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Saturday 5
th

 and Sunday 6
th

 September 2015 

Weekend ride out 

Lincolnshire Weekend 

Including Woodhall Spa and a bit of Yorkshire 

 

The day had finally arrived. This was the ride out that everyone had been looking forward to since it 
was proposed early in the year. Above all, this was the one that was going to prove one way or the 
other whether Lincolnshire had any hills or not. The weather forecast was looking good and our 
organiser and leader once again for this event was the renowned supporter of the House of York, 
John from Hull. Due to the distances to be covered and certain time restraints associated with lunch 
and afternoon tea appointments, John had called for an early muster and roll call at the Decathlon car 
park. 

So, shortly after 0830 hours on Saturday 5th September the group began to assemble. When the full 
complement of 13 bikes and 18 members were lined up, John gave his pre-ride briefing then after a 
quick visit to the ‘facilities’ in Decathlon for those who needed to, it was on the road towards the first 
stop off point which was Harley World in Chesterfield. Just a short comfort break here with no time to 
buy a new bike although one or two members could not resist the urge to sit astride some of the latest 
shiny models that were on display. One person did however manage to purchase (and change into) a 
pair of jeans in the short time available before the ride continued on to our scheduled lunch stop at the 
OK Diner on the A1 just north of Newark. The tables had been booked for 1130 hours and it was just 
a little later than the allotted time that we arrived and got settled at our tables. The waitress did a 
splendid job of dealing with everyone’s orders in super quick time right down to the issuing of 
individual bills as had been requested. 

 

                    

Back on schedule we left the diner at 1300 hours to continue our journey to Woodhall Spa. A fuel stop 
just outside Woodhall Spa is one that will be etched in the memories of everyone concerned for a long 
time. The attendant, who was a lady of mature years and of a distinct similarity to the famous ‘Mrs 
Two Soups’, dealt with the sudden arrival of 13 noisy motor cycles all wanting refuelling at the same 
time with a look of amazement, or was it bewilderment? Fuel was paid for by a method which can only 
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be likened to the honesty box outside a farm gate when buying eggs. i.e. fill up, tell the lady how 
much you’ve put in and pay accordingly. John, who was first into the filling station and claiming pump 
number one was last to get served as despite several failed requests to have the pump switched on 
was eventually informed that number one doesn’t work and he would have to move to another one. 
We finally drew off with some of the group convinced that the attendant really was Julie Walters who 
had been specially hired for our visit! 

 

Just a short run now into the village and to the Petwood Hotel which was to be our afternoon tea stop. 
Built in Tudor to Jacobean style it was original home to a wealthy divorcee Grace Van Echardstein 
who had it built in her favourite wood (or “pet wood” as she called it). The hotel building served as a 
military hospital for the injured during the Great War, but it is as the home of the legendary RAF 617 
“Dambusters” Squadron in World War Two that Petwood is best known. Occupied from 1942, it was 
originally home to officers of the 97 and 619 squadrons, but with nearby Woodhall Airfield chosen as 
the operational base, 619 squadron moved away and the officers of 617 moved in. 

 

Harleys at The Petwood Hotel 

Today, the hotel’s Squadron Bar hosts a range of memorabilia and tributes to Guy Gibson VC, 
Leonard Cheshire VC and their Officers. Petwood was a scene of some jubilant celebrations with the 
breakthroughs made by Squadron 617, as well as tragic losses. To mark his birthday this very day, 
our own ‘rear gunner’, Arthur, had very generously paid for the use of this iconic room for a couple of  
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hours for the Hatters to relax, take in the atmosphere and memorabilia and to enjoy some afternoon 
tea or coffee with biscuits. Prior to the tea being served, we had a walk into the village to look at the 
Dambusters Memorial which commemorates members of No. 617 Squadron who lost their lives in 
World War Two. 

 

Hatters at the Dambusters Memorial in Woodhall Spa 

 

               

The Squadron Bar 

After enjoying the tea and biscuits it was back on the bikes for a short tour of the beautiful 
Lincolnshire Wolds through Horncastle and passing Cadwell Park before turning left onto the A16. 
Hang on, wasn’t that a hill we just came up? Then heading back towards Lincoln we finished up 
taking B roads to our hotel for the night, The Premier Inn, Canwick. 

 

 



 

HATTERS MIRROR CHECK 

 

 

 

 

After checking in and having a quick wash and brush-up it was into the bar for pre-dinner drinks then 
an excellent meal in the restaurant with everyone sat together as a group. An enjoyable evening was 
had by all with plenty to talk about and the usual banter across the tables. 

 

In the hotel restaurant 

 

Next morning, it was an earlyish breakfast then meet up by the bikes at 0945 hours for the Day 2 
briefing from John. Today’s run would take us out past the magnificent Lincoln cathedral on to Market 
Rasen then back through the Lincolnshire Wolds towards Louth. Oops, was that a bump in the road or 
was it another hill? Left at Ludborough and onto the A18 where everyone fueled up (except for yours 
truly who missed the fuel station – should have gone to Specsavers!) then up the A15 to cross the 
Humber Bridge before having a coffee stop near the north towers. Time was made here to have a 
Hatters group photo together with all the bikes lined up before setting off again on the next part of the 
ride. 
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Riding past Lincoln Cathedral 

    

The Humber Bridge 

After leaving the bridge area we headed north on the A164 before turning left through the southern 
end of the Yorkshire Wolds on B roads, then onto the A63 towards our tea/coffee/snack/ice cream 
break at the world famous Squires Café Bar at Sherburn in Elmet. It was really busy here, as 
expected, with bikes of all marques already taking up most of the parking spaces. Eventually we all 
managed to find a spot to prop our bikes up and joined the queues at the ice cream counter where 
they were struggling to keep up with the demand. It was a really warm sunny afternoon by this time so 
the ice cream was most welcome. 

Leaving Squires, we took the M1 then M62 to Birch Services where we grouped up one last time to 
say our goodbyes. Unanimous thanks to John for planning and leading the tour, Jan for looking after 
all the hotel arrangements and to Arthur for his birthday treat for everyone at the Petwood. And not 
forgetting anyone else who had an input into what turned out to be a really great Hatters weekend. 

What about the question, “Are there any hills in Lincolnshire”?  Well my satnav recorded elevations of 
152 meters between Petwood and the hotel on Saturday afternoon and 145 meters between the hotel 
and the Humber Bridge on Sunday morning. Just humps on the landscape some might say compared 
with the 373 meters recorded coming over the Pennines on the M62. What do you think? I’ll leave the 
judgement to you. 
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Hatters on Tour 
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