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EVENING RIDE & MANDY’S BUCKET LIST RIDE (PART II) 

 

Last year, Ross took us on an evening ride to the Cat & Fiddle pub through the 

beautiful unspoilt roads of the Goyt Valley. It was so successful that he planned 

to repeat it this year, but has always with Ross, planned was the word that 

mattered, so a week prior to this year’s ride, three of us; Ross, Jackie & yours 

truly did a recce.  

 

The route was just as good as we remembered, but as we sat having a coffee in 

the Cat & Fiddle, it became apparent that they were about to close. 8 o’clock on a 

gorgeous summer’s evening with bikers, cyclists, walkers and motorists beating a 

path to the door and they were closing. Beggars belief. Lord Sugar would not have 

been pleased at this missed business opportunity. 

 

This meant that when we did the Chapter ride, planned for the 17th, we wouldn’t 

get there in time for those who had come straight from work to get a bite or even 

a drink. OK – Plan B. Extend the ride to the Winking Man, a hostelry near the 

Roches on the A53 a few miles further on, and a pub obviously grateful for the 

custom. 

 

 
 



This was the second of Mandy’s ‘bucket list’ rides. Having enjoyed the first one so 

much from Barton on the previous Sunday, she took up our offer to join us on this 

one. Good decision. A still summer’s evening with amazing views across the Peak 

District. What could possibly disturb the peace and tranquillity of this most 

perfect night of the summer so far? How about a large portion of Harleys, 19 of 

them in fact, burbling their way hypnotically across the peaks and valleys? 

 

Arthur once again did the honours, chauffeuring Mandy around the route, steadily 

and safely. The staff at the Winking Man could not have worked harder, ensuring 

that all those wanting food were served in good time, so this place is on our list 

for a future visit. 

 

We delivered Mandy back to her home just as the sun was setting. It could not 

have gone better (not sure what the neighbours thought though).  

 

I’ll leave the last words to her. 

 

“Just wanted to say thank you again for organising the rides for me.  I am still 

coming down to earth from the rides.  Absolutely amazing. It was great to meet 

you all. 

 

It was very kind of you all to take the time to make my dreams come true. 

  

Thank you for your kind thoughts. It was the best news of all, when I got my 

final results in May that all the cancer tests were negative. The Harley rides 

were the icing on the cake.” 

 

JSP 
 


