OCTOBER FISH AND CHIP RUN

It’s a bright mid October day with a slight nip in the air.  “Midge” comes out of the garage – hood down.  I layer-up on clothing and put on a hat with attached scarf.  Proposed glamour is not an option keeping warm whilst travelling in Midge!  Derek is wrapped-up with his MG coat and a cap on.  

Out onto the A64 road, the fresh air tingling my face and the different hues of the trees are beautiful.  Then we arrive at our meeting place at The Mexborough Arms, Thorner and join other members and their cars.  “Hello!” and how are you?  So the chatter goes on whilst catching-up with everyone.  Before too long, we are off on our 25 mile run around the outlying Leeds villages, seeing more beautiful autumn hues. Suddenly, a red kite is hovering just above us.  

Our destination Murgatroyd’s has been reached, only to find a long queue. After a bit of discussion the men folk decided that we should all nip across the road to The Fountain Fish and Chip Restaurant and the reward was delicious fish and chips.  Yummy!  

Our old lady Midge, has certainly added another dimension to my life.

Gwen Taylor

