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We boarded the coach at the village hall at Arran. This was a rare chance to catch up with
4.30am bound for Bristol Airport. Our bikes his nieces and nephews.

and gear were already on their way north in . ) ) _
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plume and wondering if our journey plans the stagg being the favoured St mal.<e a
would be wrecked, luck was on our sidéhe bed. While the catering crew were busy in the

volcano was cooling off and we were well and kl.tchen Chris Lorimer go? to work on inflating
truly on our way. his double mattress. Chris had takan
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mattress. For Elise and lan and little Ed (11
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months)q it meant a Bed & Breakfast nearby.

Wehad 37 in the party, 3t the saddle. Irsix
RIFeda 6SQR 0SS GNI @St Ay
boats, buses, trains and of course bicycles. )
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week. But by lunchtime the sky was clearing
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shore is its weathered shore, here the road

runs alongside shingle and rocky beaches for

miles on end. Common gulls and

oystercathers nest on the pebbles within

metres of the road. With a tail wind and the

sun on our back we were in heaven.

The Clyde was like a mibnd for our first
crossing to the beautiful island éfrran. We
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their way out of Brodick Bayno doubt in
pursuit of somdishing boats in the distance.

Brodick was busgs it always is, when the
boat arrived but the vans were soon
unloaded, bikes assembled andecked and
the riders on their way. It was warm and
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sunny for our first ascent over to Lamlash.

the slipway at Lochranza confident that we
Stuart grew up on the Clyde Coast and his g '2 dzt Ry Q U_ oS L_szu U A yzf' uKS Orn
family had joined the party for the trip to thing on ou 30 minute crossing to Cloanaig at



the top of the Mull of Kintyre. It was blowy on bed for Chris! Luxury. We filled all the rooms
deck but we huddledip to take in the viewg and the oerspill made camp in the function
Phil bagged the warm spot by the funnel. room. With the weather set fair we made
plans for tomorrowg some offroading and
picnic on the beach at Ostel Bay.

To say Ostel Bay is beautiful is an

understatementc on a hot sunny day its

sublime, a wide expanse cdrsd looking south

to Arran. We watched the tide come in,

played cricket, swam argichicked But we
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Tighnabruich Donald was waiting to take us

Skipness Hall had pulled out all the stops for
our visitg fasttracking the weldig of the

new BBQ, opening the shop for our arrival
and ordering in a load of fresh food. The
school next door with 6 pupils (dropping to
one next year) came over to say hello. The
midges too were keen to meet us.
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round the Kyles of Bute and sane fishing
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at the wheel and most of us spotted a seal or

The A83 is the only main road @ambeltown.
Although its not busy, its fast and carries all
kinds of heavy vehicles. We split the group
into three pods and covered the 6 miles into
Tarbert safely and smoothly. No one could
resist some chips from the harbourside café . . - . A @
while we waited for he next boat to take us - © ){ 20 02NR 2 ha 2du ” K u L
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across Loch Fyne and on to our stop that

. : : . Robin Ross atal singer and entertainer
night at theTighnabruich hotel where Jackie opped alond to seegus after supper. A lullab
and Toni, our hosts for the next two days Popp g Pper. y
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were expecting us. A shower at last and a real .
seemed to be working on Flora at least.




We said our farewells to Jackie and Toni, our
generous hosts in Tighnabruich and set off
along the shee for Colintraive and the ferry

to Bute. This was our shortest crossing at only
5 minutes and ferry number 4 out of 5.
Tomorrow we would leave the island from
Rothesay and start our journey home.

Port Bannatyne like many places on the Clyde
has faded sirethe glory days of the steamers
when so much wealth was generated from
ship building and the merchant trades in
Glasgow and the Clyde Ports. But the pier still
stands andk (bfll&@nt for crabs! The post
office was soon doing a roaring trade in crab
reels and fishing rods and bacarihe perfect
bait. Our empty cake tins were handy holding
tanks to compare our catches before we
returned them. We rang our fish and chip
orders ahead and with the waves lapping at
our feet enjoyed our last supper together on
the shore.
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