
Adwalton Moor – Thursday 16
th

 September 2021 

 

A spirited group of nine walkers left Idle car park at 8.00 am, striding out on a new adventure 

towards the battle ground of Adwalton Moor, The scene of an English Civil war battle, on 

30
th

 June 1643, where an army of 10 000 Royalist soldiers under the command of the Earl of 

Newcastle, were on the verge of defeat by Lord Fairfax’s army of only 4 000, 

Parliamentarians,only to grab victory out of the jaws of defeat by an out flanking manoeuvre 

by the intriguingly named Colonel Posthumous Kirton - but more of that later. We had first to 

complete the nine mile hike to the battlegrounds and partake in a morning cuppa at Amico’s 

in Drighlington. 

On a promising autumn morning the group headed east, down to the River Aire at Apperley 

Bridge, before undertaking the short climb up Parkin Lane to West Wood. Turning south, 

Carr Beck and then Fagley Beck were followed through Round Wood. A short 

circumnavigation of a disused quarry, saw the group reach Woodhall Hills golf course. After 

avoiding any flying golf balls, we quickly reached Thornbury and negotiated the busy 

Bradford Road, continuing down Daleside Road to Ducketts crossing. With no trains 

approaching we crossed the railway line and followed the bridle track past Wild Grove Farm 

to the disused Upper Moor Quarries. Here the group appreciated the wide ranging views, 

towards Tong and Thornbury, before descending into Black Carr Wood, to Fulneck Bottom. 

Then the long and at times steep climb up Keeper lane was undertaken with relish and 

fortitude, just watch your head on that tree Trevor!!! There was a short pause at the Pinfold 

for everyone to catch their breath and to regroup. Only 30 minutes more to the morning 

cuppa at Amico’s was the rallying cry. A table had been booked for 11.00 am, watches were 

checked and we headed off with a spring in our step. Soon, St Paul’s church at Drighlington 

came into view and our rendezvous’ with Amico was reached on time – phew!!! 

Tales from the battlefield were discussed over tea and toasted teacakes, this week kindly 

provided by Karen. The Parliamentarians had pushed the Royalists back and the Earl of 

Newcastle was on the verge of retreating, when the aforementioned Colonel Posthumous 

Kirton lead a counter attack of pikemen, which split Fairfax’s army. Those at the back of the 

field were facing defeat and, they turned and fled down the hill to Bradford. Thomas Fairfax 

continued fighting unaware the bulk of his forces were in retreat. When he realised this, he 

was cut off from his retreating army, so he and the remaining men at the front fled in the 

opposite direction down the hill to Halifax.  The Earl of Newcastle and his forces marched on 

Bradford, intending to sack the city, ‘killing every man, woman and child’. They stationed at 

Bolling Hall while laying siege to the city, where one night whilst asleep Newcastle was 

awoken and is reputed to have seen an apparition, that said, ‘pity poor Bradford’ the next day 

he had a change of heart and his forces took Bradford with few deaths recorded. 

Suitably refreshed, the group left Amico’s and were quickly out onto the moor. Where there 

are four stone stations to find. Two where we were stood among the parliamentary forces, 

mainly musketeers with limited cavalry and pike support, with the opposing forces on the 

ridge opposite. Crossing the moor, we were able to find the two remaining stones and join the 

Royalist ranks of Cavalry, pike and musket. It’s hard to imagine a battle with 14 000 men 

taking place on this small piece of moorland but there has been much industrial and 

residential development since 1643!!! 



Having survived the battle, the group were soon on their way, heading north passing 

Mushroom farm, before reaching the picturesque Cockersdale valley which leads to Roker 

Lane and then we followed Pudsey Beck to Fulneck, where after another short but steep 

climb, café 54 was reached for lunch. This is a unique if rather unusual café, which is also an 

antique shop, where everything is for sale, even the tables and chairs you are sat on and the 

china cups and saucers you are using. But evidently not the Easter Cactiin the pot on the 

window sill but that’s another story!!! 

Suitably refreshed from our late lunch, we struck out for Pudsey, taking in the excellent 

views from Westroyd Hill before passing Pudsey St Lawrence cricket ground, 

whereYorkshire greats Sir Len Hutton and Herbert Sutcliffe played. A sharp left turn took us 

into Queen’s Park, from where on a clear day, reputedly Beamsley Beacon can be 

seen!!!Crossing Cemetery Road, we skirted Owlcotes Hill dropping down to the Stanningley 

bypass and New Pudsey station. Leeds Ring Road was easily negotiated using the Priesthorpe 

school footbridge, taking Priesthorpe Lane to Lees Farm, then following minor paths, through 

fields to Calverley and the steep descent of Calverley Cutting back to Apperley Bridge. 

Taking the short-cut through the Marina, it was a quick climb back up to Idle village and an 

early finish at 4.30 pm in the late afternoon sunshine, which was in stark contrast to last week 

when we finished in a deluge!!!  

Next week we will be heading north to the picturesque spa town of Ilkley, where we will 

have the La Stazione cafe in our sights!!!  

 

 

 

 

 

 


