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Affiliated with HF Holiday

                                Summer/Autumn 2019

2019  Bulletin Board
* Two Christmas Walks and Meals – Mid Week  Wed 11th Dec    Weekend Sunday 15th December

* Christmas Club Night – Wednesday 18th Dec  -  Celebrate our 70th Year with the Red River Band

Past Club Events

Manchester Ship Canal Cruise  9 June
In June, 30 of us sailed from Salford to Liverpool.  We had a lovely six hour cruise on a sunny day with full 

commentary all the way.  Very enjoyable day out.

Ben Nevis Weekend 15th/16th June 2019

This is a walk that I have wanted to do for a long time so when Kerry suggested it as one of the High Grade Walks, I 
could not turn it down. It also meant that a few in our group will have completed the 3 highest peaks in England, 
Wales and Scotland during the previous twelve months- Scafell Pike, Snowden and Ben Nevis. Kerry booked a 
fabulous house in Fort William for most of us and 3 others stayed in a flat nearby. Unfortunately Kerry had to pull out
of the trip and we were all very disappointed she couldn't be with us. 

       We decided to split into two groups, with one doing the 
'tourist' route which basically zig zags all the way up and 
down the same way.  The second group chose the more 
challenging CMD Arête for the ascent and returned via the 
tourist track. The CMD Arête is similar to the Crib Goch ridge 
to Snowden but in my opinion not as scary. 
Nevertheless, it was very enjoyable scramble and we all 
managed to reach the peak without any issues. The views on 
the way up are spectacular but unfortunately there was 
some low cloud at the top. 
We had a celebration gin and had Kerry in our thoughts. 
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We joined the crowds for the descent which was pretty 
uneventful apart from Geoff having an innocuous looking
slip which left him struggling to walk for the rest of the 
weekend. I also got in the act by slipping on a rock when
crossing a stream and ending up knee deep in freezing water! 
Fortunately nothing hurt apart from my pride.  
By evening we were all ready for a delicious meal and drinks.

       
      

                     The following day, a number of us did a short walk to Steall 
           Waterfall, where Paul and I managed a hair raising walk across

             the Steall wire bridge. I would have been quite relieved to turn
                      back after a few steps but it's virtually impossible to turn
                      round so you're committed to the crossing which looks a lot
                      higher above the fast flowing river.
             The afternoon was spent visiting the Glenfinnan monument. 

            All in all a brilliant weekend.
                                                    Write up by Vini

Walking in the UK

Even with the poor summer and autumn weather, we have had some great weekend walks.  

Pleasing to see that the Higher Grade Walks are attracting more walkers.  We even had the highest mountain in 

the UK on the programme.

Wednesday day walks continued to be very popular, possibly because a lot of the venues are closer to Warrington.

It could, of course, be the attraction of pub lunches!

Evening Walks in the summer were every week and we tried alternating Wednesday and Thursday so as not to 

clash with the Wednesday Day Walk.  However, numbers were down compared to normal  so the committee are 

considering reverting to a Wednesday Evening Walk every two weeks.
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Walking in The Alpujarras, 2nd to 9th Sep 2019
Capileira in the Alpujarras was the venue our Autumn walking holiday this year. Capileira is a delightful mountain village at an 
altitude of some 5000ft and is the 2nd highest village in mainland Spain. A short distance away lies Mulhacen, the highest peak in 
the Iberian Peninsula at about 11400ft.
Our holiday started at Granada airport where we made a short journey to Lanjaron for lunch then on to Capileira, arriving about 
2pm where our apartments were ready for us. We were in Las Chimineas apartments 
(https://www.apartamentoslaschimeneas.com), a delightful complex with a fabulous communal patio that lent itself to some 
great ‘Sundowners’. 

On our first walking day, we explored the delights of some of the Taha villages set on the hillside of the Trevelez Valley (there are 
no flat walks around here!)

  

The second day we decided to go for the BIG one,
Mulhacen at 11400ft.

The National Parks run a bus service from Capileira
up to the Mirador of Trevelez at 9000ft which
madefor an “easier” ascent of the peak.

The weather in the mountains can change from
day to day and hour to hour.  Despite a bad 
forecast we all went up on the bus and 5 of the
group decided to go for it and get to the top,
which they achieved without any of the forecast
thunderstorms.The rest of us walked part way and
then returned for an earlier bus.

https://www.apartamentoslaschimeneas.com/
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Following a ‘day off’ in Orgiva thanks to our tour guide L
inda, we resumed our walking duties with a choice of 2 
walks. Jan led the A party from the village of Busquistar
along the Ruta Medieval and back to Busquistar (with a           
few ups and downs!). Quite a demanding walk in the heat.
Phil led the B party on a downhill walk from Capieleira to 
Busquistar where we met up with the A party and enjoyed
a drink together in the local bar. Some of the group then 
took a service bus to Trevelez, the highest village in Spain 
and then back to Capileira.

Our final day’s walking started
from Canar and gave everyone
the choice of a 4, 7 or 9 mile
linear walk through the
bewitching village of
Soportujar and then on to
Pampaniera. Thanks to the
drivers, our minibus shuttle
service gave us several options.

We spent our last day and night in Granada which enabled us all to see the delights of the Alhambra Palace and the Albaicin, a 
neighbourhood in Granada that maintains the layout of Medieval Moorish narrow streets. 
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The entertainment for the week was provided by John H 
and a posse of beauties with a special edition of ‘Take Me Out’. 
Hilda (alias Lynne) from Horbury in her curlers and headscarf 
was the star of the show with a special “Ode to John”.  
Will he ever be the same again? Judy was inspired to capture 
the moment in one of her fabulous drawings.

Our thanks go to the minibus drivers  Vini, Peter,  and Linda Marshall who shuttled us around some very winding roads!  Linda, 
who had lived near Orgiva for many years, also provided us with the local knowledge and the odd impromptu walk.
We have put together a compilation of photos from the week which can be viewed by following the link below :
https://photos.app.goo.gl/KQcXR4YGuuuKQZNH7

Looking forward to the final Calpe next March and Bulgaria next September.
Phil Barrowcliff & Jan Sherlock

Autumn Weekend Away  Moffat October 11 – 14 October
About forty members joined us for the weekend,  with about half staying at the Moffat Best Western Hotel and the rest in 
various venues around the town.

Saturday Walks
B walk - Sat 12th October - led by Wilma
The walk started from the car park, below the James Hogg memorial     
at the southern end of St Mary’s Loch (18 miles from Moffat on the 
Selkirk Rd). 

We did a 7 miles circular of the loch with about 300ft of ascent.

Initially we followed the Southern Upland Way, past St Mary’s Loch 
Sailing club and through March Wood to the northern end of the 
loch before returning on and old drove route above the road, on the 
far side of the loch. We had superb views across the loch and of the 
surrounding Moffat hills. Tea and cake was then enjoyed by many at 
the Glen Cafe.

On the return journey to Moffat, 
many people stopped 
to view the Grey Mares Tail, 
one of Scotlands highest waterfalls at 60m.

https://photos.app.goo.gl/KQcXR4YGuuuKQZNH7
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A walk - Sat 12th October - led by Lindsay

We did the circuit of St Mary's Loch and added 'a few extras'!

The first detour was Dryhope Tower, the ruins of a fortified tower house from 
the 1500's, reputed to be where Mary Scott, an ancestor of Sir Walter Scott was born. 
A spiral staircase gave us access to the roof, a great lunch spot with fantastic views.

Then onwards further round the loch to climb up to St Mary's Kirkyard, 
a beautiful, atmospheric burial place from the 1200's.

A great walk with beautiful mountain and loch views throughout.

Sunday Walks

A Walk - Devil’s Beeftub led by Jan & Phil
On the Sun, Jan and Phil led a walk from Moffat to the 

Devil’s Beeftub, a deep, dramatic hollow in the hills north 

of the town. This landmark’s unusual name is 

derived from its use as the hiding place for cattle stolen by 

the notorious Border Reivers, otherwise known as the 

Johnstone clan, who were commonly referred to by 

their enemies as ‘devils’.

In dry weather, 11 of walked north out of Moffat on the 

banks of the River Annan. It was billed as 9.5 miles, the 

idea being to reach a farm at Corehead, get a view of the 

Beeftub and return.

However, on reaching the farm we discovered that there was a path around the Beeftub that was not on the map (quite common 

in this part of the world). By mutual consent we decided to go for it and proceeded along the track. It turned out to be an 

‘interesting’ loop with muddy paths hidden amongst the bracken - quite challenging to navigate at times!  The general consensus 

was it was well worth it even though it made it into a 12.5 mile walk.

After retracing our steps for a short while, we continued south following the course of the River Annan back to Moffat. At this 

point, the weather took a turn for the worst and full wet weather gear was needed. In spite of the awful weather forecast for the 

weekend, this was the only bit of serious rain that we encountered.

B Walk Gallows Hill and Hind Hill led by Diane
Diane led a group of 17 walkers on a more moderate walk                                      
on the Sunday morning. This was an alternative to the longer, 
higher level walk and was ideal for those who wanted to head 
home in the afternoon or have a look around the farmers market 
in Moffat village centre.
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The walk started at 9.30am from the hotel car park and headed north, past the church and gently ascending up through Gallow 
woods, to the foot of Gallow hill. The route then headed around the foot of the hill before starting the climb from the southern 
end. From the top of the hill there were great views of Moffat and the surrounding countryside. 
The walk then continued across fields and tracks towards Hind Hill. After a short coffee stop we crossed a small stream ‘Hind Gill’ 
and made our way up Hind hill. Whilst only 963 ft high, the walk over the hill gave us more great views of Moffat. 
With no further ascents on the route, we had a leisurely walk back down to the village centre, over farmland at first and then 
quiet country roads, arriving back at the hotel at 12.30pm.
Distance 6 miles and 950 ft total ascent.

Alternative B Walk led by Wilma
Wilma led a similar walk to the above, but keeping lower and returning by the river.

  
Autumn Supper  Wed 11th September 2019
 We had a great well attended Indian meal at the new Spice Lounge in Lymm.  Thanks to Wilma for organising

Members News Sadly we recently lost  Paul Mutch  (husband of

Kerry)  Paul 

was diagnosed 5 yrs ago with Primary Progressive Aphasia as 

part of A typical Alzheimer’s. His “claim to fame” was being

responsible for mapping the Rights to Roam and Open Access for

England, to which we can all enjoy our lovely country side.

The picture of us all at the top of Helvelyn in June 16 was the 
last mountain that Paul conquered but without the dedicated 
help of Dave and Judy, who literally helped him every step of 
the way, especially coming down as we were like a pantomime 
horse holding onto each other’s shoulders and trying to walk in time!!

We continued adapting to the different challenges and the 
second photo is when he achieved getting to Aber Falls in the
wheelchair, in my head an easy level path ( Not!!)

Thank you all, for your support,  cards and kind words, Paul 
collected £700 for RSPB. I took it to Leighton Moss, who 

have started a memory tree with a  big Owl carved on it, he has a 
plaque plaque saying. “ In memory of Paul Mutch, 59 yrs.  Whose 

spirit has joined the birds in the sky. ”
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Message from our President

2019: A Club  Anniversary and a Loss
This Club was founded at a meeting in St. Clement’s Room, Bank Street, Warrington on 21 st June 1949, attended by
30 people.  This meeting was convened on the initiative of George Newbold, himself a member of the Holiday 
Fellowship, and so it was only natural that the Club was affiliated to that organisation.  So the Club is 70 years old 
this year and retains its links with the HF.  Its 60th Anniversary was celebrated in some style, with a number of 
founder members, at a very well attended dinner, but just ten years on there remain no links to founder members 
and the Club’s beginnings.

The Club is fortunate in having an almost continuous record 
of its activities, although there are one or two gaps in the 
record including, perhaps not surprisingly, the very earliest 
membership and walks.  A continuous record of walks 
begins in 1951; but walks are believed to have started in 
August 1949, with early ones including Pickmere, Frodsham 
Hill, Kinder, Ashurst Beacon and Llangollen.

The photograph shows members of the Club on a walk at 
Moel y Gamelin, Llangollen on 2nd October 1949. George 
Newbold is in the centre.
Ann and I joined the Club in 1984, coincidentally 35 years after its formation and 35 years ago.  But we are relative 
newcomers!  Members before us and still members today are Ethel Brocklebank, Pat Lloyd (née Shaw), David 
Lloyd, Tony Hulme and Sandra Black.  Though, of course, none of our recollections go back to the Club’s 
beginnings some do go back to an important era in the Club when first it was saved from extinction mainly 
through the extraordinary efforts of Ethel and then entered a long period of consolidation and stability under the 
Chairmanship of Bill Fisher with his wife Marie – for 22 years until his death in 1989 – in partnership with Ethel and
her late husband Keith. The Dream Team!

An important link with that era has very recently been severed with the death of Marie thirty years after her 
husband Bill died.  The opportunity presents itself to combine some recollections of Marie’s life (taken from her 
son Don’s eulogy at her funeral) within the context of the Club’s anniversary year.

Marion Doreen Bradbury was born in 1923 in Birkenhead, grew up in Wallasey, attended primary school in Rock 
Ferry and Birkenhead High School for Girls and hung out in Mersey Park where at the age of 14 she met and fell in 
love with a local boy called Bill Fisher. Their relationship was interrupted by war, for when Bill turned 18 in 1939 
he enlisted and was sent overseas.  He would not return for another 6 years. 

Marie left school at 16 and briefly took a job with the railways that she soon came to hate.  So she was delighted 
in 1941 at the age of 18 to join the Women’s Auxiliary Air Force (WAAF).  It was a liberating event for a young 
woman who might otherwise have anticipated a life of domesticity.  She trained as a radar operator and was 
posted to Dover where she identified doodlebugs flying over the Channel and alerted nearby airfields to send 
Spitfires to intercept them.  She would have had a busy shift when she was on duty on D-Day.

In Dover she had a lively social life and met a war artist called Elva Blacker who became a lifelong friend.  Elva was 
a strong, independent woman who rode a motorbike and was a vegetarian.  This was intoxicating for a young 
woman from a conventional upbringing, and these ideas would profoundly influence Marie in her later life.

On his return from war, Bill studied for a HND in chemical engineering.  Marie trained as a domestic science 
teacher making use of her interest in food and her talents as a cook and seamstress.  They married in 1949.
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Bill got a job with the Ordnance Survey in Ruthin and they lived, with a cat called Hector, in a remote cottage in 
rural Wales. Marie loved it.  Bill didn’t.  They moved; first to Birkenhead, where Bill got a job as a chemical 
engineer with Associated Ethyl, and then to Dounreay to join the UKAEA.  Now with two children, home was a 
rural cottage with a chemical toilet in the barn and a weekly canvas bath in the middle of the front room.  In 
return for a reduced rent, Marie counted the farmer’s sheep but couldn’t prevent occasional disappearances 
through a broken fence and over the cliff onto rocks hundreds of feet below.  Marie was back in her element, 
close to nature.  Bill was not!  A short move to local civilization in Thurso followed.  And so did a third child.  
Subsequently Bill arranged for a transfer to UKAEA headquarters at Risley and the family moved to Appleton. 

Marie became a vegetarian in the early 1960s before it became fashionable.  Bill never lost his love of bacon and 
eggs!  She was a member of the local Women’s Institute, the Townswomen’s Guild and the Vegetarian Society and
gave demonstrations of vegetarian cookery.  She won prizes at the annual WI produce show - her bramble jelly 
could bring tears to your eyes.  There was no TV at home, much to the disappointment of the children.

When all three children were of school age, Marie began helping a local woman who was not coping well and this 
in turn led to her working as a home help and then a home help organizer for Cheshire County Council.

In the late 1960s Marie persuaded a reluctant Bill to 
join the local Rambling Club.  And the rest, as they say,
is history!

The little bit of history in the photograph is the 25th 
Anniversary Celebration of the Club on 28th June 1974. 
On the far left of the photograph is Marie.  Pat Shaw is
looking over Ethel Brocklebank’s shoulder (who is 
cutting the cake) and on the other side of Ethel is Bill 
Fisher and then Ethel’s husband Keith. 

Marie had developed an interest in acupuncture so, following early retirement in the late 70’s, she decided to 
train as an acupuncturist.  She completed the training and qualified to practice in 1984. For a woman then in her 
early 60s and with no background in science or anatomy this was an extraordinary achievement.  She rapidly 
developed a successful acupuncture practice, with a daily clinic in Appleton, weekly in Birkenhead and from time 
to time in Scotland that sustained Marie in the years following Bill’s death.  On one occasion she was telephoned 
by a member of Paul McCartney’s entourage and asked if she would be on standby in case he needed treatment 
before giving a concert in Liverpool.  In the event he didn’t - but Marie received complimentary tickets to the 
concert.

In 1995, aged 72, she went to China for further acupuncture training.  At the end of the course she was invited to 
return for a further three months’ training, which she did in exchange for teaching English.
 
She was always open to new experiences.  In her 70s and 80s she travelled widely: South Africa, Canada, 
Amsterdam, Orkney, Norway and Iceland.  For her 80th birthday she rode in a hot-air balloon over North Wales.  
For her 90th birthday she flew to Barra in the Outer Hebrides, landing on the beach. 

She played table tennis and badminton regularly into her 90s.  Her competitiveness at Scrabble was legendary.
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Marie was the proud grandmother of eight but sadly only narrowly missed the birth of her first great-grandchild.

Eight current and former members of the Club: Sandra Black, Ethel Brocklebank, Betty Davies, Ian & Wendy 
Kirkpatrick, Phil Oxley and David & Ann Woolf celebrated Marie’s life with family and friends.  So, thank you Bill 
and Marie for your contributions to the Club, which are second to none.

Will the Club be here in another seventy years?  Certainly the world will be a very different place.  We cannot be 
sure, but while the Club remains well-rooted and in hands as safe as Bill’s and Marie’s – then why not?

David Woolf
October 2019

Diary Dates 

Calpe   24 - 31 March 2020  

Bulgaria 1 – 8  and 8 – 15 September 2020

Glaramara, Borrowdale -  Autumn  Weekend 9 – 12 Oct 2020 

             ….. And finally   
                -  our club was formed 70 years ago this June!


