Princes Risborough to Saunderton, Saturday 9th February 2013
14 walkers, 20 miles – leader Peter Buchwald
The snow slowly blanketed the land
A fine white sheet shrouding distant trees
Slowly making our slippery way
With heavy earth clinging to our feet.

Newly ploughed fields ready for spring
Bare branched trees dripping on our heads
Carefully descending to the valley floor
We rested awhile at a small country inn.

Water laden air after the snow had stopped
A fine mist veiled the distant hills
A mausoleum of mystery on a nearby peak
The carnal caverns of the Hellfire Club.
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