
Tuesday 28 September               RAILWAY 20 
 
Caersws    1211 
Aberystwyth   1322 1727 
Caersws   1833  
 
It was rather damp, but mid-morning we 
decided a train ride to Aberystwyth might work. 
We drove into the village and found the station 
park, and that it was flat access onto the 
platform. In February 2013 it won the title of 
“Wales’ best unstaffed train station” - it has 
been downhill since then. I wish I could buy 
the building and the signal box. Apparently 
“The notable Welsh romantic poet John 
Ceiriog Hughes was employed as station master 
from 1868 until his death in 1887”. I could be 
a romantic poet living in a railway station. 

There was a lady with a mobility scooter already 
on board, but plenty of space for us - and we 
were on with no difficulties. He had no worries 
that we didn’t have a railcard, still got the 
discount. Apparently the stretch from Caersws 
to Machynlleth is the longest stretch in Wales 
with no station. The Pwllheli line is closed this 
autumn as the Barmouth bridge is being rebuilt 
(and, of course, you have to close the whole line 
for just one bridge), yet we still stopped at 
Dovey Junction.  
 
The station is convenient for the town, and we 
walked right past “Siop y Pethe” - easy access, an 
interesting collection of books, and the 
Oakwood Press volume which covers today’s 
journey. Down to the sea, and it was wet, then 
we found a café which even had an accessible 
(outside) loo. A Waterstone’s, Oxfam Books, 
back to the beach, another circle, four miles 
walked - and the train back (with the lady taking 
herself home to Wrexham). An easy journey 
home. 



Friday 1 October                         RAILWAY 21  
 
Caersws    1232 
Shrewsbury   1316 1730 
Caersws   1814 
 
We decided that we would do the railway in the 
other direction, so went for the lunchtime 
train. It was only a two car unit and rather full, 
but space was found for the wheelchair and we 
made it into Shrewsbury. (A few days later Julie 
was pinged, presumably for close contact on 
this train). I photoed the signal box as we 
arrived in the station, and the Gerald (the 
through Cardiff-Holyhead train) was waiting (I 
want a ride on that). 


