cross and then the short
cut over Argos Hill (I'm sure there's a streak of mascchisa in there
somewhere) and back oo the main roed to Mark Cross them Frant before
turning off at .... oh, I nearly forgot! Ve had to shelter from a
rain shower near FPrant - back to the narrative .... before turning
off at the edge of Tunbridge Wells for Hawkenbury and the camp site at
St. George's School, Pembury (a lovely site for a summer campl).

We reported at reception and collected our bags and tent and then
descended to the lightweight site, on a nice level play field about
twenty feet lower t the section for frame tents and officials.

I don't know whether futtin: up the tent had hing to do with it
but it was at this polint that somecne declided t we needed a t r
storm. With the fly sheet balf up it was as much as we could do to
peg it out in the strong wind and then get ourselves and o

veryt
‘else in out of the rain. It was at about this time that I reali

that our plastic sheet which we always use under the ianer, and to
stand our gear om in ths bell ends, was still sitting at home ino the
back bedrocm. When the rain had clieared (and we had had lunch) a word
with Een and Heather, who were erecting a tent around a disposal t
provided the informatiom that there was an industrial estate .
so with instructions from Heatbher we set off ia search of a bullders
merchant for our plastic sheet. Just our luck = they all close at
mnid-day oz Sa « We did eveantually get a light polythene sheet
from a D I Y shop in Tunbridge Wells and thnmnu&hptlut
round sald town. It then started to rain again - we sheltered -

it eased up and we moved on with es on = it got a bit heavier -
the traffic lights went red - the opened a us = the lights
went green and we both made a bee-line for the nhgl:an- box on the
othet side of the Jjunotion! If it seemed get heavier.
When, after about 15 'minutes or so, it eased up again we quickly moved
off and_found our way back to the campsite. ,

The lightweight site was start © sguelch a bit, but was OK. We
l:;::fud etings with Maurice Colburn (who was with his Bed's D.A.
c mm Brian Brodburst, who at coe point sed us en route
from car %0 teat with all his gear in the plastic he had been
given for his rubbish. We had all been given a plastic bian liner on
arriva were told to put it in the trailer in the playground when
it was 1 (1) and get a new one from the site office. We all
wondered what some people take uuiu , the combined rubbish of Ken,
Iris & Heather and Susan & myself the week would probably bave
less than half filled one bagl :

After eat our dinner we made our way up to the officials section
for a chat with Ken, Iris & Eeather = Een was in charge of Portaloo
inatallation and unb - and we all went into the ball for a
coffee and a chat before turning in.

Sunday started grey but dry as the cyclists massed for the start of
the first rides. All 5 of us had opted for the days B ride to
Rochester, locking forward to a nice wander round. Ken had walunteered
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bis services as a leader (we should have been warned ther), and simce
there h.-II“ plenty of leaders, Sue & I went with the same group as
mars B

A pleasant ride through several Keant villages and passing Boughton
Monchelsea Church, where it started raining and we caped up, to
coffee at the Cock Iaon, Cock Street. Capes came off here - they came
off again at lunch time, at tea time and finally back at the camp site.
It was a nice route, it would have been even nicer in the dry.
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We made the mistake of tackl the rough stuff section along the
Pllgrimsl-Way (a slight criti bere of the route sheets - no
alternative was ﬂﬂn Af it was wet). We saw several people at the
start of it who cided to go round, including the West Kent DA Sec.,
but no warnings were given. It locked a good track - to atart with -
but after about 100 yards it got a little -M{ and then it 4 r=-
abed into complete oiuu. @ sections of track r at
least 6 -8 inches of water (probably more), and this weat oa for a
good half of the 1 mile stretch. JI'm not saying it was bad but it's
the first time that I have seen a trike tip over that was doing less
than & miles an bhour. I know we'we dons some daft thiogs in our time,
but even we wouldn't normally tackle something like that; the problem
was bhat by the time we realised, it didn‘t make any difference whether
we went on or went back. A good balf bour was spent at the far end
unblockitig wheels and cleaning frames, thea to cap it all ome of the
hd.*-}m bad a puncture. (Who was it who said it couldan't get any :
WOTrSe.

We eventually arrived in Rochester wet and fed up at about 1.30,
which meant we really didn't have time to look around. A standi
" lunch was taken, under cover near some ships, then'it was across the
motorway-and the shortest route (straight the main road - avoiding
azfurther section of rough stuff) to West Peckham for tea, a
which was very good. Then back the campalte to clean up, eat
dinner and @ our way across the road to watch Malcolm Btapley's
excellent slide show, which helped to cheer everyode up.

M dawned dull and dreary - the lightweight site seemed to be
slowly = ng,- we removed our ridge pole because it was making water
drip on the inner - Brian Brodbhurst found himself flooded out and

up and went home - and none of our lot seemed to be able %o
muster the enthusiasm for a ride. In the end Susan and I rode Out to
Hartfield for coffee, since we had booked, and then returned for lunch.
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Then, on Ken & Iris' suggestion, we moved our teant up onto higher
ground beside theirs before we all rode out to Fordcombe for the
Birthday Tea, an informal affair with tea and cakes on sale and the
chance to chat with other riders.

Tuesday turned out to be one of the best days we had - the sun .

. shone! - but then we were coming back to East Sussex. Susan and I led

' a group of about 13 on the Herstmonceux run (I say about 13 because

| the number tended to change throughout the hi{ lln & Iris had beesn

- 1Iﬂ'n1ﬂd in planning the route - you could ¢ by the hills. The climb

to Cousley Wood and Wadbhurst, with a stop to look at the church,

t n the climb to Burwash for elevenses, then down t Batemans for
the 1 2 mile (measure it) climb to the to of ghtling Down and
the N e and Observatory. A short explanation about Mad Jack Fuller
and his follies before we continued, down via Bodle Street and Wind-
mill Eill to Herstmoaceux Castle I:I! Observatory. An ioteresting hour
was spent looking round the exhibition and the gardens before we set
off for the ride back. No map needed here as we made our way through
familiar lanes via Horam and Waldron to Hadlow Down for tea. The
caterer that Iris had got in at short ootice did us proud and we all

| enjoyed an excellent meal.

. Just as we were about to leave it rained, but only for a few ainutes
and as soon as it stopped we were off again., Down wheelers lane and
up up E-'I:irpn:'.l Hill to Butchers Cross and them - yes you've guessed,

o8 Hill: = as if the rest hadan't been encugh (ma few people got off

walked, I can't thiok why). At the top we all had a rest and a
look at the view from the windmill, then it was up the main road to
Mark Cross before going 1nln the lanes back to Pembury. 1 bhad a feel-
ing we weren't going to ge I.'IA{ with just one little shower, and sure
enough the laat few I.Ll-l:l- back to camp were a little damp.

. Vednesday found ua decid on an East Sussex DA variation on the
day's C ride, Hope and Ore 8. Mornlng coffee was at the Castle Inn,
Castle Hill, then we altered the route to hawve lunch ocutside Boughton
Moanchelsea Church, which has a beautiful engrawed glass window in
memory of one of the Kleinwort family. Then back via Yalding, with a
stop for a cup of tea (the ulf- h{at locks claims to be open all

ar except for Christmas Day) Beltring and a visit to the Whit-
read Hop Farm. A fascinating tnnr of the nﬂ. with their various
displays oa hop ﬂum and old country life, then another cup of tea
in the tea shop before the ride back to camp.
The following day Ken, Iris & Heather were aff to the Blusbell
Rallw luﬂ.ng Susan and myself to go off on She C ride - Goudburst
| l:gct I WAS leading a group when we started, but when we

| 'I:H.Hld off 1 rmﬂ that most of them were follewing l:lrl on the B rhl.t,

; and by the time we reached Brenchley for coffee we were on our own!
However, as we were leaving there, we were approached by am elderly
German couple who then proceeded to adopt us as their own raonal
leaders for the day. Our route took us round past Enr-onx-n Church

} s+ %o Gouwdhurst, whare we went the church tower (opened speciall for
the glorious views of Keat Sussex, then on to Bedge for lunch
in the Pinetum - taking with us a coatingeat from the Lothians DA,
whose leader was having lunch in Goudburst. After lumch by the lake
in the sunshine we and our two Germans then made ocur way to Bewl
Bridge, the next stop, and a cup of tea. It was here that we parted,
m returning to their Lod s and Susan and I going down into

erburst for tea. Back to campsite to change and thec over the
road to see a slide show by Dave Pountney. As you can tell by the
places we visited we found this an extremely streoucus dayl

Unfortunately Friday turned out nt and '.'I.n-* no entbuslasa for
a ride 80 we all decided, borrori, out ia car (Kea, Iris
Heather, Susan & I that i tmtth-mfﬂm tl). ﬂhrtd:;.“
around we ended up sitting im the car, in the rein, at Tunbridge Wells

f oating our lunch, then a wander round the shops, tea at A & N, before .

. back to camp. BSusan & I persuaded Heather to go with us to the Last
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Night Dance, Ken doesn't in for that kind of thing (tribal stuff),
we all crept to bed at about 1.00 in the . .

Well :lh- E-t u:: finally over uﬂhmn vh.;:; :h:;. still redning.
Ve were owly packing things away a t at a ¢t » tering when
the rain came on harder, when a voice froama outside the tent said,
"Taxi's bherel", and there was Geoff, who had very kindly come out to
Eive us a lift home. We got away about 11 and with:.a diversion for a
cup of coffee at Geoff's we were home for lunch h{ 1. 30.

Many thanks to Tom & Amy Sinclair and thelir he s in the WVest
Kents for a very enjoyable, well organised week. can definitely say
that the 1985 Birthday Rides were an experience, it was a shame about
the weather but I think that all conserned IIH;I:: to enjoy the week
all the same. We certainly enjo and are ho to make it to the
1987 Birthday Rides, to be hos by Lothians DA - see you there?
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Just a little fun, no prizes. The following 38 anagrams, when
solved, reveal the names of plants, birds, animals and insects which
may be found in the British countryside. GSome are easy, some not so0
easy. The answers can be found on the back page.

1. BE PAFAL RO 20. SLR REQUIEED

2. MY WEOLE REALM 21. DERRY REBEL

3. TRACE ALLR I P PP. WAPES

&. ROAD LANDSLIDES 23. EEEERRRP, ETC. -
5. CRUDE DIKES 24, ROLLS BICS

6. WEE_LORD ALF 25. TO CAVE

7. CHEATS RECTORY ' 26. B T LEANING

8. ADMIRE LARD 27. A LITTLE DOTING
9. TRUSTEES LOTH BELFRY TOIL 28. O MY BCARE

10. LEAD POTS 29. OKE NAME

11, HABTE OVER SUM : 30. CABLE HATED THE WET
12. GE? ALE : 31. REVEL

13. GENT OF METRO 32. DODD ON RN HORSE
14. RUXS TO NET 33. RUDE VET LOT
15.7FUEL ON MY CHIN 3. BOUTE TRENCHES
16. JOCK TARTAN DATE 35. POE RATING

17. PERUSES H. P. SHRED 36. LABEL EER

18. FRISE HINGE 37. O EASY DIXIE

19.~08A CRACK IT 8. IMP NEAR KET

.

T FFEFEFEEFEEPEN

The 3 numbers oo the fertilizer bag indicate the percentage of
nitrogen. We bhave found the combipation of 12=4-8 to be the moat
successful, suiting all your sodding uirements.

— from a lawn care manual ).
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THE BONFIRE WEEKEND
by Colin Axon

e

The Saturday started off dry but soon became very wet, though I did
manage to reach Blackboys hostel before the persistent rain came.
Paul got rather wet trying to put a new window in the female dorm..
It was still raining when it became dark, so I abandoned camping for
the relative comfort of the large dorm.. The rest of S & N arrived
after dark by car (Ann came on her own in.the afternoon) courtesy of
Steve's parents. We had a quick bite to eat before the slideshow
started. We all now know exactly what white water is! The rain
finally stopped mid-evening so that David XK. could put on a fireworks
" show. Ah, it brings back the memories, waving sparklers around to
make silly patterns. Then it was back inside for the supper, but I
think the onion soup had a funny effect on Alec.

At 11.15 we decided to put my tent up after all,iit took approxim-
ately 30.3025 secs. (what?!? Ed.), not bad for 4 of us. Thankfully it
didn't rain in the night, but Richard did wake up complaining that he
was cold. I wonder if it had anything to do with the fact that he had
left the tent door unzipped?

Iris ushered us off quickly in the morning, so we headed for . -
Sheffield Park Gardens, very nice but just too late to catch the Autumn
colours. We then popped across to the Bluebell line for a cup of
coffee. Steven found that he had broken two spokes - of course it was
the rear wheel and naturally it was on the block side. So he rang his
dad up who brings his other bike out, meanwhile we get cold. 8o much
for the second bike, slightly north of Cooksbridge the rear gear mech.
throws a wobbler and delays us even longer. Adrian and I continued
home ringing Steven parents on the way - to come out and collect him!
Conclusion -~ it was an eventful but enjoyable weekend.
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A_RETURN TO THE LAKES
by Victor Elsden

I wanted to tour the Lakes. I wanted to cross the Trough of
Bowland. ] wanted, belleve it or not, to see "The Hanglng Walls of
Mark Anthooy". As I was touring solo, there was no-ome to object, so
why not de the lot?

I left the car in the Lancashire town of Garstang and t east
was poon under the shadow of Calder Fell (1505 ft). Circling the base
of that grim height as far as Marshaw, I was then well set to achieve

first objective. The Trough of Bowland is“a splendid pass which
climbs to 1 feet before reaching the East Riding boundary (as was -
the boundary with Yorkshire is now about 10 miles further ecast. Ed.),
and then descends at break neck speed to Dunsop Bridge. At both sides
of the pass a wild streasm foams and cascades down a boulder strewn bed,
keeplng company with the road and delighting the eye at every turan, to
make the long hard climb most rewarding.

Slaidburn Youth Hostel housed me for the t and set me on the
road at an early hour to seek for Langden Castle, high up on the moors
above the Langden Brook. I cried “"emough® before re that object-
ive for the track was atrocious and the glaring heat beating up from
the stones was wnrﬁ.mring, 80 I retraced my steps for a couple of
miles and climbed the Trough again in the reverse direction. 1 turned
Northwards now, over sun-drenched roads shimpering in the heat, heading
for Kirkby Lonsdale. How I wished _

I could join the Jjoyful swimmers in
the clear waters of the Lune, but I
had to be content with wat

tham from high up on the ancient
bridge and cooling myself with an
ice cream.

That t I was the sole hoat-
aller at old Enock Hostel, four
miles northk of Appleby, and eaguired
about the "Hengiog Walls of Mark
Ant " which the map marks, some
six miles away. The warden knew
about them by repute, but ¢t
many cycliste set off to find
them, none m returned to report
success. too joined the ranks nr:l'.‘
tmnum,tﬂr.ﬂl H-Iinn is
t popula growlng crops :
discourage too much investigation.

The river, whose sheer walls are said to besr Roman markings, was very
close but to reach it requires a bit of locsl hnul.-dul

As it was still early I had time to reach Dufton and achieve one of

ny objectives, High Cup Nick. Ideally this 4» better reached from the
cmldrun Snout B e direction, when you can get the whole
scene revealed in one hﬂlth-hk ance, while coming up from the
south the climax builds The Wick is an enorsous clefi .

up in the fells whi cm both sddes to 2200 feet. Its
8 i.hl.lfl.lilll;utltﬂrlt 1 mheer thntmrn:rh;
degress to form a fertile valley ‘iﬂﬂﬂ .f-ll bl ullil.uh a tiny
river winil:- Certainly a most IPHI?IB d- and we
out.
Though I usually avoid the large bhostels, I found Pearith good.
t is set up in spacious grounds ve d-lﬂ'lhim.-d ]

valled views over the mntuu o

Next morning I was soon riding nﬂ alongside
mlmhr with bright sunshine duu ing on the blue waves which
strongly over the stones bordering the shore. Though it was a
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day for lingering, I would dearly have loved to storm Thirlmere over
the Sticks Pass froam Glearil s but a short session convinced me

_ that it is best traversed on foot, and indeed the
alternate route via Troutbeck and
Threlkeld involved considerable climbs.
I reached the tiny hostel at Thirlmere
that night. Most Lakeland lovers are
rather scathing at the fact that
Thirlsere is railed off to prevent
close approach, but Manchester Water-
works must be given a nark for the
interesting walks which they have
created in the dense forestry plant-
ations, culminating in a cle high
above the lake giving grand views over

: ' the Water to the sheer tree-clad slopes

on the farther shore.

The drought was well and tmli broken next morning when a hl:g
rain lashed down and kept on till early l‘l‘l:ﬂibf. Grassere and le-
side, both usually thronged with rucsacked visitors, showed only a few
dripping ollskins cowering io doorways and later at Skelwith Force I
bad the falls entirely to myself. A stand-up lunch of hard bolled
egE® beneath a uipfin; fir tree sufficed for midday, then on to
Dungeon Ghyll amd Blea Tarn, the Langdale FPikes lll.ﬂi;l' discernible
thro the veils of cloud. The cape was little protection as I
alternately walked and rested on the fierce ascent of Wrynose Fass
(1270 feet). There was no point in stopping for more than a brief
moment when al last the lu.:,iht was reached -nd..i.?l InE.I“l:.h:
uite a way down the early scent to0o = Very owever
Emkl-: Beck and Duddon Hostel were now guite close and there I found
a true welcome from half a dozen cheerful walkers all steaming round a

large wood fire, where all the days troubles were ¢ avay.

It was dry next but very doubtful and bl half a gale,
still our gear was dry there was lively chatter in zembersa’
kitchen. 1 was firet away and had to chivvy off an inquisitive young
bull before I could reach the road at ey Beck. I paused on the
bridge and locked first backwards up the of se and then

forward over a similar view of Hardnott Pass, another 1 footer, and
wondered where else in Britain such a view could be equalled.

I stopped many times oo that steep ascent and could see far below me
the t figures of the other hostellers, as they too made for the
bridge and tackled the first slopes. The view from the sum=it was
impressive and I drank it in as I walked down part of the way, but
where the gradient eased I mounted and flew down into Eskdale at a
furious pace. Here a signpost indicated a path to a waterfall oa a
tributary of the Esk and a smost rewarding walk I found it. A grand
tumbl torrent crossed at intervals by wooden bri s eventually led
to a point where the stream positively ts A narrow cleft
and bounds forward into a deep cauldron before escaping to Jjoin the
main stream.

* The afterncon again proved wet and after a short run al ide
Wastwater I found a shelter from wind and rain from I
could see amcross the lake the fearsome screes which help to make Wast-
water wildar than all the rest.

At Wastdale Hostel ] met again companions of the night before.
They trocped in during a violent ur very cold and wet, having
come t of the way on the model railway which operates between
:-u.f:rua Eavenglass. After a meal we all had a long session in the
table tennis room, s0 it was a very warm veteran who eventually climbed
into his sleeping bag that night.

The clouds were low on the mountains next day as I left in my cape
for Goafirth and Calder Bridge, where I took the wild moorland route

for Eonerdale aided by a powerful wind astern. Ennerdale Water did

— -
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oot lock iznviting in the dull conditions prevailing and once again I
had a stand up lunch under dripping leaves before scurrying on before
the wind to stay at the interesting old water mill at Cockermouth.

It was dry after this for several days and =y next ocbjectives were
Lortoa Vale and Buttermere, where I par ny cycle to walk on foot up
%o the Scarth Gap. It was good to stand on the summit and gaze across
at Great Gable and Scafell, while far below the Black Sail Hostel, a
tiny speck amidst a welter of crags awaited the retura of the climbing
fraternity. Down again at Buttermere, I still bhad to cross Hoonister
Pass before ] could claim a bed in Borrowdale, mmuﬂru
eased the lower slopes I was soon on my feet again ng beside the
waters of a stream rendered milk-white from its contact with the local
stone quarry.

Time was now running out and though it was a wrench to leave I now
headed for Derwent Water and Keswick, thean sastwood to reach Ullswater
o. The blue waves still hlﬁ“l‘d the lakeside pebbles, while a
k Yy sun sparkled on the pleasant waters and the bordering trees

providing a perfect setting for a final memory of Lakeland.

T* TS
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by HMaggie Jakeman

Holiday packages are available for most destinations and interert
oups, 80 a package cycling holiday was an ipevitable development.
omeone else makes the book and provides the bikes, a collection
of maps and brochures and two on-site couriers and you pay leas than

if you had done it yourself.

There seem to be a number of package cycling holidays in Britain &
France which camp but not 80 many which use hotels. Being "softiea®
ourselves (speak for yourself says Demnis), we of course were begulled
by the advertisements for Susi Madroa's "Cycling for Softies”™ -
holidays with a bicycle from 11 centres in France. The holidays can
be for one or two weeks in three categories - "softies™; "show-offs"
and "sadventurers®. The difference between "softies” nna "show-offa"
is the distance travelled between hotela, in some cases only 15 miles
for "softies”. The "adveanturer" holidays are a little different; here
only the flight, the first two nights and the last nig: all with
dinner, bed and breakfast, of a two week hollday are Imhd.
"jdvebturers” find their own accommodation for the other nights.
"Softies" and "show-offa" .Eit dioner, bed and breakfast in ve
comfortable hotels in gquiet rural :ﬁﬁl every night. All the rooms
have a bathroom. A one week tour imcludes three hotels and a two week
tour seven hotels. . .

Because of dates and the time we had avallable we chose a "softies"
tour in the Mayeane Tlllii.i.l southern Normandy, Jjust north of the
Loire Valley. Tours in the Mayenns and Sarthe Valley nearby are the
only ones which use ferry and coach transport. We travell from
Portsacuth to Cher by ferry along with 10 other "softies"
were transported on a four hbur o rmtumrprimipﬂhnhlin
the small village of Valges. Here the Hotel du Commerce we were
welcomed by our tour represeatatives, two very pleasant Freach speaking
Englishmen, Mike and « A quick wash and change and we were soon
in the dining room eagerly lﬂiii“ our first French meal; we were not
disappointed then or on any other m&ng. The coat of the tour
includes a specified menu at each hotel but if anything else takes
:lmr fancy you just order it and pay the extra. #Coffee and wine are

8o extra.

Next morning we were all gathered in the hotel garden to be gliven
our bicycles and, for those who ngeded it, explanations of how the
derailleur gears worked and how to mend a puncture! Meantime Deanis
whs busily adjusting the bicycles %o bet suit us -‘g::t on our
own saddles and toe clips. VWe had some réservations t the bigycles

= the gears were too and they were not particularly t welght
but they were fine for a week. We felt that for a two week-holi we
would prefer to take our own - an option that is always available but

would probably mean taking a car, scaething we are happler leaving
bebhind

A we were to spend the night at the same hotel, Denonis planned a

very pleasant circular route along the guist coun lanes which
in Normandy and which took us, among other places, to a

picturesque hilltop town, Sainte Susanne, once guarded by a lofty but
now ruinesd castle. In the of this was a chatesu which housed
a painting and poster exhibition. Maay chateaux owners lost thelir
heads in the French Revolution and so many of the chateaux have :
renained ownerless and unoccupled. Ve found on this and other
occasions that the chateaux were now being used by the local councils
to house either temporary or more permanent exhibltions of one kind or
another. One such was in the Chateau in Mayeone which was glven over
to tableaux depict scenes from the once annual but now abandoned
town procession and fete.

Day two saw our original group go their seperate ways, i'l:th oaly




three other people, Erica and her two teenage children, Antbony and
Julie, on our tour. Except for one day when we had a Joint excursion
into a large town, Laval, we went our l:{.l‘ltl ways then met up in
the evening for the always delicious meal. And s0 the pattern
continued, with two nights at each hotel. We of course were in the
saddle each day, but the planning allowed those who bad never had this
type of holiday before to do other things if they wished.

'I'L "ausette” which we were all given em arrival included maps and
much useful information about the area and-many of the family groups
beaded off to lakes and swimaing pools, plases of interest or recoma-
ended cafes and restaurants.

By Jjudicious loops we were able to follow }ﬂitl long stretobes of
the Mayenne Valley, pass through small villages and glimpsing or
cycling beside the river wherever possible, stopping beside it when-
ever possible for our lunch of crunchy bread, cheese, pate and a
aticky pastry. ;

The area we were in is very quiet and peaceful with not too many
places of international renown, just charming countryside, a few
modest chateaux and “r{ little traffic. Ome day however we found
ourselves.outside the abbey famed for its cheese, Fort Salut. Nowadays
cheese is made in a modern co-operative factory next door. The abbey
and its monastery still occupy a beautiful site beside the river and
the dozen or so monks gather together several times each day to pray
in a starkly tranguil chapel to which visitors are adaitted, evea in
cycling shorts!

The weather was quite kind to us; two mornings had delayed starts
as we walted in the hotel bar for scme heavy showeras to clear, but
with no need to worry about our sscommodation we had plenty of cycling
time ahead and most evenings did not arrive at the hotel until 7. .
This to us was the biggest advantage of an arremged tour. In the past
we have made our own - & , but possibly te unnecesnary
;ppr-ﬂnllu has always lead us to arrive te early in the evening =

ust case.

The final evening saw us and othar "softies* and "show-offs" back
in Vaiges. Our suitcases, which bhad been left behind, now in our
quite luxuriocus room mriﬂnkin; the courtyard garden and our tour
representatives sailing a welcome. Fortunately we bad not needed to
contact them en route as our only problea, some broken spokes, we had
sorted out ourselves and only needsd to be re-dmbursed. However had
we needed help we could first have asked the bhotel where we were

or else could have coatacted the representatives back at the
firet hotel.

A last breakfast of coffee and creissants, a coach ride back to
Cherbourg, a rather burried dash around the w-t and then the
Sferry tg portsmouth. And the verdiet? We'se Moping to go again.

e R e e e L el

off his.bike... B8ir George Young's bicycle vamished from railiogs to
which he had padlocked it. Police told him: ™FThe good news is the
night shift tock it apart and it's clear of explosives. The bad newa
is 0o one told the day shift to put it back together." (Daily Mail)

The State Commerce Commissiocn has wiped out am =d campaign publicising
its ski_ races for New York business msen after aints about the
slogan - "Let's see how fast your company cam go downhill®™. '
(New York Magazine)
Vork on comnverting part of a Hudderafield town ssntre street into a
pedestrian area has been hampered by people walikklng on 1it.
y(Baddersfield Daily Examiner.)
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A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN THE YORKESHIRE MOORS
by Alec Dewhirst

Having visited the Yorkshire Dales a year earlier, I thought I
would try my luck with the Yorkashire Moors. I had planned ay route
months in advance and booked all my stopping Youth Hostels ahead.
Well the big day arrived, and I was off, loaded up with lmh equip=-

o

ment to last me six montha. I caught the early train to n, which
was ny first ove t stop. 1 booked into Holland House Youth Hostel
which I say is the posh part of London, you know, Kens On.

May I say that a visit to the Commonwealth Institute, which is the
Park just down from the Hoatel, is a must. My main reason for stopping
over in [ondon was to visit the British Museum, to see a once in a
lifetime collection of the Treasury of San Marco which, as everyone

knows, is the greatest Classical, tine, Islamic and Western Med-
ieval treasures from the Basilica Ban Marco in Venice. Which means
that it remains the greatest church tre in the world. You learn

A& bit more every day. It's a day that I will remember for a long time.
Vell, up bright and early on Sunday morning loaded the bike and
made my way to King's Cross Station. I bad no trouble putting my bike

on the 125 train, it must have been my kind sweet face. Arrived in
York just after midday, rode to the hostel, locked the bike and walked
back into York. As I was walking through the narrow streets I saw a
long line of people, it must have been over a bundred yards long. It
was for the J Viking Ceatre; this is the Viking City that the
archasologists uncovered in Coppergate. If yYou are ever in Tork ﬂu
must go and see it. All the walking had made me very hungry, so back
to the hostel to cook dinner then to bed early because of an early
start in the morning.

I was head North for HMalton, which was my next Hostel stop, but
I wanted to wviait the village of Sherif{ Hutton which is 9 miles North
of York. 1 cam cycle with the best of them, but when I am on holiday
I like to wvisit places because I love history, especially about
Britain. well it was a lovely warm suany moraning as I headed North
along quiet romds with just a few farm vehicles and cars now and then
to bother me. I could now see the village ahead, it seemed %o be on a
slope or hill with a castle ruins at the HR‘.‘ B:I;h ay banks are
aloog the main street and lovely stone and 1 ﬂﬂ'ﬁ!llll perch above,
with little flights of -t-r leading up to them. The present Castle
was bullt by the Nevilles in the early 1380s .and a ceatury later
became one of the favourite residénces of Richard III. From the Castle
York Hinl“l";& mnjestic towers can be seen 9 miles to the South.

I also visit the medieval chureh of Bt. Helen and the Holy Cross,
which was built in 1250. Asongst the interesting relics inside is the
recusbent alabaster mooument believed to be the tomb of the Prince of
Wales, Richard III's only child, who died at Middlebham in 1884. Ry now
it was time for lunch so it was & visit to the village green, and also
a chat with a few locals who asked me where I was heading for and
where I was from, s0 I gave them a quick plug about Sussex and how
nice it is and then I was off to Malton.

I climbed a steep hill to see Malton on the descent down the valley
with all its farms. Malton is a famous centre for training race harses
and also has the third largest cattle market im Britain. I crosased
the River Nerwent into Malton and found a Sea shop, with home-made
cakes - yum, yum. After feeding myself up I had to find the hostel,
which was on the main road back to York. A very good day, I hope
tomorrow will be the same,

Up bright and early next day as I wanted to vislt Thixendale Youth
Hostel. ]It was a beautiful « 1 came across a village called
Birdsall, from here on it was 1, but on reaching the top the
view was worth it. To reach lﬁﬂﬂd- is to feel that you really
have arrived; it's not simply a strange and haunting place of




isclation, from the top you descend a narrow lane with high hills on
both sides, it's this odd terrain which sets the place dowa isely
at a point where 16 small dales coaverge. You could call xendale
the tiny capital of a minute republic of dales, the vill iteelf ia
not remarkable it is simply its presence here that gives 1t a distinec-
tion. As I came into view of the wvillage at the bottom of the valley
with all the farm houses, it was a sight to see. The Hostel, with a
steep roof, was the former school, but now is the village ball. The
Church of St. Mary stands next to the hostel. There was also a small
store in the village, a post office and the pub, and that's your lot.
The warden ran the store and Post Office, she was a very nice lady,
very friendly. I stayed here two nights because not far from here was
the village of Wharram Percy, the village abandoned about the year
1500, which I wanted to visit. You bhave to walk to Wharram Percy.
Across the road from the hostel the path climbs ltlldilz up Beamer Hill.
At the sammit pass thé farm bulldiogs, cross a stile, then you keep a
sharp loock-out for a path om the right leading downwards to the earth-
works. Cross the latter to a metalled road to the other aide, turn
right, then left onto a road to Vharram Percy Farm. You can go to the
church and see the excavations of the site of the ﬂllza, ch are
still being carried ocut. ] had had a lovely day “Th ng but was
quite ¢ by the time I arrived back at Hostel.

I had to be up early again the next day as I was off to Pickering,
to see the North York Moors Rallway. But first I wanted to visit a
few villages which I had heard about - that's the oanly trouble with
eyeling holidays, you don't get. emough time to wisit all the places
you would like to.

Thornton Dale was the first wvill I stopped at, the only trouble
is that it is on the main A170, but luckily you can reach it by minor
rodds. '] was now cycling north-westerly to find the villages of
Last and Hutton-le-Hole, set in the secluded surroundings of the
North Yorkshire Moors Natlonal Park. Lastingham is a beautiful village
of Saxon—origin, it comprises a cluster of ancient stome dwellings
with its stream, 1’111? green and white timber rlnnl.ng.:nll footridges.
The famous church of 5t. Mary was a Priory in Norman % s but the
Benpdictine monks who had intended %o build a great church at Isslingan,
ds it was then called, decided to move to York where they built
instead 8t. Mary's Abbey. Even before the Normans the llage was the
site of-a Saxon Monastery, and was consldered to be one of the most
ancient sacred sights in the whole of Northumbria, for the church was
founded by Bishop Cedd in the 7th Cemtury.

* Well I had spent most of the day looking round the wild = I had
forgotten all about the time - and I still bad to visit Hutton-le-Hole
and get back to Lockton Hostel before 10. « If any of you ever get
to visit the Yorkshire Moors these two vill you must not mlss.
Hutton-le-Hole is conaidered by many to be the most attractive village
in Yorkshire, it has won many griln for itas beauty. I thinok this is
because it has everything for the country wvisitor.; lovely babbling
brook running through the centre of the ﬂd-li spaced ancient stone
houses, a broad undulating will green which straddles the beck over
which cross white painted footb « Everywhere in the will you
will see sheep grazing. I had a lovely day, then it was a mad dash to
Lockton Hostel, but I made it by 10.00.

Vell I was off to the Railway and Wheeldale Lodge in the middle of
the moors, and then.on to Whitby and Robin Hood's Bay, but that, Af I
can remember, will have to come in the next editionm ﬁi the Coaster.

(Bditor's note. I have been ukﬂrz.ﬂn to include these few worda)
A few words about a nice guy, who with me on the East Sussex 200k,
Essex 300, Lincoln 800, & Wessex 600. Ask him about the ride from
Skegness to Woody's Top YH, about {:ﬂiﬂ; on & taking off wet weather
gear. I will give the true facts the next edition about the 400k &

G00K. I will write down here what the Hon. Bec. of Audax UK wrote to
Zz27




mne. *... however, I thinok it is quite an achievement to start from
scratch and do the Super Randoneur series. Oa the other hand, sc many
people do once the AUK message gets home - there is nothlog that
cannot be attained if the determination is there."

I would like to salute a good friend and a nice !\l.r. who got me
through and achieved the sase as me. Well done to you David Klernan.

T YT EEEEEEEY
HOSTELS UPDATE
(From our roving reporter Iris Steveans.)

It is several issues since we last reviewed hostels, 80 here is an
update on the ones visited by C & H members recently.

Holmbury Bt. Mary : A cheerful purpose-bullt hostel set in some
beautiful Burrey countryside. Meals were 0K too.

Kemsing 1 Another pleasant hostel set in the North Downs
ex=-Goudhurst warden Stan made us welcome but his
— assistant gets a black mark, claiming they badn‘'t
time to stamp hostel cards. Meals good.
Blackboys : B8till stand = despite a leaking roof. Another

change of warden, for the better we think. Kevin
keeps the hostel very clean and bhas a large

welcoming fire. A on own sleeping bags in
- Vianter as dorms are rather cold.
Telacombe : A nice friendly simple hostel, kept in good

condition by us! Do not rely on the store though.
Duvets on beds and most dorms heated.

Crockham Hill Yet another North Downs Hostel, beautifully hzt
—— by Eev and Min, and you're made very welcome (if
are not abused first as we are!). Meals are
first class and the Winter seasocn of slideshows
are to be recomamended.

Alfriston 1 A change of wardens with mo detriment to the
hostel. You can be sure of a good welcome from
- — Vendy and Roy, oot forgetting Jeany the assistant.

A real superior, don't forget to book supper.

Duntisbourne Abbots : A lovely Cotewold house near Cirencester. A good
base for touring the quister parts of the Cots-
wolds. Very pleasant wardens and super meals,
all homemade, try the hot cross buns oa Good

| — h“-:_
More next .time., when we hope to give you the low down on Secottish
Hostels = and Australian ones!
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- (from Mid Sussex by B.V.Lucas)

gome of the oldest of the composite pletistic names that broke out
over England during the Puritan revolution are to be found in the
Bussex registers....lIn 1632, Master Performe-thy-vowes Seers of Marea-
field married Thomasine Edwards. His full name was too much for the
village, and four years later is found an eatry recordicg the burial
of "Vowes Seers” pure and simple....Heathfleld had many Puritan names,
among them "replenished™ which was given to the d ter of Robert
Pryor in 1600, There was also a Heathfield damsel as "More-
Fruits®. Lower prints the following names from a Sussex Jury list in
the seventeenth century: Redeemed CQompton of Battel, B -fast-on-
high Stringer of Crowhurst, Weep-not Billing of Lewes, Called Lower of
Warbleton, Elected Hitnhlli of Heathfield, Renewed Wisberry of Hail-
sham, Fly-fornication Richardson of Waldroa, The-Peace-of=God t
of Burwash, FPight-the-good-fight-of-faith White of Ewhurst, and 1-
oin Pemble of Withyham. Also a Master More-Fruits Fowler of East
Hoathly, for it seems that in such names there was no sex.

( ing the unfortunate Master Richardson of Waldron, it is just
possible his given name does not mean what it ats, bear in
mind that a celebrated Sussex Dialect Dictionary defines the Mid-
Sussex verb 'fornicate' as to dawdle; to waste time. Work om it.)
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ABAGRAM = ANSWERS
1. CRAB APPLE, 2. YELLOW HAMMER, 3. CATERPILLAR, &. LORDS AND LADIES,
5. EIDER DUCKS, 6. PALLOW DEER, 7. OYSTER CATCHER, 8. EED ADMIRAL,
9, TORTOISE SHELL BUTTERFLY, 10. TADPOLES, 11. HARVEST MOUSE,
12. EAGLET, 13. FORGET-ME-NOT, 14. TURNSTONE, 15. ICHNEUMON FLY,
16. BATTERJACK TOAD, 17. SHEPHERDS PURSE, 18. KING FISHER,
19. ARCTIC SKUA, 20. RED SQUIRREL, 21. ELDERBERRY, 22. ASPEN,
2%. TREE.CREEPER, 24. CROSS BILL, 25. AVOCET, 26. EGLANTINE,
27. LONG TAILED TI7, 28. BYCAMORE, 29. ANEMONE, 30. DEATH WATCH BEETLE
31. ELVER, 32. RHODODENDRONS, 33. TURTLE DOVE, 34. HORSE CHESTNUT,
35. ORANGE TIP, 36. HARE BELL, 37. OX EYE DAISY, 38. PINE MARTEN.
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ADDED EXTRA?

Sandy was the se victim of a North-East @ groups
unusual way of o -luﬂlqthuu“ﬂlmmr“ﬂﬁ.

Mr, Rod Stewart, general of Minories' Heaton Road
Branch, said,"We couldn't it, so we decided to slip it
into the boot of the first estate car big enough to take it."
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DEADLINE FPOR NEX?T COABTER MID=-JUNE
S0 LET'S HAVE SOME ARTICLES ON THOSE HOLIDAYS, TOURS, ETC.
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