
SKIING IN ENGLAND 

In recent years opportunities for on snow skiing in England have been very 

rare. Nevertheless, we did have a couple of chances this year. 

Early on this winter we had one of those very brief snowfalls which only last a 

day. It did, however, provide sufficient cover for Helen and myself to dig out 

the skis and have a couple of hours skiing on a local playing field. 

The next snowfall came at the end of winter, the so called ‘beast from the 

east’. From experience I knew that there was likely to be good skiing in Dalby 

Forest, a large area of forest near Pickering, nowadays well known for 

mountain biking. Looking at the website, indications were that the forest road 

would be closed, but I rightly suspected that this would be false, for the simple 

reason that there are people living in the forest, or at least the forest fringes. 

Meeting up with Amy and Richard in Thornton le Dale we then continued on to 

Low Dalby and had no trouble reaching our destination. The car park was clear 

and the visitor centre open. 

After a short walk, skis were put on and the rest of the day was spent skiing up 

and down the forest rides. To my mind this is the best skiing in England with 

miles of skiable tracks. Not having skied here before, Amy and Richard were 

suitably impressed. I did notice that the tracks were a little wider than 

previously, probably because of the increase in mountain biking. Afterwards, 

while enjoying coffee and cake in Thornton, Amy demonstrated her linguistic 

skills conversing fluently in Spanish with the Spanish waitress.  

The following day I had planned a coaching session in Temple Newsam Park, 

Leeds, but was a little concerned that the snow cover would be insufficient. 

Arriving early, I decided that there was enough snow - just. Surprisingly, a 

larger than expected group turned up. After sorting out skis, boots and poles, 

we had a necessarily intense coaching session, the snow melting under our 

feet. Normally such a session would be followed by a tour of the park, but by 

then it was far too late.  

 

Martin Appleby 


