The Bhurtpore - 3rd May 2017
Today’s ride is to the Bhurtpore Pub in Aston and
leading us there is Liz a woman who is a strong and
stable leader, not to be confused with another
woman that uses that expression, but I won’t labour
the point. Besides the A ride at 9:30am from the
Eureka there was one from the ice cream farm led
by Brian L.
For the A ride there was a big turn out about twentyodd riders, no doubt a good weather forecast helped
with the numbers. Our route was down the
Greenway, Guilden Sutton, Tattenhall, and the
difficult to say Cholmondley. Everyone seemed to be in good spirits,

Liz set a steady pace with the promise of a
banana stop in Tattenhall. It was about here that I
started to recall the road ahead ie. 'heartbreak hill'.
Approaching the top needing gas and air I was
close to walking but with a tail wind plus extra
porridge and maybe a vitamin pill I just made the
summit. Thankfully there was a delay as we
established that Mike Max had returned to base. Liz then took us down some of
Cheshire’s best country lanes.

There was a nasty incident as we were crossing the swing bridge over the canal at
Wrenbury - a speeding cyclist weaved his way past us but collided with the back of a
car, he seemed o.k. but made a huge dint in the car’s boot. As we neared Aston I
was ASTONished by its affluence - outside their homes which were more like Aston
Villas, all the cars were sports cars some were
Aston Martins.
The Bhurtpore Inn is a very interesting place it
takes its name from India where in 1826 a
mutiny was put down with help by Stapleton
Cotton when he stormed a fort at Bharatpur in
Rajastan thought to be inpregnable . On his
return to England in 1827 he brought with him
a 17:75 ton gun that was on display outside
Woolwich Barracks. He is buried in ST.
Margaret’s church in Wrenbury, where there is
also a pub bearing his name “The Cotton
Arms”

The Bhurtpore

The Ice Cream Team

Leaving Tilly's
The ice cream team arriving
before us were ready to leave
and they deserted us. Enough
military speak - the only downer
on the day was when about to set off when Charlie found his front wheel as flat as a
Naan bread. After some dispute about where to start to replace the tyre back on the
wheel it was resolved (the
valve). We were on our way.

The Bridge at the Shady Oak

Liz had suggested a cuppa stop at Tilly’s in Bunbury where we all met up again and
which was voted Cafe of the Year by Chester and North Wales CTC. I reckon I can
get a cup of Nescafe for less than £2:30 but eh! Some said the cherry and almond
cake was nice. I parted company with the Peleton after Waverton so owe a big
thanks to Liz for a great cycle ride.

Jelly Baby stop
Born on this day
1903 Bing Crosby
1921 Sugar Ray Robinson
1933 James Brown
1934 Frankie Valli
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