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Novenmber Veekend at the Kestrel,

The lost weekend in November saw the Unit meeting outelde ©ns
nut on Friday night preparing to go down $o0 South Wales foxr tie
meekend.Je set off for South Wales and when approxanately half way
<here we stopped for refrechments at "The Inn For All Seasonc.”
Just before we were due to leave I called for silence and scid,
nTtye forgotien my sleeping bag." The reaction was nixed, eone
laughed and sone sat there not kmowing what to say. Ve arrived ot
“ne Tlestrel at around 02.00 end went to bed. 7/e arose early
(or late,according to what time you are used to rising, )and.alter
preakfast decided on what we would do.Fred and Tete went canoeing,
Peul T,Paul T and I went caving, while the rest went walking,
cherlie included, who decided 1o phone his IMum and reverse  Iae
charges; On being asked what he was doing, the answer recelved Iin
London was "I'm talking to you."

-

The cavers,on failing to find Ogof-Y-Darren Cilam eventually
went down Eglwys Faen,a fairly simple cave with one crawl. e all
arrived back at the Kestrel and aftter changing,settled dowm o an
excellant meal, after which we washed and went across the road for
on entertaining evening, the highlight of which was Pete's attenpt
%o dovm a yard of ale,but alas failed. Ve got to bed eventually at
around 02,00 onwards.

¢

The following morning there were promising signs that tle
Unit would be out and about by around 10.30. 12.00 arrived
and breakfast was eventually over and a decision was taken To
arrange gome activities. Pete,Fred,Joln Valsh and Charlie decided

o tackle some Rock Climbing while Richard 'Volunteered' to lecd’

Poul Tedder, myself and two other people down Ogof-Y-Darren Cilen,
the cave we failed to find the previous day,which was said to have
a2 1000 foot crawl. The cave entrance was lese than one foot aiga,
znd the cave itcelf was never more than three feet wide,averaging
something like 2ft.I%t wasn't a complete crawl but turned out to be
not far off it. After about 300 feet we decided to return to the
outeide world. On the return trip we met J.B. who had Zforgotien
part of his wet suit and his electric lamp. The previous night I
iiccovered that I'd forgotten my towel,(where did they find 'im?,)
not very clever considering the second cave was a wet one. /€
packed bags and van and then J.B. presented Paul Tedder with his
Venture badges and we set off home,and finally crawled into tae

‘Railway! at 10.31.

Ewen Anderson.
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