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“..Shall I meet other wayfarers at night?

Those who have gone before.

Then must I knock, or call just in sight?

They will not keep you standing at that door.

Shall I find comfort, travel-sore and weak?
Of labour you shall find the sum.

Will there be beds for ime and all who scek?
Yes, beds for all who come.”’

All that now remains is for some musically inclined pilgrim to put
this poem to a fine tune so that the CSJ choir can learn to sing it.
jUltreial



Two American Pilgrims
on the Cami de Sant Jaume

John Blackwell

Perpignan'

Cardona

Barcelona

fter completing both the Arles-Puente la Reina and le Puy-St

Jean routes i four summers trom 1998 to 2001, Susan and

[ were all set to begin at Vézelay in 2002,  However, more
important matters were to intervene: our daughter was married that
summer, and our walking had to be confined to walking down the aisle.
When we returned to our maps and guidebooks in January last year we
tound that our enthusiasm for Vézelay had waned a little. In 2001 we
had been thrilled to walk through the Somport: it seemed like we had
saved the best for last. From Toulouse to Oloron-Ste-Marie, one passes
through rolling farmland, with the mountains slowly coming nearer,
just as they did for Frodo walking from Rivendell in “The Lord of the
Rings”. Then at Oloron the route turns south to Jaca, and the views
of the mountains just go on and on. Starting at Vézelay (and even
Paris) may be somewhere in the future, but for now we simply had to
get back to the Pyrenees.

So our attention turned to pilgrim routes using other passes through
the Pyrenees. The Arles route passes through Montpellier and then
veers northwest, through the mountains of the Languedoc to Toulousc.
A medieval alternative was to avoid these mountains by staying on the
coastal plain, going via Béziers and Narbonne before turning west to
Carcassonne and Toulouse. However, at Narbonne pilgrims could stay
with the coast road to Perpignan, from where they had a choice of the
more southerly passes through the Pyrenees, after which they turned
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northwest and eventually joined up with the Camino Francés. The
region of France and Spain straddling the southern end of the Pyrenees
is Catalonia, with its own Catalan language and rich historv. Camino de
Santiago in Castilian translates as the Cami de Sant Jaume in Catalan.
The most famous medieval pilgrim who used the Cami was St Francis
of Assisi, who took a southerly route in 1214 to avoid the warfare of
the Albigensian crusade.

Some old maps, like the one reproduced in the CSJ passport, show
two routes from Perpignan. The first goes to Girona and Barcelona,
through the Col de Perthus, which has become today’s main highway.
The second goes along the valley of the River Tet to Puigcerda before
heading south. The two routes eventually merge and head for Lleida
and Zaragosa, from where they follow the Ebro valley to join the
Camino francés at Logrono. But there are several other passes through
the southern Pyrenees that were used by medieval pilgrims. The most
obvious 1s the Col d’Ares, which lies between Puigcerda and the Col
de Perthus. This route from Perpignan tollows the valley of the River
Tech to Prats-de-Mollo-la-Preste, and then goes over the pass to
Ripoll.  And I suppose there is another option: hug the coastline and
walk along the Costa Brava to Barcelona, but today that doesn't sound
much like a pilgrimage!

From the word go we were attracted to the Col d'Ares, which is
at almost the same elevation as the Somport, and looked to present a
similar degree of difficulty. The Col de Perthus did not look walker-
friendly because of the highways; and we had driven along the Tet a
tew years ago, when we found the road very busv. In January I began
to research the Col d’Ares route in earnest, using maps obtained over
the web from Stanfords in London (wwnestanford.com), who have
a comprehensive range of 1:50,000 French and Catalonian
maps of the Pyrenees. Our ideas slowly crystallized around
starting from Perpignan in July, and going via Arles-sur-Tech
and Prats-de-Mollo, over the Col d’Ares to Camprodon and
Ripoll, and then west to Berga and Solsona. It time allowed
we would go further, and tentatively sketched out the way on

to Balaguer, Huesca and Jaca to join the Camino Aragones.
At this point I was reinventing the wheel to some extent. There are

active chapters of the Friends of the Camino in the Catalonia region,

notably Les Antis du Chemin de St Jacques en Roussillon, and the Amics
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yahoo.es searches [ compiled a list of addresses and telephone numbers
for hotels and gite / turisio rural establishments in every village and
hamlet on the route. Our routine is to call ahead before setting out
in the morning, safe in the knowledge that we have a reservation at
our destination. This requirement served to define our route in many
ways, because options without the necessary accommodation had to
be rejected. The medieval pilgrimage routes were defined around the
churches and monasteries with available accommodation: we were
simply doing the same thing with the 21" century options.

I would not have written the above description of the planning if
we had not actually walked the route. We had thought that 13 days to
complete the 165 miles from Perpignan to Solsona was generous, but it
turned out that we were slowed down by the weather. In the first week
the thunderclouds would gather each afternoon, and eventually the
heavens would open and turther walking became unpleasant. Indeed,
we had hail on three days. Walking down from the Col d’Ares to
Mollé we were caught in half-inch hail, and we became very cold as
we were pelted with ice water for well over an hour.  Fortunately we
had kept to the road rather than taking the : orter path and eventually
we came upon a service station with a bar where we could change and
warm up. We stayed tor over an hour, but still the torrential rain did
not let up, and the owner very kindly got out his jeep and drove us
the last 5 km to Moll6. We were looking forward to a ¢h 1ge in the
weather patterns, and it did come. But in exchange we got nto the
heatwave that broke all records that summer, and it was not easy to walk
in the aftternoon when the temperatures were in the region of 100°.E
On some of the tracks we could not average 2 km per hour, and 1n
the circumstances, we thought that getting to Solsona only three days
late was not bad.

Our route trom Perpignan took us to Elne, from where we took
the D50 minor road south towards the Tech. In this we were guided
by the French booklet, which showed the route crossing the Tech and
continuing to the village of Palau de Vidre. Our 1:50000 maps were
not consistent with this. They showed the 150 going to the river, but
oddly there was no bridge: the road stimply restarted at the other side.
“Well! Perhaps this means there is a ford, or the river is dry. like others
we crossed yesterday. The book is prepared by the Roussillon natives;
they must know their own roads!” When we got to the river, of
course, the road just stopped. The Tech looks as though it is a mightv
river in the Spring, when the snows are melting, but 1t was quite low n
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July.  Even so, it was about 25 yards wide and looked to be about two
feet deep. Sue and I talked about it. “The river bed is sandy.  John
Wayne would have waded it!' He wouldn't have worried about wet
boots!™ “John Wayne would have been on a horse!  Who knows how
deep it is on the far side?” However, 200 yards down the river was a
railway bridge, and we found a track up the embankment and crossed
the bridge on a catwalk. When we got down off the embankment we
found that a fishing lake had been constructed on the south side of the
river: had we waded the river we would have had to walk down to the
raihwvay anyway!  But now we could tollow the track round the lake
until we reached the place where the 150 continued south.

At that point we were a little irritated by a guidebook that blithely
draws a path through a wide river and large fishing lake. As it turned
out three days later we actually met the author, when we were in Prats-
de-Mollo. He was on a sort ot book tour, and gave an excellent lecture
with slides on the Puigcerda and Col d’Ares routes to an audience in
the civic center. It appears that the Roussillon government may be
trying to promote the Chemin de St. Jacques to bencfit the tourist
industry and economy. During the question and answer period I told
him about the D50, and I think I got the message through despite my
rather halting French. The answer I got was that the route had been
checked with all the local officials, who had certified that it was correct.
My teeling was that someone writing a guidebook might at least have
followed the route himself. But all the same, we had made it that far.
[ suppose it is possible that he knows it i1s necessary to divert over the
railway bridge, but is just not saying so.

The afternoon rains necessitated an early halt in Ceret, when we
had intended to go on to Arles-sur-Tech, but this had the dividend
that we could visit their Museum of Modern Art, containing works of
the artists who resided there in the 1920s, including Picasso, Braque,
Chagall, and Matisse. There is a wonderful set of ceramic bowls by
Picasso depicting bull-fighting scenes that we would never have seen
but for the weather.  From Arles-sur-Tech to Prats-de-Mollo we
followed the main road along the narrow river valley, but this was
pleasant since the traffic was very light. The French booklet takes
a path south from Arles and visits the monastery at Notre Dame de
Corral before coming back to the road just before the pass. But the
route in the booklet had gone down in our esteem, and in any case
we preferred to go to Prats, which is a charming old medieval town
set on the side of the valley, with a fortified church. When we got
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and Tricia Shaw; John and Maggie Gardner after the pilgrims had left,
and in return help was given with the cleaning and tidying routines.
Whilst the day of Friday 4" was free for members to explore, some
driving to Astorga, Leon and Cruz de Ferro, and others visiting old
friends in the village, plans had been laid for an evening tapas party to
be held in the huerta, for the villagers, pilgrims, wardens and members,
Laurie Dennett and Paul Graham had organized food from Cebreiro
and Astorga, and wines by the jugtulls from Antonio, with tables
positioned under the cherry tree. 100 guests were estimated, but with
the arrival at El Pilar retugio of a bus load from the Irish MS society,
there were easily 150 people enjoying the party, entertained by Maxi
with his traditional pipe and drum, with the villagers dancing to the
castanets. After the party and Vespers, the members had an informal
supper at Antonios.

On Saturday 5" more exploring was done by car and on foot. It
was interesting to take in all the development and improvement in
Rabanal over the years; now with 3 refugios, 2 hostals, 2 “casa rural”
(sclt service flat) and 2 shops, together with the Benedictine Monastery
and their new Retreat house, and the splendid restoration of the San
José church by the Junta of Ledn.

On Saturday evening, a more formal dinner was held in Gaspar’s for
the members, the wardens (alternately) and one special guest, the priest
Alberto Moran. He brought his guitar with him and sang many of his
ever popular songs about the Camino. Tavo of the wardens, Stuart and
Tricia Shaw, had a surprise 35™ wedding anniversary cake presented to
them, which, helped by 6 year old Lawrie Graham, became the dessert
of this delicious 5 course meal. Sr. Gaspar provided champagne and
Alberto opened a special bottle of orjo which encouraged speeches ot
thanks and numerous toasts.

The next morning everyone went their various ways, sad to say
goodbye, but delighted to have taken part in such a happy reunion.

People attending:

John Bambridge Walter & Mary Ivens
Laurie Dennett Peter McMullin
Carlos & Virgilia de Mesquita Jamies Maple

David Elliot Tony & Patricia Marris
Peter & Eileen FitzGerald Asumpta & Charo
Marigold Fox Janet Richardson
Donard Fromow John & Shirley Snell
Paul, Helena & Lawrie Graham Charles Soden-Bird
John & Etain Hatficld Ken & Lois Thomas
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miles away, was lovely as always, but we didn’t realise there was a new
refugio and we stayed in a pension. Sahagun let us in, 40 miles on, and
ceventually at Mansilla, after a bit of a wait. That day T had the cyclist’s
answer to blisters quite badly - saddle sore. The problem with refugios
and bikes was beginning to worry me all the time by now.

We tound a fliostal in Ledn, the Astor which, thankfully, accepts
cvelists. It we are not allowed to stay in refugios, the sharing part of
the pilgrimage has gone. Walkers can meet and walk with others as
they wish on their daily journey. The only way cyclists can share the
pilgrimage is to stay in the refugios. I do understand that it is due to
force of numbers/ but please, walkers, try to imagine us having to
go on when we are hot and tired, and want to stop and rest, do our
washing, socialise, when we can see you all settled in and doing these
things.

[ don’t know what the answer is - maybe a lot more private refugios,
who seem to make their own rules - they never turned us away. We
would have loved to have stayed in Gaucelmo, but knew it was no
good trying so went to “Pilar”. T was looking forward to a single bed
but they now have bunk beds. Frank (liospitalero at Gaucelmo) asked
us to take on someone’s packed lunch which had been left behind - a
girl who liked singing wearing an orange bandana. There she was, just
as the walker’s path crossed the road going up to Foncebadén - thank
you, St James. But it wasn'’t hers, so we left 1t with Tomas at Manjarin.
What a nice downbhill to Ponferrada - I tried not to think about going
up on the way back.

The Ave Fenix and Jesus Jato awaited us in Villafranca del Bierzo,
where St James gave us another coincidence - we met an American
couple also named Snell. It was nice to see the new building going up
and to be welcomed with the usual glass of lovely cold water on such
a hot day. Another five days and we were in Santiago. We hadn’t tried
any more refugios, apart from Monte del Gozo, but I was really missing
the contact with other pilgrims. We were glad to meet up with our
local church group in Santiago. They had arrived by coach, having had
a few walks on the way.

We turned homewards, and stayed at Casa Curro in Palas de Reu.
We were there eleven years ago and had admired the Galician windows.
Two little girls had helped us upstairs with our panniers. One of the
girls was our waitress this time and the windows have now gone. The
whole place has been rebuilt and modernised with a litt and en suite
facilities. [t’s amazing how different places look in reverse and how easy
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it is to get lost! We soon got used to people telling us “Santiago is the
other way”. Near Estella, we even had a nice young man stop his car on
a hill we were walking up, to tell us we were going the wrong way.

We visited the monastery at Samos on the way back. Just think,
that huge building houses just 16 monks and 4 nuns. The next day we
pushed the bikes five miles uphill in thick fog and rain - that took two
and a half hours. It cleared by O Cebreiro, so we went on to Villafranca.
After struggling up to O Cebreiro fromVillafranca five times previously
we really enjoyed that downhill. We had been pushing the bikes uphill
in pouring rain for 1% hours when we found the pension in Riego
de Ambros. Once the fog and rain had cleared, the views from our
window were wondertul - and the lady spoke French.

The descent from the Cruz de Ferro down to Astorga was good and
there we stayed in the refugio. A few days later we arrived at Burgos
after a hot, tiring 48 miles, and this time they said “NO” at the refugio.
It was about 3.30pm and it took us about 2 hours to tind a room. In
Viana, both fostals were tull, but the bar Pitu sent us to a 400 year
old house with rooms vacant and a collection of old typewriters and
sewing machines.

The following day, we reached Estella, and had to give up due to
the heat. We put our bikes on a bus to Pamplona, where it was 39° C,
then on the daily bus up to Roncesvalles where we stayed overnight in
the youth hostel. Then it was back down to St-Jean, hard on the hands
operating the brakes, with a few stops to let the rims cool. We collected
the van in St- Palais and set oft for home.

We mtended this to be our final pilgrimage to Santiago - advancing
years have made it all physically much harder. The arrival was wonderful,
as always, though nothing is quite like the first time vou reach the Plaza
de Obradoiro. 1 consider we covered fair distances, involving much
ettort, and surely the equivalent of a walker’s day. I do feel it was unfair
tor us to be turned away, or told to wait till 9pm to see it there were
any beds left. Maybe a youngster could go on - but what if the next
refugio had also said “No™"? What then?

Things change, but not always for the better, so we must try to

ensure that the ¢amino is always there, welcoming all pilgrims, as it has
in the past.






When we got to the cathedral we sat down
We saw — through the eyes of those long before us
The blinding faith, the crucial thirst for salvation

he tower slowly closing off the sky
And we counted our blessings — several hundred of them
Starting with the kindness of ordinary people on the way
And with the warmth of other travellers on the road
Travellers not at all like us — not in age, not in origin, not in interests
But warm across all these distancings
And ending with the friendship and love
We had left behind where we began

When we got to the sea at the end of the world
We sat down on the beach at sunset
We knew why we had done it
To know our lives less important than just one grain of sand
To know that we did not need the things we had left behind us
To know the we would nevertheless return to them
To know that we needed to be where we belonged
To know that kindness and friendship and love is all one needs

> know that we did not — after all — have to make this long journey
to find this out
To know that — for us — it certainly helped

Picrs Nicholson, near Sangiiesa, Navarre, September 2003

This pocn is available on a post card. It is part of a series of views of camino
‘days’, 4 views per card, for the stage at St Jean- Pied-de-Port, Roucesvalles,
Pamplona, Estella, Astorga, Rabanal del Camino, Molinaseca, 20p per card, 1p
to 8 cards 60g, up to 1+ cards 100g, available from the Office
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Dukes of Norfolk and Wellington, a range of public dignitaries from
Hampshire. The timing of the procession was in perfect harmony
with the organ music. 1 learned later that there 1s a video camera in
the organ loft, giving the organist a clear view of the nave. The music
marches with the people, not vice versa.

The Service was harmonious and soothing. It included music
from the sixteenth century to echo the historical significance of the
occasion. The boy choristers and choir complemented the organ.

he Dean’s welcome, and the later speeches by the Bishop and by
the Earl of Wessex when opening the exhibition, were informal and
straightforward in message, reminding us of the intermingling of
Church and State, the tensions between public and private issues, and
the historical context of the marriage 450 years ago.

During the reception, while waiting our turn, in small groups, to
visit the exhibition, I had a chance to discover why others had been
invited to the occasion and to explain a little about the Confraternity
(and the camino, which never fails to catch people’s imagination). The
treasures of the exhibition, in the cathedral’s triforium and library,
included wonderful handwritten and illuminated contemporary
documents and stunning portraits of Mary and Philip, which left the
viewer in no doubt as to the importance of the two individuals.

For me, the occasion was slightly daunting but fascinating, providing
a tiny glimpse into many ditterent ways of life. But without a doubt,
the most lasting impression was from just sitting in the cathedral, just

emg. [ am grateful to the Confraternity for putting this opportunity
my way.
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contour map of Galicia travelling from Vigo to La Coruna, looking
down into the valleys and sailing over the mountains, and plunged
into the depths of the sca in a mini-submarine where all kinds of
fish swam past our windows. Finally, with hand held viewfinders, we
could trace the various pilgrim routes through Spain to Santiago in
a series of pictures, and by rotatng handles we could see the mmages
from all angles. The El Grecos, Titians, stll-lives and sculptures were
more educational, but there is no doubt that the digital exhibition was
the greatest fun. What was even more impressive, every exhibition was

tree.



The camino on crutches

Denise Imwold

hen I decided to walk the Camino de Santiago, many

people asked ‘why?’, and m all honesty T had to say that I

didn’t really know, except that from the time I first learned
of the pilgrimage, I felt that the spirit of the camino was calling me.

My ftriend Angela felt the same calling, and we set our sights for
September 2003. It seemed a daunting task. Did 1 have the qualities
necessary for the camino: physical titness, a sense ot humour, endurance,
resilience and faith? Physical titness I could work on. A sense of humour,
yes, although I can take lite a bit too seriously at times. As tor the rest,
[ wasn't sure, but T guessed that I would eventually find out.

Each town had 1ts memories and highlights, but what I noticed
almost immediately was the kindnesses shown by the Spanish people
and fellow pilgrims, and the little blessings that would come along.
often when things were ditticult. On our first day we didn't bring
enough food, and some delighttul Canadian women named Claude
and Louise gave us some snacks to tide us over until the next shop. At
Pucnte la Reina, I remember the fresh, sharp scent of roasting pimiciitos.
and the full moon beaming through the dormitory window. The next
morning we followed a sign that said Peregrinos : Desaynno, which led
us to an enchanting garden. A kindly woman welcomed pilgrims into
her house and served coffee, cakes, biscuits and sweet, juicy grapes trom
her abundant vines.

The overcrowded conditions at the Estella refirgio were trying, but
Louise had arranged for a taxi to take our backpacks to Los Arcos,
which lightened my spirits cnormously! Later that atternoon, we gave
thanks for the cooling shade of a pine forest where we had our siesta.
There were a number of treats in store for us at the Los Arcos refigio:
a mangle to wring out our wet clothes, and a masseur to gently wring
out the aches in our shoulders, legs and feet.

At Viana we stumbled upon a new refugio not vet listed 1 the
guidebook, which exemplified camino spirituality. A hospitalero llt‘lPCd
me oft with my backpack, and after [ settled in, he escorted me to a
sitting room, and invited me to enjoy some music. The haunting sounds
ot Adicimus and the man’s empathy moved me to tears. Outside in the
square, the town was celebrating its annual fiesta, complete with bulls.
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music and dancing. Inside was a quieter Joy. The pilgrims shared a
communal meal, and afterwards Father Cesar took us into the candle-
lit church and gave us a special blessing.

On the way to Logrono we encountered Marcellino, an ebullient
bear of a man who was sitting at a table in the hot sun stamping
credenciales and offering pears, nuts and hugs to pilgrims. Leaving the
city the next day, we were again struck by the kindness of strangers.
We were lost, and a woman walked a good half hour out of her way to
lead us onto the pilgrim trail. From there it was a short pleasant walk to
Navarrete, where I spent several hours relaxing by the fountain under
a canopy of trees.

It was our seventh day ot walking. As we left Navarrete before
first light, tor no apparent reason [ felt irritable and anxious, but was
confident that it would pass as soon as the sun came up and we got
a better sense of the road. But as I was coming down a small, rocky
embankment, I lost my footing and balance, and the 10 kg weight of my
backpack sent me tumbling down onto the road. My left leg snappe
— I couldn’t move it, and a lump was forming above my hiking boot.
Angela, who was up ahead looking for yellow arrows, heard my screams
and came running. The pain was excruciating, and the ambulance ride
to San Millan Hospital in Logrono seemed to take forever. The X-ray
showed that both my tibia and fibula were shattered, and so were my
plans and dreams. My camino was finished.

After an operation to repair the broken bones, the following
days were very long and tedious. I needed crutches, but they were
unavailable because most businesses were closed due to the Festiv:
ot San Mateo, which was in full swing. Angela stayed at the Logrono
albergue and came every day, in between trying to sort things out with
my insurance company, and phoning and e-mailing my husband back
in Australia. It was almost impossible to make and receive calls in the
hospital, and I regretted not bringing a mobile phone.

I was beginning to notice that the gifts of the camino extended into
the hospital. Despite the fact that very few of the staft spoke English
and my Spanish was minimal, we somehow managed to communicate,
and without exception the nurses were cheerful and efficient. I soon
learned words that were not in the phrase book, like muletas (crutches)
and bacinilla (bedpan).

Bernardino and Ayako, the fospitaleros at the Logrono albergue, came
and introduced themselves, demonstrating the spirit of fellowship and
service of the camino community. Javier Garcia Leria, the President
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New Publications

CSJ Publications

The Publications sub committee has been making a concerted eftort to
ring the production of our Occasional Papers series up to date. Thanks
to the work of William King and Howard Nelson we are producing 2
new booklets.

The longest overdue booklet dates back to the 1999 Holy Year,
when we held a weekend school on the subject of Holy Years and

'ilgrim Souvenirs. Two of the papers are published as Occasional Paper
No 7.

The Origins of Holy Years and the Compostela by Laurie Dennett
and Holy Year Curiosities by Patricia Quaite add to the information in
English on Holy Years. Laurie’s paper deals with the Biblical origins of
the concept of Jubilee and the development of the idea of indulgences
which led to the proclamation of Holy Years in 1122. From the early
fourteenth century pilgrims were issucd with dated certificates for
having completed the pilgrimage; gradually pilgrims needed to take
proof ot their pilgrimage success home with them. Laurie describes
the development of the compostela and we learn that their fraudulant
acquisition by pilgrims is nothing new!

In her paper Pat Quaife focuses on the Holy Years of the fifteenth
and twentieth centuries. For the former she outlines the pattern of
maritime pilgrimages from England, finding that 1428, 1434 and 445
saw the peak of pilgrim traffic, after which the political situation at the
end of the Hundred Years War saw the gradual decline in pilgrimage
by sea. She discusses the gift to Santiago cathedral by John Goodyear
of an alabaster alterpiece, depicting scenes from the life of St James, the
Poor Shipman of Weymouth and the earlier Paso Honoroso of Suero de
Quinones of 1434,

The twentieth century section starts with an account of the
Westminster Archdiocesan pilgrimage in 1909. The group of 50, led by
the Archbishop of Westminster, sailed from Liverpool to Vigo, travelling
by train to Santiago where they had a magniticent reception by the
people as well as the Cardinal Archbishop Herrera, and attended a
pilgrim mass with botafunieiro. There is a brief discussion of the Holy
Year celebrations under Franco and Pat ends the story with the Holy
Years celebrated since the rebirth of interest in the Camino by the
national organisations created to promote it and the efforts by the
Xunta de Galicia to promote tourism as well as pilgrimage.
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Meanwhile we offer for sale — half price from the Office
sweatshirts @ /7.50 each inc postage
* small, logo front only: 2 x dark green, 1 x bright green, 1 x white, 1
pale yellow
» medium, logo front and back: pale blue
e large, logo front only: pale blue
t-shirts @ £ 4.00 each inc postage
e small, logo front only: heather grey, emerald green, dark green,
turquolsey-green

Order by post with a cheque payable to CSJ, by phone or fax with
credit card, or by email, but split your credit card details between 2
messages to office(@sj.org.11k

E-mail Newsletter

So far [ have managed to send out to UK members by e-mail two
newsletters with news that has come too late for the Bulletin, or
reminders for meetings etc. The newsletter has been well received
and I aim to continue them in the months in which we do not have
a Bulletin. If you have not given us your email address and would like
to be kept in touch this way, please make sure you include your details
when you return your Membership Renewal Form (enclosed). We will
not pass on your details to third parties without your permission. The
last despatch brought back quite a few rejects - have we your 1 -to-
date details? - and you may need to check your junk mail fc lers from
time to time.

Bursary

Included with this Bulletin is a copy of our Bursary leaflet and application
form. Please hand it on to any young person of your acquaintance eg
grandchildren or others who might be finding out more about the
camino and ottering their talents in music, art, ornithology etc in the
way they respond to the experience. Most of the previous Bursary
winners have produced academic works but we have also encouraged
artists and photographers. It would be good to widen the scope even
turther, particularly in an area where fewer people are choosing to
study medicval history as an undergraduate course.
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on-Tees, TS20 1DS to northern region CSJ pilgrims and anyone else
who would like to attend. The meeting will start at 2pm (There is an
excellent French restaurant ‘Cafe Lille” about 100yds from the house in
the village, or a coftee shop ‘Aroma’ directly over the road for lunch).
There will be some cheese tasting and wine drinking as well as a video
about the camino to enjoy alongside meeting fellow pilgrims.

[t would be useful to know the anticipated numbers in advance of
the meeting to make the final arrangements 1.e. number of chairs/wine
& cheese/glasses etc.

Please reply to the office by Saturday 2 October if you would like
to attend. See postcode TS20 1DS in wunwstreetinap.co.uk tor a map or
contact the ofhice.

Public transport: Norton 1s about 20 miles from Darlington and
Durham and 40 miles from Newcastle, all on the North East Coast
main line. All have frequent bus services to Stockton-on-Tees, where
a 36/37 bus stops in the village. The hourly Go-northern X10 bus
service from Newcastle/Gateshead also has a stop on Norton High
Street.

Saturday 23 October Office Open Day
10.30am-3.30pm

Saturday 13 November Wardens’ Workshop
10.30am-3.30pm John Marshall Hall, 27 Blackfriars Road, London SEI.
See From the Secretary’s Notebook.

Wednesday 24 November Lecture
Two Horse-Power Pilgrimage: illustrated presentation by Susie
Grey and Mefo Phillips of their 2 woman ride from Canterbury
to Santiago, St Etheldreda’s Church, Elv Place, London ECI (tube
Farringdon, Chancery Lane, Blackfriars), 7pm

Saturday 27 November Office Open Day
10.30am-3.30pm

Advance Notice
Saturday 29 January 2005 Annual General Meeting
2.30pm, St Alban’s Centre, Baldwins Gardens, London EC1
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Other Events

Thursday 16 to Sunday 19 September Conference
VII International Jacobean Studies Conference in Santiago
de Compostela organised by the Xunta de Galicia’s Committee of
Experts Iisitandum Est: Santos y Cultos en el Codex Calixtinus. For a
complete programme please contact the office or see wnrr.xacobeo.cs

Sunday 19 September Concert
Mass for a Queen, Music for the Castilian Court of ¢ 1500,
Queen Elizabeth Hall, London SE1, 6.30pm. Details see wneifli.org.uk,
tel 0870 401 818

Monday 20 to Friday 24 September BBC Radio 4
Tivelve young protessional singers will be following the camino and
singing the Morning Service (Radio 4 LW) in churches along the
Camino, starting in San Juan de Ortega. They will be walking ¢ 10km
each day and singing in Ledn cathedral, Nuestra Seniora de la Encina,
Ponterrada, O Cebreiro, San Nicolas in Portomarin and finally on
Sunday 26 September Morning Worship on Radio 4 will come from
Santiago Cathedral, 08.10-08.50. unvw.bbe.co. 1k /religion

Thursday 21 October lllustrated Lecture
V Centenary of Isabel the Catholic: Music in the court of the
Catholic Kings, Dr Tess Knighton, Clare College, Cambridge.

Instituto Cervantes, 102 Eaton Square, London SW1 9AN, 6.30pm,

free glass of wine

Tuesday 26 October Lecture
Juana the Mad, daughter of Isabel the Catholic, Mia J Rodriguez,
Prof of International History, LSE. 6.30pm at the Instituto Cervantes,
102 Eaton Square, London SW1 9AN, free glass of wine

Wednesday 3 November Lecture
‘Romanesque England and Western France: a traffic in small
things’ by John McNeil. British Archaeological Association, Society of
Antiquaries, Burlington House, Piccadilly, London W1V OHS, 5.00pm.
Please make yourself known and sign the Visitors’ book.
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HOME COUNTIES SOUTH

2004429 Mrs. Hilary Dugdale 01273 465846
Field's House Lancing College Lancing West Sussex BN15 ORW

2004524 Mr. Christopher Duncan 01273 552612
‘Sakura’ 6 Rigden Road Hove Sussex BN3 6NP

2004424 Juliet & Lauren Fowler 01903 733055
18 Stanhope Road Littlehampton West Sussex BN17 6AQ

2004448 Ms. Catherine Pyle 01483 454656

24 North Road Guildford Surrey GU2 9PU

SOUTH
2004420 Mr. Andrew Allan, Mrs Valentine Arnold, Mr John Mill
01962 868432

46 Chesil Street Winchester Hampshire SO23 OHX

2004405 Mr Nick & Mrs. Issy Burden 01225 811341
21 Pitts Croft Neston Corsham Wiltshire SN13 9ST

2004441 Miss. Catherine Harris 01202 740998
91 Arne Avenue Parkstone Poole Dorset BH12 4DP

2004423 Anne & Phil Johnson 07717 101917
74 Wilmott Way Winklebury Basingstoke Hampshire RG23 8AS
2004516 Thomas Joy & Nicholas Taylor 01420 22208
Marelands Bentley Hants. GU10 5JB

2004474 Mrs. Caroline Mann 01747 870894
Keepers Cottage West Hatch Tisbury Wiltshire SP3 6PH

2004508 Ms. Jean Stewart 01929 556786
10 West Wallis Wareham Dorset BH20 4QH

2004517 St James’' Church 01425 653179
The Vicarage Alderholt Fordingbridge Hants. SP6 3DN

SOUTH WEST

2004529 Miss. Jean Cross 01736 755109
34 Boscarnek, School Lane St Erith Hayle Cornwall TR27 6JD

2004483 Mr. lan Lake 01404 814500
Godfreys East Hill Ottery-St-Mary Devon EX11 1QH

2004464 Ms. Amy Ralston 01803 762311
2 Fursdon Farm Cottages Staverton Near Totnes Devon TQ9 6AJ

WALES

2004525 Mr John & Mrs Jackie Bevan 01792 390190
Hillside Cottage Landimore, N Gower Swansea W Glam SA3 1HD
2004502 Mrs. Ann Cullen & Mrs Pat Powell 01495 773 545

35 Harpers Road Garndiffaith Pontypool Gwent NP4 7LX

MIDLANDS EAST
2004438 Dr. Jack Ferguson 07989 592630
3 Saxton’s Cottages The Posts, Cropwell Butler Nottingham Notts. NG12 3AS

MIDLANDS WEST

2004533 Mrs. Mary Boissonade 01452 700461
The Timber House The Green Ashleworth Glos. GL19 4HT

2004531 Ms. Alison Brind 01785 816695
1 Granville Terrace Stone Staffs. ST15 8DF

2004450 Mr. Emiyn Evans 01216 284558

392 Heath Road South Northfield Birmingham B31 2BE
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2004458 Miss. Kath Galley & Mr Josh Galley 01926 770647
18 Waverley Road Leamington Spa Warwicks. CV31 2DF

2004418 Miss. Marisa Gunn & Mr Stephen Foster

51 Innis Road Earlsdon Coventry Warwicks. CV5 6AX

2004521 Mr. David Hall 07976 304716
5 The Old Stable Block Glewstone Ross-on-Wye HR9 6AW
2004435 Mr Tony & Mrs Paddy Marris 01885 410324

The Hyde Stoke Bliss Tenbury Wells Worcestershire WR15 8RS
2004421 Mrs. Lucy Mueller & Ms Sarah Osborn-Smith 01285 831536
1 Scrubditch Farm North Cerney Cirencester Gloucestershire CL7 7DZ

2004487 Mr Keith & Mrs Lauren Price 01216 944933
96 Finchley Road Kingstanding Birmingham West Midlands B44 0JH
2004454 Mrs. Barbara Richardson 01214 721617
948 Bristol Road Selly Oak Birmingham Birmingham B29 6NB

2004478 Mr. David Stokes 01562 731299
75 Belbroughton Road Holy Cross, Clent Stourbridge West Midlands DY9 9RD
EAST ANGLIA

2004489 Mr. John Hendy & Mr Stuart Hendy 01359 270715
New Farm House Beyton Road, Hessett Bury St. Edmunds IP30 9AT
2004495 Rosemary Hugall & Alma Walker 01799 527805
34 Landscape View Saffron Walden Essex CB11 4AU

2004426 Mr. Lewis Lynch 020 8594 9947
25 Westbury Road Barking Essex IG11 7PL

2004480 Mr. Barry Mordin 01206 512783
316 Straight Road Lexden Colchester Essex

2004440 Mrs. Susan Penswick 01379 642863

17 Steggles Drive Roydon Diss Norfolk IP22 4FH

NORTH EAST

2004523 Mr. Rod Bulcock 01274 774968
20 Grange Road Baldwick Bingley W Yorks BD16 3DH

2004497 Rev. Andrew Clarke 01274 563909
Holy Trinity Vicarage Oak Avenue Bingley West Yorkshire BD16 1ES
2004408 Bradley Bicycle Club - /o Mr G T Hiser 01535 633806
43 Aire Valley Drive Bradley Keighley West Yorkshire BD20 9HY

NORTH WEST

2004485 Mr. Lawrence Cartmell 01772 253863
95 London Road Preston Lancashire PR1 4BA

2004513 Mr Anthony Dillon 01514 800681
40 The Spinney Stockbridge Village Liverpool Merseyside L28 7RG
2004414 Mr. Chris Maloney 01244 371551
27 Garden Lane Chester Cheshire CH1 4EN

SCOTLAND

2004431 Mr. Michael Coates 01314 475372
68 Newbattle Terrace Edinburgh City of Edinburgh EH10 4RX

2004417 Derek & Margaret Sleeman 01224 481101

10 The Chanonry Aberdeen Aberdeenshire AB24 1RN
2004510 Mrs. Rosi Warner & Mrs Maire Francoise Gaff 01540 657233
Broombank Cottage Kincraig Invernesshire PH21 1NA
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NORTHERN IRELAND

2004492 Miss. Bridget Conway 028 9020 9257
40 Vauxhall Park Stranmillis Belfast BT9 5HB

2004484 Miss. Elizabeth McEvoy 028 9058 6909

3 Oakleigh Park Belfast BT6 8RF

2004472 Dr. Sandy McKenna 028 9066 7834
35 Delamore Drive Belfast BT9 3JR

2004469 Miss. Jessica Poole 028 3833 8274
20 Dorchester Park Portadown County Armagh BT62 3EA

EUROPE

2004519 Mr. Ryan Austin 00 353 61 926955
Woodpark Mountshannon Co. Clare Eire

2004486 Bengt Boreson & Otto Boreson 0046 4213 4135
Kullagaten 56 Helsingborg $-25220 Sweden

2004413 Dr. Anna Fekete 0036 1403 3052
Budapest Beno u. 7 Budapest H-1165 Hungary

2004479 Mr. Pat Flynn 00353 61 417 229

9 Rowan Court Kennedy Park Limerick Eire
2003289 Mrs. Anne Marshall & Ms. Christine Lowry
Derrygimla Balinaboy Clifden, Co Galway, Eire

2004498 Mr. John Overstall 00352 3396 71

23 rue J F Kennedy Helmdange L -7371 Luxembourg

2004445 Mr. Donal Ryan 00353 8792 48650
85 Gate Lodge Castle road Blackrock Cork Eire

2004415 Mr. Peter Warden & Mrs Jan Verey 0034 9 2883 0248
Calle La Orilla 34 Yaiza Las Palmas 35570 Spain

2004416 Jackie Willcox & Terry Tomlinson 0034 9 1640 1460
C/Severo Ochoa.6. Portal 10.3B Las Rozas Madrid 28230 Spain

USA

2004455 Ms. Judith Albert 001 541 535 5713
237 Dano Drive Phoenix Oregon OR 97520

2004446 Ms. Tami Cloherty 01914 763 3934
2 Cross Pond Road South Salem New York NY 10590

2004475 Mr. Jim Lyon 001 405 748 3026
4409 Foxglove Lane Oklahoma City Oklahoma OK 73120

2004407 Rebekah Scott & Patrick O'Gara 001 412 779 5853
Advent Rectory 101 Clay Avenue Jeannette Pennsylvania PA 15644
2004411 Ms. Billie Spencer 001 703 979 4169

1699 S. Eads Street Arlington Virginia VA 22202
2004433 Ms. Jeanne Williamson & Ms Lorraine Ferron 001 503 292 1752
10535 NW Flotoma Drive Portland Oregon OR 97229

AUSTRALIA

2004503 Ms. Eva Banathy 0061 7 3882 1474
62 Cashmere Lane Cashmere Queensland 4005

2004406 Judy Linnett & Geoff Evans 0061 3 2331 027367
P O Box 5406 Albany Western Australia

2004476 Mr John & Mrs Audrey Palmer 0061 2 4384 2281

P O Box 2259 Gosford New South Wales 2250

2004412 Mrs. Melanie Seaborn & Dr David Hunt 0061 2 6037 1359
Red Bank Track P O Box 21 Walwa Victoria 3709

2004434 Andrew & Caroline Yabsley 0061 2 9810 7902

5 Emmerick Street Lilyfield New South Wales NSW 2040

56


















