
Sudbury Ramblers Harrogate Holiday June 2017 

Before the weekend, some 13 of us took an extra day off and went up to Lincoln on 

the Thursday morning. Most of us met up after lunch at the Visitor Centre where we 

were taken on a tour of the Cathedral Quarter by Brian, an official Lincoln Guide. 

After that, and an ice cream, of course, we had a further look round and then 

made a visit inside the magnificent Cathedral. Being cheapskates as we are, we 

waited until 4.30pm when it was free to go in! 

That evening we all gathered in Prezzo’s, on the waterfront, for a meal together and 

after a stay-over in the local Premier Inn we all set off on Friday morning to meet the 

rest of the gang for lunch at the RSPB reserve at Fairburn near Castleford. 

We then had a 5 mile walk taking in part of the Reserve and the surrounding country 

– a haven of peace and quiet within view of the hustle and bustle of the A1 and 

Ferrybridge Power Station. 

 

The following are a couple of write-ups with different perspectives, of the exploits of 

our Harrogate Walking Weekend. 

Andy Edgcombe 

On Friday 9th June, twenty-five members gathered at the rather grand St George's 

Hotel, bang in the centre of Harrogate, most of the group having stayed in Lincoln 

the previous night and stopped for a walk en-route.  

The forecast was rainy for Saturday so a change of plan meant that we all took the 

bus to Knaresborough to start a seven mile walk back to Harrogate through the Nidd 

Gorge. We narrowly missed the annual Knaresbrough bed race, but saw some 

colourful characters getting ready for it. The walk was mostly wooded, we stopped 

for a picnic by the river, and then continued on to the 18th century pub, The 

Gardeners Arms, for another break and drinks, noting from the signs that swearing 

was not allowed!  Back at the hotel some of the group discovered the swimming 

pool, sauna and spa while others recovered with hot showers or baths. The three-

course evening meal offered plenty of choice and there was comfortable seating in 

the lounge and bar, enlivened by a wedding party taking place.  

On Sunday there were two walks, Keith Brown's walk started with a bus ride to Darley 

then a seven mile walk at a leisurely pace along the gently flowing River Nidd then 

up over Heyshaw Moor before dropping down to Pateley Bridge. The sun shone and 

the views over the Yorkshire dales were spectacular with the dry stone walls, bright 

green meadows and isolated farm houses. We saw a farmer and his dog rounding 

up his sheep, newly shorn, a herd of young cattle, some alpacas but only a few 

other walkers. We arrived at Pateley Bridge with time to spare for cups of tea and 

cakes or crumpets before catching the bus back.  Lesley Pilbrow took her group on 

a longer, more challenging circular route from Pateley Bridge which involved a 



steep climb and about 20 stiles and walls, but they were rewarded by seeing the 

amazing Brimham Rocks and enjoyed a break at the National Trust centre there. 

For the Sunday evening meal most of us chose the traditional roast beef with giant 

Yorkshire puddings. After supper Margaret Hills tested our brains with a quiz, a 

sociable way to end an enjoyable and energetic few days in an area full of natural 

beauty and  historical buildings too. Some of us even squeezed in a visit to Betty's 

tea rooms and the Turkish baths - what more could you want?  

 

Margaret Hills 

Once again Sudbury Ramblers headed for the hills for their away weekend. They 

optimistically assumed that a holiday in June was going to ensure good weather. 

Luckily, being experienced ramblers everyone took waterproofs as well as sun 

cream, woolly hats, sleeveless tee shirts and umbrellas - well prepared. This year's 

destination was the St George Hotel in Harrogate, with 13 staying and exploring 

Lincoln on the way up the day before. Harrogate is a very interesting town gaining its 

status as a spa from the sulphur springs. There was not a great deal of time to get 

immersed in history but most people did manage a trip to “Bettys”, the well- known 

cake shop. 

The hotel was pleasant and catered extremely well for large numbers but had a 

small car park with prepaid spaces After a meeting in the bar and good food inside 

us, our two leaders went into a huddle and decided, due to adverse weather 

conditions being forecast, we would change the two days walks around : de ja vous 

- just like last year. It was an excellent idea as Saturday dawned not bright and sunny 

as hoped but wet and dreary. We donned on our wet gear and 19 of us filled the 

bus to Knaresborough. We were greeted by a field of heroes and villains preparing 

for the 51st annual Bed Race. The rain did not deter them as part of the race 

included swimming with the bed across the River Nidd. We left the excitement 

behind and headed alongside the castle, through part of the town down to the 

River Nidd. It was a very pleasant walk over fields and along the river path and then 

the weather started to improve – well the rained stopped. . We came to a wider 

part of the Nidd with a beach like area where we had our lunch in the dry. We 

walked a little further and were then given a choice: continue along the path to see 

the viaduct or leave the river to go into Bilton to the pub. Ten minutes later we were 

in the Gardener's Arms Public House thoroughly refreshed. The group then split in two 

as 12 of us headed off to see the viaduct while the others made their way back to 

Harrogate. The viaduct duly admired, as well as sewerage works, we wound our way 

through Knox Park, past some beautifully maintained allotments and through the 

elegant housing estates of Harrogate into Valley Park. Here we cut across the path 

of a Bride and Groom having photos taken. I think ours will probably be deleted from 

their final selection. Some people felt they had not got wet enough so headed for 

the hotel swimming pool, others relaxed until it was time to meet in the bar before 

dinner. An excellent day with good company. 

Sunday we were disappointed that the sun wasn't shining but it was warm and dry. 

We were all taking to the moors, one group to walk 7 miles to Pateley Bridge and the 

others to walk 9 miles from Pateley Bridge. For the first group it seemed like a true 



Shearings coach holiday as they left before 9 o'clock. The rest of us finished a 

leisurely breakfast before setting out in 4 cars to drive the 13 miles to the moorland 

village. The walk began with an incline up the high street then continued with a 

steeper and yet steeper slope. A punishing start after our peaceful ramblings along 

the River Nidd the previous day. Nonetheless the views were well worth the climb – it 

was not called the Panoramic walk for no reason. We now had a gently undulating 

path with uninterrupted views over the moorland. There was plenty of interest with 

even better views promised from Blazefield Houses We passed a war graves 

cemetery and then came across a farm which had diversified into Llama trekking. 

These haughty creatures looked well prepared but unfortunately they were not for 

riding but only to take for a walk. We left them and were then warned about an 

irate farmer but luckily we did not encounter him. Another uphill climb and we 

reached Brimham Rocks. An extraordinary place with great granite outcrops of rock 

some with names and others perched at precarious angles. Here was lunch with 

picnic benches and a café. What luxury on a 9 mile walk. Suitably refreshed we 

headed down a narrow lane and with a large tractor travelling at speed bearing 

down on us showed our agility by jumping onto the verge! It was then a peaceful 

and pleasant walk to find our dear friend the River Nidd and walk along its banks 

back into Pateley Bridge. Needless to say we found a teashop before heading back 

to the hotel. Our final evening ended with a quiz hotly contested as Rambler's pens 

were the prize! 

Our last day arrived only too quickly .Where does time go when you are enjoying 

yourself? Lesley once again took charge of a 4.5 mile walk from Ripley Castle. What 

the walk lacked in mileage it made up for in variety and interest. The village is 

fascinating as it was rebuilt in 1820 in the French style of Alsace-Lorraine. Again we 

soon found the River Nidd which we followed for a while before crossing it and 

coming over some fields into the village of Hampsthwaite. This led to an unexpected 

steep hill up to the delightful little village of Clint. Views here were extensive over the 

beautiful moorland countryside. Our leader put herself into the stocks by the village 

cross but we did welcome her back to finish the walk. Then down a leafy lane into 

the grounds of the castle where some tree felling was taking place. We watched in 

amazement as a “state of the art machine” felled and stripped a tree in the matter 

of minutes. Back in the castle village we had refreshments before saying our 

farewells and travelling off in various directions. It was a really good holiday with 

convivial company and excellent leadership. 

Finally a BIG thank you to Keith for all his organisation of the Sudbury Ramblers 

Holiday and to Keith and Lesley for leading the walks. It is good to know you can 

come away for a weekend, relax and enjoy yourself without any responsibility. 

 

My thanks goes to both Andy and Margaret for doing the write-ups, for Margaret 

organising the super Quiz and for Lesley helping with the organisation of the walks.  

See you next year? 

Keith Brown 

 


