
Monday 8 May   RAILWAY 69 
Middleton Railway 
 
Another bank holiday, and a wet, horrible one 
at that. We drove north to Hannah and found 
her at the veg patch at the pub. Then I left her 
and J to join the very damp Coronation 
celebrations in the village while I drove into 
Leeds and had a ride on the Middleton Railway. 
I last came here in 2019 when the place was 
heaving - today it was not. I had a ride up the 
branch, a walk round the bluebell woods in 
Middleton Park, and a ride back again. They 
have a good little museum, and I had tea and 
cake in the café. I drove back via the Oxfam 
Bookshop in Headingley and a Pets at home. A 
sleep, an Indian, and home.  










