Trip Report: A Rhew! Round

Date: Sept 11th, 2021

Group: Steve (leader) & Sarah, Tony and Lynn (+ Riley), Lindsey and Claire (guest)
Route: A circuit from Rhewl over Moel y Gamelin

Total Distance: 8.5 miles

Total Ascent: 2230 ft

The day began with unfortunate news from the Arrowsmith household: despite intensive
treatment on her injured ankle Lesley decided that it needed a day of rest and declared
herself unavailable for the walk. So the remaining 6 of us had a natter in the car park and
agreed to leave the planned walk - the Penamnen Horseshoe in Snowdonia - for another
day and instead head for the village of Rhewl near Llangollen, from where there are various
route options (and likely better weather than further west!).

Rhewl once had a quirky old pub called The Sun Inn which has sadly been closed for a couple
of years but the good news for walkers is that the parking area immediately outside the pub
is still accessible for public use. So that's where we headed for and got ourselves sorted just
after 9 o'clock. Chatting as we set off we soon learnt that Lindsey's friend Claire, who lives
in Lincolnshire, enjoys a good walk and so made for a perfect BUMS guest!

The chosen route was essentially an anticlockwise loop which meant first making a long and
gradual ascent to the highest point in the area, which is the summit of Moel y Gamelin. This
involved something of a battle with bracken for a stretch (might sound familiar to those on
the previous walk!) until we reached the level of old slate quarry workings where a clear
path emerged that climbs steadily and directly to the top. We sat for refreshments on the
downwind side of the summit and joked about the popularity of Moel Famau, which was
just concealed in some low cloud in the distance.

Everyone safely descended the track down the steep side of Gamelin and, instead of
following the track over more tops, we branched right on a bridleway heading further
downhill. This meant a return to bracken country but the bridleway and tracks here were
wide enough to make for easy walking, and that continued when we reached a very quiet
road and turned south to follow it gently uphill. As the road levelled out we noticed a lot of
"things" up in the air ahead of us and realised, as we got closer, that only a couple of them
were birds! A few parked cars came into view, together with men staring upwards. We
soon figured that the other airborne things were radio controlled gliders (also known as
"slope soarers" so Google tells me). It was impressive to see how well the gliders could be
controlled and the very large size of some that were on the ground at the roadside.

After enjoying the glider entertainment for a while we continued and then left the road to
follow a pathed route into a quiet valley where there was an ideal spot for lunch. Not far left
to get back to the cars but still time for a bit of unwelcome drama! As we crossed a field
towards a stile in the corner Sarah was at the front of the group and suddenly started yelling
"WASP NEST". Unfortunately Riley was off his lead and didn't get the message! So he was
soon smothered in wasps and sharing them with Lynn and Tony. In an effort to get away



from them he managed to squeeze under the fence at the stile but both Lynn and Tony
suffered quite a few stings before they were able to get over the stile and away from the
nest. Once everyone was well clear Sarah pulled some antihistamine cream from her bag
and first aid was administered. Fortunately, Riley seemed OK, perhaps protected by his
coat, and Lindsey, Claire and myself managed to stay clear of the hazard.

Anyway, we were soon back at Rhewl and then at The Yew Tree an hour later where cider
was used to numb the pain of multiple stings for Lynn and Tony!



