
Mr Tanner’s Reports on Geology Field Trips are recorded here. Can you fill in any gaps for 
the years you were at RRS? 

 
 
March 2011 

 

 “Luving Llandudno” 2011 
 
There are three things that really matter in life. Rocks are not one of them - but geologists love them 
anyway. I say “love” but for most it actually “quite like, sometimes”. But now, to get you in the mood, 
please google “Song of the rocks” and play it on U Tube. Go on! 
Yes now!! 
This year Llandudno had it’s sunny hat on. This is rare, and we were grateful. Rocks always look 
better in the sun, especially welsh rocks. As this was Mr Moore’s last trip we needed to find him a very 
special welsh rock, and find we did. You will not better the sample of Carboniferous crinoidal limestone 
that came back down the M6- and so “Mineral Moore” has now left not only a hole in the staff team- 
but also in Wales! 
For long term fans of the field trip (that would be just me then!) we have a new tradition- rolling down 
the sand at Newborough Warren. What fun! We also have a modified tradition- Oyster eating became 
“Any strange food” (eg lava bread, yes it does exist!) and, naturally, our good old tradition- the £1 “take 
home tat” competition.  
Several years ago the bar was raised in this with a second hand window frame. Now It was my 
mistake to “big this up”. As a consequence there was a grand parade of second hand furniture down 
Llandudno High Street. For this I thank all those involved ( including Lucy Aaron on dressing table, 
Kiera Rossi on lampstand, Aazim Ihsan on strange wicker drawer thing and Toby Coker on cottage 
door!) as I have not laughed so much in years. The locals looked perplexed- “no change there” you 
may be thinking! 
Sadly the hotel owner was less enamoured with our aquisitions (but he did invite his daughters family 
over to furnish their new house!) and he wanted it stored outside the front of the hotel- a strange 
marketing ploy methinks. So what won? Well the judges were unanimous. It was Sam Steventons bag 
of pond water (99p from Pets are Us).  
They all returned slightly more in love with rocks, and Toby with his door. Sadly Mr Coker noticed that 
the door would only fit a welsh cottage. Did you watch it burn at this years firework display?! 
MJT  
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March 2007 
 

A rare bit of Wales  
Or 

A Geology Field Trip 2007 
 

 
Apparently in the film Madagascar the Sacha Baron Cohen character says, “I like it” in an 
amusing way.  And so a catch phrase is born.  Grows up.  Lives a long and happy life.  And 
finally, is murdered. 
 
Sadly not everyone did like it.  When faced with Mount Snowdon blanketed in snow David 
Perry professed that Wimbledon High Street was nicer.  What a WAG!  (Look it up!!) 
 
Strangely the sun shone most of the time.  The locals (mostly druids) saw this as an omen.  
Unfortunately they didn’t know what it was an omen of.  Poor Flossy.  Meanwhile James 
Dawes’ team (‘the Supercharged Goat Eaters’!) won the first quiz. 
 
Who would you trust with your hair straighteners?  Well I can recommend Thea Sida-Murray.  
She managed to turn three dodgy blokes (Ben “Did I tell you I was Head Boy” Edwards, 
David “lurves Wimbledon” Perry and Vincent “random is my middle name, no really” Borley) 
into a passable boy band. 
 
I only know one person that either could, or indeed would want to, learn to spell 
Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrndrobwllllantysiliogogogoch.  You know who it is.  You 
don’t?!  Ok.  I’ll give you a clue.  Tom Wilkinson.  So armed with this clue try again.  Correct.  
(Who said Russellians are daft.  Ok apart from them!).  I digress. 
 
The second quiz was won by Stephanie Senns’ team (‘Pass’).  She also won ‘worker of the 
week’ (or should that be weak?), by default.  Bored by the company of the others she spent 
her evenings working.  Can’t blame her really.   
 
As ever (well nearly ever) the £1 worst take home present competition was the highlight.  It 
was bad.  Very bad.  Just look at the photos.  BAD!  Anyway the sticky cow won.  No I can’t 
explain it.  Ask Oliver Fernandez.  Indeed he’ll probably let you play with it!   
 
So there you have it.  Well part of it.  How then can we measure its success?  Let’s put it like 
this – they said “I like it” rather a lot.  I had to kill them. 
 
MJT 
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