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On the Ferry home 

HOMEWARD BOUND 

Day 2 Sunday 

Road Run with the vectis club who had made us a well described route for the 
run.  We all met at the hotel car park and headed for the Bembridge Fort.   
(Plaque in honour of RAF World War II)  Spectuacular views of Portsmouth 
and the Spinnaker Tower as well as views over Sandown Bay, Shanklyn Bay, 
Luccumbe Downs and the pretty town of Brading ( a fine port in the 
1700/1800’s and also boasts a Roman Villa) 
We passed thro’ Arreton Valley which is the spine of the island.  Protection 
from all sides of the valley makes perfect climate for goring Garlic and Toma-
toes in Glasshouses. 
The amount of tomatoes is 9000 Tones a year supplying supermarkets Sains-
bury, Tesco, M & S etc.  As we passed the T-Junction on the right was the 
Hare and Hound Inn famous for being the hanging place of young John Morey 
said to have murdered his uncle for personal gain in the 1800’s.  The gibbet is 
said to be built into the back of the bar.  As we approached Freshwater we 
called into Wight Mouse Pub for lunch. 
We continued thro’ the pretty village of Brighstone and onto Mottistone and 
into Hulvestone with its “Chocolate Box” cottages.  Looking ahead to Tenny-
son Down in the distance, once Tennysons home, named ater Lord Tennyson 
1st Baron 1809-92 English poet and poet laureate from 1850, said to have 
penned his works whilst enjoying the views.  Past the downs we entered Yar-
mouth an historic town with many sailing boats moored.  Yarmouth was 
founded in 1170 raided by the French in 1247.  Henry VII built a castle in 
1545-7 and was one of the solent fortresses. Yarmouth nowadays is a ferry 
port and yachting centre. 
Our last port of call was Calbourne Mill which served some delightful cream 
teas. 
The Vectis club has regular meets at the mill and Displays their cars for the 
visitors to see and had invited us along to participate.    This write up was pre-
cede from the clubs guide route kindly given to us at the start of the run. 
Monday Day 3 

Another sunny day and a break from the cars we walked down to the Old 
Shanklyn Village to see the thatched cottages.  A bit of shopping for the Girls 
and we headed down the steps to the sea front.  Stopping at the Fishermans 
Pub for a pint and rest. 
We set off again along the sea front and came across an amusement arcade and 
had a game of bowls.  Everybody competing against one another.  Who won 
goodness knows.  The plan was to go up in the lift the Pub which had be-
friended for the week.  We had lunch and a chat, as it was Adrians & Annes 
Wedding anniversary and we had a surprise party to organise.  In the evening 
we managed to get everybody their for the surprise celebration with a cake and 
glass of wine. 
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Departure Day 

18 of us met at Hurrans layby at 6.30 a.m. and the first mishap was 
Richards Starter Motor.  He had to Jack the car up and bang it with a 
hammer.   Back on the road again our first stop was De La Mere Ser-
vices, for coffee break.  As we were already to go Richard got into 
an Red MG as per normal but guess what it was Francis’s.  Poor 
Richard never mind the holiday will do him good.   Next stop was 
the Travel lodge very expensive food not impressed with the place.  
We missed the next stop just outside Portsmouth as we couldn’t find 
it.   We arrived at the Ferry Port but too early so finding room for 
eight cars was a bit of a problem, there was a few spaces for the ferry 
staff so we were sorted.  Time flew by and it was soon time to board 
the ferry.  As we left the dock a Navy Destroyer was passing so we 
had to give way.  The cruise across the Solent took about 30 minutes 
and we all sat outside on the top deck. On departure from the ship, 
Phil got stuck between the ramp.  The boatmen had to lift him off 
and away we all went.  When we got to the main road some went 
right and some went left and never to be seen again.  How can you 
get lost on an island, we can.  We arrived last as usual at the hotel 
having lost everyone else who had arrived and unpacked before we 
got their. 
Day 1  Saturday 

After the long drive down it was decided to have a day out without 
the cars.  The destination being Shanklyn Chine, a shaded gorge and 
rare plants, leading from the village to sea front with waterfalls, the 
water is said to be so pure to have been used for curing ills in the 
olden days.   After a quick refreshment at the Fishermans Pub on the 
sea front we all hopped on an open top bus to Sandown.  This adven-
ture will have to be filled in by the ones who went.   In the evening 
we had a game of Table Tennis and bowls in the games room.  Phil 
winning the table tennis  



Coming Home Day 

Arise for an early breakfast and depart from the hotel at 9.30 
a.m.  Everybody sped off again in different directions to repeat 
the same as when we arrived but fortunately we all arrived safe 
and in time for the ferry back to Portsmouth.  We all kidded 
Wayne that it was going to be a rough crossing but it was quite 
calm and arrived in Portsmouth all to soon as our holiday was 
coming to an end.  But one last bit of excitement Francis 
couldn’t start his can and ended up in some bother getting off 
the boat with Phil forgetting his handbrake didn’t work and 
rushing to the aid of Francis the car was heading down the boat 
ramp on its own.  In the nick of time Phil caught hold of the 
boot rack to stop a catastrophe.  We all gathered outside the 
dock and left together for the motorway.  Phil started getting 
problems wih his water pump gasket (as he thought) so at 
Membury a decision was made to call the RAC to fix the prob-
lem, as it was again a boiling hot day and there was no need to 
tempt fate by taking a chance and drive on.  We learnt after 
that the leak was the by-pass hose and guess what the RAC 
man had one on his van ( a rare spare these days) meant to be 
for him.  But to say our holiday was uneventful it wasn’t we all 
had some problems although there are those who disagree.  We 
all arrived under our own “steam” safe and sound and that is 
what matters.Well done everybody.  As our Polish Waitress 
said “There you are see” 
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Tuesday Day 4 

We all visited Godshill and to see the model village.  We all parked in the village free car 
park and made our way to the Thatched cottages, tea gardens and gift shops.  The pictur-
esque Old Village was built in the 1800’s and originally Old Shanklyn was from the traffic 
lights to the Church of St. Blassius.   The MG’s created a lot of interest in the car park as 
people arrived by Coach from Tredegar and Pontypridd, asking about our tour and all the 
usual questions about the cars. 
Moving on to Arreton Barns, Craft Village stepping back in time at the islands traditional 
working Craft Village, also the Medieval Carp Pool and the 12th Century Norman Church 
“St. George”.  At the rear of the village near the carp pond was a Shipwreck and Maritime 
Museum with treasures from the deep, including shipwrecks, diving, pirates and the history 
of the RNLI.  A vintage garage, working forge, milking parlour was also part of the mu-
seum.  Half way thro’ the visit we all met at the Dairymans Daughter Freehouse for light 
refreshments.  A collection of penny slot machines and working models to play was “at the 
end of the pier arcade”. 
Hand made Ceramic crafts, pottery, Sculputered Glass and wood craftsmen displays. 
Wednesday Day 5 

We drove the coast road to the Needles going thro’ Freshwater with the gorgeous ea views 
along Military Road.  Things have changed a lot since we came back in 1968.  For instance 
you have pay to park, buy a ticket if you wish for amusements and chair lift to the beach.  
Plenty of shops and café at the Pierhead Shopping Emporium, a lot has changed.  Most of 
the club went down to the needles by Chair lift, but Helen & Wayne and ourselves went 
down the steps.  The coloured sands were fenced off and a new jetty for rides around the 
bay had been built.  When the trip to the beach was over it was a browse round the shops 
especially the clothes shop.  We left the needles with Wayne in the lead and decided to go 
to Cowes.  We had some difficulty finding the Cowes seafront and ended up taking the 
chain ferry to East Cowes and the seafront where we parked and an ice cream and admired 
the views.  It was a very hot day and set off for the hotel about 5.30 p.m. 

 

Ferry to East Cowes 
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Last day of the holidays we decided to visit the Garlic Farm, 
Newchurch.  You could taste Vampire Relishes, Garlic Ice 
Cream and learn about growing garlic and benefits of Garlic 
health and Power of Garlic. Phil was at home tasting the gar-
lics and Lynda phoned Sue to see if she wanted some 
brought home.  The cars were highly perfumed on the way 
home by the smell of garlic. 
 Bembridge Windmill.  After parking in the lay by and 
walking down the lane their was a charge to go into the mill.  
The islands only surviving (4 floor) windmill built around 
1700 with much of its original wooden machinery intact. 
 After a short visit we went to visit the Rosemary Vineyard 
and the Cider factory which was more popular venue for cer-
tain members.  Top of the list to visit free wine tasting and a 
tour of the distillery not fantastically big but small and effi-
cient.  A few bottles were bought and we all settled down to 
have a nice cup of tea at the Vineleaf Café.  Phil insisted on 
calling at the Cider Shop.  I wonder why ?  We all departed 
for the hotel leaving through the grape vineyards on the way 
out. 
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