And then it got Odder….

Driving along near to the River Trent the other day – along the A57 between Worksop and Lincoln – we came to a toll bridge over the river Trent….not something we expected to find on a major routeway. Of course, we paid the toll and went over the bridge into Lincolnshire….almost the first time that we have been asked to pay to drive into an English county….and the next place we came to was a town called Odder….near to another called Laughterton….so we began to think these were very appropriate names…and so it proved to be.

Later in our travels – this time near Retford in Nottinghamshire, we came to a delightful village called Gringley on the Hill….and so we sat there for a while admiring the village and the scenery around it…..but we won’t tell you whether or not we were Gringling…that’s a step too far…

Only in England would you find such places….
