A Modern Ferry Story

It felt just as if we were the bank robbers on the run…the local equivalent of the ‘Italian Job’….as we swept down to the ferry point at Bowness-on-Windermere bound for Hawkeshead all the spaces save one were taken on the ferry…and it was about to pull away. With a final spurt and encouragement from the staff and other passengers we made it…the ferry pulling away within moments and our imagined pursuers left fuming helplessly on the lakeside. With all this in mind we got out to wave (to them, perhaps) and admire the view as the ferry made its short journey across the Lake.

Cleary the setting was right for such an impression; a  sunny but cool early evening with uninterrupted views of magnificent scenery and not too many people to spoil the view or add noise to a quiet area. Bank robbery and eluding a thwarted police force would just have been an added bonus…but one which in reality we would certainly have done without.

Leaving the ferry at the back of the traffic queue…very democratic here, last in meant last out…we scraped our way up the ramp and on towards the narrow lanes, thankful that other vehicles had cleared a way through the return traffic, eager in their turn to experience the ferry journey.

The rest of the journey was very pleasant and peaceful, with chances to view a more crowded Coniston, where we decided against walking to the Campbell Memorial (we thought we could remember him quite well from where we were) but looked instead at some of the shops…but mainly at the magnificent hills – the Old Man of Coniston being truly a credit to old age anywhere. Then we drove on to experience more of the Lakeland’s special charm so abundantly on display.
The evening completed by a very good meal at a top class hotel, we made our way home gratefully; glad to have had such a good day in the autumnal sunshine. And we didn’t even want to blow the ‘bloody doors off’……

