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How to use this Rough Guides Snapshot
This Rough Guides Snapshot is one of a new generation of informative and easy-to-use travel-guide eBooks that guarantees you make the most of your visit. An essential tool for pre-trip planning, it also makes a great travel companion when youre on the road.
  Introduction to The West Midlands and the Peak District is a good place to start, with an overview of the regions big attractions and a list of highlights. From the table of contents, you can click straight to the main sections of the guide. Youll find practical information on the country as a whole in England Basics. Shorter contents lists appear at the start of every section in the guide, and are designed to make chapter navigation quick and easy. You can jump back to these by tapping the links that sit with an arrow icon.
Detailed maps can be found both at the relevant point in the guide and in the dedicated map section, accessible from the table of contents for easy reference. Depending on your hardware, you will be able to double-tap on the maps to see larger-scale versions fill your screen.
Throughout the guide, weve flagged up our favourite places  a perfectly sited hotel, an atmospheric caf, a special restaurant  with [image: Author pick]. You can select your own favourites and create a personalized itinerary by bookmarking the sights, venues and activities that are of interest, giving you the quickest possible access to everything youll need for your time away.
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			With justification, the small country towns and untrammelled scenery of the						West Midlands are the apple of the tourist eye, but					theres no disputing the urban epicentre of the region 						Birmingham, Britains second city, once the					worlds greatest industrial metropolis with a slew of factories that					powered the Industrial Revolution. Long saddled with a reputation as a					culture-hating, car-loving backwater, Birmingham has redefined its image in					recent years, initiating some ambitious architectural and environmental schemes,					jazzing up its museums and industrial heritage sites and giving itself a higher					profile on the nations cultural map than its ever had before. To					some extent change was forced on Birmingham by the decline in its manufacturing					base  it lost over a third of its manufacturing jobs between 1974 and					1983  but things were even worse in the Black Country,					that knot of industrial towns clinging to the western side of the city, where					de-industrialization proved particularly painful.			
			The counties to the south and west of Birmingham and beyond the Black Country 					Warwickshire, Worcestershire,					Herefordshire and Shropshire  comprise				a rural stronghold that maintains an emotional and political distance from the				conurbation. For the most part, the four counties constitute a quiet, unassuming				stretch of pastoral England whose beauty is rarely dramatic, but whose charms become				more evident the longer you stay. Of the four, Warwickshire is the				least obviously scenic, but draws by far the largest number of visitors, for 				as the road signs declare at every entry point  this is Shakespeare				Country. The prime target is, of course,				Stratford-upon-Avon, with its handful of Shakespeare-related sites				and world-class theatre, but spare time also for the diverting town of					Warwick, which has a superb church and a whopping castle.
			Neighbouring Worcestershire, which stretches southwest from the				urban fringes of the West Midlands, holds two principal places of interest:					Worcester, which is graced by a mighty cathedral; and					Great Malvern, a mannered inland resort spread along the				rolling contours of the Malvern Hills  prime walking				territory. From here, its west again for Herefordshire, a				large and sparsely populated county thats home to the amenable market town of					Ledbury and to Hay-on-Wye, which boasts the				largest concentration of secondhand bookshops in the world. Theres also					Hereford, where the remarkable medieval Mappa Mundi map is				displayed in the cathedral, and pocket-sized Ross-on-Wye, which is				within easy striking distance of an especially scenic stretch of the Wye					River Valley.
			Next door, to the north, rural Shropshire weighs in with					Ludlow, one of the regions prettiest towns, awash with				antique half-timbered buildings, and the amiable county town of					Shrewsbury, which is also close to the hiking trails of the					Long Mynd. Shropshire has a fascinating industrial history,				too, for it was here in the Ironbridge Gorge that British				industrialists built the worlds first iron bridge and pioneered the use of				coal as a smelting fuel. These were two key events in the Industrial Revolution and,				appropriately, the gorges industrial heyday is recalled by a phalanx of				museums.
			To the east of Shropshire, sprawling north of the Birmingham conurbation, is					Staffordshire, where Lichfield makes a good				hand of its links with Samuel Johnson. Beyond lies Derbyshire,				whose northern reaches incorporate the regions finest scenery in the rough				landscapes of the Peak District National Park. The parks				multitude of hiking trails attracts visitors by the thousand, its best base being				the appealing former spa town of Buxton. The Peaks are also home to				the limestone caverns of Castleton, the so-called Plague				Village of Eyam and the grandiose stately pile of					Chatsworth House, a real favourite hereabouts.
			Regional transport
Birmingham, the regions public transport hub, has a major									airport and is easily accessible by									train from London Euston, Liverpool,								Manchester, Leeds, York and a score of other towns. It is also well								served by the National Express bus network, with								dozens of buses leaving every hour for destinations all over								Britain. Local bus services are excellent around								the West Midlands conurbation and very good in the Peak District,								but fade away badly in among the villages of Worcestershire,								Herefordshire and Shropshire.


			
			
			For details of getting to The Northeast and						travelling across the country, background on accommodation and food and						drink, festivals, sports and outdoor activities, as well as currencies and						costs, turn to the England Basics section.

			
			
			[image: ]			
			Highlights
																					The theatres,												Stratford-upon-Avon										 The best place in the world to see									Shakespeares plays, performed by the pre-eminent Royal									Shakespeare Company.


																					Mappa Mundi, Hereford												Cathedral										 This antique map, dating to around 1000, provides									a riveting insight into the medieval mind.


																					Hay-on-Wye										 Deep in the countryside, this dinky little town									has more secondhand bookshops than anywhere else on earth.


																					Ironbridge Gorge										 The first iron bridge ever constructed arches high									above the River Severn  poetry in iron.


																					Ludlow										 A postcard-pretty country town with a herd of									half-timbered houses and a sprawling castle, once a frontier									fortress.


																					Gilbert & Sullivan												Festival, Buxton										 Limber up for a night of Victorian whimsy at									Buxtons prime-time festival in the heart of the Peak									District.




			
			Top 5: Great places to stay in the West Midlands and the					Peak District
										Castle House Herefords finest hotel, with real class and								panache.
										Lower House Cosiest hotel in bookish Hay-on-Wye.
										Back to Backs Houses Birminghams most unusual accommodation, revived and								revamped by the National Trust.
										Fischers Baslow Hall Deluxe hotel in the scenic Peak District.
										Hassop Hall Hotel Perhaps the most charming of all the Peak Districts								country hotels and a great base for visiting Chatsworth.


			
			< Back to Introduction to The West						Midlands and the Peak District			
Stratford-upon-Avon
			
Arrival and information >
Accommodation >
The Town >
Eating and drinking >			
			Despite its worldwide fame, STRATFORD-UPON-AVON is at heart					an unassuming market town with an unexceptional pedigree. A charter for					Stratfords weekly market was granted in the twelfth century and the town					later became an important stopping-off point for stagecoaches between London,					Oxford and the north. Like all such places, Stratford had its clearly defined					class system. Within this typical milieu John and Mary						Shakespeare occupied the middle rank, and would have been					forgotten long ago had their first son, William, not turned out to be the					greatest writer ever to use the English language. A consequence of their good					fortune is that this ordinary little town is nowadays all but smothered by					package-tourist hype and, in the summer at least, its central streets groan					under the weight of thousands of tourists. Dont let that deter you: the						Royal Shakespeare Company offers superb theatre, and					dodging the multitudes is possible by avoiding the busiest attractions 					principally the Birthplace Museum. Moreover, Stratford still has the ability to					surprise and delight, whether in the excellence of some of its restaurants or by					the gentle river views beside Holy Trinity Church.			
			[image: ]			
			Arrival and information
			Stratford train station is on the northwest edge of town, a					ten-minute walk from the centre. London Midland operates hourly services here					from Birmingham (Moor Street and Snow Hill stations), and Chiltern Railways runs					a direct train (every 23hr) from London Marylebone; Stratford is at the					end of the line for both services. Local buses arrive and					depart from the east end of Bridge Street; National Express services and most					other long-distance buses pull into the Riverside bus station					on the east side of the town centre, off Bridgeway.			
			Stratfords official tourist office is at 62 Henley St (daily:				MarchOct 10am5pm, NovFeb 10am4pm; 01789/264293, www.discover-stratford.com).
			
			
			Tickets for Stratfords key attractions
The Shakespeare Birthplace Trust (01789/204016, 										www.shakespeare.org.uk) owns five properties  three in the town centre (the								Birthplace Museum, Nashs House and Halls Croft) and								two on the outskirts (Anne Hathaways Cottage and Mary								Ardens House). Tickets are not available for								individual properties  instead you have to buy a ticket for								all five (19) or for the three in the centre (12.50).								Tickets are on sale at all five.


			
			< Back to						Stratford-upon-Avon			
			Accommodation
			In peak months and during the Shakespeare birthday celebrations around April					23, its pretty much essential to book accommodation well ahead. The town					has a dozen or so hotels, the pick of which occupy old					half-timbered buildings right in the centre, but most visitors choose to stay in					a B&B, of which theres a particular concentration to					the west of the centre around Grove Road, and Evesham Place.			
			Hotels
			Best Western Grosvenor Warwick						Rd 01789/269213, www.bwgh.co.uk.Close to the canal, just a couple of minutes walk from						the town centre, the Grosvenor occupies a row of pleasant,						two-storey Georgian houses. The interior is crisp and modern and						theres ample parking at the back. 7190

			
			Falcon Chapel St 0844/411						9005, www.legacy-hotels.co.uk.Handily situated in the middle of town, this hotel has a						half-timbered facade dating from the sixteenth century, though most of the						rest is an unremarkable modern rebuild. Substantial discounts are						commonplace. 121150

			
			The Shakespeare Chapel St						01789/294997, www.mercure.com.Now part of a chain, this old hotel, with its mullioned						windows and half-timbered facade, is one of Stratfords best known.						The interior has low beams and open fires and represents a fairly successful						amalgamation of the old and new. Right in the centre of town.						91120

			
			Guesthouses and B&Bs
			[image: Author pick]Adelphi Guest House 39 Grove Rd 01789/204469, www.adelphi-guesthouse.com.Extremely cosy B&B in a good-looking Victorian townhouse a						short walk from the centre. The owners have accumulated all sorts of						interesting curios  from vintage theatrical posters and furniture to						ornate chandeliers and lamps  and the five double guest rooms are all						en suite. The best room, which comes complete with a four-poster, is in the						attic and offers pleasant views. Top-ranking, home-cooked breakfasts too.						5170

			
			Moonraker Guest House 40						Alcester Rd 01789/268774, www.moonrakerhouse.com.This well-maintained place, in a large suburban house, has						seven en-suite guest rooms, each decorated in smart modern-meets-period						style (canopied beds, mini-chandeliers and so forth). Great breakfasts, too						 either full English or vegetarian. Just beyond the train station,						about 900 yards from the centre. 7190

			
			Woodstock Guest House 30 Grove						Rd 01789/299881, www.woodstock-house.co.uk.A smart and neatly kept B&B 5min walk from the centre, by						the start of the path to Anne Hathaways Cottage. It has five extremely comfortable bedrooms, all en suite, decorated in						frilly modern style. 5170

			
			Hostel
			Stratford-upon-Avon YHA						Hemmingford House, Alveston, two miles east of the town centre						on the B4086 0845/371 9661, stratford@yha.org.uk.This hostel occupies a rambling Georgian mansion on the edge of						the pretty village of Alveston. There are dormitories, double and family						rooms, some of which are en suite, plus laundry, cycle hire, internet						access, car parking and self-catering facilities. Breakfasts and evening						meals are on offer too. Served by local buses #18, #18A and #15 from Bridge						St. Open all year. Dorm beds 16, doubles 50 and under

			
			< Back to						Stratford-upon-Avon			
			The Town
			All of Stratfords leading attractions are dotted around the centre, a					flat and compact slice of land spreading back from the River Avon. Top of the					list are the extraordinarily popular Shakespeares						Birthplace, as well as Nashs House and						Halls Croft, all three of which are owned and					operated by the Shakespeare Birthplace Trust. The other star turns are Holy Trinity Church, where					Shakespeare lies buried, and the three theatres of the Royal Shakespeare						Company (RSC). In addition, there are two outlying					Shakespearean properties, Anne Hathaways Cottage in					Shottery and Mary Ardens House in Wilmcote 					though you have to be a really serious sightseer to want to see them all.			
			Shakespeares Birthplace
			Top of everyones bardic itinerary is Shakespeares						Birthplace on Henley Street (AprilJune, Sept & Oct daily					9am5pm; July & Aug daily 9am6pm; NovMarch MonSat					10am4pm, Sun 10.30am4pm; 12.50  see Tickets for Stratfords key							attractions), which comprises an unappetizing modern visitor centre and the heavily					restored half-timbered building where the great man was born. The						visitor centre pokes into every corner of					Shakespeares life and times, making the most of what little hard evidence					there is. His will is interesting in so far as he passed all sorts of goodies to					his daughters and chums, but precious little to his wife  the museum					commentary tries to gainsay this apparent meanness, but fails to					convince.			
			Next door, the half-timbered birthplace dwelling is actually					two buildings knocked into one. The northern, much smaller and later part was					the house of Joan, Shakespeares sister, and it adjoins the main family					home, bought by John Shakespeare in 1556 and now returned to something like its					original appearance. It includes a glovers workshop, where					Shakespeares father beavered away, though some argue that he was a wool					merchant or a butcher. Neither is it certain that Shakespeare was born in this					building nor that he was born on April 23, 1564  its just known					that he was baptized on April 26, and its an irresistible temptation to					place the birth of the national poet three days earlier, on St Georges					Day. Despite these uncertainties, the house has been attracting visitors for					centuries and upstairs one of the old mullioned windows, now displayed in a					glass cabinet, bears the scratch-mark signatures of some of them, including					those of Thomas Carlyle and Walter Scott.			
			Shakespeare: Whats in a name?
Over the past hundred years or so, the deification of									William Shakespeare (15641616) has been								dogged by a loony backlash among a fringe of revisionist scholars								and literary figures known as									Anti-Stratfordians. According to								these heretics, the famous plays and sonnets were not written by a								glovers son from Stratford at all, but by someone else, and								William Shakespeare was merely a nom de plume. A variety of								candidates has been proposed for the authorship of								Shakespeares works, ranging from the faintly plausible								(Christopher Marlowe, Ben Jonson, and the earls of Rutland,								Southampton and Oxford) to the manifestly whacko (Queen Elizabeth I,								King James I and Daniel Defoe, author of Robinson Crusoe,								who was born six years after publication of the First Folio). The								wildest theories, however, have been reserved for Francis									Bacon. In his book The Great Cryptogram,								one-time American congressman Ignatius Donnelly postulated that the								word honorificabilitudinitatibus, which crops up in									Loves Labours Lost, was actually an anagram for								the Latin Hi ludi F Baconis nati tuiti orbi								(These plays, F. Bacons offspring, are preserved for								the world). Others, like Sigmund Freud, have rallied around								the Earl of Oxfords banner; Orson Welles agreed, saying that								otherwise there were  some awfully funny coincidences								to explain away.
Lying at the root of the authorship debate are several									unresolved questions that have puzzled scholars								for years. How could a man of modest background from the provinces								have such an intimate knowledge of royal protocol? How could he know								so much about Italy without ever having travelled there? Why did he								not leave a library in his will, when the author of the plays								clearly possessed an intimate knowledge of classical literature? And								why, given that Shakespeare was supposedly a well-known dramatist,								did no death notice or obituary appear in publications of the								day?
The speculation surrounding Shakespeares work stems from								the lack of definite information about his life. The few details								that have been preserved come mostly from official archives 								birth, marriage and death certificates and court records. From these								we know that on April 22 or 23, 1564, a certain John Shakespeare,								variously described as a glove-maker, butcher, wool merchant and								corn trader, and his wife, Mary, had their first son, William. We								also know that the boy attended a local grammar school until								financial problems forced him into his fathers business, and								that, at the age of 18, he married a local woman, Anne									Hathaway, seven years his senior, who five months later								bore a daughter, Susanna, the first of three children. Several years								later, probably around 1587, the young Shakespeare was forced to								flee Stratford after being caught poaching on the estate of Sir								Thomas Lucy at nearby Charlecote. Five companies of players passed								through the town on tour that year, and it is believed he absconded								with one of them to London, where a theatre boom was in full swing.									Henry VI, Shakespeares first play, appeared soon								after, followed by the hugely successful Richard III. Over								the next decade, the playwrights output was prodigious.								Thirty-eight plays appeared, most of them performed by his own								theatre troupes based in the Globe Theatre on the								south bank of the River Thames, in which he had a one-tenth								share.
Success secured Shakespeare the patronage of Londons								fashionable set, among them the dashing young courtier, Henry								Wriothesley, 3rd Earl of Southampton, with whom the playwright may								well have had a passionate affair (Southampton is thought to have								been the golden youth of the Sonnets). The ageing								Queen Elizabeth I regularly attended the Globe, as did her								successor, James I, whose Scottish ancestry and fascination with the								occult partly explain the subject matter of Macbeth 								Shakespeare knew the commercial value of appealing to the rich and								powerful. This, as much as his extraordinary talent, ensured his								plays were the most acclaimed of the day, earning him enough money								to retire comfortably to Stratford, where he largely abandoned								literature in the last years of his life to concentrate on business								and family affairs.
Ultimately, the sketchy details of Shakespeares life are of								far less importance than the plays, sonnets and songs he left								behind. Whoever wrote them  and despite all the conjecture,								William Shakespeare almost certainly did  the body of work								attributed to this shadowy historical figure comprises some of the								most inspired and exquisite English ever written.


			
			Nashs House and New Place
			Follow High Street south from the junction of Bridge and					Henley streets, and youll soon come to Nashs						House on Chapel Street (AprilJune, Sept & Oct daily					10am5pm; July & Aug daily 10am6pm; NovMarch daily					11am4pm; 12.50). Once the property of Thomas Nash, first husband					of Shakespeares granddaughter, Elizabeth Hall, the houses ground					floor is kitted out with a pleasant assortment of period furnishings. Upstairs,					one display provides a potted history of Stratford, including a scattering of					archeological bits and pieces, and another focuses on the house itself with a					cabinet of woodcarvings made from the mulberry tree that once					stood outside. Reputedly planted by Shakespeare, the tree was chopped down in					the 1750s by the owner, a certain Reverend Francis Gastrell, because he was fed					up with all the pilgrims. An enterprising woodcarver bought the wood and carved					Shakespearean mementoes from it  hence the carvings in the					cabinet.			
			The adjacent gardens contain the foundations of New Place					(same hours), Shakespeares last residence, which was demolished by the					same Reverend Gastrell, but for different reasons  Gastrell was in bitter					dispute with the town council over taxation. The foundations have prompted all					sorts of speculation, queries and questions that may be resolved by the						archeological dig that is currently burrowing into the					site.			
			The Great Garden and the Guild Chapel
			Next door to Nashs House, along Chapel Lane, is the Great						Garden (daily 9am4pm; free), whose immaculate lawns and					flowerbeds are flanked by some particularly fine topiary. On the other side of					Chapel Lane stands the Guild Chapel, whose chunky tower and					sturdy stonework shelter a plain interior enlivened by some rather crude					stained-glass windows and a faded mural above the triumphal arch. The adjoining						King Edward VI Grammar School, where its assumed					Shakespeare was educated, incorporates a creaky line of fifteenth-century						almshouses running along Church Street.			
			Halls Croft
			From the almshouses, its a brief stroll to Stratfords most					impressive medieval house, Halls Croft (daily:					AprilOct 10am5pm; NovMarch 11am4pm; 12.50).					The former home of Shakespeares elder daughter, Susanna, and her doctor					husband, John Hall, the immaculately maintained Croft, with its beamed ceilings					and rickety rooms, holds a good-looking medley of period furniture and 					mostly upstairs  a fascinating display on Elizabethan						medicine. Hall established something of a reputation for his					medical know-how and after his death some of his case notes were published in a					volume entitled Select Observations on English Bodies. You can peruse					extracts from Halls book  noting that Joan Chidkin of Southam					gave two vomits and two stools after being troubled with					trembling of the arms and thighs  and then suffer vicariously at					the displays of eye-watering forceps and other implements. The best view of the					building itself is at the back, in the neat walled garden.			
			Holy Trinity Church
			Near Halls Croft, flanked by the yews and weeping willows of its					graveyard, is Holy Trinity Church (March & Oct					MonSat 9am5pm, Sun 12.305pm; AprilSept MonSat					8.30am6pm, Sun 12.305pm; NovFeb MonSat					9am4pm, Sun 12.305pm; free), whose mellow, honey-coloured					stonework dates from the thirteenth century  though the recent					application of a coat of preservative has made it very blotchy (locals are					assured the effect will wear off soon-ish). Inside, the nave is					flanked by a fine set of stained-glass windows, some of which are medieval, and					bathed in light from the clerestory windows up above. Quite unusually,					youll see that the nave is built on a slight skew from the line of the					chancel  supposedly to represent Christs inclined head on the					cross. In the north aisle, beside the transept, is the Clopton						Chapel, where the large wall-tomb of George Carew is a Renaissance					extravagance decorated with military insignia appropriate to Georges job					as master of ordnance to James I. But poor old George is long forgotten, unlike					William Shakespeare, who lies buried in the chancel					(1.50), his remains overseen by a sedate and studious memorial plaque and					effigy added just seven years after his death.			
			To the theatres
			Doubling back from the church, turn right into the park just before				you reach Southern Lane and you can stroll along  or at least near 				the river bank, past the RSCs Courtyard Theatre (now closed				for a revamp) and the dinky little chain ferry (50p) across the				Avon, to reach the Royal Shakespeare Companys two main					theatres, the Swan and the Royal Shakespeare. There was no				theatre in Stratford in Shakespeares day and indeed the first home-town				festival in his honour was only held in 1769 at the behest of London-based David				Garrick. Thereafter, the idea of building a permanent home in which to perform				Shakespeares works slowly gained momentum, and finally, in 1879, the first				Memorial Theatre was opened on land donated by local beer baron Charles Flower. A				fire in 1926 necessitated the construction of a new theatre, and the ensuing				architectural competition produced the Royal Shakespeare Theatre, a				cinema-like, red-brick edifice that has recently been remodelled and extended in				fine style. Attached to it is the revamped Swan Theatre, a replica				in-the-round Elizabethan stage that has also been refurbished.
			
			
			Tickets for the RSC
As the Royal Shakespeare Company (information:								01789/403444; ticket hotline 0844/800 1110; 										www.rsc.org.uk) works on a repertory system, you could stay in Stratford								for a few days and see three or four different plays. Neither would								they all have to be by Shakespeare: though the RSC does indeed focus								on the great mans plays, it offers other productions too,								from new modern writing through to works by Shakespeares								contemporaries. Tickets for all both RSC theatres								currently operating  the Royal Shakespeare and the Swan (the								Courtyard is currently closed)  start from as little as								12 and can be bought online, by phone, and in person at the								Royal Shakespeare box office. Many performances are sold out months								in advance and although theres always the off-chance of a								last-minute return or stand-by ticket (for unsold seats),								dont bet on it. 



			
			The Gower Memorial and Bancroft Basin
			In front of the Royal Shakespeare Theatre, the manicured lawns of a small					riverside park stretch north as far as Bancroft Basin, where					the Stratford Canal meets the river. The basin is usually packed with					narrowboats and in the small park on the far side, over either of two pedestrian					bridges, is the finely sculpted Gower Memorial of 1888 in which					a seated Shakespeare is surrounded by characters from his plays. To round things					off, stroll over the Clopton Bridge to Avon Boating					(AprilOct 9amdusk; 01789/267073, www.avon-boating.co.uk), where you can rent out rowing boats, punts and canoes for 4 an					hour; they also offer thirty-minute river trips (4.50).			
			Anne Hathaways Cottage
			Anne Hathaways Cottage (daily: AprilOct					9am5pm; NovMarch 10am4pm; 7.50) is located just over					a mile west of the centre in the well-heeled suburb of					Shottery. The cottage  actually an old farmhouse 					is an immaculately maintained, half-timbered affair with a thatched roof and					dinky little chimneys. This was the home of Anne Hathaway before she married					Shakespeare in 1582, and the interior holds a comely combination of period					furniture, including a superb, finely carved four-poster bed. The garden is					splendid too, crowded with bursting blooms in the summertime. The adjacent					orchard and Shakespeare Tree Garden features a scattering of					modern sculptures and over forty types of tree, shrub and rose mentioned in the					plays, with each bearing the appropriate quotation inscribed on a plaque. The					most agreeable way to get to the cottage from the town centre is on the					signposted footpath from Evesham Place, at the south end of					Rother Street.			
			Mary Ardens House
			The Birthplace Trust also owns Mary Ardens House					(MarchOct daily 10am5pm; 8.50), three miles northwest of					the town centre in the village of Wilmcote. Mary was					Shakespeares mother and the only unmarried daughter of her father,					Robert, at the time of his death in 1556. Unusually for the period, Mary					inherited the house and land, thus becoming one of the neighbourhoods					most eligible women  John Shakespeare, eager for self-improvement,					married her within a year. The house is a well-furnished example of an					Elizabethan farmhouse and, though the labelling is rather scant, a platoon of					guides fills in the details of family life and traditions.			
			< Back to						Stratford-upon-Avon			
			Eating and drinking
			Stratford is accustomed to feeding and watering thousands of visitors, so					finding refreshment is never difficult. Standards may vary enormously, but there					is a scattering of very good restaurants, several of which have					been catering to theatre-goers for many years, and a handful of						pubs and cafs offering good food,					too.			
			Restaurants and cafs
			Kingfisher Fish Bar 13 Ely						St.The best fish-and-chip shop in town. Takeaway and sit-down. A 5min						walk from the theatres. Closed Sun.

			
			[image: Author pick]Lambs Restaurant 12 Sheep St						01789/292554.Smart and immensely appealing restaurant serving a						mouthwatering range of stylish English and Continental dishes in antique						premises  beamed ceilings and so forth. Daily specials at around						9, other main courses 1416. Closed Mon lunchtime.

			
			Malbec Restaurant 6 Union St						01789/269106.Intimate bistro-style restaurant serving top-quality						seafood and meat dishes, often with a Mediterranean slant. The emphasis is						on local, seasonal ingredients. Mains around 15. Closed Sun &						Mon.

			
			The Oppo 13 Sheep St						01789/269980.International cuisine in pleasant old premises with a						busy but amiable atmosphere. The dishes of the day, chalked up on a board						inside, are good value at around 8; otherwise mains average						13.

			
			Pubs
			Dirty Duck 53						Waterside.The archetypal actors pub, stuffed to the gunwales						every night with a vocal entourage of RSC employees and hangers-on.						Traditional beers in somewhat spartan premises plus a terrace for						hot-weather drinking.

			
			Old Thatch Tavern Market						Place.Ancient pub with a convivial atmosphere and a good range of						beers that attracts a mixed crew of tourists and locals.

			
			Windmill Inn Church						St.Popular pub with rabbit-warren rooms and low-beamed ceilings.						Flowers beer, too.

			
			< Back to						Stratford-upon-Avon			
			Warwick
			
Arrival, information and accommodation >
The castle >
The town centre >
Eating and drinking >			
			Pocket-sized WARWICK, just eight miles northeast of Stratford					and easily reached by bus and train, is famous for its massive						castle, but it also possesses several charming streetscapes					erected in the aftermath of a great fire in 1694, not to mention an especially					fine church chancel. An hour or two is quite enough time to nose around the town					centre, though youll need the whole day if, braving the crowds and the					medieval musicians, youre also set on exploring the castle and its					extensive grounds: either way, Warwick is the perfect day-trip from					Stratford.			
			[image: ]			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			From Warwick train station, on the northern edge of town,					its about ten minutes walk to the centre. More conveniently,						buses stop on Market Street, close to the Market Place,					from where its a five-minute walk east to the tourist						office, in the old Court House at the corner of Castle and Jury					streets (MonFri 9.30am4.30pm, Sat 10am4.30pm, Sun					10am3.30pm; 01926/492212, www.warwick-uk.co.uk). They have a list of local hotels and B&Bs, but					with Stratford so near and easy to reach, theres no special reason to					stay. That said, The Rose and Crown, 30 Market Place (01926/411117, www.roseandcrownwarwick.co.uk ; 7190), has five attractive guest rooms, all en suite and					each decorated in a bright and breezy contemporary style.			
			< Back to Warwick			
			The castle
			Towering above the River Avon at the foot of the town centre, Warwick						Castle (daily: AprilSept 10am6pm; OctMarch					10am5pm; 20; parking 4; www.warwick-castle.co.uk) is often proclaimed the greatest medieval castle in					Britain. This claim is valid enough if bulk equals greatness, but					actually much of the existing structure is the result of extensive					nineteenth-century tinkering. Its likely that the Saxons raised the first					fortress on this site, though things really took off with the Normans, who built					a large motte and bailey here towards the end of the eleventh century. Almost					three hundred years later, the eleventh Earl of Warwick turned the stronghold					into a formidable stone castle, complete with elaborate gatehouses, multiple					turrets and a keep.			
			The entrance to the castle is through the old stable block at					the foot of Castle Street. Beyond, a footpath leads round to the imposing moated					and mounded East Gate. Over the footbridge  and beyond					the protective towers  is the main courtyard. You can					stroll along the ramparts and climb the towers, but most visitors head straight					for one or other of the special, very touristy displays installed inside the					castles many chambers and towers. The grounds are					perhaps much more enjoyable, acres of woodland and lawn inhabited by peacocks					and including a large glass conservatory. A footbridge leads					over the River Avon to River Island, the site of jousting					tournaments and other such medieval hoopla.			
			< Back to Warwick			
			The town centre
			Re-emerging from the castle by the stables, Castle Street					leads up the slope for a few yards to its junction with the High Street. Turn					left and its a brief stroll to another remarkable building, the						Lord Leycester Hospital (daily except Mon: AprilOct					10am5pm; NovMarch 10am4.30pm; 4.90), a tangle of					half-timbered buildings that lean at fairy-tale angles against the old West					Gate. The complex represents one of Britains best-preserved examples of					domestic Elizabethan architecture. It was established as a hostel for old					soldiers by Robert Dudley, Earl of Leicester  a favourite of Queen					Elizabeth I  and incorporates several beamed buildings, principally the					Great Hall and the Guildhall, as well as a wonderful galleried courtyard and an					intimate chantry chapel. Theres a tearoom too, plus a					modest regimental museum  appropriately enough, as retired servicemen					(and their wives) still live here.			
			St Marys Church
			Also near Castle Street is St Marys Church (daily:					AprilOct 10am6pm; NovMarch 10am4.30pm; 2					donation suggested), which was rebuilt in a weird Gothic-Renaissance amalgam					after the fire of 1694. Most of the chancel, however, remained untouched, and					its a simply glorious illustration of the Perpendicular style with a					splendid vaulted ceiling of flying and fronded ribs. On the right-hand side of					the chancel is the Beauchamp Chantry Chapel, which contains the					equally beautiful tomb of Richard Beauchamp, Earl of Warwick, who is depicted in					an elaborate, gilded-bronze suit of armour of Italian design from the tip of his					swan helmet down to his mailed feet. A griffin and a bear guard Richard, who					lies with his hands half joined in prayer so that, on the Resurrection, his					first sight would be of Christ triumphant at the Second Coming. The adjacent					tomb of Ambrose Dudley is of finely carved and painted alabaster, as is that of					Robert Dudley and his wife  the same Dudley who founded the Lord						Leycester Hospital.			
			< Back to Warwick			
			Eating and drinking
			For a bite to eat, try the busy informality of the Rose and Crown, where they serve good-quality bar food throughout the day, washed down by					a prime selection of guest beers; mains cost anywhere between 10 and					16. Alternatively, the Catalan, 6 Jury St (01926/498930; closed					Sun), is a slick, modern caf-restaurant, which offers tasty tapas and					light lunches during the day, and Mediterranean-inspired food at night, with					mains from 13.			
			< Back to Warwick			
			Coventry Cathedral
At the outbreak of World War II, Coventry, eleven								miles north of Warwick, was a major engineering centre and its								factories attracted the attentions of the Luftwaffe, who well-nigh								levelled the town in a huge bombing raid on November 14, 1940. Out								of the ashes arose what is now Coventrys one sight of note,								Basil Spences St Michaels Cathedral								(MonSat 9am5pm, Sun noon3.45pm; 4.50,								free on Sun; 										www.coventrycathedral.org.uk), raised alongside the burnt-out shell of the old cathedral								right in the centre of town and dedicated with a performance of								Benjamin Brittens specially written War Requiem in								1962. One of the countrys most successful postwar buildings,								the cathedrals pink sandstone is light and graceful, the main								entrance adorned by a stunningly forceful St Michael Defeating									the Devil by Jacob Epstein. Inside, Spences high and								slender nave is bathed in light from the soaring stained-glass								windows, a perfect setting for the magnificent and immense									tapestry of Christ in Glory by									Graham Sutherland. The choice of artist could								not have been more appropriate. A painter, graphic artist and								designer, Sutherland (190380) had been one of Britains								official war artists, his particular job being to record the effects								of German bombing. A canopied walkway links the new cathedral with								the old, whose shattered nave flanks the church tower and spire that								somehow eluded the bombs.


			
			Worcester and around
			
Arrival, information and accommodation >
The City >
Eating and drinking >
West of Worcester: Lower Broadheath >			
			In geographical terms, Worcestershire can be compared to a					huge saucer, with the low-lying plains of the Severn Valley and the Vale of					Evesham, Britains foremost fruit-growing area, rising to a lip of hills,					principally the Malverns in the west and the Cotswolds to the south. In					character, the county divides into two broad belts. To the north lie the					industrial and overspill towns  Droitwich and Redditch for instance					 that have much in common with the Birmingham conurbation, while the					south is predominantly rural as famously portrayed in The Archers, the					BBCs long-running radio soap, which attracts a massive and					extraordinarily dedicated audience.			
			Bang at the geographical heart of the county is WORCESTER, an					amenable county town where a liberal helping of half-timbered Tudor and handsome					Georgian buildings stands cheek by jowl with some fairly charmless modern					developments. Postwar clumsiness apart, the biggest single influence on the city					has always been the River Severn, which flows along					Worcesters west flank. It was the river that made the city an important					settlement as early as Saxon times, though the rivers propensity to					breach its banks, inundating parts of the city in murky water, has prompted the					construction of a battery of defences which tumble down the slope from the					mighty bulk of the cathedral, easily Worcesters star					turn.			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			Worcester has two train stations. The handiest for the city					centre is Foregate Street, from where its about half a					mile south to the cathedral along Foregate Street and its continuation The Cross					and then High Street. The other train station, Shrub Hill, is					located further out, about a mile to the northeast of the cathedral. The						bus station is at the back of the sprawling Crowngate					shopping mall on The Butts, about six hundred yards northwest of the cathedral.					The tourist office (MonSat 9.30am5pm;					01905/726311, www.visitworcester.com) is in the Guildhall towards the cathedral end of the High					Street.			
			Theres no overriding reason to overnight in Worcester, but there are a					couple of appealing places to stay, beginning with the						Diglis House Hotel, a family-owned place in an attractive Georgian					villa beside the river, about five minutes walk south of the cathedral at					the end of Severn Street (01905/353518, www.diglishousehotel.co.uk; 7190). Most of the 28 guest rooms here have recently been					revamped in a pleasant version of country-house style, but the hotels					prime feature is the large conservatory overlooking the river. The pick of the					towns B&Bs is Barrington House, in an					immaculately restored Georgian property right by the river at 204 Henwick Rd					(01905/422965, www.barringtonhouse.eu; 7190), about a mile north of the centre along the A443					 and across the river from Worcester Racecourse. It comes complete with a					large garden, has three en-suite guest rooms decorated in a broadly period style					and the owners dish up tasty breakfasts.			
			< Back to Worcester and						around			
			The City
			Worcesters centre is small and compact, and all the key sights plus the					best restaurants are clustered within the immediate vicinity of the main					landmark, the cathedral.			
			The cathedral
			Towering above the River Severn, the soaring sandstone of Worcester						Cathedral (daily 8am6pm; free; www.worcestercathedral.co.uk) comprises a rich stew of architectural styles dating from 1084. The					bulk of the church is firmly medieval, from the Norman transepts through to the					late Gothic cloister, though the Victorians did have a good old hack at the					exterior. Inside, the pillars of the cavernous nave are					decorated with bunches of fruit, initially carved by stonemasons from Lincoln,					most of whom succumbed to the Black Death, leaving inferior successors to finish					the job. Moving on, the choir, built between 1220 and 1260, is					a beautiful illustration of the Early English style, with a forest of slender					pillars rising above the intricately worked choir stalls. Here also, in front of					the high altar, is the table-tomb of Englands most					reviled monarch, King John (11671216), who certainly					would not have appreciated the lion that lies at his feet biting the end of his					sword  a reference to the curbing of his power by the barons when they					obliged him to sign the Magna Carta. Just beyond the tomb  on the right					 is Prince Arthurs Chantry, a delicate lacy					confection of carved stonework built in 1504 to commemorate Arthur, King Henry					VIIs son, who died at the age of 15 in Ludlow. He was on his honeymoon					with Catherine of Aragon, who was soon passed on  with such momentous					consequences  to his younger brother, Henry.			
			A stairway beside the chantry leads down to the crypt, the					oldest part of the cathedral and the largest Norman crypt in the country. In					addition, a doorway on the south side of the nave leads to the						cloisters, with their delightful roof bosses, and the					circular, largely Norman chapter house, which has the					distinction of being the first such building constructed with the use of a					central supporting pillar.			
			The Worcester Porcelain Museum
			There was a time when Severn Street, tucked away just to the south of the					cathedral, hummed with the activity of one of Englands largest porcelain					factories, Royal Worcester, but the company hit the skids and					was finally rolled up in 2008 after over one hundred and fifty years in					production. The old factory complex is currently being turned into apartments,					but the Worcester Porcelain Museum (EasterOct					MonSat 10am5pm; NovEaster TuesSat 10.30am4pm;					6; www.worcesterporcelainmuseum.org) has survived, exhibiting a comprehensive collection of the ornate,					indeed fancifully ornate, porcelain for which Royal Worcester was famous.			
			The Commandery
			From the Porcelain Museum, double back along Severn Street and turn right					along King Street to get to The Commandery (MonSat					10am5pm, Sun 1.305pm, Nov to Easter closed Fri; 5.40), just					a few minutes walk away on the far side of the busy Sidbury dual					carriageway. This is the towns main history museum, its varied displays					occupying Worcesters oldest building, a rambling, half-timbered structure					dating from the early sixteenth century. Its moment of fame came when						King Charles II used the building as his headquarters					during the battle-cum-siege of Worcester in 1651, the end game of his					unsuccessful attempt to regain the throne from Cromwell and the					Parliamentarians, who had executed his father  King Charles I  in					1649. Much to Cromwells chagrin, however, Charles managed to escape					Parliaments clutches and reach safety in France by fleeing in disguise					 no mean feat considering the would-be king was six feet and two inches					tall, about ten inches above the average. Recently refurbished, the highlight of					The Commandery is the painted chamber, whose walls are covered					with intriguing cameos recalling the buildings original use as a					monastery hospital. Each of the cameos relates to a saint with healing powers					 for example St Thomas  Becket is shown being stabbed in the head					by a group of knights, enough to make him the saint for headaches.			
			Friar Street and Greyfriars
			From the Commandery, its a short step northwest along Sidbury to narrow						Friar Street, whose hotchpotch of half-timbered houses and					small, independent shops make it Worcesters prettiest thoroughfare. Here					also is Greyfriars (March to midDec WedSun					15pm; 4.15; NT), a largely fifteenth-century townhouse, whose					wonky timbers and dark-stained panelling shelter a charming collection of					antiques. Theres an attractive walled garden here too.			
			From Greyfriars, its a couple of minutes walk west to the High Street,					a couple more to the cathedral.			
			< Back to Worcester and						around			
			Eating and drinking
			The best restaurant in town is Browns, a					smart, modern place in a handsomely converted old grain mill down by the river					just west of the High Street at 24 Quay St (01905/26263; closed Sun eve). The					menu here is Modern British, featuring the likes of lamb with pea and mint					risotto, and main courses cost around 20 at night, much less at lunch					times, when they also do sandwiches. A second good bet is The						Glasshouse, a more informal brasserie-style affair housed in a					glass-and-steel block in between the cathedral and The Commandery at 55 Sidbury					(01905/611120; closed Sun). They probably try to cover too many gastronomic					bases here, but the deluxe fish and chips, for one, are very, very good. As for						drinking, Browns has a slick cocktail bar					and The Glasshouse doubles up as a lounge bar.			
			< Back to Worcester and						around			
			West of Worcester: Lower Broadheath
			One of Worcestershires most famous sons was Sir Edward						Elgar (18571934), the first internationally acclaimed					English composer for almost two hundred years. Elgar built his reputation on a					series of lyrical works celebrating his abiding love of the Worcestershire					countryside, quintessentially English pieces among which the most famous is the						Enigma Variations. Elgar was born in LOWER						BROADHEATH, a workaday hamlet just three miles west of Worcester on					the B4204, and its here youll find the Elgar Birthplace						Museum (daily 11am5pm, last admission 4.15pm; 7; www.elgarfoundation.org). This comprises a modern visitor centre, exploring					Elgars life and times with the assistance of some fascinating old					photographs, and  just behind at the end of the path  the					substantial brick cottage where he was born. Inside the					cottage, the cramped rooms contain several of Elgars musical scores,					personal correspondence in his spidery handwriting, more photographs, and					miscellaneous mementoes. The museum also organizes an imaginative programme of					special events from illustrated talks to Elgar concerts and recitals. Lower					Broadheath is not, however, of any scenic interest and if you want to see the					green, quilted landscapes beloved of Elgar youll have to push on to The					Malverns.			
			< Back to Worcester and						around			
			The Malvern Hills and				Great Malvern
			
Great Malvern >			
			One of the more prosperous parts of the West Midlands, The						Malverns is the generic name for a string of towns and villages					stretched along the eastern lower slopes of the Malvern Hills,					which rise spectacularly out of the flatlands a few miles to the southwest of					Worcester. About nine miles from north to south  between the A44 and the					M50  and never more than five miles wide, the hills straddle the					WorcestershireHerefordshire boundary. Of ancient granite rock, they are					punctuated by over twenty summits, mostly around 1000 feet high, and in between					lie innumerable dips and hollows. Its easy if energetic walking country,					with great views, and theres an excellent network of hiking						trails, most of which can be completed in a day or half-day with						Great Malvern the obvious base, though Ledbury, over in Herefordshire, is a possible base too.			
			Great Malvern
			Among towns in the Malverns, its GREAT MALVERN that					grabs the attention, its pocket-sized centre clambering up the hillside with the					crags of North Hill beckoning beyond. The towns grand but often rather					faded old houses, which congregate on and around the top of the main drag,						Church Street, mostly date from Great Malverns					nineteenth-century heyday as a spa town when the local spring						waters drew the Victorians here by the trainload. As a first					instalment, visitors were wrapped up in cold wet sheets for hours before being					plunged and dipped, all with varying degrees of success: Alfred Lord Tennyson,					for one, took the full treatment, recording that he was Half cured, half					destroyed by it  a common sentiment. You can still sample the					waters today (see Hiking the Malverns), but the towns principal sight is its splendid						priory.			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			From Great Malverns infinitely rustic train station,					with its dainty ironwork and quaint chimneys, its about half a mile to					the town centre  take Avenue Road, which leads to Church						Street, the steeply sloping main drag. The well-equipped						tourist office is right in the centre at the top of Church					Street (daily 10am5pm; 01684/892289, www.visitthemalverns.org).			
			The most conspicuous hotel is The Abbey					(01684/892332, www.sarova.com; 7190), the main part of which occupies a rambling,					creeper-clad Victorian building executed in a sort of neo-baronial style and					sitting pretty a few yards from the tourist office. Its part of a small					chain and the guest rooms lack character, especially in the hotels lumpy					modern wing, though they are comfortable enough and some have attractive views					back down over town. One recommendable B&B is The						Copper Beech House, in a large Victorian family home near the train					station at 32 Avenue Rd (01684/565013, www.copperbeechhouse.co.uk; 5170), with seven en-suite guest rooms, ranging from the					large and plush to the small and really rather plain. Further afield, the cream					of the hotel crop is Colwall Park (01684/540000, www.colwall.co.uk; 121150), an independently operated, country-house hotel					with Edwardian half-timbered gables a few miles southwest of Great Malvern along					the B4218. There are 22 extremely comfortable, modern bedrooms with thick					carpets and heavy drapes.			
			The Town
			The Benedictines built one of their abbeys at Great Malvern and, although					Henry VIII closed the place down in 1538, the Priory Church,					close to the top of Church Street (daily: 9am5pm; free), has survived,					the elaborate decoration of its exterior witnessing the priorys former					wealth. Inside, the sternly Norman nave sweeps down to the chancel, which came					later, a fine example of Perpendicular Gothic, its sinuous tracery serving to					frame a simply fabulous set of stained-glass windows dating					from the end of the fifteenth century. Among them, pride of place goes to the					great east window, a giant flash of colour with several easily decipherable					Biblical scenes, such as Palm Sunday and the Crucifixion. The north transept					window is also of special interest as it holds a rare Coronation of						Mary set against a blue-sky background, one of the few coronation					windows to survive the attentions of the Protestants during the					Reformation.			
			Behind the church is the delicately proportioned Priory						Gatehouse, which now holds the tiny Malvern Museum					of local history (EasterOct daily except Wed 10.30am5pm;					2). The most interesting room looks at Great Malverns days as a					spa town with a small selection of old promotional cartoons showing patients					packed into soaked sheets before, their ailments cured, they hop gaily away from					their crutches.			
			Taking the waters
The gushing Malvhina spring in the mini-park at								the top of Church Street is the obvious and certainly the most								convenient way to taste Great Malverns waters. Theres								also a spring at St Anns Well Caf, a sweet								little caf in an attractive Georgian building a steep								25-minute walk up the wooded hillside from town (normally								EasterSept TuesSun 10am4pm, plus Mon in July								& Aug; call 01684/560285 or check 										www.stannswell.co.uk for winter opening hours); the signposted path begins beside								the Mount Pleasant Hotel, on Belle Vue Terrace, just to the								left (south) of the top of Church Street.


			
			Eating and drinking
			With most visitors apparently eating where they sleep, the caf and					restaurant scene in Great Malvern is not as varied as you might expect. One good					daytime choice is Great Malvern Deli (closed Sun), a combined shop and						caf a few paces from the top of Church Street,					where they serve delicious home-made cakes. Otherwise, try Pepper &						Oz (01684/562676), a lively, informal place just along the street,					which does a tasty line in Italian dishes with mains averaging about 11.					The best pub in town is The Morgan, near the train					station at 52 Clarence Rd, where you can sample the brews of					Herefordshires own Wye Valley Brewery.			
			Hiking the Malverns
Great Malvern tourist office sells hiking maps and issues half a dozen free Trail									Guide leaflets, which describe circular routes up to								and along the hills that rise behind the town. The shortest trail is								just one and a half miles, the longest four. One of the most								appealing is the 2.5-mile hoof up to the top  and back								 of North Hill (1307ft), from where there								are panoramic views over the surrounding countryside; this hike								takes in 										St Anns Well Caf. Alternatively, the one-way hike along the top of the Malvern								ridge is a sterner test that takes all day and is ten miles long. On								the way, youll pass through the vague remains of a brace of								Iron Age hillforts. Its best to start at the southern end								 at Chase End Hill  and work your way								north.


			
			< Back to The Malvern Hills and						Great Malvern			
			Herefordshire
			
Hereford >
Ledbury >
Ross-on-Wye >
The Wye River Valley >
Hay-on-Wye >			
			Over the Malvern Hills from Worcestershire, the rolling agricultural					landscapes of Herefordshire have an easy-going charm, but the					finest scenery hereabouts is along the banks of the River Wye,					which wriggles and worms its way across the county linking most of the places of					interest. Plonked in the middle of the county on the Wye is						Hereford, a sleepy, rather old-fashioned sort of place					whose proudest possession is a remarkable medieval map, the cathedrals						Mappa Mundi. Hereford is also close to the pleasant little					town of Ledbury, sitting near the edge of the Malvern Hills and					distinguished by its Tudor and Stuart half-timbered buildings. Moving on, the					southeast corner of the county has one attractive town,						Ross-on-Wye, a genial little place with a picturesque river					setting. Ross also serves as a convenient gateway to one of the wilder portions					of the Wye River Valley, around Symonds Yat,					where canoeists gather in their droves. To the west of Hereford, hard by the					Welsh border, the key attraction is Hay-on-Wye, which 					thanks to the purposeful industry of Richard Booth  has become both the worlds largest repository of secondhand					books and the host of a premium literary festival.			
			Herefordshire possesses one rail line, linking Ledbury and					Hereford with points north to Shrewsbury and east to Great Malvern and					Worcester. Otherwise, youll be restricted to the tender mercies of the					countys buses, which provide a reasonable service					between the villages and towns, except on Sundays when theres very					little. All the local tourist offices have bus timetables and theres					local bus information on 0870/608 2608 and www.herefordshire-buses.tbctimes.co.uk.			
			Hereford
			A low-key country town with a spacious feel, HEREFORD was					long a border garrison town held against the Welsh, its military importance					guaranteed by its strategic position near the River Wye. It also became a					religious centre after the Welsh murdered the Saxon king						Ethelbert near here in 794. These were bloody times, so in					itself the murder was pretty routine, but legend asserts that Ethelberts					ghost kept on turning up to insist his remains be interred here in Hereford					 and eventually it got its way. Ethelberts posthumous antics made					him a military martyr and a Saxon cult soon grew up around his name, prompting					the construction of the towns first cathedral. Today, with the					fortifications that once girdled the city all but vanished, its the					second cathedral, dating from the eleventh century, which forms					the main focus of architectural interest. It lies just to the north of the River					Wye at the heart of the city centre, whose compact tangle of narrow streets and					squares is boxed in by the ring road. Taken as a whole, Hereford makes for a					pleasant overnight stay especially as it possesses a particularly fine					hotel.			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			From Hereford train station, its about half a mile					southwest to the main square, High Town, via Station Approach, Commercial Road					and its continuation Commercial Street. The long-distance bus						station is just off Commercial Road. The tourist						office is directly opposite the cathedral, at 1 King St					(AprilSept daily 9.30am4.30pm; OctMarch MonSat					10am4.30pm; bank holiday Mon 10am4pm; 01432/268430, www.visitherefordshire.co.uk).			
			Easily the best hotel in town is the [image: Author pick]Castle House, in an immaculately refurbished Georgian mansion just a					couple of minutes walk from the cathedral on Castle Street (01432/356321, www.castlehse.co.uk; 151200). Its hard to find fault with this hotel:					the staff are welcoming and very obliging; the rooms are simply delightful with					all sorts of period details including deep ruffle curtains; and the breakfast					room has a lovely outside terrace beside what was originally the town moat.					Hereford also has a substantial number of B&Bs, arguably					the pick of which is Charades, 34 Southbank Rd (01432/269444, www.charadeshereford.co.uk; 5170), with fourteen comfortable, en-suite guest rooms in					a large Victorian house a ten- to fifteen-minute walk northeast from the centre.					To get there, take Commercial Street and then Commercial Road and cross the					railway bridge; Southbank Road is the second on the right.			
			The cathedral
			Hereford Cathedral (daily 9.15am5.30pm; 4					donation suggested; www.herefordcathedral.org) is a curious building, an uncomfortable amalgamation of styles, with					bits and pieces added to the eleventh-century original by a string of bishops					and culminating in an extensive  and not especially sympathetic 					Victorian refit. From the outside, the sandstone tower is the					dominant feature, constructed in the early fourteenth century to eclipse the					Norman western tower, which subsequently collapsed under its own weight in 1786.					The crashing masonry mauled the nave and its replacement lacks					the grandeur of most other English cathedrals, though the forceful symmetries of					the long rank of surviving Norman arches and piers more than hint at what went					before. The north transept is, however, a flawless exercise in					thirteenth-century taste, its soaring windows a classic example of Early English					architecture.			
			The Mappa Mundi and the New Library
			In the 1980s, the cathedrals finances were so parlous that a plan was					drawn up to sell its most treasured possession, the Mappa					Mundi. There was an awful lot of cultural huffing and puffing about					this controversial proposal, but the government and John Paul Getty Jr rode to					the rescue, with the oil tycoon stumping up a million pounds to keep the map					here and install it in a brand-new building, now the New						Library, which blends in seamlessly with the older buildings it					adjoins at the west end of the cloisters. Inside, the Mappa Mundi and						Chained Library Exhibition (MonSat: EasterOct					10am5pm; NovEaster 10am4pm, but some closures for					maintenance in Jan; 4.50) begins with a series of interpretative panels					that explain the historical background to  and the composition of 					the Mappa. Included is a copy of the Mappa in English, which is a particularly					helpful touch as the original, which is displayed in a dimly lit room just					beyond the interpretative panels, is in Latin. Measuring 64 by 52 inches (1.58 x					1.33m) and dating to about 1300, the Mappa provides an extraordinary insight					into the medieval mind. It is indeed a map (as we know it) in so far as it					suggests the general geography of the world  with Asia at the top and					Europe and Africa below, to left and right respectively  but it also					squeezes in history, mythology and theology. In total, the three continents are					adorned by over five hundred drawings, some signifying towns and cities,					including Hereford, others Biblical events, plants, birds and animals as well as					a menagerie of mythological creatures  from the manticoras (man-headed					lions) and the essedones (cannibals), through to the blemyae, who have heads in					their chests.			
			As if this wasnt enough, the New Library also holds the Chained						Library, a remarkably extensive collection of books and manuscripts					dating from the eighth to the eighteenth centuries. A selection is always open					on display.			
			The rest of the city
			After the Mappa, Herefords other attractions cant help but seem					rather pedestrian. Nonetheless, the Hereford Museum and Art						Gallery, in a flamboyant Victorian building opposite the cathedral					on Broad Street (TuesSat 10am5pm; free), does hold a mildly					diverting collection of geological remains and local memorabilia spruced up by					temporary art exhibitions. From the gallery, Broad Street continues up and round					into the main square, High Town, which is fringed by several					good-looking Victorian buildings.			
			Eating and drinking
			Hereford rustles up a couple of really good cafs,					beginning with Cafe@allsaints (closed Sun), near the cathedral in the					old church at the top of Broad Street, which serves a range of well-conceived					and tasty veggie dishes  ricotta pie with salad leaves for instance					 at around 8. An appealing alternative is Nutters (closed					Sun), a vegan-friendly joint just north of the cathedral on Capuchin Yard, which					is itself just off pedestrianized Church Street. The smartest						restaurant in town is at the Castle House hotel, where the emphasis is on local ingredients  Hereford beef and					Gloucestershire pork for instance  with main courses starting at					15. The restaurant is fairly formal, but you can also eat in a more					relaxed fashion in the hotel bar.			
			Dont leave town without sampling the favourite local tipple,						cider. Every pub in town serves the stuff,					but the place to head for is The Barrels, a popular local just five					minutes walk southeast of High Town, at 69 St Owens St. The						Barrels is also the home pub of the local Wye Valley Brewery, whose					trademark bitters are much acclaimed.			
			< Back to Herefordshire			
			Ledbury
			Heading east from Hereford, its an easy fifteen miles along the A438 to						LEDBURY, an amenable little town glued to the western edge					of the Malvern Hills. The focus of the town is the short and wide High						Street, whose tiny Market Place is home to the					dinky Market House, a Tudor beamed building raised on oak					columns and with herringbone-pattern beams. From beside it, narrow						Church Lane  not to be confused with adjacent Church					Street  runs up the slope framed by an especially fine ensemble of					half-timbered Tudor and Stuart buildings, sometimes called Black and					Whites. Among them, at the foot of the lane in the town council offices,					is the so-called Painted Room (EasterSept MonFri					11am1pm & 24pm; free), featuring a set of bold symmetrical					floral frescoes painted on wattle-and-daub walls sometime in the sixteenth					century. Just beyond is the tiny Butcher Row House Museum					(daily: EasterSept 11am5pm; Oct 11am3pm; free), which					displays a number of antique musical instruments, and then, at the end of the					lane, St Michaels parish church, whose strong and					angular detached spire pokes high into the sky. The nucleus of the adjacent					church is Norman, but there are early Gothic flourishes too, most importantly					the naves long and slender windows.			
			Practicalities
			Ledbury train station is on the northern edge of town, about					three-quarters of a mile from the High Street  straight along The Homend.						Buses stop on the High Street, near the tourist						office, which is down a little alley (AprilSept daily					10am5pm; OctMarch MonSat 10am4.30pm; 01531/636147, www.visitherefordshire.co.uk).			
			Accommodation is thin on the ground, but the Feathers						Hotel (01531/635266, www.feathers-ledbury.co.uk; 121150) occupies a smashing Black and White					on the High Street. It possesses around twenty comfortable guest rooms, each					appealingly kitted out in a warm, modern style. Further afield, just six miles					west of Ledbury in tiny Kynaston, Hall End House					(01531/670225, www.hallendhouse.co.uk; 91120) is a large and immaculately restored Georgian					farmhouse offering excellent B&B; it comes complete with a heated outside					swimming pool.			
			For its size, Ledbury does well for restaurants. The pick are					the exemplary Malthouse Restaurant, Church Lane (eve only					TuesSat, plus Sat lunchtime; 01531/634443), which offers a creative menu					featuring local ingredients with main courses averaging around 16, and					the comparable restaurant at the Feathers, where they also do first-rate bar and brasserie food.			
			< Back to Herefordshire			
			Ross-on-Wye
			The small market town of ROSS-ON-WYE, nestling above a loop					in the river sixteen miles southeast of Hereford, is a relaxed and easy-going					place with an artsy/New Age undertow. Rosss jumble of narrow streets					zeroes in on the Market Place, which is shadowed by the					seventeenth-century Market House, a sturdy two-storey sandstone					structure that sports a medallion bust of a bewigged Charles II, placed here at					the instigation of the pioneering seventeenth-century town planner, John					Kyrle.			
			Veer right at the top of the Market Place, then turn left up Church Street to					reach Rosss other noteworthy building, the mostly thirteenth-century						St Marys Church, whose sturdy stonework culminates					in a slender, tapering spire. In front of the church, at the foot of the					graveyard, is a plain but rare Plague Cross, commemorating the					three hundred or so townsfolk who were buried here by night without coffins					during a savage outbreak of the plague in 1637. Inside, the church holds the					conspicuous memorial-tombs of the Rudhall family, one of which					 that of a certain William Rudhall (d.1530)  is a wonderful					example of the alabaster sculptures turned out by the specialist masons of					Nottingham, whose work was prized right across medieval Europe. Beside the					church, to the right of the entrance, The Prospect is a neat					public garden offering pleasant views out over the river.			
			Practicalities
			There are no trains to Ross, but the bus station is handily					located on Cantilupe Road, from where its a couple of minutes walk					west to the Market Place. The tourist office is equally					convenient, located a few yards west of the Market Place on the corner of High					and Edde Cross streets (AprilSept daily 10am5pm; OctMarch					MonSat 10am4.30pm; 01989/562768, www.visitherefordshire.co.uk).			
			Ross is strong on B&Bs with one of the best being the						[image: Author pick]Linden House, in a fetching, three-storey Georgian building opposite St					Marys at 14 Church St (01989/565373, www.lindenguesthouse.com; 5170). The half-dozen guest rooms here, three of which					are en suite, are cosily decorated in pastel shades, plus the breakfasts are					delicious  both traditional and vegetarian. A good second choice, just					yards from the tourist office at 53 High St, is the Old Court House					B&B (01989/762275, www.wyenot.com/oldcthouse01.htm; 7190), which occupies a very old, but sympathetically					modernized, stone house with an unusual, warren-like layout.			
			For food, Natures Choice, just north of the					Market Place at 17 Broad St, is a pleasant little caf selling a tasty					range of snacks and light meals. An unusual alternative is the Gurkha						Restaurant, 1 Brookend St (01989/564963; closed Mon), which specializes					in Nepalese and Tibetan food with mains from just 6; Brookend is a					continuation of Broad Street. Of the pubs, the traditional						Man of Ross, across from the tourist office at the top of Wye					Street, wins on atmosphere and serves filling bar food.			
			< Back to Herefordshire			
			The Wye River Valley
			Travelling south from Ross along the B4234, its just five miles to the					sullen sandstone mass of Goodrich Castle (AprilJune,					Sept & Oct daily 10am5pm; July & Aug daily 10am6pm;					NovMarch WedSun 10am4pm; 5.50; EH), which commands					wide views over the hills and woods of the Wye River Valley.					The castles strategic location guaranteed its importance as a border					stronghold from the twelfth century onwards and today the substantial ruins					incorporate a Norman keep, a maze of later rooms and passageways and walkable					ramparts, complete with murder holes, the slits through which boiling oil or					water was poured onto the attackers down below.			
			The castle stands next to the tiny village of Goodrich, from					where its around a mile and half southeast along narrow country lanes to					the solitary Welsh Bicknor Hostel (0845/371 9666, welshbicknor@yha.org.uk; EasterOct; dorm beds 12, doubles 50 and under), in a					Victorian rectory in its own grounds above the River Wye. The hostel has 76 beds					in anything from two- to ten-bed rooms, has camping facilities					and provides evening meals on request. Its a great base (in a no-frills					sort of way) for hikers with the Wye Valley						Walk running past the front door.			
			From Goodrich, its a couple of miles south along narrow country lanes					to a fork in the road  veer right for Symonds Yat East, and keep straight					for the wriggly road up to the top of Symonds Yat Rock, one of					the regions most celebrated viewpoints, rising high above a wooded, hilly					loop in the River Wye. Way below is SYMONDS YAT EAST, a pretty					little hamlet that straggles along the east bank of the river. Its a					popular spot and one that offers both canoe rental and regular, forty-minute						river trips with Kingfisher Cruises (AprilSept;					01600/891063, www.fweb.org.uk/kingfisher). There are also a couple of places to stay, including					the Saracens Head Inn (01600/890345, www.saracensheadinn.co.uk; 7190), where the ten en-suite guest rooms are decorated					in pleasant modern style  all wooden floors and pastel-painted walls.					Theres good food here too, both in the restaurant and in					the bar, with the menu featuring English and Italian favourites with mains					averaging 15.			
			The road to the village is a dead end, so you have to double back to regain					Goodrich (or Symonds Yat Rock), though you can cross the river to						Symonds Yat West by means of a hand-pulled rope						ferry (1), which leaves from outside the						Saracens Head. Theres a riverside caravan and						camping park at Symonds Yat West (01600/890672, www.riverwyecamping.com; MarchOct) and another rather more attractive campsite,						Doward Park (01600/890438, www.doward-park.co.uk), in a wooded location a mile or two to the west.			
			< Back to Herefordshire			
			Hay-on-Wye
			Arrival, information and accommodation >
The Town >
Eating and drinking >
			
			Straddling the AngloWelsh border about twenty miles west of Hereford,					the hilly little town of HAY-ON-WYE is known to most people for					one thing  books. Hay saw its first bookshop open forty					years ago and has since become a bibliophiles paradise, with just about					every spare inch of the town being given over to the trade, including the old					cinema and the ramshackle stone castle. As a consequence, many of Hays					inhabitants are now outsiders, which means that it has little indigenous feel:					when the hill farmers come into town on the razzle Hay gets a bit of a (welcome)					jolt. In summer, the town plays host to a succession of festivals and fairs, the					pick of which is the prestigious Hay Festival of Literature and the						Arts (box office 01497/822629, www.hayfestival.com), held over ten days at the back end of May, when Londons					literary world decamps here en masse.			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			Buses to Hay stop yards from the centre of town on Oxford Road					beside the main car park. The adjacent tourist						office (daily: EasterSept 10am1pm & 25pm;					OctEaster 11am1pm & 24pm; 01497/820144, www.hay-on-wye.co.uk) issues free town maps and leaflets outlining what, in general terms at					least, each of the towns bookshops stock and their specialisms, if any.					The tourist office also sells an exhaustive range of hiking books and maps, and					will arrange accommodation.			
			Accommodation in and around Hay is plentiful, though things get booked up long					in advance during the Hay Festival. There are a handful of hotels, but the					towns B&Bs and guesthouses are					characteristically a better bet. Of several campsites, the pick					is Radnors End (01497/820780), in a pleasant rural setting a					fifteen-minute walk from the town centre across the Wye bridge on the Clyro road					(the B4351); the site has about twenty pitches and caravans are not					allowed.			
			The King of Hay
Richard Booth (b.1938), whose family originates								from the Hay area, opened the first of his Hay-on-Wye secondhand								bookshops in 1961. Thereafter, and with extraordinary brio, he								attracted a bevy of other booksellers to the town, turning it into								the greatest market of used books in the world. There are now over								thirty such shops in this minuscule town, the largest of which								 Booths own  contains around half a million								volumes.
Whereas many of the regions country towns have seen their								populations ebb in recent decades, Hay has boomed								on the strength of its bibliophilic connections. Booth regards this								success as a prototype for other endangered communities, placing the								emphasis firmly on local initiatives and unusual specialisms. He is								unequivocal in his condemnation of government regeneration								programmes, which, he asserts, have done little to stem the flow of								jobs and people out of the region. This healthy distaste for								bureaucracy, coupled with Booths self-promotional skills and								Hays geographical location slap bang on the AngloWelsh								border, led him to declare Hay independent of the UK in 1977, with								himself, naturally enough, as king. In a flurry of activity, he								appointed his own ministers and offered official								government scrolls, passports and car stickers to bewitched								visitors. Although this proclamation of independence carried no								official weight, most of the locals rallied behind King									Richard and were delighted with the publicity 								and the visitors. With Hays success now assured, Booth is no								longer so publicity-hungry, but he remains an important and popular								local figure, though he failed to get elected when he stood as a								candidate for the Wales constituency at the European Parliament								election of 2009.


			
			In town
			Old Black Lion Lion St						01497/820841, www.oldblacklion.co.uk.Town-centre pub with ten en-suite guest rooms, including one						split-level suite, each of which is decorated in a cheerful, modern style.						91120

			
			Start Bed and Breakfast Hay						Bridge 01497/821391, www.the-start.net.One of the best B&Bs in town, occupying a much modernized						old house, near the river just across the Clyro bridge. Has three						spick-and-span en-suite guest rooms and everyone raves about the breakfasts.						7190

			
			Woodleigh Cottage Oxford Rd						01497/820008, www.haycottage.co.uk.This attractive two-bedroom Victorian cottage is neatly						decorated in a modern version of period style. Great location, a couple of						minutes walk from the centre, and available as either a B&B or						for short-term lets. Minimum two-night stay on the weekend.						5170

			
			Outside town
			Llangoed Hall Hotel Llyswen						0844/411 9079, www.legacy-hotels.co.uk.This deluxe hotel, set in its own Wye Valley grounds eight						miles southwest of Hay in Llyswen, has 23 smooth and polished guest rooms						decorated in a style suitable for a country mansion that was extensively						refashioned in the 1910s. 201250

			
			[image: Author pick]Lower House Cusop Dingle 01497/820773, www.lowerhousegardenhay.co.uk.Sympathetically updated, eighteenth-century country home, with						beamed ceilings and immaculate gardens, just one mile from the centre of Hay						but deep in the country in a forested ravine. Two extremely stylish guest						rooms, one with oodles of wood panelling, and a minimum two-night stay for						most of the year. Either walk here from Hay on the Offas Dyke						footpath or its the briefest of drives. 91120

			
			The Town
			Hay has an attractive riverside setting, amid rolling					forested hills, and its narrow, bendy streets, which loop around a steep little					mound on top of which squats the castle, are lined with an engaging assortment					of old stone houses. But, before you start ambling round the town, visit the					tourist office to pick up the free leaflet that gives the lowdown on all of					Hays bookshops together with a street plan.			
			Across the street from the tourist office, a footpath leads up the slope to					the castle, a careworn Jacobean mansion built into the walls of					an earlier medieval fortress. The castles western flank holds one of the					towns largest bookshops, the Hay Castle Bookshop					(01497/820503, www.richardbooth.demon.co.uk), a rambling dusty affair of creaking shelves crammed with old books and					photos. From here, a wooden stairway leads down to Castle Street, where						The Addyman Annexe, at no. 27 (01497/821600, www.hay-on-wyebooks.com), is strong on art and vintage travel books.			
			Castle Street slopes down to the oddly shaped main square, High						Town, and just beyond is Lion Street, where, at no. 44,					youll find Richard Booths Bookshop (01497/820322, www.richardbooth.demon.co.uk), a huge, bookish warehouse of a place offering almost unlimited					browsing potential. Just up the street, at 5 Lion St, is one of Hays most					popular specialist bookshops, Murder & Mayhem					(01497/821613, www.hay-on-wyebooks.com), packed with crime novels of every persuasion, and at the foot is the					towns main landmark, the ornate, somewhat Ruritanian, Victorian						clocktower.			
			Eating and drinking
			The Three Tuns (01497/821855; closed Mon & Tues), a combined						pub and restaurant in attractive old premises just along					from the clocktower beside the Clyro bridge serves the best food in town, its					menu featuring local, seasonal ingredients with the likes of lamb in Guinness					and mustard sauce costing 15. One good alternative, located opposite the					clocktower on Broad Street, is The Granary (01497/820790), a rusticated					kind of place spread over two floors and serving a wide range of wholefood					snacks and soups as well as filling main meals (810); they have a					roadside terrace, too, where hikers can kick off their boots and sink a					leisurely pint. In the centre also is Shepherds, 9 High Town, an					old-fashioned caf with a good line in snacks and					mouthwatering, locally made ice cream, or you could sample the					well-above-average bar food of the Old Black Lion,					Lion Street, where, for instance, a steak-and-kidney pie will cost you					11.25.			
			Canoeing and hiking around Hay-on-Wye
Hay-on-Wyes environs are readily and pleasantly explored by									kayak or canoe along the River Wye. In four to								six days, its possible to paddle your way downriver from Hay								to Ross-on-Wye, overnighting in tents on isolated stretches of riverbank, or								holing up in comfortable B&Bs and pubs along the way.								Hays Paddles & Pedals, down by the river								on the far side of the Clyro bridge (01497/820604, 										www.paddlesandpedals.co.uk), is a reputable outfit for kayak and canoe									rental, full of good ideas and advice. Rental of life								jackets and other essential equipment (such as waterproof canisters								to carry your gear) is included in the price, which works out at								around 40 per canoe for 24 hours, with discounts for longer								trips. In addition, Paddles & Pedals will transport their								customers to and from the departure and finishing points by minibus;								advance reservations are essential.
Hundreds of visitors come to Hay to go hiking and								the surrounding countryside is latticed with footpaths. One of them								is the Offas Dyke Path, a long-distance								hiking trail which runs north/south along  or near 								the WelshEnglish border, from Prestatyn to Chepstow, both of								which are in Wales, threading through Hay-on-Wye along the way. Some								180 miles long, the path takes its name from the ditch King Offa of								Mercia (broadly central England) had cut along the AngloWelsh								frontier in the eighth century. Unlike Hadrians Wall, it was								never guarded or patrolled, acting as a boundary marker, not a								defensive work. For all that, it was an extraordinary enterprise,								though theres precious little to actually see today 								the dyke merged with its surroundings centuries ago. The								Offas Dyke Path cuts a varied course, traversing open								moorland and agricultural land but also weaving through deep wooded								valleys. To the south of Hay it slips through the Black Mountains of								Wales, making Hay as good a place as any to sample a section. Hay									tourist office can supply the prospective hiker								with everything from maps to specialist guidebooks; alternatively,								consult 										www.nationaltrail.co.uk.


			
			< Back to Herefordshire			
			Shropshire
			
Ironbridge Gorge >
Much Wenlock >
Wenlock Edge >
Shrewsbury >
Church Stretton and the Long Mynd >
Ludlow >			
			One of Englands largest and least populated counties,						Shropshire stretches from its long and winding border with					Wales to the very edge of the urban Black Country. Its most unique attraction is					industrial: it was here that the Industrial Revolution made a huge stride					forward with the spanning of the River Severn by the very first iron bridge. The					assorted industries that subsequently squeezed into the Ironbridge						Gorge are long gone, but a series of museums celebrate their					craftsmanship  from tiles through to iron. The River Severn also flows					through the county town of Shrewsbury, whose antique centre					holds dozens of old half-timbered buildings, though Ludlow,					further to the south, has the edge when it comes to handsome Tudor and Jacobean					architecture. In between the two lie some of the most beautiful parts of					Shropshire, namely the twin ridges of Wenlock Edge and the						Long Mynd, both of which are prime hiking areas, readily					explored from the attractive little town of Church Stretton.					Yet, for all its varied attractions, Shropshire remains well off the main					tourist routes, its true character best appreciated if you dawdle and doddle					rather than simply hop from town to town.			
			There are fast and frequent trains from Birmingham to Telford					and Shrewsbury, which is also linked to Church Stretton and Ludlow on the					Hereford line. Bus services are patchy, but one small step					forward has been the creation of the Shropshire Hills Shuttle						bus service (www.shropshirehillsshuttles.co.uk) aimed at the tourist market and operating from April to September on					Saturdays and Sundays only. The shuttle has two routes, the more useful of which					noses round the Long Mynd as well as the Stiperstones and drops by Church					Stretton; services are hourly and an adult Day Rover ticket, valid on the whole					route, costs just 7. Bus timetables are available at most Shropshire					tourist offices and on the website.			
			Ironbridge Gorge
			Arrival, getting around and information >
Accommodation >
Eating and drinking >
Ironbridge village >
Coalbrookdale iron foundry >
Bedlam Furnace and the Tar Tunnel >
Jackfield >
Coalport >
Blists Hill Victorian Town >
			
			Both geographically and culturally, Ironbridge Gorge, the					collective title for a cluster of small villages huddled in the Severn Valley to					the south of new-town Telford, looks to the cities of the West					Midlands conurbation rather than to rural Shropshire. Ironbridge Gorge was the					crucible of the Industrial Revolution, a process encapsulated by its famous span					across the Severn  the worlds first iron bridge,					engineered by Abraham Darby and opened on New Years Day,					1781. Darby was the third innovative industrialist of that name  the					first Abraham Darby started iron-smelting here back in 1709 and the second					invented the forging process that made it possible to produce massive single					beams in iron. Under the guidance of such creative figures as the Darbys and					Thomas Telford, the areas factories once churned out engines, rails,					wheels and other heavy-duty iron pieces in quantities unmatched anywhere else in					the world. Manufacturing has now all but vanished, but the surviving monuments					make the gorge the most extensive industrial heritage site in England 					and one that has been granted World Heritage Site status by UNESCO.			
			The Gorge contains several museums and an assortment of other industrial					attractions spread along a five-mile stretch of the Severn Valley. A thorough					exploration takes a couple of days, but the highlights  the iron bridge					itself, the Museum of Iron and the Jackfield Tile						Museum  are easily manageable on a day-trip. Each museum and					attraction charges its own admission fee, but if youre intending to visit					several, then buy a Passport Ticket (22), which allows					access to each of them once in any calendar year. Passport Tickets are available					at all the main sights and at the Visitor Information Centre, which also issues local maps and information. Parking is					free at most of the sights, but not in Ironbridge village itself.			
			[image: ]			
			Arrival, getting around and information
			Every two hours or so, Monday through Saturday only, Arriva bus						#96 links Shrewsbury bus station with Ironbridge village, at the					heart of the gorge; the journey takes half an hour. Once you have reached					Ironbridge village, however, there are no connecting buses along the gorge					except on weekends from April to October, when the Gorge Connect						bus, which begins and ends at Telford rail and bus stations,					travels along the gorge in both directions, taking in Blists Hill, Coalport,					Ironbridge village and Coalbrookdale on the way. Departures are every half-hour					(9am5pm) and single tickets cost 50p, or you can buy a day-ticket for					2.50. Alternatively, bike rental is available from the					Bicycle Hub (MonFri 10am5pm, Sat 9am6pm; 01952/883249, www.thebicyclehub.co.uk) in the same complex as Jackfield Tile Museum.			
			The Ironbridge Visitor Information Centre (MonFri					9am5pm, Sat & Sun 10am5pm; 01952/884391, www.ironbridge.org.uk) is located in the Museum of the Gorge, approximately 500 yards west of					the bridge along the main road.			
			Accommodation
			Most visitors come for the day, but there are several pleasant						B&Bs in Ironbridge village, which is where you want to					be. Theres also a hostel in Coalport.			
			Bridge View 10 Tontine Hill,						Ironbridge village 01952/432541, www.ironbridgeview.co.uk.Sympathetically updated eighteenth-century house a						stones throw from the bridge with neat and trim en-suite rooms.						5170

			
			Coalbrookdale Villa 17						Paradise, Coalbrookdale 01952/433450, www.coalbrookdalevilla.co.uk.This B&B occupies an attractive Victorian						ironmasters house set in its own grounds about half a mile up the						hill from Ironbridge village in the tiny hamlet of Paradise. Sedately						decorated, country-house-style, en-suite bedrooms. 7190

			
			Coalport YHA Coalport 0845/371						9325, ironbridge@yha.org.uk.At the east end of the gorge in the former Coalport China						factory, this YHA hostel has 80 beds in two- to ten-bed rooms, self-catering						facilities, laundry, a shop and a caf. Dorm beds 16, doubles						50 and under

			
			The Library House 11 Severn						Bank, Ironbridge village 01952/432299, www.libraryhouse.com.Enjoyable B&B, the best in the village, in a charming						Georgian villa just yards from the iron bridge. Has three well-appointed						double bedrooms decorated in a modern rendition of period style.						91120

			
			Eating and drinking
			There is one smashing traditional pub in the gorge, the					excellent Coalbrookdale Inn (01952/433953), on the main road across					from the Coalbrookdale iron foundry. It offers a selection of real ales plus					delicious food, both in the bar and in its restaurant (kitchen closed Sun eve),					with mains from about 12. The best restaurant hereabouts					is Restaurant Severn, yards from the bridge at 33 High St					(01952/432233; closed Mon & Tues). The Severns menu features					local produce  some home-grown  with main courses such as venison					in a cognac and cranberry sauce averaging around 16.			
			Ironbridge village
			There must have been an awful lot of nail-biting during the construction of					the iron bridge over the River Severn in the late 1770s. No one					was quite sure how the new material would wear and although the single-span					design looked sound, many feared the bridge would simply tumble into the river.					To compensate, Abraham Darby used more iron than was strictly necessary, but the					end result still manages to appear stunningly graceful, arching between the					steep banks with the river far below. The settlement at the north end of the					span was promptly renamed IRONBRIDGE, and today its brown-brick					houses climb prettily up the hill from the bridge. The village is also home to					the Museum of the Gorge (daily 10am5pm; 3.60),					located in a church-like, neo-Gothic old riverside warehouse about 500 yards					west of the bridge along the main road. This provides an introduction to the					gorges industrial history and gives a few environmental pointers too;					its also home to the main visitor centre.			
			Coalbrookdale iron foundry
			At the roundabout just to the west of the Museum of the Gorge, turn right for					the half-mile trip up to what was once the gorges big industrial deal,					the Coalbrookdale iron foundry, which boomed throughout the					eighteenth and early nineteenth century, employing up to four thousand men and					boys. The foundry has been imaginatively converted into the Museum of						Iron (daily 10am5pm; 7.40), with a wide range of					displays on iron-making in general and the history of the company in particular.					There are superb examples of Victorian and Edwardian ironwork here, including					the intricate castings  stags, dogs and even camels  that became					the house speciality. Also in the complex, across from the foundry beneath a					protective canopy, are the ruins of the furnace where Abraham					Darby pioneered the use of coke as a smelting fuel in place of charcoal.			
			From the foundry, its about a hundred yards up to the two Darby						Houses (late March to early Nov daily 10am5pm; 4.60)					 Dale House and Rosehill  both attractively restored old					ironmasters homes with Georgian period rooms and a scattering of items					that once belonged to the Darby family.			
			Bedlam Furnace and the Tar Tunnel
			Heading east from the iron bridge, its a third of a mile along the					river to the battered brick-and-stone remains of the Bedlam						Furnace (open access; free), one of the first furnaces to use coke					rather than charcoal. It was kept alight round-the-clock and at night its fiery					silhouette scared passers-by half to death  hence the name. From here,					its a mile to the turning for Blists Hill and another 500 yards or so to the Tar Tunnel					(AprilOct daily 10am5pm; 2.50), built to transport coal					from one part of the gorge to another, but so named after the bitumen that oozes					naturally from its walls.			
			Jackfield
			Beside the Tar Tunnel, a footbridge spans the Severn to reach						JACKFIELD, nowadays a sleepy little hamlet whose					brown-brick cottages string prettily along the river, but once a sooty, grimy					place that hummed to the tune of two large tile factories, Maws and Craven					Dunnill. Built in the middle of the nineteenth century to the latest industrial					design, the two factories boomed until the 1920s, when they went into decline,					but both have survived in good condition. From the footbridge, its a					couple of minutes walk west to the first of the two, which has been					sympathetically converted into the Maws Craft Centre (www.mawscraftcentre.co.uk), holding over twenty arts, craft and specialist shops, which sell					everything from flowers to decorative plasterwork with belly-dancing lessons as					a possible add-on. A short walk away, the former Craven Dunnill factory has					become the excellent Jackfield Tile Museum (daily					10am5pm; 7.40), whose exhibits begin by providing a potted history					of Jackfield and its two factories. Upstairs, beyond a series of period rooms					related to the factory, is the superb Style Gallery, where cabinet					after cabinet illustrates the different styles of tile produced here, from Art					Deco and Art Nouveau through to Arts and Crafts and the Aesthetic Movement. The					museum also offers tile-making workshops and is home to Fusion,					the collective name for several contemporary arts and crafts workers.					Incidentally, tiles are still produced here by Craven Dunnill (www.cravendunnill.co.uk)  there are boxes of new tiles down by reception.			
			Coalport
			Back at the Tar Tunnel, a canal towpath leads east in a couple of minutes to						Coalport China works, a large brick complex holding the						Coalport China Museum (daily 10am5pm; 7.40).					The museum kicks off with a couple of rooms crammed full with Coalport wares,					the particular highlight being the gaudy and ornate pieces manufactured in the					companys Victorian heyday, from around 1820 to 1890 (Coalport moved					production to Stoke-on-Trent in 1926). Theres also a workshop, where					potters demonstrate their skills, and a Social History Gallery, which explores					the hard life of the factorys workers, whose health was constantly at					risk from the factorys lead-saturated dust. The museum also includes two						bottle-kilns, those distinctive conical structures that					were long the hallmark of the pottery industry. In the base of one is a small					display of fine Coalport pieces, while the other explains how the kilns worked					 though quite how the firers survived the conditions defies the					imagination.			
			Blists Hill Victorian Town
			Doubling back along the river, its a third of a mile west from Coalport					to the clearly signed, mile-long side road that cuts up to the gorges					most popular attraction, the rambling Blists Hill Victorian						Town (daily 10am5pm; 14.60). This encloses a					substantial number of reconstructed Victorian buildings, most notably a school,					a candle-makers, a doctors surgery, a gas-lit pub, and					wrought-iron works. Theres also a string of old shops lining up along						Canal Street, including a drapers, a					photographers, and, most popular of all, a sweetshop. Jam-packed on most					summer days, its especially popular with school parties, who keep the					period-dressed employees very busy.			
			< Back to Shropshire			
			Much Wenlock
			Heading west from Ironbridge village along the northern bank of the River					Severn, its only a couple of miles to the A4169 and three more to						MUCH WENLOCK, a tiny little town where a medley of Tudor,					Jacobean and Georgian buildings dots the High Street  and pulls in the					day-trippers by the score. At the foot of the High Street is the						Guildhall, sitting pretty on sturdy oak columns, but the					towns architectural high point is Wenlock Priory (March,					April, Sept & Oct WedSun 10am5pm; MayAug daily					10am5pm; NovFeb ThursSun 10am4pm; 3.80; EH),					a short stroll away to the north. The Saxons built a monastery at Much Wenlock,					but todays remains mostly stem from the thirteenth and fourteenth					centuries when its successor, a Cluniac monastery founded here in the 1080s,					reached the height of its wealth and power. Set amid immaculate gardens and					fringed by woodland, the ruins are particularly picturesque, from the peeling					stonework of the old priory churchs transepts to the shattered bulk of						St Michaels chapel next to the bare foundations of					the churchs west door.			
			It only takes an hour or so to look round the town, but the tourist						office, on the High Street (EasterOct MonSat					10.30am1pm & 1.305pm; 01952/727679, www.muchwenlockguide.info), does carry lots of local information, including details of hikes along					Wenlock Edge.			
			< Back to Shropshire			
			Wenlock Edge
			Attracting hikers from all over the region, the beautiful and deeply rural						Wenlock Edge is a limestone escarpment that runs twenty-odd					miles southwest from Much Wenlock to the A49. The south side of the escarpment					is a gently shelving slope of open farmland, while the thickly wooded north side					scarps steeply down to the Shropshire plains. Much of the Edge is owned by the					National Trust, which maintains a network of waymarked trails,					graded by colour according to length and difficulty, that wind through the					woodland from a string of car parks along the B4371. This minor					road hugs the first part of the ridge from Much Wenlock to						Longville-in-the-Dale before proceeding on to Church Stretton. The paths are easy to follow, but its still a good idea to pick up					the appropriate OS map and a copy of the National Trusts very helpful and					free Walks along Wenlock Edge leaflet. The latter should be available					from Much Wenlock tourist office and Wilderhope Manor.			
			To explore Wenlock Edge, youll need your own transport. The most					obvious base is Ironbridge village, though you might opt instead for one of the					YHAs most distinctive hostels, Wilderhope Manor					(Easter to mid-Oct; 0845/371 9149, wilderhope@yha.org.uk; dorm beds 16, doubles 50 and under). The hostel, which has					recently been upgraded, occupies a remote Elizabethan mansion next to a farm					about a mile south of the B4371  the turning is clearly signed on the					edge of Longville-in-the-Dale. Facilities include a self-catering kitchen, a					caf, a laundry and a cycle store; there are seventy beds in three- to					ten-bed rooms.			
			< Back to Shropshire			
			Shrewsbury
			SHREWSBURY, the county town of Shropshire, sits in a tight and					narrow loop of the River Severn, a three-hundred-yard spit of land being all					that prevents its centre from becoming an island. It would be difficult to					design a better defensive site and predictably the Normans built a stone castle					here, one which Edward I decided to strengthen and expand in the thirteenth					century, though by then the local economy owed as much to the Welsh wool trade					as it did to the towns military importance. In Georgian times, Shrewsbury					became a fashionable staging post on the busy LondonHolyhead route,					boasting a lively social season, patronized by the sort of people who could					afford to send their offspring to the famous Shrewsbury School. However, those					heady days are long gone and nowadays Shrewsbury is an easy-going, middling					market town, whose jingle and jangle of narrow lanes, courtyards and alleys					fills out the small but hilly loop of land that comprises the town centre.					Its the overall feel of the place that is its main appeal rather than any					specific sight, though to celebrate the towns associations with						Charles Darwin, the town is now the possessor of a					forty-foot-high sculpture entitled Quantum Leap: it cost					nigh-on half a million pounds, so most locals are ruing the cost rather than					celebrating the artistic vision.			
			[image: ]			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			Shrewsbury train station stands at the northeast end of the					centre and the long-distance Raven Meadows bus station is					nearby off Smithfield Road. The tourist office is					currently at Rowleys House, on Barker Street (MonSat					10am5pm, plus MaySept Sun 10am4pm; 01743/281200, www.visitshrewsbury.com). They operate an accommodation booking service and					there are several prime places bang in the centre.			
			College Hill Guest House 11						College Hill 01743/365744.Well-maintained seventeenth-century						townhouse with a battery of wooden beams and a handful of comfortable if						slightly old-fashioned en-suite rooms. No credit cards.						5170

			
			Mad Jacks 15 St						Marys St 01743/358870, www.madjacks.uk.com.There are just four en-suite guest rooms here above the						restaurant of the same name, each decorated in a slick modern style with						shades of brown and cream to the fore. Smashing central location also.						7190

			
			Prince Rupert Hotel Butcher						Row, off Pride Hill 01743/499955, www.prince-rupert-hotel.co.uk.Probably the smartest hotel in Shrewsbury, the Rupert						occupies a cannily converted old building in the middle of the town centre.						There are seventy bedrooms here and although some are a tad too fancy for						most tastes  ornate bed-head canopies and so forth  they are						undeniably comfortable. 7190

			
			Tudor House B&B 2 Fish St						01743/351735, www.tudorhouseshrewsbury.com.Eminently cosy B&B with a handful of rooms in an ancient						half-timbered house in the heart of the town. The rooms are small, but						kitted out with care and considerable attention to detail.						7190

			
			The Town
			The logical place to start an exploration of Shrewsbury is the train						station, built in a fetching combination of styles, neo-baronial					meets country house, in the 1840s. Poking up above the train station are the					battered ramparts of the castle, a pale reminder of the mighty					medieval fortress that once dominated the town  the illustrious Thomas					Telford turned the castle into the private home of a local bigwig in the 1780s.						Castle Gates and its continuation Castle						Street/Pride Hill cuts up from the station into the heart of the					river loop where the medieval town took root. Turn left off Castle Street onto					St Marys Street and you soon reach Shrewsburys most interesting					church, St Marys (MonFri 10am5pm, Sat					10am4pm; free), whose architecturally jumbled interior is redeemed by a					magnificent east window that rises high above the high altar. Dating from the					1330s and representing the apogee of the Decorated style, the windows					stained glass displays a superlative Tree of Jesse, one of the					finest in the country, with Jesse  the supposed father of David, King of					the Israelites  at the bottom with his genealogical tree rising above					him, its branches inhabited by Biblical characters.			
			From St Marys, its a couple of minutes walk to the quiet					precincts of St Alkmunds Church, from where					theres a charming view of the fine old buildings of Fish						Street, which weaves its way down to the High Street. Turn left					here for Wyle Cop and right to get to Pride Hill after passing The Square, whose					narrow confines are inhabited by the Old Market Hall, a					heavy-duty stone structure from 1596.			
			From The Square, High Street snakes down the hill to become Wyle						Cop, lined with higgledy-piggledy ancient buildings and leading to					the English Bridge, which sweeps across the Severn in grand					Georgian style. Beyond the bridge, on Abbey Foregate, is the stumpy red-stone					mass of the Abbey Church (MonSat 10.30am3pm, Sun					11.30am2.30pm; free), all that remains of the Benedictine abbey that was					a major political and religious force hereabouts until the Dissolution. The					church is still in use as a place of worship, hence its good condition, but the					interior is fairly pedestrian, the best feature being the doughty Norman columns					of the nave.			
			Eating and drinking
			The best caf in town is the Good Life Wholefood						Restaurant (closed Sun), on Barracks Passage, just off Wyle Cop; they					specialize in salads and vegetarian dishes with main courses costing around					6. In the evening, head for Mad Jacks, Shrewsburys best restaurant, a smart little place					with an outside terrace serving a wide range of English dishes, from local lamb					to mussels, with main courses averaging 14. Among Shrewsburys many						pubs, one of the most distinctive is the						Loggerheads, an ancient place with several small rooms and great					real ales; its located near St Alkmunds at 1 Church St. A second					good choice is the Three Fishes, also in an ancient building, but this					time on Fish Street.			
			< Back to Shropshire			
			Church Stretton and the Long Mynd
			Beginning about nine miles south of Shrewsbury, the upland heaths of the						Long Mynd, some ten miles long and between two and four					miles wide, run parallel to and just to the west of the A49. This is prime						walking territory and the heathlands are latticed with					footpaths, the pick of which offer sweeping views over the border to the Black					Mountains of Wales. Nestled at the foot of the Mynd beside the A49 is						CHURCH STRETTON, a tidy little village that makes an ideal					base for hiking the area. The village also possesses the dinky parish						church of St Laurence, parts of which  especially					the nave and transepts  are Norman. Look out also for the (badly					weathered) fertility symbol over the side door, just to the left of the entrance					 its a genital-splaying sheela-na-gig, whose					sheer explicitness comes as something of a surprise.			
			Arrival and information
			Church Stretton train station is beside the A49 about 600					yards east of the High Street, which is the heart of the village. Most						buses pull in beside the train station, but some also					continue on to the High Street. The tourist office is on Church					Street immediately to the west of the High Street (AprilSept					MonSat 9.30am5pm; OctMarch MonSat					9.30am12.30pm & 1.305pm; 01694/723133, www.churchstretton.co.uk). They stock an excellent range of local hiking information and will					book accommodation on your behalf.			
			Accommodation
			There are several top-ranking B&Bs in and around Church					Stretton, the most central of which is the Victoria House, 48 High St					(01694/723823, www.bedandbreakfast-shropshire.co.uk; 5170), an extraordinarily cosy little place with six					guest rooms above the owners teashop. The rooms are kitted out in					appealing period style with heavy drapes, thick carpets and iron bedsteads; the					breakfasts are simply delicious too. Further afield, but equally appealing, is						Jinlye (01694/723243, www.jinlye.co.uk; 7190), in an attractively modernized and extended stone					cottage on Castle Hill, on the edge of All Stretton, one mile					or so north of Church Stretton. There are six splendid guest rooms here, each					decorated in a homely, vaguely period style.			
			Hostellers have choices too  Wilderhope Manor is only seven miles east of Church Stretton along the B4371, or					theres Bridges Long Mynd (01588/650656, www.yha.org.uk; dorm beds 13, doubles 50 and under), just five miles west					of Church Stretton on the edge of tiny Ratlinghope. The latter,					which occupies a converted village school, has 37 beds in two- to ten-bed rooms,					a caf, camping and a self-catering kitchen, and is a					great base for hiking to the Long Mynd or the Stiperstones, a					remote range of boggy heather dotted with ancient cairns and earthworks.			
			Eating and drinking
			Church Stretton has two smashing cafs, the						Victoria House Tea Rooms (Sat & Sun only), an offshoot of the						Victoria House B&B, and Berrys Coffee House, 17 High St (01694/724452), the					dinkiest of (licensed) cafs where they serve up delicious salads and					light meals during the daytime, diversifying into full dinners on Friday and					Saturday nights. The best fully-fledged restaurant is The						Studio, 59 High St (01694/722672; WedSat eve only), where the					menu is a canny mix of French and English dishes with a two-course set meal					costing 25.			
			< Back to Shropshire			
			Ludlow
			LUDLOW, perched on a hill in a loop of the River Teme nearly					thirty miles south of Shrewsbury, is one of the most picturesque towns in the					West Midlands, if not in England  a gaggle of beautifully preserved					black-and-white half-timbered buildings packed around a craggy stone castle,					with rural Shropshire forming a drowsy backdrop. These are strong					recommendations in themselves, but Ludlow scores even more points by being					something of a gastronomic hidey-hole with a clutch of outstanding restaurants					and the much-vaunted Ludlow Food Festival (www.foodfestival.co.uk), held over three days every September. The other leading event is the						Ludlow Festival (01584/872150, www.ludlowfestival.co.uk), comprising two weeks of assorted musical and theatrical fun, running					from the end of June to early July.			
			Arrival, information and accommodation
			From Ludlow train station, its a fifteen-minute walk					southwest to the castle  just follow the signs. Most						buses stop on Mill Street, just off Castle Square, which is					also the site of the tourist office (MonSat					10am5pm, Sun 10.30am5pm; OctMarch closed Sun; 01584/875053, www.ludlow.org.uk). Accommodation is plentiful, though rooms still get					scarce during the towns two main festivals.			
			Dinham Hall Hotel Dinham						01584/876464, www.dinhamhall.co.uk.Handily located close to the castle, this deluxe hotel						occupies a rambling, bow-windowed eighteenth-century stone mansion, which						has previously seen service as a boarding house for Ludlow School. It has						just thirteen guest rooms, each of which is decorated in an appealing, but						never overdone rendition of period style. 121150

			
			Ludlow Bed and Breakfast 35						Lower Broad St 01584/876912, www.ludlowbedandbreakfast.blogspot.com.Infinitely cosy B&B in a pair of old terraced cottages						that have been carefully knocked into one. Just two doubles, great						breakfasts and pick-up from the train station by prior arrangement. In the						town centre, a five- to ten-minute walk from the castle.						5170

			
			[image: Author pick]Mr Underhills Dinham Weir 01584/874431, www.mr-underhills.co.uk.Decorated in fetching shades of brown and cream, the four						double rooms and two suites in this immaculate hotel are peaceful and						relaxing in equal measure. The hotel occupies a neat and trim mini-complex						at the foot of the town centre, beside the River Teme.						121150

			
			The castle
			The Saxons were the first to recognize Ludlows defensive qualities, but					it was the Normans who got down to business when Roger Montgomery turned up here					with his men in 1085. Over the next few decades, Montgomerys					fortifications were elaborated into an immense castle (Feb,					March, Oct & Nov daily 10am4pm; AprilJuly & Sept daily					10am5pm; Aug daily 10am7pm; Dec & Jan Sat & Sun					10am4pm; 4.50; www.ludlowcastle.com), seat of the Lord President of the Council of The Marches, as the					borders were then known, and strong enough to keep the Welsh at bay. Today, the					rambling ruins of the castle are still imposing, incorporating towers and					turrets, gatehouses and concentric walls as well as the remains of the 110-foot					Norman keep and an unusual Round Chapel built					in 1120. With its spectacular setting high above the river, the castle also					makes a fine open-air auditorium during the Ludlow Festival.			
			The rest of town
			The castle entrance abuts Castle Square, a rectangular open					space thats home to a particularly pleasant open-air						market on Mondays, Wednesdays, Fridays and Sundays					(9am5pm). The eastern side of the square breaks into several short and					narrow lanes, with the one on the left leading through to the gracefully					proportioned Church of St Laurence, whose interior is					distinguished by its stained-glass windows. The church also holds an especially					fine set of misericords. Carved in oak, they run the gamut from royal emblems					and religious scenes to the folkloric and seemingly profane  green men,					devils, a fox preaching to geese, a witch, a mermaid, and a woman disappearing					into the mouth of hell, bottom first. Back outside the church, its a few					paces to the Butter Cross, a Neoclassical extravagance from					1744, and a few more to the Bull Ring, home of the						Feathers Hotel, a fine Jacobean building with the fanciest					wooden facade imaginable.			
			To the south of Castle Square, the gridiron of streets laid out by the Normans					has survived intact, though most of the buildings date from the eighteenth					century. Its the general appearance that appeals rather than any special					sight, but steeply sloping Broad Street is particularly					attractive, flanked by many of Ludlows five hundred half-timbered Tudor					and red-brick Georgian listed buildings. At the foot of Broad Street is					Ludlows only surviving medieval gate, which was turned					into a house in the eighteenth century.			
			Eating and drinking
			In recent years, Ludlow and its environs have become something of a					gastronomic hot spot with the establishment of a string of much lauded						restaurants. Predictably enough, none of these prime places					comes cheap, but this is a great place to treat yourself, though fortunately					there are less wallet-wilting choices too.			
			DeGreys 5 Broad St.The						best tearoom in town, where uniformed staff bustle around a long, narrow and						very old beamed room with assorted sandwiches and snacks; the only problem						is the prices, which are a little high  the toasties, for one, cost						6.

			
			La Bcasse 17 Corve St						01584/872325.This informal, French-influenced, Michelin-starred						restaurant has received rave reviews again and again. A two-course menu							du jour  featuring the likes of mackerel with aubergine						pure, artichokes and yoghurt  costs a comparatively						reasonable 25. Closed Sun & Mon all day, plus Tues lunch.

			
			[image: Author pick]Mr Underhills Dinham Weir						01584/874431.Arguably the best restaurant in town, the menu here is						carefully and skilfully crafted with due prominence given to local, seasonal						ingredients: English asparagus and garden sorrel risotto soup is a typical						starter. Set menus kick off at around 50 and reservations are						essential. Closed Mon & Tues.

			
			Olive Branch 2 Old						St.Popular, inexpensive caf that does a good line in light						meals and salads during the daytime. Right in the centre of town, just off						the Bull Ring.

			
			Wheatsheaf Inn Lower Broad						St.Quaint and friendly little pub a short walk from the main square						beside the old town gate. Well-kept ales and filling bar food too.

			
			< Back to Shropshire			
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START YOUR JOURNEY WITH ROUGH GUIDES

Since
1982, our books have helped over
35 million travellers explore the
world with accurate, informed
travel writing.

“Best of” section, essential
itineraries and a unique
pull-out map. Perfect for
short trips and weekend
breaks.

We publish a selection of innovative apps
and eBooks so you can read trusted travel information on
your favourite devices.





