No, really don’t go there…

Not unless you’re walking or mountain biking, or like getting your car stuck in inaccessible places.

The full story of this escapade is told in the Disconnected Jottings section of this website, so I won’t repeat it here – look under ‘Adversity brings out the best people’ to learn of the kindness I met.

The road I refer to is the old Drovers road, over the moors from Anglesey and down into the village of Rowen and thence Conwy.

This is just passable for mountain bikes in its highest places, as I later learned, but coming up the hill from Rowen itself all seemed well at first. 

Now the road isn’t impossible, just unsuitable for a large car and certainly impassable for a large van or truck. As I drove higher out of the village the road narrowed and walls and ditches closed in to the point where enormous care had to be taken. 

For a mile or two all was well and then a moment’s error landed me in the ditch. There was nothing for it but to seek a friendly farmer and beg his help in towing my car out. After a long uphill walk this was more easily achieved than I thought, the gentleman in question being super-helpful and tolerant of my disturbing his Sunday afternoon.

It didn’t take long to extricate the car, and I got more sane and safe directions to Tal-y-Bont and the main road thereafter. It was then I learned that even local farmers had had to obtain the same help from time to time and that a campaign for improving similar roads was meeting with little success.
The star turn, however, had been a truck, guided by its Sat-Nav system, attempting the same road – a thought that left me shuddering and probably took days to sort out.

I’m used to diversions along very very minor roads in all weathers and spent years rally driving in forests – but I won’t drive over that road again….and I would caution you to give it a miss too.
