Leek – town of surprises.

Driving through the Staffordshire moorland town of Leek one can easily miss things….after all it’s only a small place, isn’t it….with not much there at all, really. How wrong it would be to take that view, for the town is much larger that it at first appears to be and also has a long and distinguished history in several of the annuls of the area.

We did the right thing recently and actually stopped to look around, so we were able to note the seasonal market…and as we looked at the names of the streets and the areas more and more came to light. There is a Butter Market, a Cattle market, a Sheep market and much, much more, with many later developments in the textile industry.
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Don’t blink or you’ll miss it |
when driving through the
town.

The Brindiey Mill at Leek,
once one of the first of its
kind, now carefully
preserved.

Situated now near much
larger premises, the old
waterwheel can still revolve
and provide the power that
the mill needs — even if itis
for demonstration
purposes only.

Meanwhile, the town itself
prepares for Christmas, with
decorations and a
Continental Market....as well
as the usual market stalls.





There had been a corn mill on the River Churnet since the fourteen hundreds, but in about 1752 the stone-built structure in the pictures was constructed, very probably by James Brindley, the celebrated engineer who lived in the town….and like many of his structures it still stands, though some of the building was lost to later road straightening.

Take the time to stop and look around, and you too will be able to savour the flavour of something rare these days – a real town, with real shops and real (friendly) people…and a lot of history to catch up on!

