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Brecon Beacons Weekend 

  

 Once again as spring begins to turn towards summer it’s time for one of the most popular events in 

the Hatters’ Ride-out Calendar – the May long weekend away. This year the destination is the Brecon 

Beacons and surrounding areas and after much planning and preparation by those who work very 

hard behind the scenes to make these things happen, the day had finally arrived. 

The weather forecast was unfortunately predicting a wet weekend but undeterred a party of thirty or 

so bikes plus pillions met up a City Airport, Barton eager to get on the way. John from Hull had done 

the planning for this one and was to lead the pack over the three days assisted by his wife Jackie who 

was to look after the back marker duties. Two Pints would complete the road crew riding in front of 

Jackie as sweep. After a timely departure it was off to Lymm Truck Stop to pick up more riders then 

onwards to the first stop of the day at Lynn’s Raven Café just south of Whitchurch. Everyone was 

quite wet on arrival but there was time here to dry off a little and to partake one of the café’s “healthy 

option” brunches. 

    

Lynn’s Raven Café  

A problem restarting one of the bikes here meant it was the end of the trip for this machine. But all 

was not lost. The café owners kindly agreed to store the bike until it could be picked up later and the 

rider hitched a pillion ride on one of the other bikes to carry on with the trip.  

Fuel was conveniently available at the filling station next to the café for those who needed it. Then it 

was back on the road heading south in the direction of Ludlow for the next fuel stop. The rain had 

eased off a bit by this time but the roads were still very wet. Taking this into consideration, ride leader 

John decided it would be prudent to miss out the planned scenic route through the Shropshire hills 

and to continue keeping to the main roads. It appears however that the word didn’t get round to 

everyone in the group and when the pack became split on the Shrewsbury By-pass a small contingent 

followed the planned SatNav route to enjoy the best that the Shropshire countryside had to offer.  

The rain had stopped by this time and the sun was shining as the group reassembled at the Ludlow 

filling station and we were soon on our way again heading for the planned afternoon tea stop at an old 

Hatters favourite, the golf club at Brockington. We have always been made to feel very welcome here 

and this time was no exception. Everyone made themselves comfortable, some preferring the outside 

tables and chairs while others headed straight for the large conservatory overlooking the greens. It 

wasn’t long though before those outside had to make a dash indoors as it started to rain again. And 

boy did it rain? It was absolutely torrential for a good 10 to 15 minutes. Never before had a tea stop 
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been so impeccably timed – thanks for that John, much appreciated. Now we all know what the real 

purpose is for a conservatory! 

 

      

   

At Brockington Golf Club 

After the rain had passed it was then a relatively short run from here to our hotel, the Premier Inn at 

Brockworth located just on the outskirts of Gloucester. After parking up the bikes and checking in, 

everyone went into the now well-rehearsed routine of unpacking, showering, changing etc. and swiftly 

into the bar for a well-earned drink or two before dinner. 

A section of the dining room in the adjacent Brewers Fayre had been reserved for us all to enjoy an 

evening meal together with all the usual chat and banter that goes with it after a day in the saddle. A 

few more drinks and it was time to drift off to bed in preparation for tomorrow’s ride into South Wales. 
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Saturday dawned as a more promising day weather wise. After a hearty breakfast it was briefing at 

0945 hours for a 10 o’ clock start for a scenic ride around the Brecon Beacons and the Wye Valley. 

The Brecon Beacons is a mountain range in South Wales and is said to be named after the ancient 

practice of lighting signal fires on the mountains to warn of attacks by invaders.  

The first leg of the ride was out on the A40 

towards Wales by-passing Ross on Wye’s 

cobbled streets and west towards our tea break 

stop at Abergavenny Bus Station. Yes, you might 

think this is an odd choice but the on-site Oasis 

Café really is a popular biker’s haunt. Take a look 

at their Facebook page if you need proof. There’s 

even a picture on there of the Café’s staff with 

one of our members.  

After a fuel stop on the other side of town it was 

back on the road again heading towards Brecon 

on a route that took us through the stunning 

scenery of the Brecon Beacons National Park.                                 In Abergavenny 

The route took us up to Brecon and Talgarth then returned through Abergavenny and on to 

Monmouth Services for another fuel stop. The scenery was stunning as we rode through this part of 

the Brecon Beacons National Park which is one of the three Welsh parks, the other two being 

Snowdonia and Pembrokeshire Coast. After the fuel stop we were in for another treat as we entered 

the Forest of Dean to follow the beautiful Wye Valley towards Tintern where we took our afternoon 

break at another popular Hatters cake stop, the Old Station. 

   

                      The Old Station, Tintern                                                                       Tintern Abbey 
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Time to relax here in the sunshine for a while before setting off 

again on the last leg of the day which would take us past the 

ruins of the magnificent Tintern Abbey, the well-known 

racecourse at Cheptow and then crossing an iconic landmark 

of the area, the spectacular Severn Bridge. It has been said 

that it’s not as good as the Humber Bridge but you will have to 

make your own mind up on that one. A bit of careful planning 

by John (from Hull) had ensured that we crossed this bridge in 

the direction that doesn’t incur any toll charges. How’s that for 

clever planning! All the bikes provided a magnificent spectacle 

to the other road users as we crossed over the bridge riding in 

close formation. Landing on the south side of the Severn 

estuary we then made a steady weave back to our hotel where 

we had time to freshen up before our meal at 7.30pm. 

 

         Crossing the Severn Bridge 

With the weather looking promising again on Sunday morning the group reassembled outside the 

hotel in preparation for the ride home. Some opted to make their own way from here while the rest 

tuned in to John’s final briefing of the weekend. Unfortunately, we were having to leave Mark behind 

to await recovery of his bike as he had been experiencing problems on yesterday’s ride and he didn’t 

want to risk having a complete breakdown on the run home.  

There were more great roads to ride today so we were soon our way up towards Ledbury and the 

Malvern Hills and through to Bewdley for a small tank fuel stop. The Severn Valley Country Park was 

our coffee stop in the afternoon where we enjoyed great views and a bit of tranquillity before moving 

on to the last leg of the ride. Oh, and yes, we did see a steam train chugging across the far side of the 

valley while we were there. 

   

At Severn Valley Country Park 

 

After the break we carried on towards Bridgnorth then on to Market Drayton for the last fuel stop. Only 

40 miles to the end of the ride from here taking us through Audlem and Nantwich before making an 

ice cream stop at Snugbury’s. For those who were left, it was just a short hop from here to the A556 

just south of the M6 at Knutsford where we said our goodbyes before going our separate ways home. 
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Well, another absolutely splendid Hatters weekend away had come to an end. And once again, a big 

thank you has to go to John and Jackie for taking on all the planning and reccying that has to be done 

for events like this to take place. Also for the leading and shepherding of the group over the 3 days 

riding. And not forgetting Jan of course who’s efforts to secure hotel rooms and meals for everyone 

right up to the last minute changes are priceless in making the overnight stays a brilliant success. We 

must also thank Pete (Two Pints) who was busier than usual over the weekend working as sweep at 

the rear of the pack. In particular for helping Mark to nurse his sick bike back to the hotel on the 

Saturday when it wasn’t running very well. 

Which just leaves the question of where we go next year. There are already rumours afoot that it 

might be Northumberland. Watch this space. 

Oh, and nearly forgot. Happy 1st Wedding Anniversary to Marie and Mike who were married at Gretna 

Green during last year’s weekend away to Dumfries and Galloway. 

 

MG 22/05/17 

 

See the Photo Gallery on the Hatters website for more pictures taken over the weekend.  


