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0S Landranger 110. Hourly every day.
Operator: First South Yorkshire, TM Travel, Hulleys of Baslow.

I have a choice of three bus operators on this short route. There
is something contrary about taking the off-white First South
Yorkshire double-decker into the Peak District. It gives a definite
sense of energetic Sheffield washing over the city boundary into
a rural hinterland. T prefer the double-deckers for that very
contrariness, though the other two companies playing the route,
TM Travel and Hulleys, use single-deckers that are perhaps a little
more luxurious, relaxed and friendly; country buses entering the -
city rather than a city bus in the country.

The centre of Sheffield lies just five miles from the border
with Britain’s first national park, and only 16 miles from my
destination of Castleton. Yet every year the majority of the ten
million plus visitors use their cars, creating increasing problems
with congestion and pollution for the national park authority and
Peak District inhabitants. It’s unusual to see more than a handful
of tourists on the 272. The bus is used primarily by residents of the
scatter of Derbyshire villages that lie on the route.

The journey starts at Sheffield Transport Interchange,
positioned between the train station and the city centre’s galleries,
winter garden and shopping district. This is the heart of Sheffield
and one of the city’s most diverse arcas. Gallery-goers mingle with
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L HIGH, LOW, WHITE OR DARK PEAK? j
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The term White Peak comes from the colour of the. afea s'hm.estone !
bedrock. The area is also called the Low Peak to distinguish it from l
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the High Peak region of the national park. The High .Peak are'a 13
formed from a high moorland plateau of dark §t0r}e. It is recognise
as the highest and wildest part of the Peak District. In coqtrast ti
the White Peak, the limestone beneath the heather of the High Pea
is covered by a cap of millstone grit, a coarse-grained sandst.one.
This ensures the soil above it is continuously Yvet throu_gh the wmj[er
months, creating a dark soil that gives the High Peak its alternative
E\ name of the Dark Peak.
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after-school skateboarders; and busy shoppers with cloth-capped
elderly gentlemen. The Interchange gives no sense of the feeling of

freedom to come, the uninspiring glazed structures trapping the
diesel fumes of waiting buses.

From the heart of the city, the 272 tracks southwest towards the
leafy, green parks and ancient woodlands that dot the commuter
belt of suburban housing along Ecclesall Road. A key artery for
the city’s inhabitants, the road is an excellent area in which to get a
sense of Sheffield’s welcoming atmosphere. Despite being Britain’s
fifth-largest city, Sheffield is proud of its reputation as a friendly
city and of having the highest proportion of trees to people of any
city in Europe. 'm frequently told the city ‘is the largest village in
England’ —it certainly feels like it.

My bus continues along Ecclesall Road for more than three
miles. The change from side roads of suburban housing and narrow
shop-fronts to larger industrial premises records my departure
from the city centre.

The route kisses ancient woodlands before edging past Dore,

one of the wealthiest suburbs of the city. Now part of Sheffield,






