
Lands End to John O'Groats- 
Harry Hunt and Tom Radcliffe  

After our GCSE exams and school proms 
Me (Harry) and Tom both had at least a ten 
week holiday. What is there to do for 10+ 
weeks? You can only do Kettlewell and 
back so many times, so we decided to go a 
bit further, a lot further. Last year Hayley 
jokingly said why not do Lands End - John 
O’Groats next year in your holidays do! But 
then it became a decent idea, so the 
infamous planning meetings began! 

After looking into B&B's and Youth Hostels 
it became apparent that they were scarce and expensive. 
Camping was therefore a cheaper and more accessible 
option, especially as Tom’s family already 
had the required equipment.  

Day 1 
Lands End to Toldish 63.5 miles 
It was the first morning, 1st July (not a 
coincidence), we woke to sun and calm 
skies which put us in a good mood for the 
departure from Land’s End. The first day 
was mostly on cycle tracks and trails.  After 
stopping to sample some local cuisine, a 
Cornish pasty, we joined a cycle way. This 
was when we experienced our 6 punctures, 
5 of which were Toms and 1 from Harry, 
which set us back a lot lowering morale. We 
did think this could become a daily challenge 
due to the nature of the route we chose 
including safer tracks and back roads 
although we were relatively lucky after that 
day.  

 



Day 2  
Toldish to Hatherleigh 76.8 miles 
When following our route, a poorly 
signposted section meant we went 
slightly off course through a field. 
To return to the cycle track we 
wanted it involved getting attacked 
by multiple hedges and getting 
filthy. We then followed the cycle 
path on an old train line, great and flat 
but it felt like Paris-Roubaix and we soon 
looked like we had done it. Then as we 
‘finished’ the longest day arriving in 
Hatherleigh a further inspection of the 
map showed we still had 8 miles to the 
campsite, another phone call to find it.  
Then my chain half snapped. It rained at 
least once on both days. 

Day 3 
Hatherleigh to Taunton 70.0 miles 
We spent most of the morning taking out a link of my chain, with instruction 
from Jon on the phone. This resulted in us having to forfeit any cafe stops 
due to the distance we needed to cover and lack of time. Whilst making our 
way to the campsite Tom spotted a Toby Carvery pub which gave us the great 
idea of an eat as much as you can buffet breakfast in the morning.  

Day 4 
Taunton to Clevedon 64.1 
miles   
Our biggest problem of the day 
was being refused breakfast in 
the Toby Carvery as we weren't 
18 years of age & didn't have an 
adult with us!! However the local 
Weatherspoon’s were happy to 
serve us. We texted parents to 
update on progress and told 
them about the Toby Carvery. 



Hayley was angered by this 
response and phoned the 
manager to see what his 
problem was. It was due to 
fact that we were 16 years 
old (actually we were 15 but 
were being 16 for the tour) 
and didn't have someone 
responsible for us and we 
may fall down the stairs 
making him legally 
responsible. Hayley pointed 
out that we had cycled 210 
miles unaccompanied to get 
there and we were relying on 
the food, therefore he was putting us in more danger by sending us away. 
Bringing it back to the riding our route took us through the village of Cheddar. 
So how could we not go up the gorge when we were so near? This was a 
struggle on our fully ladened bikes, but well worth it for the descent back. 
Harry was lucky there was no traffic coming the other way round one corner 
in the drizzle! 

Day 5 
Clevedon to Gloucester 60.9 miles 
We were booked into our first hotel of 
the trip in Gloucester. On arrival we were 
asked for ID to verify our ages, again 
another issue. Helen quickly came up 
with the idea of emailing Toms bus pass 
as it didn't show his real age. Helen had 
to talk nicely to receptionist on the 
phone to prevent them from throwing us 
on the street!! 

Day 6 
Gloucester to Kidderminster 63.2 
miles 
Different story here. The campsite owner let us stay for free as we were going 
to be "no bother" which we greatly appreciated.  We became campsite 
celebrities, everyone wanting to know what we were doing.  
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Day 7 
Kidderminster to Stoke on Trent 
73.7 miles 
We spent the day on canal tow 
paths and old railway lines in 
drizzly weather. Causing us both to 
puncture, spookily at the same time 
next to a busy canal lock and a 
chatty lockmaster to supply 
entertainment.  

Day 8  
Stoke on Trent to Chorley 67.5 
miles  
We had analysed our route for this day and noticed it made a large curve 
which would mean we had to ride through Manchester, something to avoid. 
So we made our own shorter and more rural route by using the map snippets 
from the book and Toms Garmin. On this day we also had challenging 
headwinds for the first time.  

Day 9  
Chorley to Kendal 74.2 miles 
It was great to have the company 
of the Radcliffe family with us for 
the day & to stay at a friend’s 
house, so have use of a much 
needed washing machine, & a 
proper bed to sleep in, luxury! 

Day 10 
Kendal to Penrith 28.1 miles 
We left Kendal as a big group with family 
Radcliffe & met up with family Hunt at Shap to 
all have a pub lunch. The Radcliffe family 
returned to Kendal & the Hunt family rode to 
Penrith with us where they had parked. It was 
great to have company again & be treated to 
a pub tea. 

Day 11 

4 Both family’s helmets in the pub



Penrith to Moffat 64.9 miles  
We stayed in the tent to avoid rain and then 
hid in the toilets so we left at 12:00. We left in 
the rain and clouds towards Skelton mast and 
then the border! As we passed into 
SCOTLAND we stopped immediately at the 
Toll house before Gretna for lunch. We 
stopped that night in The Bonnington Hotel 
which was very luxurious and watched the 
TDF rest day coverage.  

Day 12 
Moffat to Edinburgh 55.5 miles 
After a great Full Scottish breakfast, with 
haggis and square sausage, We were very full 
for the 70 miles to Edinburgh. We 
climbed a couple of miles out of Moffat 
and were about to turn left and join 
Royston’s route. But at this junction we 
saw a sign for Edinburgh, 51 miles. It 
was an easy decision to follow it. We 
climbed and mainly descended through 
the best scenery yet on the trip. We 
stayed with some family friends and 
made use of the washing machine. 

Day 13 
Edinburgh to Perth 43.3 miles 
We joined the route on the Forth Road 
Bridge which was amazing and gave 
us some epic views. We were also 
starting to see benefits of not riding on 
tracks as we hadn't had a single 
mechanical for 3 days. However, we 
definitely noticed the change in 
climate of Scotland, for the last 10 
miles before Perth we rode in solid 
rain. On arrival we were questioned again about our age but there was 
sympathy due to our sodden state.  

Day 14 



Perth to Pitlochry 
35.4 miles 
That morning we 
finished our 
porridge with 
added blueberry’s 
because we are 
healthy... and our 
250 grams of popcorn we bought for 65p, bargain! Then a mile away from 
Pitlochry I hit a very sharp rock which ruptured my tyre sidewall and gave me 
a puncture. So we walked to the youth 
hostel and changed the tube there. 

Day 15 
Pitlochry to Aviemore 60 miles   
After bodging my tyre with a £5 note, 
we left to try and buy a new tyre and 
more tubes but after seeing a pair of 
tyres were £55 my tyre stayed 
temporarily fixed!  We made use of a 
track pump in the bike shop. It then 
started raining, heavily and didn’t stop 
until 2:30. We rode to the bottom of 
Drumochter Pass where we were 
warned conditions on the top can 
deteriorate rapidly even in summer, 
bearing in mind it was already raining a 
lot at the bottom. We climbed slowly as 
the gradient was gentle to the top of the 
highest point on our whole route. At 
Aviemore we put the tent up with some 
difficulty due to rocky ground. Next we 
went for tea at the pizzeria but it was 
packed so ordered it as takeaway and 
ate at the tent. 

Day 16 
Aviemore to Evanton 56.4 miles 
 We didn't enjoy putting wet gritty shoes on from the previous day to 
challenge the rolling roads leaving the Cairngorms national park with a stiff 
headwind. We then travelled 6 miles to the campsite which is great and 



midge free. Rain was on and off all day 
but mainly off until we arrived. 

Day 17 
Evanton to Helmsdale 65.1 miles  
We rode along the A9 until Golspie after 
seeing some otters we looked for the 
Dunrobin castle railway station which 
Royston had recommended. As we came 
to the entrance Tom (behind me) was 
repeating some expletives, I asked "what” 
and got another “Oh dear (f***)!!”, before 
noticing the length of cable Tom was 
holding from his bike, snapped 
gear cable. We went into the 
station with a phone call to Chris 
and some bodging tips including a 
stick we returned the tension to 
the cable so Tom could have an 
easier gear on the back (big and 
little ring still worked). As we 
approached the nights stop we 
decided to find the exact location 
of the campsite, which was 5 
miles back the way we had just 
come. We soon decided to carry on North and 
an extra 15 miles to an alternative campsite 
recommended by Helen on the phone. This 
meant we actually started the last ride of the trip 
by leaving Helmsdale. We then climbed the two 
last big hills, dropped down and up a bit and 
found the campsite. Just as it started to drizzle. We erected the tent quickly 
and showered before the last trangia cooked pasta and last night in the tent. 

Day 18 
Helmsdale to John O’Groats 43.7 miles 
We had a lie in because of the extra distance 
covered the previous night.  
However, were soon kicked into motion when 
our parents were just south of Inverness and 
our tent was still up!! We rode through some 



bleak moor lands until we could see the sea. Then as we turned left at a 
junction we saw the road roll down towards the sea and a small harbour 
called… JOHN O’GROATS!!!! We had made it!! On arrival at the sign we had 
to fight the tourists who had come in a car.  We did a photoshoot and went up 
to Duncansby head which is most North Easterly point on British main land. 
Then back to JOG for more pictures and bubbly! 
  

Overall we found the cycling was the easier part, we were used to that!  But 
the struggle was in navigating, pitching up camp, cooking for ourselves & not 
falling out camping in such a small tent for nearly 3 weeks, was the harder 
part.  
We had a fantastic time though & both really enjoyed the challenge. 
What's next........? 

LEJOG in numbers 

• 18 days 
• 1065 miles or 1714km 

travelled 
• 9 punctures  

• 12 nights in a tent 

• 130 hours riding 

• 1 snapped gear cable 



• 1 snapped chain 

• 1 ruptured side wall         

• 18,900m or 62,000ft 
climbed 

• 4 sore legs 

• 2 diets of pasta/couscous 
and porridge 

• 50kg of kit and bike 
carried 

• 20 counties or shires 
crossed 

• 1 friendship tested 

• 1 United Kingdom 
crossed 

• 1 amazing journey!

This is the route we made with our Garmin’s each day. 

  

This the route we set out to follow 
for our journey, and is avaliable to 
buy for those whom we have 
inspired to do this challenge the 
safest way possible.

THANK YOU FOR 
READING, 

HARRY AND TOM (OCC)




