
Dales Weekend 26th to 29th September 2008

When David and Sue Smith embarked on the ‘final’ recce for this holiday back in April they 
found wet and freezing weather and an unsuitable hotel light years away from the website 
description. After calming down from the initial panic attacks new action plans were in 
order. A new hotel was found – not very difficult you may think - since it was there that they
got married 40 years ago. One small snag – the hotel needed a total renovation, which 
was promised to be complete on time for our holiday.

And so when all 32 of us arrived safely for our first walk starting at the Bowlees Visitor 
Centre near Middleton in Teesdale everything was perfect! The weather was calm and 
sunny as we set off for our afternoon walk along the River Tees. We explored the High 
Force waterfall before returning to the visitor centre for tea and cakes.

From there we drove to The George at Piercebridge, which although being in the middle of
a £2 million renovation, was more than adequate, despite a few problems with the 
plumbing. We soon settled in and we all sat down to a fine 3-course dinner admiring the 
dining room decorations. Sue gave us all an expert explanation on the local geological 
characteristics and the way of life in the Dales. After all she grew up there and did most of 
the walks when she was young with her dad.

On Saturday, following a hearty (or for some of us, heart clogging) breakfast, a short walk 
to the bus stop found us almost filling the local bus and nearly deafening the driver and the
two regular local passengers. Rounds of cheering punctuated our journey to the start of 
the walk at Eggleston, as the bus managed to crawl to the top of some impressively steep 
hills, much to the driver’s relief.

Once again the weather was sunny with a light breeze as we set off to walk through the 
village of Romaldkirk (refreshment stop on the green) and thence along the side of the 
Tees. En route we negotiated many gaps in the stone walls that seemed to get narrower 
the further we walked. Finally we crossed the Tees and arrived at Barnard Castle. At this 
point a short walk to Egglestone Abbey was undertaken although some of our number 
were seduced by the lure of the many cafés in the town.



We all returned to The George by bus and following dinner, David explained that 
‘Swaledale’ is pronounced ‘Swaddle’, whilst fondling the buttocks of the dining room wall 
sculpture – who said that men can’t multi task! We then finished the evening with a 
somewhat tricky but entertaining quiz where as usual the best team did not win. 

Sunday morning’s walk was an hour’s drive to 
Muker where we commenced the ‘Waddle in 
Swaddle’. Whilst diverting to see the lovely 
village of Thwaite we held up an oncoming 
group of six ramblers whilst we were struggling
through yet another gap in the wall. One of the 
six asked, “Has the back marker got a flag?” to
which the reply was “ No–a turban”. Their 
disbelief was palpable.

A few seconds later Parshotam came into view
sporting his incredibly white turban and the 
group dissolved into laughter.

The walk that followed was nothing short of tremendous. With sunny skies and a gin clear 
view we walked in a northerly direction high above the Swale to Keld and after lunch at a 
waterfall, turned back to the long disused Crackpot Hall. Here we split up into the high and 
the low track groups, meeting back up at Muker where yet again tea and ice cream were 
enjoyed. A rather aged lady that we had seen walking earlier and we were having tea with 
remarked – “are you a ‘singles’ club? You seem to be having such a nice time!!” “No we 
are from the North Herts Ramblers and we always have a great time!”

The drive to the hotel was followed by a more than you can ever eat carvery and of course
another picture quiz. Most people did not want to go back home first thing on Monday, and 
with Sue and David not needing much convincing an extra short walk was organised.  
Monday dawned more overcast than we were used to – time to go home was near. 
Nevertheless 17 souls ventured out on a short walk around Brignall and we had lunch at 
The Meeting of The Waters – a great spot where the river Greta joins the Tees.

The trip was a great success with brilliant sunshine weather, good food, comfortable hotel, 
great company, but most of all the walks were really splendid with terrific scenery.

Thank you Sue and David! Looking forward to the next holiday already. 

Peter Knight
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