Holding the Bridge….

The other evening I took a drive out into the countryside not far from where I live. I thought I knew the area very well, but I was surprised by what I found.

Quite a short distance from me I crossed into the Fylde coast of Lancashire and followed the meandering country roads inland from Blackpool, coming in time to the River Wyre.

This river runs sedately down to the sea but is fed from the nearby moor lands ad can swell quite alarmingly after heavy rain. Following the course of the river for a little while I came upon an oddity, something you don’t see to many of these days. 

It was a family owned and run Toll bridge, the one at Cartford (the name says it all) on the edge of Little Eccleston, on the river Wyre. As I approached a small boy appeared and very politely informed me that it would be 40p for my car to cross the bridge. 

Paying over the cash I was reminded of the Stanley Holloway monologue containing the phrase ‘per tuppence per person per trip’ and, being within ten miles of Blackpool, it was, perhaps appropriate.

I stopped for a while to take photographs, then went on my way…and the river continued meandering its way to the sea, and the young lad continued the family business with politeness and responsibility.
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