Chinese Whispers

Six of us left Demesne carpark just after 8am and ascended through dewy fields, as the inversion kissed the river below in the valley like a lace curtain.

We walked along grass terraced paths and open heather moor, on Li Yangs maiden lead, while red kites pirouetted and buzzards soared in flight like Andean Condors above.

It was a twenty four mile history lesson from the leader about the Weardale Valley. Conversations ranged from banana ice cream after a "rucksack find" to the daily grind and even badge designs.

The day was very warm until the last hour in which a gentle shower cooled us down for the last few miles. (Along the Carolan Corridor!)
The hilight of the day was Lord and Lady Dobinson where in
 residence and gave us a wave as well as Sol the sprocker

Lets have another one Li Yang you did a great job! x




Paul Ashman

