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Pen y Pass 2016 

DAY ONE  (Friday 4
th
 November 2016)  

5 head for North Wales - Pistyll Rhaeadr Waterfall circuit (3.9 mile) 

When you go to bed at midnight the last thing you want to do is get up at 4:45 am, However, I 

was awoken at this ridiculous time by my watch alarm. Fumbling in the dark the watch fell off the 

bedside shelf and continued to make its alarming sound somewhere in the dark below, threatening to 

wake up the whole house. There was nothing for it ð I had to turn the light on to recover the 

beeping watch; plans to get up in mouse- like mode had to be abandoned. Apologising profusely to 

Mrs AB I crept downstairs in the dark trying not to wake the rest of the slumbering Browns. I t 

was time to head off for another rendezvous with Mike and Mick at Rogerõs at 5:45am,  

The early start meant that we could include a walk en route; in this case a circular walk taking in 

views of Pistyll Rhaeadr Waterfall located south west of Llangollen.  

Everyone was on time and raring to go. The Lotus was hidden under cover at the end of Rogerõs 

drive behind his car and when Mike arrived a couple of minutes later even Mick thought I had not 

yet arrived ð so the cloaking strategy was working well. One more passenger was ready and 

waiting at Brentwood. With Steve safely stowed and walking stuff stuffed into the S-Maxõs 

voluminous luggage compartment, we were off on another Expo trip, this time the destination was 

North Wales. The driver sounded a bit croaky ð Mike was suffering the after effects of a winter 

bug. The bug was probably keen to infect new hosts among the passengers in the comfortable but 

sealed environment of the S- Max enclosure. 

As the miles ebbed away I was soon nodding off as my brain insisted on shutting down in an 

attempt to achieve a reasonable sleep quota. At one point I had a disturbing dream ð I was still 

in bed and as I awoke I was surprised and relieved to see that I had not overslept after all ð 

instead the scene that confronted me as I regained consciousness was of the open road whizzing 

towards me at 69.9 mph as we headed northwards. 

We arrived in good time and parked at the Tan- y- Pistyll Café 

conveniently located next to Pistyll Rhaeadr Waterfall. Before we drove in 

we spotted a sign indicating the car parking fee of three pounds on a 

prominent sign. With miraculous inflation, by the time we parked another sign in front 

of us indicated a four pound parking fee. We were just discussing this anomaly when a young lady 

darted out from the café to collect the parking fee. A satisfactory outcome of the fee discrepancy 

ensued when Mick used his forceful charm; offering a payment and verbal confirmation of òthree 
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poundsó; there was no argument ð perhaps Theresa May would be interested in Mickõs negotiating 

strategy if Article 50 is ever triggered. I think the idea is that you hand over your offer and shake 

hands at the same time leaving no time for any negotiation. Anyway, it was probably not a good 

idea to mention Brexit in a politically divided walking party -  so I wonõt mention Brexit or the 

benefits of being a member of the European Union in this write up ever again (unless provoked).  

 

Tan-y-Pistyll Pitstop 

After hours sitting comfortably in the car I was ready to put my walking feet into action ð but I 

was mistakenly premature. It was still raining slightly 

and this was enough for the magnetic pull of the café to 

take hold and drag everyone in for pre- walk 

refreshments. It turned out that this was the correct 

thing to do-  by the time we emerged from the café the 

rain had subsided and the skies were brightening.  

The start of the walk was marked by a curious wooden 

carving, a bearded guardian of the falls. From the car 

park we took the path through a gate and across an iron 

bridge. From there we spent a while admiring the 240 

foot high falls from various viewing angles. A natural 

arch half way up the falls provided an impressive 

feature for the cascading water to pass through on its 

gravitationally assisted downwards path. 

 ñWelcome to Walesé ahem, by the way, have you paid the appropriate parking fee?ò  
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Pistyll Rhaeadr Waterfall circuit 

 

Autumnal views of Pistyll Rhaeadr Waterfall ï anyone need a wee? 
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Thereôs always someone determined to get in shot 
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We headed off through the woods on a circular route that Mick had sorted out beforehand. The 

range of autumnal colours provided a pleasing backdrop for Expo photographers. 

 
Mickôs route forward takes brexit branch  

  

Somewhere under the rainbow, is there a crock of gold?  

No, just a crock 


