
Sudbury Ramblers 2018 Annual Holiday - Whitby  

It was 15 years ago, almost to the day when I set out with 12 friends to walk the Coast to Coast. 
We decided to start at Robin Hoods Bay as we felt it was the way that lets you get gradually fitter 
and ready for the harder stuff later – we were right! It was then, a great nostalgic trip to come back 
after those 15 years, but it seemed a lot harder walking than I remember back then!!! 

My thanks to Steve and Lesley for the walks ideas, to Margaret Hills for her superb Quiz and for 
those of you who led. 

The following is an account of this Holiday recounted by; 

Margaret Hills, Jean Saunders, Barbara Golding and Eliz Smith. (With a few bits by me) 

Keith Brown 

 

Twenty-eight Sudbury Ramblers descended on Whitby for our annual long weekend away. It got 

off to a great start as on our first evening we were greeted by the sight of a replica of Captain 
Cook's boat  “The Endeavour” sailing into Whitby harbour. Captain Cook has long associations with 
Whitby as he was apprenticed here as a young lad. “The Endeavour” is to be renovated in Whitby 
so was moored by the key side for all to visit. 

Seven of us had spent an extra day at a bird reserve Benton Cliffs and admired the way thousands 
of birds nested on near vertical cliffs yet each recognising their own eggs. Brilliant navigational 
skills! We then did a walk along the Cleveland way from Filey in beautiful sunshine. Nine others 
had again revisited the delights of Lincoln on the way up and they, with another 10 more, joined 
together at Kirkham Priory for a light lunch followed by a 4 mile walk, in warm sunshine, through 
beautiful wild flower meadows with panoramic views. 
 
The Royal Hotel in Whitby, our destination, was perched high on the cliff top: an admirable 
position until you had to climb out of the village at the end of a walk! There were splendid views 
over the harbour and the ruined Gothic abbey. On the Saturday evening the abbey was very 
atmospheric, you could imagine Dracula appearing through the swirling mist. 

There were two walks on offer on the Saturday. A coast walk to Hawsker and back via the old 
railway and a coast walk from Robin Hoods Bay. Those people on the coastal walk caught the bus 
to Robin Hood's Bay and wandered around this quaint village exploring the tiny alleyways and of 
course the coffee shop. We were then led along the coastal path with some of the group leaving to 
join the others at Hawsker for a pub lunch, where some returned to Whitby by bus.  

Making sure the sea was kept on our right back to Whitby was not too difficult navigation-wise, but 
our leader Margaret T set a brisk pace and managed to get us back, to yet another coffee shop, 
before the rain descended. Along the way there was plenty of banter especially when Lesley 
bought some scones and offered them to us minus the butter. Steve is addicted to malt loaf and 
came up with an advertising slogan in the hopes of free malt loaf for life. We had envisaged a 
photograph of young walkers striding out under blue skies with the words “Use your loaf: you can't 
fault malt.” Unfortunately the blue sky was absent – and also young walkers. All back safely we 
were entertained with a quiz that evening. The different format was welcomed but it was a little 
tricky. Still the winners were overjoyed with their prizes of Ramblers' pens and badges. 

Sunday dawned, not with bright sunshine but with a sea ‘fret’ (or is it ‘haar’), or mist to Suffolk folk. 
This day again offered two walks with both starting with a bus to Staithes. For the shorter walk the 
bus journey took us to Staithes – a beautiful picturesque cove where Alum and other minerals 
were mined and transported via boats in the harbour.  A coffee stop was required in a unique, 
vintage coffee shop.  Thus fortified we picked up the Cleveland Path to Runswick Bay where we 



found an excellent tea garden before taking the bus back to Whitby. 
 
The longer walkers set off to Staithes so we could walk along the coast back to Whitby, this time 
with the sea on our left. Down into the village we went, then a steep climb out to meet the coastal 
path. A breath-taking view stop was necessary to look down on the houses of Staithes, drifting into 
each other in a higgledy piggledy fashion. Further along we had good views of Port Mulgrave 
whose history dates back to iron ore mining when in 1874 a harbour was built specially to 
transport the iron ore along the coast to Tyneside. Moving on we traced the cliff path up and down 
to reach Runswick Bay for lunch with a convenient café or pub stop. Then across the sands to a tiny 
inlet hidden away in the cliff and back up to greet the coastal footpath. It is a fascinating area with 
steep cliffs intermingled with grassy areas not yet eroded by the sea. On reaching Sandsend the 
majority of us caught the bus back into Whitby where we explored the local produce, had a good 
look at “The Endeavour” and made our way up  to reach our hotel for a relaxing evening of 
chatting and possibly a couple of drinks. 

Before we headed home on Monday twelve of us travelled through thick fog to walk from 
Goathland. This was a delightful ramble, partly over moorland and in sharp contrast to the 
previous days of coastal walking. Luckily at the start we were heading down out of the mist to 
Mallyan Spout, an impressive waterfall. The subject of where to go next year came up and Mount 
Everest was mentioned. However, having negotiated the boulders to the waterfall we decided 
Everest was perhaps a little ambitious! Safely back in the village we lunched then headed home. 
Another very successful trip with our thanks to those who led the walks but especially to Keith for 
all his organisation.    


