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Retrospective. Has it been a year already? March 
2020, plans disrupted. All freelance photography 
work cancelled. Two weeks before lock-down I 

was due to be in Newcastle to shoot some Roller Derby. 
The event was cancelled and I decided to get a refund 
on my train tickets rather than spend a boring weekend 
wandering around Newcastle in the cold and wet. If I’d 
known it would have been my last trip for over a year I 
would have gone. 

The week after I was due to photograph an event in 
London. The event was cancelled as a nationwide lock-
down loomed. It all seemed unreal. On the Monday 
afternoon I was due to be in London, I was summoned 
to an emergency meeting at work. We’re going into lock-
down, from next week everyone is to work from home. 
That evening I received the email. Don’t come in to work 
tomorrow, we’re all going to be working from home. It’s 
now been a year. A year put on hold. A year where the 
world has shrunk, physically and mentally. 

At the back end of 2019 I started to save my train 
tickets, a reminder of places I’d been, journeys not 
illustrated by interesting images but by boring pieces of 
paper. As Lock-down 3.0 continues I finally got round 
to photographing them. It’s not definitive collection  
during that time period, boarding passes and bus tickets 
have long been discarded, but they serve as a reminder 
of better times, some unenjoyable, but all missed. 



A
 tr

ip
 to

 th
e 

Th
un

de
rd

om
e, 

Sh
effi

el
d 

to
 M

an
ch

es
te

r.

M
anchester to O

ldham
.



A
 tr

ip
 to

 th
e 

Th
un

de
rd

om
e, 

Sh
effi

el
d 

to
 M

an
ch

es
te

r.

M
anchester to O

ldham
.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
ho

m
e.

A
 day trip to Leeds.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
ho

m
e.

A
 day trip to Leeds.



Sh
ip

le
y 

to
 L

ee
ds

.

A
nother Trip to Leeds.



Sh
ip

le
y 

to
 L

ee
ds

.

A
nother Trip to Leeds.



A
 lo

ng
 w

ee
ke

nd
 in

 E
di

nb
ur

gh
.

A
nother trip to Leeds.



A
 lo

ng
 w

ee
ke

nd
 in

 E
di

nb
ur

gh
.

A
nother trip to Leeds.



A
nd

 L
ee

ds
 a

ga
in

.

D
ow

n to the old sm
oke.



A
nd

 L
ee

ds
 a

ga
in

.

D
ow

n to the old sm
oke.



G
oi

ng
 u

nd
er

gr
ou

nd
. 

Back to M
anchester.



G
oi

ng
 u

nd
er

gr
ou

nd
. 

Back to M
anchester.



A
nd

 u
p 

to
 th

e 
Th

un
de

rd
om

e 
on

ce
 m

or
e. 

A
nd back hom

e. 



A
nd

 u
p 

to
 th

e 
Th

un
de

rd
om

e 
on

ce
 m

or
e. 

A
nd back hom

e. 



O
ut

 to
 th

e 
co

un
tr

ys
id

e. 

Back to the city.



O
ut

 to
 th

e 
co

un
tr

ys
id

e. 

Back to the city.



A
 tr

ip
 to

 D
er

by
, p

as
se

d 
th

ro
ug

h 
m

an
y 

tim
es

 b
ut

 n
ev

er
 v

isi
te

d,
 u

nt
il 

no
w.

O
ver to Bradford.



A
 tr

ip
 to

 D
er

by
, p

as
se

d 
th

ro
ug

h 
m

an
y 

tim
es

 b
ut

 n
ev

er
 v

isi
te

d,
 u

nt
il 

no
w.

O
ver to Bradford.



To
 S

al
fo

rd
 fo

r w
or

k.
 

M
anchester airport for a flight to D

erry. 



To
 S

al
fo

rd
 fo

r w
or

k.
 

M
anchester airport for a flight to D

erry. 



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
fr

om
 D

er
ry

, w
ith

 a
 tr

ip
 to

 B
el

fa
st

 in
-b

et
w

ee
n.

O
ver to H

ull for H
um

berstruck.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
fr

om
 D

er
ry

, w
ith

 a
 tr

ip
 to

 B
el

fa
st

 in
-b

et
w

ee
n.

O
ver to H

ull for H
um

berstruck.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
ho

m
e..

. w
ith

 a
 co

up
le

 o
f h

ou
rs

 st
uc

k 
in

 a
 fr

ee
zi

ng
 G

oo
le

, a
 ta

xi
 to

 D
on

ca
st

er
 

th
en

 th
e 

la
st

 tr
ai

n 
ba

ck
 to

 S
he

ffi
el

d.

A
 day trip to Liverpool.



A
 day trip to Liverpool.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
ag

ai
n.

 I 
am

 a
 d

ay
-t

rip
pe

r. 

O
ff to N

ew
castle.



A
nd

 b
ac

k 
ag

ai
n.

 I 
am

 a
 d

ay
-t

rip
pe

r. 

O
ff to N

ew
castle.



Ba
ck

 a
ga

in
.

London for the C
hristm

as break.... m
y last trip of any note. 



Ba
ck

 a
ga

in
.

London for the C
hristm

as break.... m
y last trip of any note. 



Ice Age, Mam Tor, 2019. 

All is calm, quiet, still, but once glaciers carved out this 
valley, one day they may be back. Get your coat, ‘cos if 
we are still around you’ll need one. 

This was edition 8.5. Not really an edition just a 
load of boring train tickets. Even more boring 
than train spotting. However, it is a reminder of 
what we used to be able to do and may be able 
to do once more. Travelling on overcrowded 
trains used to be a chore but I don’t think I will 
moan about the bad experiences I had ever 
again. Even sat in a piss wet deck chair staring 
at oblivion is more fun than living through a 
pandemic, or maybe about the same.  

All content © Jason Ruffell, 2021. Why you’d 
want to copy any of it is anyone’s guess.
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