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Thursday, 9 August

I offered Mass in violet for the Vigil of St. Lawrence for all donors to the campaign.

Then, admittedly, after making my thanksgiving (when I should have been packing), I collapsed
again on my bed. Pete prodded me at two minutes to breakfast.

Spirits were high at breakfast amongst the little group at our hotel (eight cyclists in total). 

When we arrived the previous evening, we found in our rooms an order form for breakfast. We were
asked to fill it out and return it that evening, so that the staff could prepare what we wanted for
breakfast the next morning in a timely manner.

The “Language Barrier”
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Cycling is hungry work, so Pete and I went through the list of breakfast offerings, marking an “x”
next to everything we wanted: bacon, sausage, beans, mushrooms. When it said eggs, we asked
respectively for scrambled and poached.

When breakfast arrived, all the other cyclists had plates piled high.

Pete and I just had big white plates with scrambled and poached eggs on alone. What was going on?!
Pete thought the rest was coming. I was not so sure, since the rest of the group had theirs.

After five minutes I gingerly went to the kitchen to ask what had become of the rest of our breakfast.

The cook replied that a check (or “tick” in England) means yes, and an “x” means no. Once the
confusion was cleared up, she cooked the rest of my breakfast. Pete had lost interest by then.

The Plan of the Day

One of the riders at the end of the table made an utterance which could be pulled straight from a
Chesterton novel: “Today we go over the Cheshire flats. They’re like the smiles of Cheshire cats,
except upside down…”
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I asked if he was serious. He replied, “Never!”

Then the briefing.

Today would be a slow day and we were to take our time. The owner of the hotel on the other end
was a very nice man, but very deaf. He serves lunch at 2:00 PM. Then, until 5:00 PM when the hotel
reopens, he rests, checks his emails and so forth, taking his hearing aids out to ensure there is no
disturbance possible.

So, if you arrive between 2:00 and 5:00 PM, you can hammer on the door, you can ring, you can shout
– it makes no difference. There is nothing you can do to make him hear you and let you in. “Send him
an email?” someone piped up, hopefully.

Our “Rest Day”

It was decided that this was our “rest day,” with only 70 miles to cycle and no long steep hills. It was
not a day for rushing; it was, rather, one of the easiest of the ride.

The group got to talking about past rides. Once in Ireland, one of them rode with a man who had to
leave the ride. Why? He had had a mild heart attack!

“Well, at least he’s got a good excuse then!”

“Well, if it was only mild…”

A Rite of Passage
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And so we started off in Shropshire, and were to spend the day weaving in and out England and
Wales, again the only clue being the language of the road signs (and the one Welsh flag!).

I saw the remains of a barytes mill, where the mineral (which is found naturally in rocks) was ground
to powder and moved on by road or rail.

Next, a steep hill. On the way down, I hit a pot hole. Then I heard a rhythmic squelching noise.

“You’ve got a flat!” Pete yelled from behind me.
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We stopped, and Pete and Nigel helped me to change the inner tube, as I am far from a seasoned pro
in these matters!

My first flat on the End to End. It felt somewhat like a rite of passage.

Through Shropshire

Then we rode through Shropshire. Lines of “Is My Team Plowing?” from E. A. Houseman’s A
Shropshire Lad which I had learned at school ran through my mind:

“Is my girl happy, 
That I thought hard to leave, 
And has she tired of weeping 
As she lies down at eve?”

Ay, she lies down lightly, 
She lies not down to weep: 
Your girl is well contented. 
Be still, my lad, and sleep.

“Is my friend hearty, 
Now I am thin and pine, 
And has he found to sleep in 
A better bed than mine?”

Yes, lad, I lie easy, 
I lie as lads would choose; 
I cheer a dead man’s sweetheart, 
Never ask me whose.

The last two days have seen very little variation in the scenery. We ride on narrow roads, with trees or
bushes on either side, largely blocking whatever view there may be.
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Fields, hay bales, cows, sheep, horses, and tractors are familiar sights. Tall hills covered with dense
trees line the horizon. We pass in and out of little villages, towns or hamlets, each with its beautiful
old church, each with handsome homes and cottages.

Often, an older, more manorial looking residence is set back from the road on a private drive cloaked
in trees, making it difficult to photograph the manor.

We pass through farms where old solid stone buildings meet steel barns and modern farm vehicles,
often including huge tractors. This is rural England, rural Wales.

And for miles and miles, the smell is unmistakably rural.

I don’t mean to imply that it is boring. A landscape or town will surprised you with its unique
arrangement of features, or a particularly fine set of houses. But there are no great shocks: it is simple,
solid, grounded farming country.

There are little surprises, of course.

For example, as we were riding along at one point, I slammed on my breaks, exasperating Pete:
“What are they?!”

He was nonplussed, “Cows, I think… What…”
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“No, come back here…”

And then we saw them: horned sheep! (I will admit I was more excited than Pete was…) They
weren’t a bit shy either!

We passed some beautiful little canals, with their ornate narrowboats.

Through Cheshire
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We passed by the ruins of Beeston Castle, in Cheshire. The Castle was built by Ranulf, 6th Earl of
Chester, in the 1220s.

In medieval documents, the castle is described as Castellum de Rupe, the Castle on the Rock.

“Can we go up and see it?” I asked Pete.

“Not unless they have an elevator!” (It was at the top of a very high hill…)

I was also delighted to find a nice little country store and bakery where I could have a Coronation
chicken sandwich.

Coronation chicken is distinctively English. It consists of precooked cold chicken meat, a mild curry
powder, and a creamy mayonnaise-based sauce. It was invented for the Coronation of Queen
Elizabeth II, in 1953. It reminds me of my grandmother (Lord rest her!).
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Over lunch, I discovered that one of the riders, Michael, had gone to the same school as I, although a
number of years previously.

Arrival in Acton Bridge

When we finally got into Acton Bridge, we found a delightful little bed and breakfast with its own
dovecote.
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My parents met me here, along with some friends, including a few from the Manchester SSPX chapel
where I first had contact with the Society and learned to serve the Traditional Mass.

I was privileged to meet Fr. Nicholas Mary, CssR, who lives at St. Columba House, Stronsay, Orkney
Islands and offers Mass on Stronsay, in Kirkwell, on Shetland, and in Aberdeen for about 100 souls.
Stronsay is not far from John O’Groats, so we may be seeing him again before too long!

Stats

Miles: 69.4 
Total Miles: 402.7 
Climb: 2802 ft 
Inner tubes changed: 1 (not by me…)
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Join In the Conversation – and Share It!

If you have any questions, comments, or encouragement to share with Father and Pete, feel free to
use the comment form below!

And don’t forget to share Fr. Frank’s Ride (https://href.li/?http://frfranksride.com) with your
friends and family. It’s a fundraising ride, and every bit of of the funds raised goes towards the
refurbishing and repair of Mary Immaculate in Wichita.

Check in tomorrow for the next update on Father’s 1,000-mile journey across the UK here on End-to-
End. See you then!

Published by frpfranks

View all posts by frpfranks

4 thoughts on “Day 6: Wentnor to Acton Bridge”

Leo Traverzo says:
August 11, 2018 at 1:08 am
I think that when God created the world, He made England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales first,
using His most creative powers, so these turned out magnificently. THEN He created America.
“What can I do here?” He wondered. “Ah!” exclaimed the Almighty. And He proceeded with
creating America. Time passed. Humanity now spanned the globe. Almighty God looked down
upon His creation one fine day and said very satisfactorily: “See, I have created the great
Midwestern prairies since I foreknew My children would be BIKING. And that Mary Immaculate
Church would need funding! So where do my finest priests go? Hilly England!” Divine
retribution? God speaks through flat tires and oddly flat lands! (Yeah, bad joke!) But love the
commentary and photos, Father! God bless your perseverance!

Reply
mrsdoc83 says:
August 11, 2018 at 1:58 am
Every afternoon (here in KS), we anxiously look forward to your next post, Father! (“Is it out yet?
Is it out yet?”) Thank you so much for taking all the time it costs to upload photos and organize
the blogpost for the day with your great narrative. It is such a treat to see and hear about parts of
GB that we would never see for ourselves, which we are following on a map. (We are also
following along with prayers!) 
I hope you get at least double the original goal for your fundraiser…

Reply
cajuninks says:
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August 11, 2018 at 2:23 am
Dear Fr.Franks, 
I like the big horn sheep picture so much! Thank you for taking it. We can make cinnamon rolls or
muffins When you come back.

Miriam

Reply
leahanderson04 says:
August 11, 2018 at 2:30 am
Thank you for the enjoyable blog, Father! You are in our prayer intentions. Courage!

Reply
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