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What contributors o this Bulletin have in common is that they all
found the camino so imvigorating and enticing that they either wanted
to go back again - Maron Clegg, constantly discovering something
new, something more about the camino and those who have helped
crcate i, such as Beatus of Lichana and the medieval monks of Santo
Toribio - or they wanted to give something hack in a practical manner,
hike Jane and Michacl Bradshaw m Germany. Some like Jolin Revell
arc mtrigucd and bemused by the colourful pilgrims and long-distance
walkers they encounter along the way; while Nichael Hargreaves has
contributed a reflective poem. Ann and Cacdy Scott write succinetly
what every pilgrim swears to do and put down on paper those priceless
pilgrim sights, which even the best guide books forget to mention. ..
Unfortunately they forget to mention my own two favourites, about
the rucksack always being heavier ac the end of the day, evenif” the
two litres of water have been consumed belore midday and the one
about the longest two kilometres of the entire day being the ones spent
looking for the refugio n the evenimg in a three house hamlet... One has
to smile at Angela and Sylvia’s adventures and I certainly hope they are
brushing up on their basic French for next year’s pilgrimage. However,
with disposttions like theirs, they could smie their way out of any
predicament, and Iive to tell the tale  with gusto. Nleanwhile, Robert
Neale shares with us the sertous concerns of a well-shod pilgrim who
has few tllusions of catching sight of kingfishers, or gracious Spanish
women with spare pancakes (see the Scots” Reflection 23), or even that
his “valleys [will be] made low™; but he does say at the end of his tale
vt would sadden me almost heyond measure to discover that I ean't
soon wave a cheery “buen camino™ and sct out to do something as simple
as putuing one foot in front of the other all the way to Sanuaago™. Tt
would sadden me also, and that s why 1 go on pilgrimage, and why 1
[or one don’t sce 1t as necessitaung “suffering ™.

Mecanwhile, there are many events awaiting us this autumn,
including a recepuon with the Spamsh Ambassador;, the Constance
Storrs Lecture, the GSJ Burgundy trip (now only accepung people
on the reserve hist), and the CS] Exhibiton of Pantngs o he held
at Guildford Cathedral from mid-September. For more  detals
concerning all these events please consult the CSJ) Events page! And
for those of you who really like to plain ahcad, can you think of ways
of how the Confraternity could celebrate its Jubilee year in 2008 and
the production of  Bulletin No 100 in December of next vear? Al

suggestions will e seviously considered. ;Ultreia!
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Our German friends proved shame-makingly fluent in English,
and we wished very much that we could reciprocate. They were,
though, very forgiving, and we stll correspond with some of” them.

We walked from Nirnberg to Ulm in 2005, and joined the group
again m Ulm this year to walk to Konstanz. T'he length of the stages
varies, the shortest being 15 kim and the longest 28, with stops to
admire the many beautiful churches to be found along the Way.
Accommodation (pre-booked by Gerhilde) 1s o small hotels and
guesthouses. This year was spectal, with celebrations to mark the tenth
year ol this particular pilgrimage, culminating in a splendid sung Mass
in Konstanz Cathedral with some wonderful singing by a Lutheran
choir from Gerhilde’s home town of Isny.

We have just received advance notice of next year’s waymarking
pilgrimage, which will begin in Nurnberg on 4 May and end m
Konstanz on the 24" Anyonc interested should write to Gerhilde at
the address below. Be prepared o carry hammer, nails, small hacksaw
and/or paint pot and brush  and a reasonable knowledge of German
would be an advantage, but you can get by without 1t.

As for us, we are brushing up our French and perhaps, just perhaps,
we might apply to be hospitaliers in the one country of whose language

we have some knowledge.
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An Incident on the Arles Route

John Revell

welve years ago and it seems hike a lifetime! a fellow pilgrim

remarked to me that the fundamental difference hetween the

pilgrim routes m Irance and Spam was that in I'rance the
jJourney was a walk whereas in Spain it became a pilgrimage. At that
timie there was a certain amount of truth m what he said, but since
then the revival and promoton of the Vézelay route as a pilgrim-
dedicated, pilgrim-friendly progress from Burgundy (o the Pyrenees
has done much to swing the balance back in France’s favour. 1 walked
the Viézelay route in 2004 and fell m love with it and all it stands for.
How then would T feel carlier this year taking on the challenge of
the Arles route? That lagh-level blend of the sacred and the secular?
That collision of the Pilgrim Way and the GR653? In terms of the
expression coined by Rowan Guthrie in her overview m Bulletin No 95
would it be Communitas or Conflict?

b e i S

The ume 1s a Saturday night m May and the scene 1s the small
village of St Jean-de-la-Blaquicre between St Guilhem-le-Désert and
Lodeve m the Irvench département of the Hérault. Fanly remote st

ume-forgotten and a world away from the ncarby Mediterrancan.
The gite détape 1s housed i a former presbytery and consists of a
conglomeration of small rooms crammed with an assortment of
double beds, double-decker bunks and put-you-ups. May i Irance
is sprinkled liberally with public holidays so even the most footloose
(not to menton footsore) pilgrim learns to book accommodation in
acdvance, much and all as 1t offends the nght ot pilgrim freedom to
roam at will.

My walking companton Max booked for us both at St Jean and as
he arrived m advance of me he established himself ma quiet imner
nook m a room where a double bed took up most of the cat-swinging
space. I arrived and set up honmie - an adjacent room. Temale
pilgrins had arranged themselves in a larger room at the front of
the house. Most beds were occupied and pilgrim harmony prevailed.






Chemin de St Jacques
Haiku

Michael Hargreaves

Dawn - blossom, last frost
Late most nights skewered by work
The pull of the road.

Forest stone road, rain
Clocooned in prayer, drecams — stick leads
day’s close — a dry bed?

Woods - walk, dream, birds call
finding words lost thirty years
coucow m both tongues.

Green shade, five femmes gave
collee, dried fruit - walk cach spring
- ten years to Saint Jacques.

A trail of stonce halls
husks of an old faith - silenced
here these many years.

Dry farming country
far from the wars  woods, a deer
leaps, farm boys long gone.

A shared meal  four lands
three tongues  wine, cheese, pasta, frases
- more than we could cat.

Green crops, rain - driving

home, super-market weekly
shop  heart walking sull.

Lo



Reflections on the Camino
as a Metaphor for Life

Ann & Cady Scott

o It can be short or 1t can be long but it 1s what vou make of i,

* There are parts that are challenging: there arve parts that are
difficult; some that are fovely: and some parts that ave just plain
hormg.

« Don't spend all your tme lookmg down.

« Don't only take time to smell the flowers. Listen o the river; ook
at the world around vous feel the sun and the rain.

 The rain can scem a threat but now that you have spent a day in
it, vou know you can survive 1t

« Sometimes the downhill can be more difficult than the uphill,

» Sometimes you think vour goal is so tar off and then suddenly
there 10 1s!

* Be very carcful to avold the bogs.

* Be very wise about your travelling companions.

* Sontethnng as small as a shell can be vour guide.

* You can meet a lot of interesting people along the way, Don’t be
put ofl by the way they look.

* Pay attention o little pains as they can become big problems.

* Most of the tme there are bridges, but it you have to you can
take off vour shoes and wade across.

* Watched socks never dry!

* Remember: the rain makes the world very green, lush and rich.

* Don’t let some people hold you back.

* Be sure to take something to keep you warm.

* Don’t forget your sunscreen!

* At the end; may you find great joy — or at least a parador!

* You can make the journey with a few well-chosen possesstons.

* Pay attention to the arrows.

* Sometimes it is important o take the advice of others.

* Who knows? Sometimes you might just run into a woman with
sugar crépes but you will have to pay for them!

* The way is long and fluid; adjust your intermediate goals as you
need to,



* After a while, you don’t even feel your burden. At other imes, you
don’t think you can carry it all.

* You can get through it with just a backpack, but it helps 1t the
contents are of high quality.

o It takes a lot of planming, a lot of sweat and a lot of faith.

* Ity not o judge others on their camino, lest you be judged.

* Just as the mists eventually rise, so the sun will be obscured by a
cloud.

* Dung can make the road shippery; avoid stepping in it!

* Sometimes you can count on the kindness of” strangers.

* The bonds of the Way are very strong when you have done 1t
together.

* Make the best out of any scthback. Tt may open up other
opportunitics.

* Don’t hitter. Carry out what you carry in.

* Be respectul of your neighbours and if you are on an upper floor,
walk soltly!

 Carry a stick!

* Respect another man’s dog and the way he treats 1t.

* Solitude 15 important; use 1!

« I’ you losc your map, keep going; trust in the way markers who
have gone before you.

e [t 1s nice o have somceone to depend on but don’t put too much
of your burden on them.

* If you walk long cnough, you will recach Xen. And Xen is not the
end of the journey!

« If the path is not the most obvious one, it will be well-marked.

Ann and Cady Scott are American pilgrom members of the .S

e Cistercian abbey at
M — = " Canas (Nichael O'Brien)
- — Loar=> )
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Santo Toribio de Liéeébana

Marion Clegg

n May I visited Spain with my
hushand.  This visit was 1ot
intended to be a pilgrimage but |
a walking holiday.  We spent some
of the ume m the Picos de Europa.
I had wanted to do this ever since

we walked past  those 1mposing
mountains on our pilgrimage along the Northern Route in 2002, 1
also wanted to visit the monastery of Santo Toribio, not far from our
base in Espinama because 1t was the home of Beatus de Li¢hana, who
in the cighth century wrote an cnormously mfluential commentary
with superh illustrations on the Book of the Apocalypse. There are
so many wonderful surviving manuscripts of this important work
that 1 feel he 1s sull among us, even though dead for 1200 years. At
least twenty-four manuscripts with illuminations are known to have
survived, while others must have been lost. The original manuscript
was written 1 776 but there were later additions to it by Beatus
himself. Beatus was also a great theologian and was involved in the
“adoptionist” heresy defending the orthodox view at the Council
ol Raushon m 792 against those who argued that Christ was only
the adopted son of God. Tle is also said to have written the hymn
O Dei Verbum for the feast of Santiago mn the Mozarabic hwurgy
and therclore said to have contributed to the begimning of the cult
of St James as patron of Spam. Alcuin who was also mvolved 1n
defending the Church’s position in regards to the adoptionist heresy
and corresponded with Beatus over this matter stated that Beatus was
clected Abbot at Li¢hana. The last time that Aleuin (by then himself
the Abbot of "Tours) wrote to Beatus was in 798/799. 1 was defintely
mtent on making my visit o the home of Beatus.

The monastery which is in the municipality of Canaleno 1s 3kms
from Potes, a charming though “touristy™ town. | knew that there was
a pilgrint route from the north coast of Spain which went south to
Leon but I had not expected o find that there was a pilgrim refuge
in Potes and another at the monastery. Neither did 1 know that this
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was a_Jubilee Year in Santo “loribio de Li¢hana. Li¢hana, incidentally
means Lebanon...

Santo Toribio was Bishop of Astorga m the cighth century and
had made a pilgrimage to the Holy Land, and indeed hived there for
a while. Upon his return to Spam he brought back with him a large
rehe of the true cross. One authority claims that the relic is part of the
left arm of the True Cross and had been left behind in Jerusalem by
St Helena. This relic of the cross is said to be the largest known piece
and bigger than that in Rome!

Much of the carly hustory of the monastery however is confusing,
as an carlicr sixth century Bishop of  Palencia was also called
Toribio and 1s credited with having founded the original monastery
as a Benedictine Abbey. The two Bishops called Toribio tend to get
confused 1 the carly documents! What is definite 1s that the body of
Santo Toribio (Bishop of Astorga) and his precious relic were brought
to the monastery for salckeeping in the cighth century and have been
kept there ever since.

The monastery was origally knowi as San Martin de Turieno,
and there are references to it under this name in manusceripts dating
from 828, and we know that in 915 there were eighteen monks living
in the Benedicine Abbey. By 1125 however, the Abbey was already
known as Santo Toribio. The present Gothie church was built
1256 and the first official mention of the relic being housed in the
monastery dates from 1316, Around 1700 the splendid Chapel of the
Lignum Crucis was built by Archbishop Irancisco Gomeza de Otero
y Cossio to house the relie. The relic has been analysed recently by
scienusts, and the wood was confirmed to be a cupressus sempervivens L.
that grew i ancient Palestine  an evergreen coniferous tree of great
antiquity. Benedictine monks lived on the site until the aboliton of
monasteries in 1837, but since 1961 a community of Iranciscan {riars
live and worship i the restored monastic buildings. They also provide
pilgrims’ with refuge.

The day we arrived at the monastery was the eve of Pentecost.
There were lorty coaches parked outside and more cars all down
the road. People had spread all the way up the hillside widy their
picnics. They had all brought at Ieast one granny with them who sat
in their canvas chairs managing to make them look like thrones. This
was all a great surprise to us because we had not known about the
Jubilee. Jubilee years, as at Santiago, occur when the feast of the saint
(16 Apnil) falls on a Sunday. Because this year 16 April was Laster
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of the sixteenth century by Pope Julius IT and by Leo Xowith plenary
indulgences (o be granted for up o seven days from 16 April. In
1967 Pope Paul VI extended this privilege to the whole Jubilee Year,
Thus, Santo Toribio claims to be fourth in mmportance as a place
of pilgrimage alter Jerusalem, Rome and Santiago. So il you have
already walked or cycled to the first three perhaps you might like to
add Santo Toribio to your hst.

In fact there are several pilgrim routes/paths around this area,
including a six-day 123km Camino de Santo Toribio, from Santander o
Toribio. There is another route leading from Potes and the route is
knowir as the Ruta Vadiniense and 1t goes to Mansilla de las Mulas via
Portilla de la Reina, Riano, Cisrierra, Gradefes and Puente Villarente,
[.a Ramona is the highest point on that route at 1783m. If vou think
that the Gammo Vadiniense would be too great a challenge then vou
might treat this as a deviauon from the north coast. There 1s a bus
from Santander via Unquera to Potes. There are several routes which
could be followed to Potes such as the Camino Lebaniego from San
Vincente de la Barquera. However, T suspect that other pilgrimage
routes may be diflicult to follow and need a tent and good navigation
skalls.

Later, in a redundant church in Potes we managed to visit an
exhibiton of facsimile nmanusceripts by Beatus from his commentary
on the Book of the Apocalypse (Comentario al Apocalipsis). NMorcover,
the gul on reception offered to show me the 40-bedded refuge and
outside we saw camino marks in the pavement! On another day while
walking ncar Potes we went through the remains of a village and a
monastery which had sheltered pilgrims in the Middle Ages.

After we had walked in the Picos 1 went o work in Miraz and on
one day we welcomed seven German pilgrims. They had gone south
from the north coast route at Unquera and had stayed in the refuge at
Santo Toribio. They continued their journey via Espinania, the Cares
Gorge and Covadonga!

Since T began to write this article T have found usetul sites at
waerepeterrobins. co.uk / wrere rutavadiense.ore / weresantoribiodelicbana.com
and one all about Santo Toribio in English at wewecmosheh.net

It anyone has practical mformation on these pilgrimage routes |
would appreciate hearing from them,
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Vézelay to Nevers
The adventures of two English pilgrims

Angela Honeyford & Sylvia Black

ur carly morning plane lands i a chilly nist at Gharles de

Gaulle airport, Paris, at 9.10am. Plenty of time to get the

train to Avallon en route for Vézelay.  We aim to arrive mid-
aftcrnoon at the convent for our first mght’s stay on the Tow de Vézelay.
The trouble is we've omitted to ring and book our accommodation
and, sadly, they are “complet madame™ . We only half-believed  in the
necessity of booking ahcad and now all the other chambres d hites arc
full, too.  Vézelay is a tourist destination, a beautiful ancient hilltop
town, and also a place for youth groups and French ramblers.

The Romanesque basilica calms us and once we've had a big
bag of cherries from a stall under the trees, we do find a bed m a
lotel, expensive but very comfortable. Later m the evening we try
to telephone alicad for a B&B. Is it the phone or us or the card? Is
St James looking after us?  Yes, he finds us Zo¢, a warm, racy young
woman, aghast that we want to walk to Bazoches tomorrow.  “Walk?
You want to walk? Why? There’s notlung at Bazoches!”  She takes
us under her wing and gets us a B&B at a farm.

Next morning we re-visit the basilica, overwhelmed by the
magnificence and scale of it. - But there in the soaring splendour and
ancient coolness a very human exchange takes place. A frail, clderly
nun approaches us and asks Sylvia sweetly if she would administer her
cye-drops as she cannot do 1t herself. Such trust and simplicity.

After a few wrong turns and backtracking we get on our way and
walk through beautiful countryside, watching Vézelay get further
away by the hour. We get a shy welcome from the farmer at our Ferme
Lcosse, an organic farm B&B. His wife Chantal gives us a lovely petit
dejeuner - fromage blanc, honcey, bread and croissant and, of course,
huge bowls of milky coftce. No other pilgrims yet... We realise now
that the temperature is rising and we resolve to make carlier starts if
possible. We call at the shop/restaurant where we ate deliciously Tast
night to pay for the coflees we had but were waved off with a smile.
“De muen! bhonne route!  bonne courage!” Twenty-one kilometres today to
Corbigny.  We’ve managed to book the refuge ourselves  this does
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wonders for our self-confidence and we step out but soon we're foreed
(o shelter and cool off under trees by the roadside. We beg water from
the villages en route. More kindness and “bonne routes!” Rounding a
corner in the small village of Le Chemin, we come upon a Dutch couple
working in their garden. No sooner is their offer of café heard than we
are sitting at their shady table, sweating embarrassingly on to their
chairs. All the pilgrims have to pass their garden gate but, they say, not
morc than 150 or so a ycar.

At Corbigny refuge, Jacques, our hospitalier, is an immediate hit for
making us a cup of tea and showing us a fridge full of 1ced water — all
ours and pronusing to give us breakfast m the mormng! “Where are
all the other pilgrims?” we ask. “You're too late, they’ve all gone. Too
hot!”  Our six bed dormitory, with curtains, 1s next to a tny chapel
and we go to Mass at 6.00pm. Our linguistic histening skills are bemg
honed as no once so far has had any English. The priest is thrilled
with our presence, we swell the numbers by fifty per cent, and he doces
his best to include us and, yes, we do feel mcluded, very much so. At
last, too, Sylvia gets her shell here and we tie it on the rucksack with
duc ceremony. Another hot bright day and al - ough 1Cs only 17km, 1t
feels like a lot more. The scenery and the erecamy cows and the wild
strawberries in the woods compensate however, and we find the refuge
in the mairie et école in St REvéren.  Ieis tny, just two beds, a shower,
basin, cooker and table and chairs. The toilet is a stroll away opposite
the Romanesque jewel of a church. Today is the feast of St Peter and
St Paul but there is no sign of a Mass. On exploring the village we
find the only restaurant has closed its doors for good in March, but a
small dusty épicerie opens at 5.00pm and we feast rovally on Morvan
pate , bread, two large tins of mixed vegetables and
a biere cach. Monsicur Burin comes at 7pm to register us and we find
out that since the refuge opened in 2004 only one English pilgrim has
stayed here. We advertise our pilgrim presence by placing the clothes
atrer with our pilgrim washing outside the front door:

We start really carly the next morning at 7. 10am and it is cool mn
the woods but not for long. There's a lot of road walking today but
totally rural so no traffic. Grain ficlds shimmer in the heat and the
orange/gold tracks are heating us up. We straggle mto Prémery down
the main street and creep 1o the first chambre d” hite we sce St James
looking out for us again, as we haven't hooked anywhere.

“A room? Certainly. Do you mind sharing a bed? No? Good.
Lollow mic. Supper here tonight? A pilgrim menu, mesdames?”™ “Out,
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bien sir, meret beaucoup, madame.”™ And tonight we meet our first pilgrim!
But first we need a late lunch and to book our bed for tomorrow at
Gucrigny so we walk into Prémery town. We wait for the food shops to
open at 3.00pm, then ring the one and only place to stay in Guérigny,
the Tlotel Commerce. The Jdtelier scems to be saying ves, he has a
room, but then he 1s trying to tell us something very complicated.
Ah, he 1s absent tomorrow so we have to go round the back, chmb
up some stairs...then what? Ile is hecoming very Gallie, expressive
and emphatic but is getting nowhere with us. At length, he gives up
trymng to explam and says he’s coming to find us. Where are we? We
tell him and resist the teniptation to abscond before he gets here, as
there is nowhere clse to stay i Guérigny.Ie arrives and all is revealed.
Simple, really, we need to know a code to get mto the hotel through
the fire escape door. Great relief and laughter all round, then lie takes
out a phrasc book, riffles through and asks if we are vegetarians. Ah,
“non monstewr, mange tout, mange tout...” He gets a warm hug from Sylvia
and looking shghtly shocked, drives off. His name 1s Gérard.

Back to our chambre d’ hite and a delicious supper.  Mme Mole,
who has some English, mtroduces us to Antonius from Cologne, a
history and Latin teacher, and over coffee and digestifs we have our
first encounter with a fellow pilgnm. He 1s quite happy not to meet
fellow travellers but assures us we are exceptions, enough so for lnm to
slip his address under our door at 6.00am. Ile was walking fast and
hopes to be in Nevers the next day.Monsieur Mole gives us breakfast
at 7.00am - yogurt, pamn au chocolat, juice, mlky coflee and lots of” “bonne
routes!” "Today’s way gocs through woods, by way ot the Route Forestiére
de Poiseux and the shade 1s welcome.

When we pop out of the forest and into the leafy suburbs of
Guéngny and the hot sun again, there 1s Gérard waiting tor us with
an cmbarrassed smile. Tt scems we and he, have “un petit probleme!”’
The room he has carmarked for us is stll occupied, by a chap who
has broken his leg and 1s in hospital. No other rooms.  Gérard flings
open the boot of the car, dumps our rucksacks i, opens the car doors
and we fall mn, too hot, dusty and overcome to bother with our pidgin
I'rench. We arnive at the Hotel Commerce. The upshotis that Gérard,
obviously working directly on the order of St James, gives us the run
of the hotel for the night. Except the bedrooms. He makes us up two
beds on his dining room floor, complete with towels, soap and a torch.
He shows us a room with a shower that we can use. He puts up a
picnic table, sun umbrella and two chairs in his backyard and plonks
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two cold bieres on it. He shows us the kitchen refrigerator and tells us
to help ourselves to cold food. He shows us the coffee machine on the
bhar, the drinks behind the bar and the wine i the cooler cabinet. He
will sec us for breakfast at 7.30am?  “Anything clse?”
[orget to go out and sec our beautiful town, especially Vieux Guérigny,

“Oh yes, don't

Here’s the keys. Bon muat.”

I am afraid to say that we do not sleep well. 1Cs the World Cup
and as France wins their match all the cars i Guéngny hoot and
roar about all night, as do the youths. Is it a mob? We tremble. We
are pleased to see Gérard at 7.00am and have a delicious breakfast in
his backyard. "Two other customers appcear lor breakfast and Gérard
tells them the story of the mix-up. Their comment 1s “Gérard? 1 est
magnifique, formidable!” We agree, and recall that when he was making
up our beds he said  “Cest normale!” As the church is locked, 1t’s
Sunday) we sct off and 1’s hotter than ever, 300 at least. We walk
alongside the River Nievre for a while, through some pretty villages,
cross a railway line, then up a wooded track. Apart from two weckend
horsemen from Auxerre, we see no one. Into Nevers, we are waylaid,
no, saved by a cool bar on a street corner and have beres and a plate
of olives to give us strength for the last trudge to the convent. We pass
Chapelle Saint Silvain with St James in a window and a shell at the
door but 1t is locked. Not a soul or a car is abroad, a Irench Sunday:

At Maison d’acceuil Saint-Gildard we setde into a modern block
of rooms and are later woken from a doze by singing. We creep out
and f(ollow the sound o the end of our corridor, where an old wall
mccets the new.  Three steps up and through an open door and we
find oursclves in the organ room of the chapelle. The room is bathed
in light from a stained glass window and we can see below us a Mass
in progress. We sit transfixed in a moment of thanksgiving and total
peace.

The chapelle is a shrine to St Bernadette Soubirous of Lourdes and
pilgrims come from Lourdes o pray and worship.  Her embalmed
body lies in the chapelle,

Now we have a day to explore Nevers and its treasures. Antonius
had done his homework and given us a shortlist of places to visit but
we don’t get past the first two.  Saint Ciyr-Samte Jubtte Clathedral
takes us most of the day to study the wonderful modern (1977
onwards) stained glass and our basic French is just enough o read
about some of the designs in detail. The church of Saint Etienne is

magnificent in a otally different way, a massive Romanesque building,
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dark and atmospheric inside but sull a much-used church. The map
shows the River Loire at Nevers so we go in search of 1t, spiralling
down steep steps to the bridge, and find a wide river with sandy islands
and grassy banks.

Our next pilgrimage journey will take us over this bridge and on
into rural I'rance, ever southward to the Spanish border.

Ior now we return home, to remember with gratitude and alfection
all the ordinary and extraordiary people we've met who helped us on

our way.

NB: We used the loose-leaf” Ituncraire du Pelerin de Samt-Jacques,
Voic Hhstorique de Vézelay, taking out the pages we needed. It was
imvaluable and i we made nustakes 1t was due to our mattention to
the text! The tracks are extremely well signed and the town plans arce
included. Tvis available from the Confraternity.
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A Short Walk in Northern Spain

Robert Neale

ith a longstanding enthusiasm for trekking in the wild, and

living as we have done for more than seven years now in

the mountains of Andalucia in southern Spam, Pve clearly
been remiss in not having familiarised mysell” carlier with the Camino
de Santiago. Itwas getung late n the year (carly Novembery and Galicia
is famous for having wet misty and generally melement weather ac the
best of times (which has for a long time made 1t a favourite destination
for Spanish holiday-makers escaping the oppressive heat of central
and southern Spain in the summer) so 1 decided on a shorter walk of
the final 212km from Ponferrada to Santiago. The train journey from
Ronda to Madrid and thenee to Ponferrada was uneventful and fairly
uncomfortable; the pinks and ochres of the carly evening’s progress
through the southern sierras gave way (o a somnambulant blandness
beyond the tinted carriage windows. A shrick of hight and busde as
I changed stations in Madrid and then off again in the blackness to
Ponferrada, where T descended alone at 3.30am on a cold but not
otherwise disagrecable morning.

Nothing was stirring and, as 1 had misunderstood my Guide, 1
spent the next few hours unsuccessfully trying to find the pilgrims’
refugio adjacent to the basilica; 1t wasn't there at all and it was gouie
bam belore T finally located it on the outskirts of the town, found a
sheltered porch and Tay down o await the morning’s activity within.
Having obtained my credencial and generally spruced mysell up after the
Journcy north, I set off - to the accompaniment of the reverberating
hails of “buen camine™  through the centre of this unprepossessing
industrial town, as it was stirring itself awake. [ started by following
two other pilgrims but soon lost them in the suburban streets as they
probably popped into a bhar for hreakfast.

I made no less than three important discoveries in my first hour: -
* | was carrying far too much kit
* This made my progress slow and it therefore was folly (o try to follow
people
* Walking on metalled streets and highways was very hard on my feet,
which sometimes felt as if they were on fire,
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The first and last of these were simple problems but it was the
second - my slow progress - that was to sadden me most as 1 continued
westwards towards Compostela. No other pilgrim walked as slowly
as T (and T know iCs very uncomfortable to walk slower than one’s
optimum pace) so I was never able to walk alongside a group of
pilerims. It was on the overnight halts that T was able to realise how
gencrally compamonable they were,

I breakfasted in a small bar in Fuentesnuevas and then the day
- and the countryside - opened up before me; it was then, and
throughout my walk, the most perfect walking weather - sharp frosty
mortiings, clear blue skies with a cooling breeze o deflect the warmth
of the afiernoons. Not how I remembered Galicia when I had been
on an excursion with neighbours from Andalucia almost seven years
carlicr. And I don’c think I'll see the hike agam.

I arrived at the refugio m Villatranca del Bierzo at about 3pm, recady
to rest up after my first day’s excursion and the lack of sleep from the
previous night. I was surprised that many of the pilgrims who'd set
out that morning from Ponferrada were also minded to call a halt so
carly m the day. Hearned that the next day mvolved a long hard elimb
to O Cebretro.

A rather withdrawn pilgrim, probably in his early fifties, had been
ruing the loss of his credencial carlier that day. I had no idea of how
many davs he had walked but several hours after his arrival at the
refugto and the discovery of the loss a further pilgrim arrived with the
precious thing m his hands seeking its owner! Soon the general hubbub
slowly abated as we cach recognised that the pilgrim was sobbing like
a baby - tears scalding his cheeks and his chest and shoulders heaving
in convulsions. Nobody could know from what well of melancholy
this had come (for they didn’t scem like tears of relief at the return of
his credencial). We have all at times in our lives shared with Shelley the
obscrvation that :

[ could he down hke a tived child,
And weep aweay the life of care
Which I have borne, and yet must bear...

Sometimes one just needs to cry: to let it all out. And where better
than amidst the quiet support of a band of pilgrims secking refuge,
somewhere on the Camino de Santiago?

The next day’s 30km was hard going uphill to O Cebreiro and
mercifully the weather continued to be ideal in spite of an overnight
fall of snow on some heights to our north and rumours of mist in
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front of us. Il it had started misty this had all been burned off by
the sun as I climbed the metalled road bypassing La Faba (o the tny
hamlet of Laguna de Castilla. As [ ncared the hamlet I met Carlos,
latcly of Majorca but originally from Huclva in Andalucia. He had
started out from Logrono some 450km and sceveral weeks previously,
and was resting his feet which were “on fire” from treading tarmac.,
(This was very reassuring o yours truly). He tut-tutted at the weight
[ was carrying: “Hombre, a tent... sleeping bag... changes of shirt/
underpants...!” By the time | had passed Laguna de Castilla and was
gently contouring around (o the village of O Cebreiro which I could
sce 2.5kn ahcad Carlos had disappceared ahcad.

O Ccbreiro hardly scemed like a wvillage. Rather, a collection
of hostels, bars, restaurants and shops selling local artisan and
gastrononc specialities, and pilgrimage paraphernalia to day-tripping
motorists. The countryside around the settlement was lovely and the
views from these heights were worth the day-trip on the rare days they
were not shrouded in mist.

The pilgrims’ refugio was sct aside from the commercial enterprises
but later m the evening my way was lic by a clear sky crowded with
stars, to the only restaurant which seemed open at that tume of year.
There I had three large bowls of broth and a huge heet chop nestling
on a plate of chips. And so (o bed.

The next morning I arranged 10 send my rucksack 21km ahead
to ‘Triacastela by waxi. This secemed o me a bit of a cheat at the
tume but was clearly quite common in both the refugios in which we
staycd. Indeed there were official looking enticements to do so. Thus
unburdened T strode out along yet more highway - ¢ver westwards

making a better pace and cutting away from the main road (o
go through lonfira where there had heen a pilgrim refuge from as
carly as 1535 until the middle of the last century. The refuge would
offer free bread, milk and lard (o sick pilgrims. Although my toenails
were showing the effects of the long slog downhill and the associated
braking with my feet in their boots T was startded when an old woman
suddenly appeared around a corner of a farm house building and
proflered a plate of hot, sugarcd pancakes. T was glad to take one and
of course she asked if T would care to make a donation for her trouble.
Although the cventually agreed upon one curo seented a bit exeessive
I thought it churlish 1o demur and consoled myself with the optimistic
hope thathad T been a genuine and impoverished pilgrim, she would
have insisted that my prayers for her at the cathedral altar in Santiago
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would be recompense for her trouble.

It was a lovely drop further down towards Triacastela, with the
wind stiffening and making a veritable howt m the trees and pylons,
and with extensive views over the lower country to the west. To my
SUrprise I cven managed to overtake some other pilgrims; a French
couple, who had walked all the way from Arles. They clearly seemed
in no great hurry to cover the remaming HOkm or so and scemed
accustomed to stopping for frequent prenies or - as i this case - to
collect chesmut windfalls (o roast at their next overnight halc.

In Triacastela I retrieved my rucksack from the designated fostal.
Alter a good lunch 1 decided 1t was too carly to stop at the pilgrims’
refugio and that T would press on - laden anew with my pack - o the
monastery at Samos [Tkm away. The old Benedictine monastery
dominates the village; pilgrims can sleep m the granary and I'd heard
from Dicter who had walked all the way {from Vienna that one coul
attend the Mass m the cighteenth century church and/or vespers
which were sung in Gregorian chant m a small chapc  above the
granary; by the dozen or so monks currently resident at the abbey.
During the monastery’s heyday there were around five hundred
monks at the abbey: I got there late afternoon, and so decided 1 'would
give Mass a miss and setted to await the Aospitalero’s call to vespers at
7.30pn1. At the appomted hour we were all escorted upstairs, along
the upper gallery, and mto the chapel. Immediately T was drawn mto
the serenity and simplicity of the service and its plain chant.

During supper i the small restaurant across the road from the
monastery 1 sensed that my dining companions (one of whom,
Roberto from Brazil, was doing the camino from Roncesvalles for the
thirteenth timej could smell Santiago some 113km away. Like horses
attracted to water from afar they felt they had almost arrived and were
anxious to quicken their pace over the following days. My feet were
blistered and sore and I knew 1 could not keep up with them so 1t was
an occasion to say my farcwells and wish them all “buen camino™ for
the last tme.

The next day was Sunday and very quict. I was the last to leave
the monastery and had decided - in view of the condition of my feet
- to wm no further than the [2km or so o Sarria during the day.
There was a lot of roadwork including a longish stretch where the
pedestrian route across country and through dense undergrowtly was
clearly impassable and 1 was constrained to remain on the alternative
metalled road otherwise signposted for pilgrims with bicycles. The last
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few kilometres into Sarria, through the centre and up the old hill town
to the refugio scemed to take forever. Earlier I had walked along in the
dappled shade of the delightful valley floor below the small hamlets
of Sivil and Hospital exulting in the prettiness and (ranquillity but
dishcartened by the probability that I should have to curtail my walk.

The refugio was up by the old convent on the hill overlooking Sarria
from the far side so I had another rather disagrecable plod through the
town and up a long flight of steps before coming (o rest. Tt was only
about noon but I had decided to go no further that day; rather to stay
overnight and visit the podilogo or foot speciahist, who was advertsing
prominently in the lobby of the refugio. 1 should explain that carlier in
the year I had been diagnosed as a Type 2 (mon msulin-dependent)
diabetic and since then had repeatedly been made aware of the special
carc that I should take as regards my feet. Could I - or even should |
- go the remaining 120km? Or would I be causing more permanent or
serious problems from the standpoint of my diabetes?

I lunched in the town, returned o the refigio and setded o the long
day ahcad of me. It was interesting to chat at length to the hospitalera
and o hear her complainig about the different scene encountered
in the rfugio during July and August. To qualify for the compostela, a
pilgrim must walk at least 100km and so Sarria has hecome a major
starting point for pilgrims to be able to meet the requirement. Ity
gencerally the busiest streteh of” the camino but in the holiday months
of the summer the official pilgrims’ overnight halts also provide
hostelling hohdays for groups of youngsters ™ with their alcohol, noise
and grafhiti lcaving no accommodation available tor the real pilgrims
- from Roncesvalles, Vienna, Holland, Arles cte,” she observed.

Fatlier in the long aficrnoon He arvived. About 30 vears of
age, with a highly polished shaved head and wrap-around designer
sunglasses. He showered and then set into a series of stretching and
tensing exercises — feet up on the top bunk, or pulled up into the small
ol his back. All the time taking various pulses and scrutinising his
stopwatch. He was doing 60km per day and sould he demanding his
compostela and free lunch at the Reyes Calilicos parador in Santiago in no
tme at all. T asked good-naturedly i he was doing 60km per day on
oot or bicycle and his look - but otherwise lack of response - dismissed
ne as a mental and physical incompetent. And was not my loafing
on my bed so carly in the day absolute proof of his supposition?
He put on a fresh pair of lyera buttock-hugeing shorts, adjusted
his scientifically and crgonomically packed knapsack, wrapped hs
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acrodynamically favoured sunglasses around his face, and strode
out o rejoin the camino. I envied him his feet - without blisters and
disengaging tocnails, but the rest (the pulling and puthng, tugging and
tweaking) scemed unnecessary.

That night I slept fittully to the background of some msensitively
noisy conversation and the loud snoring ot a rather large lady making
an improbable assault on the 120k remaming to Santiago. 1 found
myscll pinching her nostrils together for miutes at a time but she
was completely oblivious to this device and snored even more loudly
when 1 released her: In the end T chewed some tissue o stick in my
cars as carplugs and reversed my sleeping position so that my head
was alongside her feet mstead ol her noisy nostrils.

The next day the foot man did ol course insist that I discontinue
the walk.

So, what had all the fuss been about? Only four days and less
than [00km of the camino left to go. Beautiful countryside. Beautiful
weather, Almost without exception the most engaging and supportive
of travelling and overmght companions; however, I never once heard
anybody talk of why they were domg 1t. Was 1t an endurance test, a
challenge, a vow, or religious devotion to St James? Tor my part all
I can say 1s that m spite of the brietness of the encounter I found
it rewarding and uplifung m so many diflferent ways: so quickly
immersed in one’s tranquil passage through such lovely countryside
and vet buoyed up by the ancient and enveloping sense of purpose
that one encounters everywhere. In the polished stones of the trail,
the chapels, monuments and sefugios, and in one’s fellow pilgrims. In
his Roads to Santiago the Dutch poct and author Cees Noottecboom
describes the reacton of the priest responsible lor maintaining the
records of successful pilgrims in Santiago. He states how impressed
he was with the answer a Dutch chemistry teacher gave for the motive
ol his walk as “thinking”. In common with almost all arrivals what
had started out as a long-distance walk had become a contemplative,
reflective pilgrimage. And already I miss it terribly.

I have asked my podilogo down here in necarby Ronda to oversee
the recovery of my feet and to prepare them to take the camino from
Vézelay, Le Puy, Arles or (at least) Roncesvalles in their stride! For it
would sadden me almost beyond micasure to discover that T cai’t soon
wave a cheery “buen camino” and set out to do something as simple as
putting one foot in front of the other all the way (o Santiago,
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Refugio Gaucelmo News

Graham Scholes

Hospitaleros
April:  Bill & Wynne Kelly
May:  Michclle Peyrot, Erika Laurent
Callie Hemmings and Charles Bidwell
June: Roger & Julie Davies and Sarah McBam
Terry & Ann Maxwell, Per Hovland and Bev Parslow
July:  Vincent & Roslyn Gowley and Robert & Jane Longhurst.
Gilbert Cabergs and Paul Murray.

April and NMay saw pilgrim numbers averaging in the twenties. but not
the weather, being decidedly chilly in the mornings and evenings.

June saw quite a low occupancy at Gaucelmo, ranging {from 40
to as low as 24. After talking with Isabel, it was reported that pilgrim
numbers have been extremely low at Pilars also, so the influence of
the World Cup mayvhe having an effect. There 1s still uncase within the
village regarding the increased pilgrim capacity at Angela’s (tents in the
ficld), but fortunately Gaucelmo is keeping outside the controversy.

Although the numbers have been low, 1t has been a celebratory
time as Gaucelmo received its 95,000 pilgrim, a voung South
African. The mcumbent hospitaleros presented the pilgrim with a
bottle of champagne i recogniton of this milestone.

During June, Gaucelmo had received pilgrims travelling with 2
donkeys and 3 horses. Also, a group of 50 Irish pilgrims, who were
the ones who had kindly donated the stained glass window currently
hanging m the library, visited Gaucelmo. They stayed in the village
at Pilars, the hospitaleros volunteering (o help wait on tables in the
cvening for her, which did wonders for village relations.

Three new green garden tables were bought from Astorga, which
were located in the huerta and have been much appreciated by the
pilgrims.

There were no reports of rowdy Pilgrim behaviour, or late returncees
to the refugro as the World Cup was now in full swing — other than the
hospitaleros that 1s!

There was an carthquake reported on June 6™ that icasured 2.7
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Book Reviews

Pilgrimage: The Great Adventure of the Middle Ages
Jolm Ule, 20006, Constable, 258pp, (20 ISBN 1541197866

With a scerip full of credentials iy the diplomatic service, travel
journalism and pilgrimages Sir John Ure 1s well qualified to write
about his chosen subject. His style is both intimate and scholarly,
crudite and companionable. He describes pilgrimage as both an
aspiration and an adventure, an external experience and an internal
inspiration’. The book concentrates on the travel aspect of pilgrimage
rather than chronichng shrines, relics and miracles, or descriptions of
routes and architectural glories. Sclected pilgrims’ accounts llustrate
his theme.

Jerusalem, Rome and Santiago de Compostela are dealt with
in turn, cach through accounts which Ure fteels illustrate pilgrims’
responses to their journeys. Ganon Gasola, for example, begmning
his pilgrimage to the Toly Land at the age of 67, reveals in his frank
account a whole set of mixed moutves. Brother Felix Fabri 1s shown to
be a popular pilgrim in contrast to the weeping Nargery Kempe's lack
ol companionable merrunent.

Other pilgrimage centres, besides the main three, are described:
Mount Athos ' Greeee, St Catherme’s Monastery i Sinai,
Glastonbury Abbey m Somerset, Canterbury Cathedral with its shrine
of St Thomas Becket and Walsingham, though this docs not exhaust
all the shrines mentioned.

Surprisingly, given the more conventional view of pilgrimage as
fultilling a vow or a penttential exercise, undertaken voluntarily or
inposcd, Ure also includes warlike acuvites that were represented
as pilgrimages: the Crusades o the Holy Land, the Albigensian
Crrusade and the Pilgrimage of Grace. The term pilgrimage, as used
by the leaders, was meant to justify their belligerent actons. The Tirst
Crusade was preached as defending pilgrim routes and shrines in
the Holy Land from the infidel. Attacking the Cathars was meant to
expiate the combatants” sins. Robert Aske used the term Pilgrimage of
Grace to sanctify armed rebellion against Henry Vs evil advisers.

When Henry VT and Thomas Cromwell had destroyed  the
monasteries and looted shrines, and the reformers had preached

against the idolatry of pilgrimage, the pilgrim idea survived more as an
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interior journey, as instanced by Pilgrin’s Progress where Christian secks
the celestial city rather than an carthly Jerusalem. But the concept of
physical journey remained as shown by the use of the term Pilgrim
Fathers for those crossing the Atlanuc to seck religious freedom i
America in 1620, In modern times pilgrimages, retracing the mediceval
routes and venerating ancient shrines, have flourished again.

As a journalist, contributing to the Dady and Sunday “felegrapl, Ure
gives the reader a taut, well-constructed read. Overall, it is a work to
value and savour, to read and re-read. Parts of the content may be
fauniliar, but the relaung of the stories and versions ol events, is done
m a fre; , confident and mteresting way. Ure reserves his own pilgrim
reminiscences  often humorously told - for the epilogue. Intriguingly,
his [inal scene adds a motive (not developed elsewhere i his book) for
the pilgrim and pilgrimage: peace and reconcihation.

JOHN CAIRNS

Camino Chronicle: Walking to Santiago
Susan Alcorn, 2000, 256pp. Shepherd Canyon Books, USA, $14.95 (available
on www.amazon.co.uk for /77.05) ISBN 0936034033

When Susan Alcorn together with her husband Ralph leaves her
Cialiforman home to walk the Camino Irancés from Roncesvalles to
Santago m September 2001, she does so with the mtenton of having
an interesting vacation with the added benefit of improved physical
[1tness.

Her tme on the Gamino s full of surprises: from the fact that
shops close during Siesta time to how much depth there 15 to the
history and legends of Spain and the Camino, and how physically
and mentally demanding walking the Camino can be.

Susan shares her experience by using her journal entries from the
walk. These are divided into regional sections. Each section begins
with a map of Spain and the Camino, highlighting the relevant part,
plus a list of towns and the milcages between them (to have the towns
mcluded on the maps would illustrate the distances better). The journal
cntries for cach day then deseribe Susan’s walking experience. She
cxpands on these by adding more information and thoughts together
with cameo pieces on history and legends of places en route.

Morcover, with the tragedy of 9/11 unfolding, emails between
[riends and family are reprinted to convey how deeply shocked Susan
and Ralph are. They decide o carry on walking, and the demands
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of the Camino take over again. Blisters, heat, the snoring in refugios,
the stress of having to secure a bed in the next refugio, and o have o
achicve a certain milcage to reach Santiago i time for the flight home
arc all taking their toll. They decide to take the bus between Leén and
Ponferrada, thus taking the pressure off. Arriving in Santiago, and
experiencing the Botafumeiro during the Pilgrims™ Mass proves to be
the highlight and a suitable finish to their walk (pilgrimage?).

The book is the based on the desire to not just share her experience
with the reader but to provide the history and background to the
pilgrimage she didn’t possess before setting out. It is also a direct result
of her Camino experience. Initially thinking 1 hadin’t affected her
much at all, her outlook changed greatly between the tme of walking
and wnting the book in 2005/2006. With the first-timer in mind,
she adds very useful information on how to prepare for the Camino.
Among them are a packing list, and a comprehensive action plan of
preparing for a longer stay away from home. Answers to frequently
asked questions, a short chapter with statistics about the modern day
pilgrims, and a comprehensive bibhography complete the book.

The result 1s a book that will mainly appeal to (American) people
who haven’t walked the Camino as it provides practical information
combmed with the experience of Susan’s walk, and 1t details the rich
history of the pilgrimage.

ANGELIKA SCHNLIDER






From Gosia Brykczynska

During my absence this summer, as I was walking the Arles route, my
computer at home was cleaned, upgraded and reformatted... In the
process all the e-mails which I'still had in my mail-box were unwittingly
obliterated and arc now unfortunately permanently lost. To all CSJ
mecmbers who c-mailed me with information for this September
Bulletin and concerning my Arles route pilgrimage please accept my
apologics for not getting back to you upon my return. Please ¢-mail
me again with any mformation for the Bulletin if at all relevant, as
there are different ways of getting information out to the membership
and artcles for the Bulletin can always go in the next issue. Also, fellow
Arles route pilgrims, I had a splendid pilgrimage and T am planning a
lunich-time get-together during the AGM  any takers?

From Stuart Frost at the Victoria and Albert Museum
I thought you might be interested to know that the plaster cast of
the Portico de la Gloria at the V&A 1s the subject on a podeast in
the latest edition of the V & A's audio magazine. The July edition
of the V&A podcast is now available via iTunes. The following link
should provide some further mformation: www.vam.ac.uk/vastatic/
microsites/ podcasts

From Mervyn Samuel

In No. 94 (p8) of the GS] Bulletin, 1 was astonished (o sce a reference
o Keynsham Abbey in Somerset (the old county of Somerset,
between Bath and Bristol) in the article on “Shelles of Galice” by Will
Anderson.

As a boy (in the 1950s) I 'lived with my family in a lovely Vietorian
house called Abbotsford, on the site of Keynsham Abbey. My school
was the Bristol Cathedral School, and before the Reformation
St.Augustine’s Abbey, Bristol (now the Anglican Cathedral) was a
sister house of Keynshanm: both belonged o Canons Regular of
St.Augustine and St.Victor of Paris, an order which had only 6
houses n pre-Reformation Lngland. Thus, 1 have a certain affection
for this Order and its lost Lnglish houses. Our lovely Abbotsford was
destroyed by Somerset County Council to build what was known,
rather inadequately, as the Keynsham By-Pass (it destroved the most
attractive part ol Keynsham!y, but after we moved out the Folk House
Archaclogical Group (of” Bristol) did manage to do a rescue dig which
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added considerably o mformaton available on this not terribly well-

known Abbey:

From jJohn Hatfield - Slide Librarian

Mayv I remind members about the CS] slide ibrary, Not only do we
have a collecuon of shides from the Gamno Francés, we now also have a
erowing collection of slides from the alternative pilgrim routes. Slides
from the hbrary are available to illustrate pilgrimage talks you may be
giving this vear m the UKL Please give me at least one months notice,
so that a catalogue can be sent out to you and vour choices made. 1
have to operate on a first come, first served basts, so the sooner | hear
from vou, the sooner I can reserve the shdes for vour talk. T can be
contacted at: 9 Vicary Way, Maidstone, Kent METG OE] Tel: 01622
757814

From Charles Ranald

Forgotten Diamond: It yvou enjoy the pleasure of a really good read, this
first novel by me and my co-author Jolhm Sorrell will surely fic the
ll.

It has taken over five years to produce this book following an
extraordimary adventure when I walked a 1000 mile  ilgrimage
from Le Puy-cn-Velay to Santiago de Compostela. By chance T came
across a remarkable and hittde known medieval legend involving the
unwarranted hanging of an inocent pilgrim and his subsequent
salvation. Irom this legend T was inspired (o meld it with a modern
time story of greed and financial dishonesty. 'This has developed into
an astonishing tale that will grip you from cover to cover.

Forgotten Diamond 1s available to you now m  full pre-release form at
the special low price of £7.97 plus p&p. In a few weeks itis expected
to be i both *on line” and traditional book shops world wide including
Amazon, hut the price will of course be higher.

Now, you have the opportunity to preview it, buy it, enjoy reading
it, review it and recommend it o others.  All you need to do now s
visit: www. lulu.com/content /376488

Dclivery is approximately ten days.












Picture Gallery

On the CSJ website thanks to Howard Nelson and Michael Krier
we now have e beginnings of an excellent collection of 492 digital
images ol the Camino Frances, Via de la Plata, Los Caminos del
Norte, Arles route which are available tor download and use. IFull
details of how to contrtbute and the terms on which pictures are

oflered are give.

Last Call for Photographic Competetion ‘Hermanos’
Organised by the town of Vega de Valearce. Closing date -+ October
for maximum 3 photographs m colour or black and white on theme
of “Brotherhood™ in the Iranciscan tradition found among people and
creatures along the Camio de Santiago. For more details contact the
Oflice with a sac for details. The GS] has had winners in the two
previous competitions: Hugh Richards and Susie Gray.

Last Call for Pilgrim Diary Competition ‘Liber
Peregrinationis’

Orgamsed by the city of Astorga. Entries should be in Enghsh (or
9 other European languages), not exceeding 100 Adpp, single sided,
double spaced m 12point. Closing date 31 December 2006. Please
contact the Ofhee for full submission details if you are mterested. First
prize: 3000 euros and a medal, 2" prixe:1500 euros and medal, 3™

prize: 750curos and medal.
News from Spain and Jacobean Associations

Fires in Galicia

This summer Galicia has suffered badly from widespread forest fires,
behlieved to have been started by arsonists. The worst affected arcas are
to the west of Santiago, on the way to Fiisterre and on the Camino
Portugués. Volunteers from the Asociacion Galego are working with
others o repair ¢ damage. The affected sections are:

CAMINO PORTUGUES

Redondela-Pontevedra: sections in A Canicouba, Alcouce and
Boullosa.

Cialdas de Reis-Padron: between Valga y Padron,

CAMINOS FROM SANTIAGO TO FINISTERRE AND MUXIA
Santiago-Negreira: from Subida to O Mar de Ovellas

39



Santiago de Olveiroa-Fisterra: all the Gamino between Hospital de
Logoso and Cée. All hetween Cée and Sardinieiro (Fisterra)
Fisterra to Muxia: whole route affected

New Refuges

Camino Inglés: Sigueiro

Clamino del Norte: Abadin, ‘Trabada, Barrciros, Riotorto, Sobrado
dos Monxes

Ciamino Portugués: San Pedro de Rubiaes

New Waymarking

Camino Mozarabe: from October 2006 there will be new waymarking
from Malaga to Cordoba, mformation from Centro Cultural Josc
Maria Guticrrez Romero,

Calle Fajardo 4, Mcctings every Tuesday at 7.30pm |, contact ajacobe
amalaga@hotmail.com

News from Other Associations

CONFRATERNITY OF ST JAMES OF SOUTIH AFRICA

This group has been established a few years and the founder members,
cspectally the Seeretary Marilyn Scholtz, have now stood down. There
is a new Committee under the Chairmanship of Gep Maritz. The
new contact address 1s 6 Horton Mews, Hemyock Road, Plumstead
7800, South Africa, emal esofsa(@iafiica.com, website wwwegeoctlies.com/
csjofsa

AUSTRALIA

Australian Pilgrins now have a dedicated page on the CS] website
wreeescs.orguk/australia for their Events and News.

Some CS] publications will soon be on sale at Trek & Travel, 447 Kent
Street, Sydney, NSW, 2000 tel (0) 9261 3435
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New Members

Information 1s for members™ personal use only:

LONDON

Mr David Armitage & Mr Sheldon Fernandes 020 7489 0291
City of London School Queen Victoria Street London EC4V 3AL

Mrs Simona Bennett

60 Flower Lane Mill Hill London NW7 2JL

Ms Audrey Campbell 07879 885232
Flat 2 10 Mill Street London SE1 2AY
Mrs Ute Davies 07957 587941

Henjo Houseboat Battersea Church Road London SW11 3NA
Mr Henry, Mr Edward & Mr George Fowkes
27 Meynell Crescent London E9 7AS

Mr Edward Fyfe 07775 666740
34 Ashdown Way Balham London SW17 7TH

Mr Stuart Garner & Mr Peter Dunn 020 7642 1817
5 Kellett Road London SW2 1DX

Mrs Amber Giebicke & Mr Forbes Morlock 020 7262 4586
Flat 4 50 Balcombe Street London NW1 6ND

Ms Kath Gifford 07778 778510
1st Floor Flat, 82 Byne Road Sydenham London SE26 5JD

Mr Patrick Hunter 07941 011366
26 Minstead Gardens London SW15 4EB

Ms Hazel Jorc 020 8341 3861
13 B Harold Road London N8 7DE

Mr Cornelius McAfee 07958 640042
25d Pemberton Gardens Archway London N19 5RR

Mr avid & Mrs Stella Sutton 020 8946 4758
8 Lordell Place, West Side Common Wimbledon London SW19 4UY

Mr Mark Sylvester 020 7229 6091

16 Campden Hill Square Kensington London W8 7JY

HOME COUNTIES NORTH

Ms Liz Nichols & Mr Jim Flood 07785 375511
42 New Road Reading Berks. RHG1 5TD

Mr Paul Wixey

7 Lake Walk Adderbury Banbury Oxon OX17 3PF

HOME COUNTIES SOUTH

Mr Stephen, Mr Diarmuid & Miss Fiona Collins 020 8684 7470
30 Beverstene Road Thornton Heath Surrey CR7 7LT
Ms Paula Delaney

32 Westmoriand Drive Sutton Surrey SM2 6AA

Mr Mike Harris 01403 784395
Acorn Cottage Rowner Road Billingshurst W Sussex RH14 9HU

Mrs Anthea Hopkins 01883 346472
2 White Knobs Way Caterham Surrey CR3 6RH

Mr William Pope & Mr Oliver Oxenbridge 01932 846225
The Granary East Road Weybridge Surrey KT13 OLE

020 8770 0950

45



SOUTH

Mr Michael Bevan 023 8089 4765
Oakdale, Lime Kiln Lane Holbury Southampton Hants. SO45 2HH
Mr Peter Chilton 023 9229 7892

27 Gains Road Southsea Portsmouth Hants. PO4 OP)J

SOUTH WEST
Mr David Grant 01637 872042
Corisande Manor Hotel Riverside Avenue Newquay Cornwall TR7 1PL

Mr Steve Howell 01454 411779
Lamorran Sibland Road Thornbury Avon BS35 2EP

Mr James Kennedy 07861 574264
Spindrift Chapel Square Crowlas Penzance Cornwall TR20 8PY

Mr James Lombard 01963 351831
All Hallows Prep School Cranmore Hall Cranmore Somerset BA4 4SF

Mrs Elizabeth Mackenzie 01392 877231
7 Pound Close Topsham Exeter Devon EX3 OND

Mr Daniel Meehan 0117 942 3972
11 Broadway Road Bishopston Bristol Avon BS7 8ES

Mr Kieran & Mrs Jayne O’Loughlin 01392 257286
34 Holland Road Exeter Devon EX2 9BX

Mr Bernard & Mrs Nancy Rudden 01736 360395
15 Redinnick Terrace Penzance Cornwall TR18 4HR

Mr Archie Sherbrooke 01258 452131
Bolney Salisbury Road Blandford Dorset DT11 7HP

Miss Suzanne Villiers 01242 580238
45 Great Norwood Street Cheltenham Glos. GL50 2BQ

Mrs Linda Warne 01626 366609
2 Whitehill Road Highweek Newton Abbot Devon TQ12 1QD

WALES

Mr Tom Goodall 01437 764009
91 Uzmaston Road Haverfordwest Pembrokeshire SA61 1TUA

Mrs Frances Taylor 01646 684930

Encily-Y-Ddraig, 32 Glenview Avenue Llanion Pembroke Dock Pembs
SA72 6E)

MIDLANDS EAST
Mr John Knox & Mr Harry Wilde 01538 399733
49 Glenmore House 55 Rose Bank Street Leek Staffs. ST13 6AG

MIDLANDS WEST

Ms Linda Anderson & Mr Timothy Welding 0121 444 6424
12 Westmead Drive King's Heath Birmingham W Midlands B14 6DX
Mr John & Mrs Heather Bayley 01260 273163

81 Waggs Road Congleton Cheshire CW12 4BT
Mr Mark Clinton
235 Jockey Road Sutton Coldfield W Midlands B73 5US

Mr James & Mrs Maureen Cousins 0151 336 5319
Lowlands Manorial Road South Parkgate South Wirral CH44 6WS
Mr Michael Dey 0161 790 2421

6 Duchy Avenue Worseley Manchester M28 7HB
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Mrs Anne Ryan 01625 523034
42 Dean Drive Wilmslow Cheshire SK9 2EX

EAST ANGLIA

Mr Derek Boxall 01945 424296
72 Fenland Village Osbourne Road Wisbech Cambs. PE13 3JR

Mr Sean Finlay 01945 584737
El Molino 83 North Brink Wisbech Cambs PE13 1LN

Ms Colette Stein & Mr Nigel Bell 01664 464823
8 Main Street Goadby Marwood Leics LE14 4LN

NORTH EAST

Mr Noel Corina 01724 499868
24 Farrar Drive Mirfield W Yorks WF14 9EA

Mr James Garrett 01484 686010
Braeside Parkhead Lane Holmfirth W Yorks WD9 2LB

Mr Walter Hamilton 01274 568181
10 Queens Road Crossgates BD16 2HA

Mr Ken Hawkyard-Gibson 0113 256 6799
25 Crawshaw Avenue Pudsey Leeds W Yorks LS28 7BT

Ms Kim Lawson 01388 609740
45 Craddock Street Bishop Auckland Co Durham DL14 6WB

Mr Stephen Manton & Miss Fiona McCluskey 0115978 0343
24 Midland Avenue Lenton Nottingham Notts NG7 2FD

Mr John Peet 01535 656116
16 Oakland Street Silsden Keighley W Yorks BD20 0AX

Miss Gwen Wilson 01142 667216

13 Everton Road Sheffield S Yorks S11 8RY

NORTH WEST

Mr John Canner 0161 610 1507
24 Ullswater Road Wythenshawe Manchester M22 1TQ

Mr Richard Gidlow 01254 226235
13 Pennine Aveune Euxton Chorley Lancs. PR7 6PE

Mrs Helen & Miss Marie Thompson 01706 876869
6 Briar Street Bacup Lancs. OL13 9NX

SCOTLAND

Mr James Guinnessy 01786 463061
29 Abbey Mill Riverside Stirling FK8 1QS Scotland

Our Lady of Lourdes Hiking Club /o Mr A Dunlop 01355 233419
5 Northfield Hairmyres East Kilbride G75 85X Scotland

EUROPE

Mr Phillip Burns 00351 2261 02289
Rua Alfredo Keil 479, 1Da Porto 4150-049 Portugal

Ms Rosemary Comyn 00353 8725 12549
Oldcourt Doneraile Co Cork Rep of Ireland

Mr Jim Galvin 00353 8767 79361
88 Tritonville Road Sandymount Dublin 4 Rep of Ireland

Mr Andrew Williams & Ms Elly Gerrits 00353 2/52 078

Market Street Bantry Co Cork Rep of Ireland
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Mr Tony Downey & Ms Denise Burke 00353 3672 3619
Creidim Lodge Garry Kennedy Nenagh Co Tipperary Rep of Ireland

USA

Ms Galina & Ms Alexandra Borgman-Brouwer 001 850 234 6924
5119 North Lagdon Drive Panama City Beach Florida 32408 U S A

Ms Zita Macy 001 650 346 2799

1906 Silverwood Avenue Mountain View Caithness 94043 U S A

Dr Robert & Ms Lisa May Sandstrom

49 View Ridge Lane Longview WA 98632 U S A

AFRICA

Ms Jenny van den Dool 002 715 307 1161
Hugnor Farm PO Box 234 Tzaneen 250 South Africa

AUSTRALIA

Mr James & Mrs Terese Archibald 0061 2 9519 1964

60 Station Street Newtown NSW 2042 Australia

Mr Malcolm Cormack

28 Riversdale Road Yarra Junction Victoria 3797 Australia
Ms Megan Flynn

40 Manners Street Tenterfield NSW 2372 Australia

Mr James Goddard 0061 4 3920 3894
7 /635 Drummond Street Carlton North Victoria 3054 Australia

Ms trene Gregg 0061 8 9434 3990
18 Galsworthy Place Spearwood WA 6163 Australia

Mr Rob Gresham 0061 2 6247 3139
20/10 MacPherson Street O’Connor ACT 2602 Australia

Miss Maureen Grisdale 0061 2 9728 2013
57 Lombard Street Fairfield West NSW 2165 Australia

Mr Lawrence McCane 0061 4 0011 6832

PO Box 2360 Dangar NSW 2309 Australia
Mr Will Riseborough & Mr Shayne Harris
195 Whatney Crescent Bayswater WA 6053 Australia

Mrs Kathryn Summerhayes 0061 2 9908 3186
41 Tobruk Avenue Cremorne NSW 2090 Australia
Ms Rae Wales 0061 2 9817 3885

PO Box 345 Gladesville NSW 1675 Australia

NEW ZEALAND

Mr Andrew & Mrs Claire Brickell 0064 2 133 1728
850A Coatesville Hwy RD3 Albany 793 New Zealand

Ms Rachel Rhind 0064 4 477 5751
Box 13428 Johnsonville Wellington 6440 New Zealand

Mr Robert Saunders 0064 7 862 6326

12 Prospect Terrace Paedra 3600 New Zealand
Mr Roger Warner
8 Jutland Street Mairangi Bay Aukland New Zealand
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