
Wednesday 8 September      RAILWAY 17 
      £ miles 
Alfreton  1144 1.00 22.5 
Sheffield 1213  
Meadowhall  1541 1.00    
Huddersfield 1650 1735 1.00 33.5 
Bradford Int 1813 1825 1.00 18.5 
Leeds  1843 1903 4.50      9.5 
Alfreton 2032  1.00 59.25 
 
              143.25 
 
I did the 10 am service, then blessed baby 
George, then dashed to Alfreton. The day 
almost went pear-shaped when I realised I had 
left the booking email at home. Northern had 
had a flash sale, but each ticket comes with its 
own reference number. Fortunately Julie read 
me the first one, and texted the rest over before 
I got to Sheffield. I spent a happy ten minutes 
getting lots of paper tickets - next time I’ll use 
the app.  
 
I walked up to the Blood Centre and they were 
very efficient. I was done and dusted soon after 
1400. The only problem was that my next ticket 
was booked at 1535. I went for a walk along the 
Sheffield and Tinsley Canal - it was lovely. Blue 
skies, path almost to myself, just a few walkers 
and fishermen. It is not a Julie-friendly path, 
and it was sad to see no moving boats. Some 
amazing art too. There was a boat based in 
Ashington, so how did that get here? 





I got as far as the Don Valley tram stop, and 
found the trams weren’t running. I had seen a 
tram with “Cricket Inn Road” at the Cathedral 
and just assumed it was one finishing at the 
depot. There was a wiring train just north of the 
stop, but by now I hadn’t got time to stop and 
photo it. I walked onto the main road, and was 
glad to see a bus stop with a bus to Meadowhall 
a few minutes later - certainly the first time I 
had paid a bus fare with a credit card. Time to 
grab a coffee before I started my jaunt. 
 
When I first travelled the Huddersfield line you 
went from Sheffield Midland up to Nunnery 
junction, then reversed up through Sheffield 
Victoria and Deepcar to Penistone. In 1983 
they were re-routed via Barnsley - the section 
Barnsley-Penistone was reopened, having been 
freight only for years. Most of the freight then 
continued over the Pennines on the Woodhead 
route. I did this on a couple of railtours before 
it closed in 1981 - so sad we closed the 
modernised, electrified line across the 
Pennines. Penistone to Huddersfield was 
opened on 1 July 1850 by the Lancashire and 
Yorkshire Railway. There was also a branch to 
Clayton West, opened 1866, closed 1983 - and 
I had done that. 
The line is now 
p r o m o t e d  b y 
penline.co.uk, and 
they have a wide 
variety of walks and 
activities. I really 
should come and 
explore it properly.  
 



Huddesfield has a gorgeous station. Grade 1 
listed, designed by James Pigott Pritchett and 
built by the firm of Joseph Kaye 1846-50. It was 
extended in 1880, and John Betjeman 
described the frontage as “the most splendid in 
England.” The sun was in the wrong direction, 
there were too many young people around, and 
someone drinking under the statue of Harold 
Wilson. It was good to see the George Hotel 
being renovated - it was derelict when I last 
visited in 2017. There is a traditional buffet on 
platform 4, but that closes at lunchtime. There 
are also two very special cats - and I saw Felix, 
the senior one.  



The line was Huddersfield to Halifax was 
freight only until 2000. It was the original Leeds 
to Manchester Railway, which came from 
Normanton, across through Dewsbury and then 
down through Summit Tunnel, and opened in 
1841.  
 
I last did the Bradford-Halifax line after I had 
had a meeting at Bradford Cathedral (before 
they didn’t give me the job as their Precentor - I 
think I had a lucky escape) and spent 54 
minutes in Halifax while the Minster was closed 
for refurbishment. I will have to come and do it 
properly. I stayed on this time and continued to 
Bradford Interchange, where the flower displays 
are always lovely.  



The Leeds train had come through from 
Chester - that was a journey that wasn’t possible 
a few years ago, and the new units would be a 
pleasure to ride. In Leeds it was a long walk for 
the Sheffield train - platform 17b is a long way 
from anywhere. I collapsed onto the train 
south, plugged the phone in and listened to 
“Last Word”. I had to buy a single to Sheffield 
at £4.50 and then a £1 single south - still a lot 
cheaper. Back at Alfreton, it was an easy drive 
home. 143 miles for less than a tenner is a 
bargain.  


