
Golden Acre Park – Thursday 2
nd

 September 2021 

 

A cosmopolitan group set off with hope in their hearts, which was not dampened by getting 

lost in the car park!!! Despite this slight hitch we were soon into our stride with Ralph & John 

setting the early pace. Reaching the Bradford City training grounds at Apperley Bridge, talk 

soon turned to the halcyon days when Barcelona including Johan Cruyff and Johan Neeskens 

trained there before facing Leeds United in the 1975 European cup semi-final at Elland Road.  

 

The Impressive sports grounds of Woodhouse Grove School were quickly passed again with 

tales of Maria Bronte, the mother of the Bronte sisters having taken a job there as deputy 

matron during the regency period. Moving north from Penzance in April 1812, to help her 

aunt Jane who was the only female and governess at the all boy’s Wesleyan school. This is 

where she met and married Patrick Bronte, at Guiseley parish church in December of the 

same year. The walk continued along the banks of the river Aire, on a slightly overcast 

morning, with no signs yet of the glorious afternoon sunshine that awaited the intrepid group. 

Nor were they aware that this history tour would come forward exactly 100 years to 1912 

after lunch, but more of that later.  

 

The route headed east passing through Horsforth Vale where an interesting conversation took 

place with a member of the civil engineering team who were building flood defences as part 

of £21m project to alleviate flooding of the river Aire, by building flood plains to take excess 

water and avoid a repeat of the flooding that occurred in the area on Boxing day 2015. The 

group then started the steady climb up Bar Lane towards Hunger Hills. The summit being 

reached in good time and the panoramic view of Leeds city centre was appreciated by all.  

 

The Trinity University campus was crossed but lacked the atmosphere of the student cohort, 

who were still a month away from returning to their studies. Onward the intrepid seven 

walked to the hamlet of Scotland, who knew when they left Idlevillage at 8.00am, they would 

have reached Scotland before lunch!!! Continuing along the Leeds Country Way, passing 

Owlet farm and over the railway into Cookridge, where the golf course was negotiated and 

Breary Marsh Nature Reserve reached with the delights of Pauls Pond. The Golden Acre tea 

rooms were then quickly reached where refreshments were taken at 11.00 am. Tales of 

Golden Acres heyday were recanted, when in the 1930’s it was a theme park, with a railway 

running around the perimeter, of which a small section of track is still in place albeit now a 

wild flower meadow. 

 

After the refreshment stop we picked up the Meanwood Valley Trail, descending through 

Adel Woods, passing under the Seven Arches aqueduct, which spans Adel Beck and through 

Scotland Wood passing underneath the Leeds ring road through the Meanwood tunnel. By 

now lunch was beckoning and visions and smells of ham and cheese toasties, were in the 

minds of the walkers and Meanwood Park café was reached at 12.40 pm. Lunch was partaken 



with the aforementioned toasties and banter between the representatives of the three different 

groups on the walk. South Pennine, the Irregulars and West Yorkshire all having members sat 

around the table. The banter was declared a draw and the group departed in good spirits after 

first looking at the blue plaque in homage to captain Oates, (I’m just going outside, I may be 

some time), who was on Scott’s ill-fated expedition to the South Pole in 1912.  His mother 

was from Meanwood and he was a frequent visitor to the park and the plaque was unveiled in 

2012 on the 100
th

 anniversary of his death.  

 

On departure from Meanwood Park the clouds dispersed and a sunny afternoon ensued. 

Suitably refreshed and sprits raised by the glorious sunshine the group quickly reached 

Headingley and the more urban section of the walk. Passing the impressive Headingley 

cricket ground, the home of Yorkshire County Cricket, It became apparent there were 

interlopers from the red side of the Pennines within the group. The error of their ways was 

quickly explained albeit not accepted for some strange reason!!! Kirkstall was soon reached, 

with distant views of the Abbey and the group were entertained along the way with the 

numerous pieces of street art by ‘Burley Banksy’. The Leeds/Liverpool canal was picked up 

for the short walk to Kirkstall Forge, where the final stop of the day was made at the 

impressive Butler’s café. It was teas all round from the walk leader and we were back on our 

way for the final section, over Newlay bridge, picking up the river Aire again to Rodley and 

then back onto the canal towpath to Apperley Bridge and a final climb through Thorpe Edge 

to Idle, arriving back at 4.30 pm. It was generally agreed the walk was nearer 23 miles than 

the published 24 but to paraphrase Schrodinger’s cat, thought experiment, the walk was both 

23miles and 24 miles long!!! - Google it. 

 

Next Thursday will see the second of the autumn Thursday walks from Idle village, this 

timeheading west to Keighley or as it is known locally the wild west!!! 


