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Brian and Denise’s Keilder Trip 

Keilder Forest & Northumberland June 2016 

Denise and I visited this area for a short break at a place called Falstone Barns a few years ago and I 

have wanted to return and ride there ever since. Every time I have come across an organised trip it 

has been fully booked, and expensive, emphasizing the areas popularity for motorcycle trips. Having 

missed out once again earlier this year I decided to do it myself and caught a break for a short stay in 

a small town called Belford, just off the A1 near Lindisfarne (Holy Island). I used “Tyre to Travel” to 

plot a route and so on Tuesday the 7th of June we packed up the Low Rider and left Sale for the 

North East on a warm, cloudy morning that became a sunny day. 

Our route for the first part of the trip was the M60, M61 and M6 as far as Westmoreland services 

where we topped up the fuel before riding on toward Penrith where we left the motorway and took 

the winding and hilly A686 toward the northeast. This is a great road with superb views and some 

testing bends on it. We stopped for an excellent light lunch at the Hartside Cafe before continuing 

on the road negotiating some tight hairpins before we joined the A69 near Hexham. This took us 

near Newcastle where we had another brief stop for refreshments before joining the A1M North to 

Belford. We had ridden through the fringe of a thunderstorm before joining the A69 and it was a bit 

damp for 10 minutes but we arrived at the Hotel in warm sunshine. After checking in we had time 

for a walk around the town before having our evening meal in the hotel followed by some more 

liquid refreshment in the hotel bar and a good night’s sleep. 

After a hearty breakfast it was back on the bike to 

follow my planned route around and through the 

Keilder Forest but first stop was a local petrol 

station on the A1 before returning through 

Belford to Wooler where we turned right onto the 

A697 and across the border into the lowlands of 

Scotland. Our route took us through Coldstream, 

Kelso and on to Jedburgh where we stopped for 

coffee, cake and some shopping for Denise in the 

Woollen Mill outlet. After Jedburgh a sharp right 

turn put us back in England and on the B6357 to 

Soughtree where we accessed the road through 

Keilder. It was a single track road at first with little 

traffic to cause any problems except for lots of 

lambs that skipped along the side of the road. 

There were also several sections of the road that 

were being patch repaired that caused a couple of 

brief hold ups but nothing serious, besides they 

gave us time to admire the views and the 

sunshine.  We tried to take lunch at the Leaplish 

Centre but the service was poor so we gave it a 

miss, watched some birds and even saw a red 

squirrel in the woods. After satisfying Denise’s 
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desire for bird watching we went down the road to Falstone where we had some lunch in the old 

schoolhouse cafe – the best cheese and ham toastie I have ever had. After Falstone we followed my 

route via B roads to the A68 where a left turn took us North to the A696 where we turned right and 

then left on the B6341 through to Rothbury before dropping back onto the A687 heading north to 

Wooler and Belford. Petrol stations were a rare commodity on this trip and I should have filled up in 

Jedburgh to leave a comfort margin however I came across a station just 17.5 miles from the end of 

the trip with my fuel gauge registering 45 miles left in the tank. It was a long day with 164 miles of 

excellent riding experience with many of the roads having long straights followed by twisties. With 

good weather all the way it was a great, if tiring day.  

On Thursday morning we enjoyed another good breakfast before setting off to visit Lindisfarne. It 

only took a short while to reach the start of the causeway that links the island to the mainland but 

we had to wait in the small car park for the tide to fully withdraw allowing access to the island. I 

watched several cars and vans go 

across early but the amount of 

water they kicked up while doing 

so convinced me to wait nearer 

to the time given on the notice 

board for a clear crossing. There 

was still some residual water on 

the causeway as we set off, 

keeping the speed down to 

prevent too much splashing until 

we pulled clear of the damp 

road. We parked up in the huge 

car park provided and went for a 

walk into the town, visited the 

mead distillery where samples of 

the famous beverage could be 

enjoyed before taking a bus up 

to the castle. We had a good look 

around while a piper played on 

the approach road and we 

admired the views and soaked up 

the sun and the history of this 

island. We took lunch in the “Old 

Post Office” cafe where Denise 

enjoyed the best fresh crab 

sandwich she had ever had 

before returning to the bike and 

making our way back over the 

causeway before the tide 

returned. Back on the mainland I 

rode South down the A1 before 

turning left onto the coast road 

Above - crossing to Holy Island. Below - the view back to the mainland from 

the castle. 
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past the imposing profile of Bamburgh Castle and on to the coastal town of Seahouses. From here 

you can take trips across the sea to the Farne Islands but we walked around the town where Denise 

found a small shop that sold particularly nice ice creams. Returning via the coast road we stopped at 

the Grace Darling museum. Grace was a heroine who at the age of 22 helped her father rescue 

several people from a wreck during an awful storm off the coast of Bamburgh. She was a national 

heroine but sadly succumbed to tuberculosis at the age of 27. If you get the chance it is a museum 

well worth visiting. Not many miles ridden today but a very interesting one that helped make this 

trip worthwhile. 

 

                                                           The imposing Bamburgh Castle from the coast road. 

We woke up to a very wet Friday morning for our trip home but it had eased off by the time we left 

the hotel having taken the decision to wear our rain gear anyway. We reversed our outbound route 

for the journey home and it was reasonable if damp from spray rather than rain and it improved as 

we left the A1 to follow the A69 and then turned onto the A686. The corners and hairpins seemed 

tighter coming back down the Hartside Pass for some reason. We had a brief stop at the Hartside 

Cafe again but it was full of cyclists so decided to carry on to Westmoreland services for our 

refreshments. The weather turned really nasty as we came down the M6 near Preston and were 

almost walking the bike in the heavy downpour. The only consolation for us was that the Harley rain 

suits didn’t leak and any salt from the causeway was being washed away. Despite the wet return 

home it couldn’t detract from the experience we had of riding in this area and would recommend it 

to anyone. 

Submitted by Brian Mason – July 2016 


