The fruit of the Mulberry Tree

No, this isn’t going to be a treatise on the art of the silk worm…or indeed any other kind of worm…..instead it’s about a restaurant mentioned elsewhere on this website, amongst other things.
Having spent a Sunday morning elsewhere, we decided to look in at the Mulberry Tree in Wrightington, near Wigan and the M6 motorway for our Sunday lunch. Now the restaurant is well established and is the holder of many awards, but unexpected guests on a busy day can sometimes show the true character of a place.

We were welcomed with easy informality and told to select any table not already reserved…really an understandably limited choice….then served a very good meal at very reasonable prices. Should you want the traditional Sunday lunch or a three course meal this would be available, but we decided to try other things and found them both substantial and tasty…..and too much for any more than two courses at one sitting.

After a long morning walking in the windy weather all this was just right, with the staff showing the attention to detail that a good restaurant should without being intrusive.

Why have we included this story? Well, just a little way away was a restaurant we won’t name, secluded, quiet and expensive. We delayed our arrival until the correct opening time, but the place was still deserted. No-one came to our aid, so we thought better of it and drove on….to the Mulberry Tree and a better standard of everything.

We’d called in to a local Craft Fair nearby, with the usual handmade cards etc, but a novelty caught our eye… a get-well-soon kit, comprising a bell (to call for attention), a peg (to help you ‘hang on in there’), a mint (so you’ll soon be back in ‘mint’ condition) and a candle (to remind you that there is light at the end of the tunnel).
We felt that our un-named restaurant should invest in that kit….but we’d advise the rest of the world to go to the Mulberry Tree instead…
