Serendipity

What a lovely word…Serendipity….the making of a discovery by a happy accident. We find that as we travel around the countryside engaged in the arduous task of finding quality restaurants and taking photographs of interest we encounter that word quite a lot. The most recent example was when travelling in the North Wales borderlands not far from Oswestry. 
First we found a village called Knockin….and yes, nearly too good to be true, it had a shop. We won’t deceive you, we did call in…and like the oldest stories of our generation, having bought a Sunday newspaper (no, not that one) we then made our excuses and left….

Next, along the road to Machynlleth we came to a village called Llynclys. Normally this would be approached along the A483 and at the cross roads we would take the A road to our destination, but this time, after our detour we came through the village.

That’s when we found the old railway line, now the home of the recently formed Cambrian Railway Trust, renovating old engines and preserving the railway heritage of the area. This was something we couldn’t resist, so despite the early hour down we went to the trackside.
Such places as these are always staffed by enthusiasts and this was no exception, lots of information being readily available to the visitor.

We got an insight into the workings of the trust, permission to photograph (see Gallery Seven) and pleasant conversation…and could have taken refreshments in a dining car set up as a café, had we the time to stay.

Our journey had to be continued, so after a short break we went on….determined, however, to call back on another day when more time was available.

Such friendly and dedicated people deserve support, so if you’re in the area let serendipity work for you too and call in…they’ll be pleased to see you.

www.cambrianailwaystrust.com
