
The Fell Race : 1i.1-l8.tl1 : 3m cl,x.nds

There \\a: -.. ,:.,-.-. .::.:- :- -
Varti,n this ra;e f.-.:, :i :-'^ '. r

stan. though \icrc '.r.f : -::: -:': . ---
Dauson haJn't made it to:r. , . il: '.'-
had to run up Pole Hili at the star: .:f :h:
race then do it ali over asain ttr t-rnishl

Grant rvas the onl1' one to keep in

touch with the pair, though they' seemed

to have shaken him on the Gilwell
climb. Then Grant happily pulled past

Martin on the final time up Pole Hill to
the finish but the walking Martin was

having none of that, wasn't quite ready

to throw in the towel, and started

running again. Sigh. Grant didn't want

to win anyMay... and new lad, Barry

Coulter was coming up fast.

While doing a million laps in the

pool that morning, Mark Tempest

convinced fellow tri-athletes, Adam

Johnston and Olga Kodadova, about a

nice run in the country that afternoon if
they fancied it. They did. We don't

know how they felt in retrospect...

Unlauded, Mick Wel1s had earlier

hired a scythe and done his Old Father

Time (or Death?) impression clearing

the trail, on the drop offthe real Yardley

Hill down to the foot of Gilwell. Why?

He'd been out walking (he says jogging.)

and seen the Forest steadily reclaiming

that trail, (oniy opened up a few years

ago). Shrubs, brambles, nettles and

weeds had enclosed the route. confining

walkers, runners, horse-riders (oh yes,

md -iogg€rs, Mick) to a nalrow

mderfrrlly/wmfully muddy slot !

Yumg Chris Wells didn't enjoy

td ptrt of the curse, as he hung about

rditing fu Dad IIe did a brave run

ftqrgb, and ever5me admired his

ffide" Andhebeat his Dad. Again.
tt:_:
]::S
lr !

:,: 1:

lr in

ti rt

:- :

-:
_::-

l-1 _:|

-:j +-

_1.1.u 5

3,1. 1 8

35.15

1 .fYomg

I \{ Clarte

I GBats
4 Bcooh
5 \{Ces
6, QBreeem
- !{Tempe$
t -{. Virce

9 I I rmtgt
ID S -{derts
ll S Siryole
li DBtooddd
l{ -{Cu&*21'
15 J Clarte

16 D $arb'
l7 AJohsn
18 J Cras-Smitt

19 RMacleman
20 OKodadovz

21 C Wells

22 MWells

23 AAustin

€

I
i
j
I

o


