Traffic Jam Tours (very) Limited

If you are travelling through North Wales and pass through Capel Curig en route to Beddgelert and then Porthmadoc you will know this area. If not, just imagine a road which, in parts, is steep, twisty and just wide enough for a couple of vehicles of reasonable size to squeeze past each other…just.

As we drove down the steepest and narrowest part of this route we were brought to an abrupt stop and found ourselves in a queue of traffic. As we slowly inched forwards and rounded a bend the reason became clear…a large coach had met a large motor-home travelling in the opposite direction….and they just couldn’t get by.

We sat there for a few minutes as matters unfolded….and wished that the coach could fold too so that we could get on with our journey, but instead we simply had to wait, scant inches from the wall at the side of the road….of course, in the pouring rain. The coach just sat there, shivering slightly.
After quite a few minutes matters did resolve themselves – vehicles overtook the motor-home and inched past the coach and then the motor-home reversed slowly to a point many yards distant where the coach could get past.
 All this was accomplished by a passenger in the motor-home who heroically got soaking wet but took over the job of directing traffic as no police came to the scene….and they probably had to suffer some abuse from the delayed drivers, into the bargain. After that the bus (and the rest of us, by now a large group) also drove down the hill and on our way.

It was noticeable (and perhaps understandable) that on every bend for miles after, even when the road was quite wide, the coach driver hit the brakes and slowed right down….clearly expecting more trouble. In this he was somewhat justified as in Beddgelert itself two unthinking motorists had blocked his way as he needed to swing out to drive over a narrow bridge…again the coach had to sit shivering as the other vehicles inched past.

Eventually we reached Porthmadoc and parked up to look at the attractions of the town. By now the sun had come out and as we walked along we came upon the coach, also parked up….and this time minus the passengers and driver.

Now we can’t really prove this, but to our eyes the coach itself was shivering after its ordeal….and we thought that we  should change the destination board at the front to reflect the true nature of the journey – Traffic Jam Tours, we thought would be appropriate…..

