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available for inspection at group functions such as the Family Lunch, AGM and pub

meetings. :
Laurie Lowe.

Ref:— MILLENNIUM HUNDRED. :
May we please formally request consideration for running one checkpoint on your year 2000
event?
Our needs are few(ish):-
_ Close proximity to a pub.
2. Preferably one selling Real Ale (and food) _
2 A distance of around 75 miles. This is where the real suffering begins and we are
true sadistis.
4. Somewhere not too posh - ‘cos we ar €'t

-

Anyway, put us anywhere you like.

Please also thank all your members who were SO kind to our Lot on both the Marshals' and
Real! Hundreds this year.
Best wishes,
Bobbie Sauerzapf, Group Sec. Norfolk & Suffolk.

ANOTHER FIRST!

I have always viewed the toughest hundreds (all hundreds are tough, of course) as those
sporting the greatest total ascent, at least until I entered the Millennium Marshals’ Kent Hundred
on 29th April! I now classify the toughest hundreds as those where it rains so much that the
ground is turned into a muddy, slippery and treacherous path.

The weather had been wet the week prior to the Marshals’ walk, in fact April 2000 was on
record as one of the wettest known. I arrived in Kent on the Friday afternoon with Elaine
Edwards (Surrey Member) and it was actually dry when we arrived with a good prospect for the
weekend weather. Things started to go wrong at about 6.00pm when it started to rain .. and rain
and rain. We went off to have a meal in Wye village in the car because we didn’t want a lot of
wet clothes to pack away in the morning. We went off to sleep with it still raining! Saturday
morning was a grey looking one but it wasn’t raining. We set off to the start (Wye village hall
for the Marshals’ walk) and met Janet Chapman and a number of the Kent members. We were
setting off at staggered times commencing at 8.00am, which was the start time chosen by Elaine
and me. It was a rather wet underfoot journey to Chilham Mill car park, our first checkpoint but
the weather was improving, as promised and the sun would hopefully dry out the ground. We
had already been through some wonderful bluebell woods and just had to stop and enjoy the
view and their perfume, What-a pretty viiiage is Chilham, well worth a special trip sometime,
must rememberit!

The route took us on to Crundle, Lymbridge Green, Elham and Kingston. Arriving at Kingston
31.4 miles we were aware thatwe would probably need our torches before arriving at the next
checkpoint, which was 10 miles on, Ickham. We prepared to have torches handy and continued
on our way. The day had turned out good for us weatherwise and the ground was drying out.
The sky was clear and we predicted a possible cold night. I was having some indication of
blisters on my left foot, not a good sign after 39 miles! We continued through the night noting it
wasn’t as cold as we had expected. We went through Eastry and on to the breakfast stop at
Kingsdown, which for us was about 5.00am. No wonder it wasn’t as cold as we expected,
now there was definite cloud cover. This was not expected, Sunday was supposed to be the
best day of the weekend! We had our breakfast, 1 treated a couple of blisters and we left to

continue on our way. We knew the hilliest part of the walk was to come but, if the weather was
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good, also the most scenic. Outside it was drizzling with the look of “it’s going to get worse”.
We donned on our waterproof jackets and set off towards the sea. The six miles to Langdon
Cliffs was not the pleasant walk we had predicted, the rain became heavier, the chalk and short
grass was slippery and we were becoming despondent! Fatal when attempting the hundred. We
left the Langdon Cliffs checkpoint after putting on waterproof trousers to add to the jackets! Off
we headed for Dover. The weather got no better, the route was very up and down with the steps
on the North Downs Way warning “slippery if wet”. They were lethal!! At the top of the
fortress we decided we were not enjoying this walk at all and we would abandon it! Elaine
already had completed 12 hundreds, so why finish another? I had completed 5 hundreds and
had always said how much I had enjoyed them - this one right now I was not enjoying, so why
struggle to complete it?

Just before taking the underpass to the coastal path to Capel-Le-Ferne we spied a newsagents
and decided to enquire about a taxi to take us to the next checkpoint - why walk in all this rain
we thought? A gentleman buying his Sunday newspaper hearing our plea offered to give us a
liftin his car to the checkpoint. We accepted and for us the Millennium Hundred was over! We
had completed 66 miles.

I have done most of my ‘firsts’ in Kent. My first walk over 25 miles, my first night walk but
the Kent hundred couldn’t be my first because I’ve done five hundreds before. Oh yes it could,
it was my first failure at a hundred and Kent lived up to my expectations!

Finally a thank you to my dear friend Elaine for her company during the walk. The Kent Group,

a thank you to the excellent checkpoint staff and the food was terrific. The route description was
faultless. Just the weather could have been better...........

Avril Stai)leton

Dear Tom, 23-09-00

We have had many contributions from the successful. I thought I would write a short note
on behalf of the 160 or so people who failed to finish this year's hundred.
Geoff Thorpe, Kent Group.

A HUNDRED MILE WALK
Left Canterbury 27th May at 10.00 hrs. Walked across country to Walmer Castle and then
along coastal path to Folkestone. Route, although muddy in places and involving brief climbs
to the top of the Downs on five occasions, was good. After 34 miles arrived Capel-le-Ferne
village hall exactly on time, at 20.55 hrs, for cooked supper.

[ then started the night section but by the time I reached the Downs above the Channel
Tunnel terminal, the gale had started with a vengeance, heralded with bits of ice being blown
horizontally into the side of my face. Slithered down muddy slopes and tracks into
Newington village hall. After a warming cup of tea, left in torrential downpour - 38mm of
rain fell that night.

All tracks and paths became a total sea of water and slimy, oozy mud, 6"-9" deep in places.
Even the country lanes were flooded in places and had to be waded through. After 1'2 hours
of this my waterproofs gave up and my trainers were full of mud and water. The route took
us through Hythe, along the canal, through Lympne Zoo to Etchinghill radio mast.
Approaching the mast, uphill along a sunken trackway, we encountered a very angry Red Poll
bull. He was pounding the ground, snorting and head butting the bank. If you wanted to
see a party of twenty soaked, tired walkers going steeply uphill, increase speed to warp
factor 5, now was the time!

On through Stowting, Brabourne Downs (2 miles from where I live and a wonderful bed) to
Wye by 08.55 hrs. At this point my feet decided to develop huge blisters, having been
completely water-logged for 9 hours. I was slightly hypothermic, and I couldn't get warm.







Congratulations to Don Newman who completed his tenth Wealden Waters on the Marshals'
walk.

WEALDEN WATERS WALK - NON EVENT

For the first time in the Group's history we had to cancel an event. On Thursday before
the event, with poor weather forecast, rivers already breaking their banks and parts of the
route under water, it was decided to cancel. Thanks to Hilary performing the mammoth task
of phoning round the 80 plus walkers, while others contacted checkpoint leaders and helpers,
all but one person was saved the inconvenience of turning up at the start.

Thank you to Hilary for all the planning and effort that she had put into the organisation of
this and other W.W.W.'s in the past. As some of you may already know, Hilary plans to
stand down as organizer If anyone would like to take this task over, or to know more of
what it entails, please contact either Paul or Hilary.

Paul Hatcher
YOUR A.G.M. - PLEASE COME!

As with many clubs and groups, it becomes increasingly difficult to get members involved
with the organisation and running of the group and its activities.

This year our secretary wishes to stand down, finding the work load of being national LDWA
secretary more than enough. We also have three committee members standing down, so if
you can help or would like to know more, please contact Tom, Paul or any member of the
committee.

It is your group, PLEASE, PLEASE come along to the A.G.M. Let's see more of the
members taking part, we need new faces and fresh ideas from the membership if we are to
carry on. Come along and have your say. Put yourself forward for the committee, we need
your input. Make yourself known, without your help we will not be able to carry on
organising all that we have in the past.

Please ring a committee member now!

Paul Hatcher

SHOTLEY CHALLENGE 2000 or THE MAGNIFICENT SEVEN

Five from Kent drove to Holbrook on Sunday 17th September to walk the 15 mile route of
the above walk. The fuel shortage was still affecting traffic but we shared a vehicle and had
no problems. We met two friends from Aldburgh (one an ex-Kent member) at the start and
the seven of us headed towards the Orwell Bridge and checkpoint 1 - Freston Hill. Then we
headed mainly alongside the River Orwell to Pin Mill for another welcome break. We then
walked mainly through woods and fields to an indoor checkpoint at Harkstead Farm. From
this checkpoint we went via more excellent walking to Holbrook Creek and joined the seawall
with the River Stour on our left. Eventually we turned inland towards Holbrook and passed
the reservoir to come to Holbrook Village Hall and the finish. An excellent walking area with
friendly marshals and good food made for a great day out.
Bryan Clarke.






WHAT A DIFFERENCE THREE DAYS MAKE
(or the Horton Hobble, Sunday 12 November 2000)

On the Wednesday before this Kent Group Social Walk the River Darent had overflowed its
banks for much of the planned route along the Darent Valley. On Saturday the water had
receded back between the river banks. The weather forecast for Sunday was grim!

Because of the flooded car park at Westminster Field we had arranged to use the car park
of the pub nearby where we had booked lunch.

Sunday morning saw twenty-one brave walkers set off away from the river for the hills
(i.e. the slopes above the flood plain) and hopefully without the expected heavy rain. Soon
wet weather coats were removed as the rain did not appear and the going warmed us up.
We were joined by two latecomers at Darenth to make the total up to twenty-three. There
was one Essex and Herts member and also a London member who came by train. There
were also four LDWA people who had some connection with Bristol (no I don't know). The

sun broke through in the afternoon and the whole walk took place without the expected
rain.

The route circled to the west and north before returning to the Fighting Cocks for a lunch
break. We were joined here by one who had only come for the food! Six left after lunch so
there were seventeen who set off for the shorter afternoon walk which went up into
Farningham Woods before returning down into the Darent Valley to chance the riverside
path. There were a couple of places where we had to cling to the fence to avoid some
flooding but the rest was OK and we arrived back at the Fighting Cocks just before dark.

Bryan C.

THE COAST TO COAST

Jill Green and Ann Beeching (both 'country members') walked the Coast to Coast route in
July. Here is Jill's account of the trip.

DAY 1-St Bees to Ennerdale Water-14 miles. Thursday, 20th July
We set off at 8.00am from Kendal. It is quite a long drive to St Bees. We started walking at
9.50am It was a good morning, with fine views of the Isle of Man. ;

During that day we passed 9 other Coast to Coast walkers. We were glad of the compass to
check our route as the little round C to C markers were missing in places, probably
collected.

We took an alternative route along an old railway line, a bit longer but much pleasanter.

We made a good stop at Dent on top of the hill with fine views of all the Lakeland fells,
splendid place to enjoy our packed lunch.

The hidden valley of Nanny Catch was a real surprise to me, a really good walk, it seemed to
take quite a long time.

Our destination of Ennerdale Water was a beautiful sight, so blue and glistening in the late
afternoon.

A great day's walk!

DAY 2- Ennerdale Water to Stonethwaite-14 miles. Friday 21 July
We left Ann's house at 7.45am. Ron drove us back to Ennerdale Water. We started walking
at 9.15. A very pleasant walk along the banks of the lake.

As the weather was good, we decided to take the high route that Wainwright describes on
page 15 of his book. His advice reads: "Do this climb in clear weather only. It is for strong
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and experienced fell walkers only." Indeed it did seem a long climb up to Red Pike on a hot
day. I was so lucky only to be carrying my day pack, thanks to Ron's kind taxi service. As
always it was well worth the effort. Once we reached the ridge it was great to walk from
Red Pike to High Stile, High Craig and then on to Hay Stacks. The flagstones were a help on
the steep descents.

We dropped to Innominate Tarn. This is the place where Wainwright had his ashes
scattered. I can see why. :

We didn't meet any other people doing the Coast to Coast route.

We visited the Honister slate quarry. Very good quality items for sale but too heavy to
carry.

A very welcome cup of tea at Stonethwaite.

DAY 3-Stonethwaite to Patterdale-18 miles. Saturday 22 July
Ron joined us as we set off from Stonethwaite at 9.05am. At Greenup Edge he left us at
11.15am to do his own walk. Ann and I took the high route over Gibson Knott to Helm
Crag above Grasmere. Very pleasant spot to enjoy our packed lunch. It was a hot day. We
came down and went slightly off route to the Travellers Rest in order to fill water bottles. 1
enjoyed a swift half, Ann just has orange juice and water. Then up to Great Tongue to
Grisedale Tarn. Here people were swimming in the tarn as it was so warm, certainly looked
inviting.

It would have been wonderful to have done another high level route. We calculated if we
went up we would not be in Patterdale until approx 7pm, hardly fair to Ron, so common
sense prevailed and we really enjoyed a pleasant walk down Grisedale Beck into Patterdale
where Ron was waiting for us.

DAY 4-Patterdale to Shap-16 miles. Sunday 23 July
We set off up to Angle Tarn, quite a pull up the hill. We met lads camping at Angle Tarn.
Two from Liverpool walked with us for a while. On and up to Kidsty Pike, now in mist.
Soon as we descended out of the cloud we saw Haweswater. It was strange to see this lake so
low.

I noticed a large Emerald moth. It was so beautiful. We found a pleasant place to enjoy a
late lunch by the lake at 1.30pm. Ann was very worried as Ron was walking out to meet us,
clearly we had somehow missed each other. Ann is walking up all the Monros in Scotland.
Ron often comes to meet her and this was the first time they had missed each other. It was
amazing, I was carrying my mobile phone, Ron had Ann's mobile phone, and just when we
needed them they wouldn't work! We found his car at Burnbanks and left him a note.

We passed the ruins of Shap Abbey, worked out an alternative way into Shap, using what
turned out to be beautiful flowery paths, taking us past the Goggalby Stone. I do find these
old stones interesting.

We had a large pot of tea at 4.00pm. Ron came at 4.15pm. 1 left them to work out how we
had missed each other.

DAY 5-Shap to Kirkby Stephen-20 miles. Monday 24 July
I was really sad to be leaving the hills and mountains behind. we had enjoyed four wonderful
walks.

It was quite a cool start to the day. The surroundings were different. The shepherds here
were rounding up the sheep with little tractors. On the day before, we met two shepherds
on the high fells with their dogs, one had 8 dogs with him. The countryside turned into high
moorland, curlews calling, lapwings, stonechats, wheatears, peace all round. No walkers, 1
had expected to meet lots of people on this famous well-walked route. Perhaps it was
because we started on a Thursday, but we had met 9 on the first day. We were walking it in
quite normal stages.

Smaredale Bridge over the stream was a VEry pretty spot, also the grand viaduct further up
the valley, fine views of the Howgills and the Pennines.

DAY 6-Kirkby Stephen to Keld-13 miles. Tuesday 25 July.
This was the last day that Ron would take us out. Ann had a few things to do before she
left home. This was a short day. We left Kendal at 9.30am and started out (with proper
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packs on now) at 10.20am.

We didn't go up the quarry road, we went up the "pretty way", turned out to be head. high
in thistles! It was longer but better than the road, also we had plenty of time. Up to the
Nine Standard Rigg, this is on the boundary between Westmoorland (now Cumbria) and
Yorkshire, huge castle-like cairns. I met an interesting man from the States. He had been
to a conference about the poet Byron, he was going to another on Wordsworth. 1 would
have liked to to have talked longer with him but he was going the other way, and I was being
eaten by midges. On the way to Keld for the first time I was cold. I put on my jumper,
coat and gloves. Ann told me about her special gloves that really do keep your hands dry in
the cold and wet. They are £30 a pair. At the rate I lose them I've decided they are not a
wise investment.

We got to the hostel just before it opened.

DAY 7-Keld to Richmond-22 miles. Wednesday 26 July
The stay at Keld hostel was enjoyable as this hostel is on the Pennine Way, the Herriot Way
and the Coast to Coast. Even so Ann and I had a dormitory to ourselves. We did chat to
other walkers, some on our walk, none of them were going over the hills to Reeth. They
were electing to use a level route. The description for this was being sold at 10p a sheet by
the hostel, so we got a copy. At the spot where we had to make up our minds, we decided
to go up the proper way. At first we were slow finding our way in the misty conditions, no
real problems. ;
These now empty hills must have been full of noise and people in the lead mining days; so
many sad old mine workings all over the place. Now the place is alive with baby grouse. The
shooting season starts soon, known as the "glorious 12th", that is the 12th of August.

Reeth is a pleasant little town. I stopped to get cards and drinks, then we had a good walk
through to Richmond. We had a nice welcome from our B&B lady Sue. She did our washing
for £3, £1.50 each. We had a pub meal.

DAY 8-Richmond to Ingleby Cross-21 miles. Thursday 27 July
No other walkers in our B&B, but engineers repairing the bridge that had been swept away in
floods this year. This old bridge had stood for 300 years. As we walked up beside the river
we could see the evidence of the wall of water Sue had been telling us about. The walk
across the Vale of Mowbray is flat on quite a lot of country roads, hard on the feet in boots.
We had a welcome break at Darby Wiske. I had a beer followed by a pot of tea. We were
welcome to eat our packed lunch inside or out, a pleasant change. This is the lowest part of
the route at 110ft/35.5m above sea level. The River Wiske is nothing like a whisk! It
meanders about in search of a place to go.

We arrived at Ingleby Cross too early for the pub to be open, so we had to walk up the busy
road to our B&B at Oxhill Farm. After tea, home-made scones and a shower, we felt less
daunted by the walk back down to the pub.

Day 9-Ingleby Cross to Blakey-21 miles. Friday 28 July.
We were soon up on the Cleveland Way, good clear views of the countryside below. We
could see Oxhill Farm, our B&B, for a long time.

The hill farmers are having a bad time, no money now in wool. In the Lakes it is sometimes
necessary to throw the fleece away. Sheep have to be shorn because they get too hot and
maggots get in. We are still meeting very few people. I really do enjoy the peace and
tranquillity of these open spaces.

After a long walk along a disused railway, we reach the "Lion" pub. As arranged, we ring
Mrs Lawson to come and collect us after we have had our meal. We set out to walk to a
standing stone (known locally as "Fat Betty") and Mrs Lawson collects us. It is interesting
that they have had other LDWA members staying with them.

Ann has been teasing me about my old clothes, favourites from many years of walking. We
now weigh both our packs, with food and water, we both are the same, 13 pounds.

DAY-10-Blakey to Littlebeck-17 miles. Saturday 29 July
We walked across open moors, the heather just coming out, in another week it will all be
purple. Still loads of grouse, we do feel sorry for them, but it is a kind of farming which
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does pay. All along Glairsdale Rigg and down into the little town of Glairsdale. We walk
through to look for a lunch spot by the River Esk. We find a seat high up in the woods
above the river. Here we enjoy an avocado, a large one between us. We decided to walk on
to the steam railway at Grosmont and treat ourselves to tea and cakes. Here we meet two
nice ladies who do a lot of walking. They had walked the Coast to Coast both ways; they
thought our packs were very heavy.

I agreed with Ann's plan to cross Black Brow on Sleight Moor on the footpath marked on the
map to keep off the road. Not one of our better decisions. The first path just was not
there, the next one started off but just petered out. We did quite a lot of heather bashing,
hard work.

Judith Ventress happened to see us and gave us a lift to her farm. We called in at her
father-in-law, Henry Ventress, who is a friend of my cousin Duncan on the Isle of Wight.

DAY 11-Littlebeck to Robin Hoods Bay-12 miles. Sunday 30 July

All our meals have been good, but Judith did us proud. A beautiful meal to remember, the
best of the trip.

We walked back from Intake Farm to Littlebeck. Intake means it was the last farm to be
taken in from the moors. We went into the chapel to see the carving of the Last Supper by
Tom Whittaker that Henry had told us about.

We walked up through a pleasant wood. Out in the fields we were met by a group of off-
road motor bikes. We got very muddy in the narrow footpath they had churned up.

We reached the coast by noon, and arrived at the end by 1.30pm. We had an ice cream by
the sea, then a celebration drink with Ron in the pub. It was great to see Ron come out to
meet us.

The drive home to Ann's house in Kendal was really beautiful on a perfect summer's day.
We stopped en route for a welcome pot of tea with some of Ann and Ron's friends who have
come down from Scotland to run a pub with a longer season. When we got back to Kendal
our friends Boyd and Lilian gave us a great BBQ in their garden. We had no idea this was
going to happen. I had arranged to call in to see them. It was a splendid way to celebrate
the end of our happy walk.

Jill Green.

“We troined very kond, but i seemed that every time we wore begiuuing to
bou up tute teams, we woubd be neprganised, | was to leanu later in Life
that we tewd to meet ouy wew odituation by neergauiving and o wonderpul
method i can be for creating the Wusiow of progress, while producing
coubusion, nephiciency aud demoralisation,”

Caius Petnouius (AD66).

**********t*******************************x****************X*******************t******t******

Please send items for inclusion in the April 2001 edition of the
Newsletter to :-






