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Good Vicars spend Ascension Day in their 
parish, bad Vicars book Gladstone’s Library (I 
didn’t have the date of AD in my diary!). Good 
Vicar’s wives tell them they can escape for the 
day - so I did. It is quite a walk to find the main 
line platforms at Shotton, but easier to park 
there than take the train up from Hawarden. 
Along the N Wales coast - which is not really a 
pretty run, too many caravans and the A55. 
Once you get past Bangor, the run across the 
Menai Straits and Anglesey is lovely. Straight 
back, and out on the very short platform at 
Conwy.  





It is many years since I have been to Conwy and 
I must make time to explore the castle again. I 
walked down the main street to the Quay, then 
crossed over the Telford bridge (1822-26). It’s 
must have been quite something when it was 
the only bridge, but it feels very hemmed in by 
Stephenson’s tubular railway bridge (1849) and 
the road bridge (1958). Owned by the National 
Trust, it was feeling a bit tatty and unloved - the 
toll house was firmly shut. It needs a good tidy 
up and some pots of plants.  



I walked on to Llandudno Junction, but 
struggled to find a bus stop - despite the picture 
in the subway and the Traveline app on my 
phone. Eventually, a blue bus came up behind 
me and I jumped on for the ride into 
Llandudno.  



We did the tram when the kids were small - I 
remember J being most un-impressed when she 
had to change cars in the middle - and on one 
occasion came with Gareth who was chuffed 
when he could have gravy on his fish and chips 
from the chippie by the station. 

Today we started in the dry, but the rain came 
down as we left Halfway. Trams do not have 
windows. Up at the top it was cloudy and you 
couldn’t see a thing - I had a pasty in the 
summit tea room. They were playing “Fiddler 
on the Roof”, so I felt G’s presence! 



It was a bit dryer by the time I left, but I was not 
inspired to have a walk and an explore. Back 
down again, and a nice walk along the front to 
the station. The same guard again, so she didn’t 
charge me for the branch back down to 
Llandudno Junction. Through to Shotton, back 
to the library, supper and some work in the 
evening.  
 


