Keighley - Thursday 29th September 2022

With last week’s report having created much comment, when I itemised the contents of my breakfast before leaving for the walk, I should have realised with the large number of cooking programmes on TV, that I might generate more interest if I added a food angle or at least started with my pre-walk breakfast. So here goes…… In preparation for today’s walk on a colder morning than of late, I had breakfast with a suitably hearty spread of porridge, followed by a plate of bacon and scrambled eggs — and Yorkshire Tea, of course!!! Not quite a full English but we had a planned lunch stop at the ‘World peace café’ in Keighley to look forward to. 
I was also pleased that Vladimir Putin had taken heed of my preview of today’s walk at the end of last week’s report, where I requested, dictators, despots and warmongers not to attend and he was not at the start – phew!!! I didn’t fancy being the one to tell him to go home. I felt it unfair that some of the group likened Ralph to Vladimir Putin, I think this is totally unjust - I’ve always felt him to be more like Idi Amin!!! There were eight walkers this week, with Chris back from his holiday in the lakes, re-joining the group. Judi made her first appearance of the season, her last outing being the Railway Children Return walk back in July.
Leaving Idle village carpark at 8.00am, we headed east this week, not the easiest of starts going up the High Street and Westfield Lane - there is nothing like an early climb to set your pulse racing. On reaching High Busy Lane, we started our descent towards Shipley, taking in the spectacular views from Windhill Community Park, before dropping down to the Leeds/Liverpool canal at Gallows Bridge Boat Yard. We continued through the UNESCO world heritage site of Saltaire to Hirst Wood, where we picked up the river Aire, following it all the way to Cottingley. Heading over Beckfoot Bridge to Bingley St Ives, we soon reached the picnic area for our mid-morning stop. Following a number of comments after last week’s photos, which tended to be taken at our stops and consequently we always appear to be eating, I would like to clarify, that in fact we are not eating we are refuelling!!! 
Leaving the refuelling stop, we made good progress, over Harden Moor, to the village of Hainworth, sat high above the market town of Keighley, which we could see sprawled out in the valley below. We dropped down through Hainworth Wood and picked up Marriner’s Walk, which we followed into the town centre, where we took our lunch stop in the impressive, Buddha Land - World Peace Café. Being served by Buddhist monks, we all tucked into our Soup, Dahls and sandwiches. Drinking our teas and coffees, whilst putting the world to rights - maybe we should organise a walk for world peace next year? 
Departing the café, we passed Keighley College on the way to Dalton Mills, which was destroyed by fire in the spring, hopefully funding will be secured to help restore it to its former glory. We then picked up the Airedale Geenway to Riddlesden, where we started the long and at times steep ascent to Heights Farm in West Morton. The views were well worth the effort and with each stride Keighley could be seen receding into the distance. West Morton soon became East Morton and fields that can often be boggy in the depths of winter were easily negotiated on this late September day.
The group now recovered from the exertion of the climb out of Keighley quickly reached the picturesque hamlet of Micklethwaite, hidden on the south side of Rombalds Moor, where we had our afternoon stop, sat on the seats at the top of the village, which gave us spectacular views of the Aire Valley below. From here we continued climbing to reach Heights Lane in Eldwick, which was listed as a settlement, in the Doomsday Book of 1086, with the name, Helguic. Following Heights Lane we headed to Tewitt House, where a sudden downpour, got us reaching for our waterproofs, but it did not last long and we followed Eldwick Beck, before reaching the northern edge of Shipley Glen, which was only the precursor to the steep ascent of Baildon Moor. Passing Dobrudden Farm as we snaked our way to the Trig Point, which offers spectacular 360 degree views of the surrounding area. The horizon, is about 30 miles from here, with Emley Moor transmitter mast just about visible but mist and dark clouds made the power stations at Drax, (near Selby) and Ferrybridge, (near Knottingley), difficult to see, although these have become harder to spot anyway as the cooling towers are demolished. Nearer to home and less of a hike, we could see the market town of Baildon, nestling in the valley below and that was where we were heading. 
Dropping down off the moor we quickly reached Baildon Town centre, passing Baildon Moor Garage, with its striking Art Deco appearance, which is one of only three garages in the country that still has attended service when you buy fuel, it has been owned by the Dobby family for over 50 years. We were now on the last leg of the walk, passing the community garden on Hallcliffe, we took the short cut through Baildon Station to reach the banks of the Leeds/Liverpool canal at Thackley. From here it was a short climb back to Idle, via Park Road, arriving at the carpark an hour later than last week at 5.00pm. GPS’s checked and 23 miles agreed. The drinkers walked to the White Bear - those with family headed to their homes after another exciting Thursday walk, bringing the total miles walked in September to 128. 
Next week sees us on our sixth walk of the autumn series, this time heading east to Golden Acre Park. Lunch is planned at the Three Cottages Café in Meanwood Park, although the highlight if you were born in Yorkshire is surely the section through Headingley, where we will pass the home of Yorkshire County Cricket.  
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