
20 October 2013  

Jackie’s Ladies of Harley Rideout to Tideswell 

 

After weeks of preparation the day dawned for the first rideout led by a Hatters 

lady Road Captain, yours truly, Jackie.  

 

Ten riders and one pillion met in the car park at Decathlon at Stockport, including 

a new member to our group, Keith, who had previously ridden other motorcycles 

but was new to Harleys.  During the ride out briefing I explained about the 

‘second man drop off’ system and Keith was keen to try this during the ride and 

had no problems.  

 

 
 

As we prepared to leave Decathlon the sky was threatening rain and we wondered 

whether to break out the rain gear but thankfully we didn’t need it.  We set off 

and weaved our way through Stockport and passed the old dealership (big sigh) and 

then on our way through Marple and out to the A6 via High Lane.  We continued 

on the A6 to Dove Holes and passed the Derbyshire Constabulary speed camera 

van but no tickets for us as we were all riding to the speed limit.  

 

After Dove Holes we turned off towards Peak Forest and a back road to Wormhill, 

a pretty hamlet with a well and some old stocks. We continued down on to 

Millersdale and Tideswell, our destination stop for lunch.   



The Hatters descended on the Vanilla Kitchen café which John and I had checked 

out several times on my route preparation. Hot roast pork sandwiches and 

homemade chips seemed to be the order of the day.  The chips were divine and I 

left the café feeling slightly too full and hoping I didn’t become drowsy after 

eating so much.  Service from the café was good and we even had our own room. 

Sadly one of the members of staff at Vanilla Kitchen failed to be impressed by 

the charm and wit of the Hatters. She was not amused by the friendly advice 

‘cheer up it may never happen’ and declared that she was happy despite a sad face 

and said the remark wasn’t funny! Miserable sod. 

 

 
 

Setting off from Tideswell, the sun made an appearance and stayed with us until 

the end of the ride. Our return ride was up through Bradwell and into Edale.  Up 

towards Mam Tor the best views of the day, if you could sneak a quick look while 

negotiating the hills and turns. After a very sharp left turn expertly negotiated 

by everyone, we headed toward Sparrow Pit and down onto the A6 again but 

turning off through Chapel en le Frith and Whaley Bridge, then back to finish the 

ride in the Magnet car park opposite the old dealership.  

 

We maintained a fairly tight group throughout the ride, with Arthur in his usual 

position of rear gunner and all this without radios, or Satnav.  Nobody got lost 

and nobody fell off - they’ll be giving us the vote next. 

  

Jackie Paddison 

Road Captain & Ladies of Harley Rep 


