
Cheshire Land Rover Club 

John o’ Groats to Land’s End Challenge 2014 
by Ray Yeulet 

 

This year’s Club challenge, to celebrate its 10
th
 anniversary, was planned to coincide with a green-laning weekend in Devon / 

Cornwall. It was also to raise charity funds for St. Luke’s Cheshire Hospice. 

 

This meant the start point was John o’ Groats and over the course of 7 days, we traversed the length of mainland Britain to 

Land’s End, via ‘A’ roads, old military roads, old coach roads and green lanes. 

 

Five trucks in total made the challenge: 

 

Mark Birkitt   Defender 110 Td5 

Roger Charlesworth   Discovery Td5 

Eddie and Tracey Knorn  Defender 110 Td5 

Ray and Gus Yeulet   Defender 110 300 Tdi 

Andy Brough and Angela Lake Defender 110 Td5 

 

Big thanks to Mark and Roger for planning, plotting the route and organising campsites. 

 

We’d all made our various ways up to John o’ Groats to begin the challenge. By 7 o’clock Saturday evening, we were all 

pitched up at the John o’ Groats Camping and Caravan Site, about as close to the sea as we could get without being in it. 

Quick bite to eat at The Cabin, an open air eatery near the harbour, then repaired to the Seaview Hotel bar, to contemplate the 

drive ahead and to sample one or two of the extensive range of malts, chasing down the rather splendid Scapa Special bitter. 

 

Likely Lads ? Roger and Mark during a respite in the weather 
 

Day 1 – Sunday  

John o’ Groats to Fort Augustus 

 

Following a rather wet and blustery night at the most northerly tip of mainland Britain (and another visit to The Cabin, this time 

for breakfast), we assembled for the obligatory photographs beneath the John o’ Groats sign, endorsing the beginning of our 

epic trip. Many thanks to Sarah from the End to Enders Club, for taking photographs and noting our personal details for the 

website. 

 

At 09:15, we were on our way to Wick. The weather was pretty much as it had been through the night, still fairly windy and 

raining. Passed many cyclists at the beginning of their tortuous route to the ‘other end’ and felt somewhat smug that we were 

travelling in the relative comfort of our favourite marque of vehicle, watching them battle the headwinds and driving rain.  



 

Were we cheating by using diesel instead of leg power?  

 

Only the next seven days would tell, as we followed the A99 along the east Caithness coast merging onto the A9, the ‘spine of 

Scotland’, at Latheron.  At Helmsdale the Far North Railway line from Wick and Thurso runs more or less alongside the A9 

down the Sutherland coast, before veering inland to Lairg at Golspie and re-joining again on  southern shore of the Durnoch 

Firth, finally parting company where the A9 crosses the Cromarty Firth. We continued south to Inverness and picked up the old 

military road that runs on the eastern side of Loch Ness to Fort Augustus.  

 

We arrived at the Cumberlands Campsite in Fort Augustus mid-afternoon. A fairly relaxed first day to ease us into the trip. 

Although the day’s journey was relatively short, we travelled through some of the most stunning scenery and had some 

spectacular views that only the Scottish Highlands can deliver. Was a pity we couldn’t stay longer to truly take it all in, but the 

schedule was pressing, so we settled for a quick trip around town. Watched some boats negotiate the locks on Telford’s 

Caledonian Canal into Loch Ness, then back to the campsite for tea and some more beer at the very delightful on-site bar / 

restaurant, this time from the Loch Ness Brewery, where their Darkness and Lightness brews were on tap. This is beginning to 

sound more like a CAMRA trip rather than a Club challenge. Back to trucks to sample some rather fine scrumpy cider Tracey 

had brought with her. 

 

Despite liberal applications of insect repellent, leaving us smelling like a chemical plant, those pesky Scottish midges, were 

making a meal of us? The stillness of the Sunday evening air made us easy targets for the little blighters (perhaps that should 

be biters). 

 

Cumberland Campsite Fort Augustus 
 

Day 2 – Monday  

Fort Augustus to Dumfries 

 

More rain through the night and early morning, although much lighter and not driven by the coastal winds we’d experienced the 

previous day. Today was going to be a long day. 

 

Quick breakfast, then off on our first foray ‘off the beaten track’, following a lane alongside the Caledonian Canal, which came 

to an abrupt halt after about 100yds. A maintenance engineer we met, told us the track was owned by the Scottish Waterways 

Board and became very narrow and that we weren’t really allowed to drive it. Abandoning that idea, we made a quick about 

turn onto the A82 and headed south-west towards Fort William. 

 

The drive from Fort Augustus past Loch Lochy to Fort William is stunning, but what was to come was quite mind-blowing. After 

a brief stop just north of the town, we continued past Loch Linnhe, through the Ben Nevis and  Glencoe National Scenic Area 

and the Loch Lomond and Trossachs National Park. This has to be one of the most amazingly scenic and sensational drives in 

Scotland and probably the UK. There is still an overwhelming sense of openness, wilderness and ruggedness, despite the 

intrusion of a main arterial road running through middle of it all.  

 

A brief interlude for lunch, at the Inveruglas Visitors’ Centre, on the way through. The Centre is situated on the western shore of 

Loch Lomond opposite Loch Sloy power station, one of many hydro- electric plants in Scotland. The arrival of a pack of cyclists, 

supporting Multiple Sclerosis, we’d had some trouble passing further north up the A82, was our cue to skedaddle. Looked like 

the lunch pit-stop from their support team. I hope they made it and got the charity got its just deserts from their hard effort.  

 

Quick foray off  the A82 at Tarbet, via the A83 / A814 to Tulloch Road which runs past the Glen Douglas Munitions Depot. The 

road is mainly single track and fairly narrow, with some pretty deep ditches either side, which can catch out one out if not fully 

concentrating (OK, ‘rubbernecking’ to see what was going on in the depot). 



 

We picked up the A82 again and continued along the western shore of Loch Lomond to Alexandria, and Dumbarton, crossing 

the Clyde via the Erskine Bridge. Then we made a mistake, missed a turning and ended up briefly on the M8 to Paisley. Bit 

annoying as we’d decided we would follow the cycle route, as much as possible and avoid motorways at all costs. Headed 

southwest to Irvine, missed the turning to Kilmarnock and ended up in Troon and had to backtrack on ourselves a bit up the 

A77 to pick up the A76, Kilmarnock to Dumfries road. This was a fantastic run, as we were practically the only vehicles on the 

road, running in convey virtually all the way, allowing the occasional faster vehicles past. The road is largely national speed 

limit, with the expected 40 and 30 mile an hour limits through villages and hamlets. The road twists, turns and undulates 

through the Scottish Lowland countryside. Perhaps not as spectacular or rugged as the Highlands, but nonetheless, incredibly 

scenic and another very enjoyable drive. Pleased to get pitched up at the campsite. Quick meal, couple of drinks and a chat 

then off to the land of nod. 

 

Day 3 – Tuesday 

Dumfries to Keswick 

 

Pretty relaxed start to the day, setting off after breakfast at about 09:30, down the A75 towards Gretna Green. Angela had 

suggested to Andy that we should stop at Gretna, but his foot was firmly to the floor and there was a bit of a cheer when we 

crossed the border back into England. Relief to be back in England or not stopping at Gretna – who knows ? 

 

Followed the A7 into Carlisle city centre and picked the A6 south to Penrith. Stopped for a few camping and vehicle supplies 

and continued west along the A66 to the Rheged Centre for lunch. We were about to re-run some of the Club’s ‘Route 66’ 

challenge of last year, from Whitehaven to Redcar. Now was our first chance for some off-roading since the challenge began, 

starting in Greystoke and culminating on the old coach road between Dockray and Wanthwaite near Threlkeld, stopping for a 

quick tea-break at the old mine, before completing the road and trundling into Keswick town at around half past two. 

Replenished supplies at Booth’s, dubbed the ‘Waitrose of the north’, for those of you that live outside the north-west, a quick 

look around the rest of the town, on what turned out to be a beautiful, sunny afternoon. Arrived at the campsite, sited between 

Derwent Water and Bassenthwaite Lake with Catbells, Skiddaw and Lord's Seat as a backdrop. The owner of the site very 

kindly donated a proportion of our pitch fees to the supported charity, which was a much appreciated gesture. 

 

As the sun set it began to get very chilly. Hardly surprising, as August 2014 turned out to be one of the coldest on record. Even 

with a campfire, beer and more of Eddie’s cider, the hardiest of us were eventually forced to retire relatively early and 

contemplate the next day. 

Tea break at the old mine near Threlkeld 
 

Day 4 – Wednesday 

Keswick to Llanymynech 

 

This was probably our worst day, in terms of the length of drive and time spent on the road. After bacon and egg butties, 

copious amounts of tea, we packed up and got onto the A591 and drove out of the Lake District National Park through 

Windermere, joining the A590 Barrow road at Levens. Crossed the M6 at junction 36 headed southeast on the A65 towards 



Settle and West Yorkshire, skirting the Yorkshire Dales National Park. We turned south at Long Preston and arrived at yet 

another Booth’s, this time in Clitheroe, for a brew and one of their fabulous pies. 

 

Next on the plan was to find the top the A49, which we would navigate almost end to end for most of today and part of 

tomorrow. A59 out of Clitheroe, toward the A6 at Preston, joining the A49 at Bamber Bridge. The journey through Wigan and 

Warrington was pretty unremarkable and somewhat tedious, as only journeys through major towns can be, with what seems 

like endless sets of traffic lights, pelican crossings and a huge increase in weight of traffic. 

 

It was whilst driving through Warrington, I noticed my clutch had a bit more ‘travel’ than I’d been used to, so we pulled over on 

layby at Weaverham and had a quick check. I had clutch fluid on my left trainer and a very small pool had collected on the floor. 

Master clutch cylinder was very low on fluid but not quite enough for failure. Fortunately, I had some fluid with me, so topped 

up. We decided it probably best to get a spare master cylinder, just in case, so after a quick phone call to Land Ranger in 

Middlewich to check stock, Mark escorted me to pick the part up, whilst the others continued to the services in Whitchurch and 

we arranged to meet in MacDonald’s in an hour or so. During the journey to Middlewich the clutch managed to right itself, so 

the leak wasn’t that serious. 

 

Part duly purchased, Mark’s satnav claimed that the fastest way back the A49 was through Nantwich, from where we’d 

departed some five/six days previously, so I took the opportunity to pop home for some pipe, in case we needed to change the 

master cylinder and bleed the system at a later time. 

 

We arrived at the Whitchurch services, met up the others and headed to our evening destination. This somewhat put the kibosh 

on our intended laning activities and only managed 4 out of 10 lanes we planned. 

 

The original campsite we tried to book was not available for this particular day, but the owners put us in touch with some friends 

they knew, Chris and Maggie at Crowther Hall who, when told we were doing a charity run, allowed us to stay in one of their 

fields free of charge for the night. What a lovely gesture. We would later donate a tenner per truck to add another £50 to the St. 

Luke’s coffers.  

 

It was whilst we were pitching up, that we discovered casualty number two – Andy’s truck was losing water, not a significant 

amount but needing daily top up. Found to be tiny hole in one of the coolant hoses, not debilitating but needed to be kept an 

eye on nonetheless. 

 

Crowther Hall is sited alongside the Montgomery canal and Maggie kindly directed us to the local pub, the Powis(sic) Arms at 

Pool Quay, about a half mile walk down the canal towpath. Well what a find. Happened to have Greene King on special offer at 

£2 a pint and some of the best pub grub we’ve had in a long time. The gammon steaks must have been an inch thick and the 

sirloin steak I had was cooked to perfection. Definitely on a shortlist of places to visit when we’re next in the area. 

 

Day 5 – Thursday 

Llanymynech to Street 

 

Early start today, as we didn’t want anything to interfere with the laning activities, so thanked Maggie for hers and Chris’s 

kindness and was on the road at 08:00. We picked up the A49 where the Britpart wholesale warehousing facility is at Craven 

Arms. 

 

Wasn’t too long before we’d reached Hereford and took the bypass to Ledbury, through Eastnor and into the Gloucestershire 

countryside.  

 

Loads of lanes around the Cotswolds, between Gloucester, Tewkesbury and Cirencester. Only one lane was blocked through 

overgrown vegetation which involved a half mile reverse back onto the main road, another required a little bit of tree surgery, 

but other than that a great day laning. 

 

Day was getting on, so Bath was the next destination. Keeping in formation through a town is always tricky and we managed to 

get split up, losing Eddie and Tracey at a set of lights, only to reunite on the road out to Glastonbury and headed to Street in 

Somerset.  

 

At the campsite, pitched up, cooked tea, contemplated the local pub, but I think fatigue was starting to hit us, so that remained 

as contemplation. A couple of beers on the site, chinwag about the day then an early night. 

 

One of the better days, in terms of the mix of on / off roading and more to the point Ray / Gus’s and Andy / Angela’s trucks 

didn’t get any worse, just kept topping ‘em up.



Street's away, next stop Devon 

 

Day 6 – Friday 

Street to South Molton 

 

This would be the easiest of all the days. Popped into Taunton at one of the ‘out of town’ shopping complexes, which had a 

B&Q, Halfords and Sainsburys. Eddie made some running repairs to one of his mud flaps that had come adrift during 

yesterday’s laning and Andy got himself some pipe and jubilee clips to repair his leaking water hose. All fuelled up, food stocks 

replenished we were now on our final leg for today. 

 

Arrived at the campsite, at South Moulton in Devon, around one o’clock. 

 

Ray and Mark were reunited with their families who’d travelled down a couple of days beforehand.  

 

Andy fixed his leak. 

 

We prepped up for the following day and took in the facilities the campsite had to offer. 

 

Day 7 – Saturday  

South Molton to Land’s End 

 

So, the final day had arrived. We decided that as the journey from the campsite to Land’s End was over 140 miles and it was 

‘changeover’ day, we’d better kick off at 07:30. 

The holiday traffic didn’t disappoint and we soon found ourselves in a 2 mile jam where the A30 merges from a dual to single 

carriageway on Bodmin Moor. Slow and tedious but anticipated. 

Not long after though, we managed to get off the main drag and began our green-laning activities. 

However, as we found in the Cotswolds, one of the lanes was impassable and we all had to reverse back. Roger managed to 

reverse all the way back to the main road, then pulling in to let the rest of out, managed to hit a telegraph pole, damaging his 

bumper and rear n/s light cluster. 

 

Just east of Truro, Eddie and Tracey’s truck started dropping diesel from a split fuel line. We decided it wasn’t something we 

could repair and Eddie gallantly suggested we continue to journey to Land’s End, whilst he waited for the ‘4
th
 Emergency 

Service’. 

 

We were 45 miles from the finish. “Drat and double drat”, as Dick Dastardly might have said. Can’t really write what was 

actually said, but that was the gist ! 

 

We completed our laning activities and headed back the main road to begin the end of our journey. 

 

Disappointed we’d made it this far as a team and now we’d be one truck and two members shy. 

But the show must go on and at 14:30, we arrived at the Land’s End Visitor Centre. The Visitor Centre very kindly let us park for 

free, waiving the normal £6 fee, as we’d become End to Enders. Having parked up, we headed for the Land’s End Hotel for us 

all to sign the End to Ender register. 

Mandatory photos in front of the official sign and that was it we’d done it – well nearly all of us. 



When in Cornwall, it had to be Cornish Pasties next, so we all sat munching away when we got a call to say that the AA man 

had worked wonders and Eddie and Tracey were just parking up in the car park. Great news, the whole team had made it. 

 

1063 miles later  

 

We spent a while longer at the Centre, purchasing a few souvenirs and End to Ender t-shirts, before heading back to South 

Molton for some well needed R&R. 

 

Not surprisingly, it was Bank Holiday Monday after all, the journey ended as it began, in the pouring rain and howling gale (well 

not quite howling, but it was very windy). Oh and did I say I was raining ? 

 

Didn’t dampen the spirits though. We’d made it and the journey back to Cheshire in the Bank Holiday traffic, was a mere 

formality and relatively unscathed.

End of the road - Land's End line up 

 

What would we do differently ? 

 

Add in 2 more days 

Shorter distance between campsites 

Fylde coast instead of A49 through Wigan and Warrington 

Camped in Cornwall and back to Devon 

 

Contact details: Ray Yeulet, Mark Birkitt , Roger Charlesworth can be contacted via the Club website 



 

Next Challenge: 

 

Well we’ve done top to bottom, so how about side to side, furthest westerly point to furthest easterly point on the British 

mainland.  

 

Statistics: 

 

Distance covered 1063 miles 

 

County count: 21 

 

Caithness 

Sutherland 

Ross & Cromarty 

Inverness-shire 

Argyll 

Dunbartonshire 

Renfrewshire 

Dumfriesshire 

Cumbria 

West Yorkshire 

Lancashire 

Cheshire 

Wrexham 

Shropshire 

Powys 

Herefordshire 

Gloucestershire 

Wiltshire 

Somerset 

Devon 

Cornwall 

 

Sea areas visible: 

 

Fair Isle 

Cromarty 

Irish Sea 

Lundy 

Plymouth 

 

Camp sites: 

A big thank you to all the places we’d camped. Taking each of them on their individual merits, they were all excellent: 

 

John O’Groats Caravan & Campsite, John O’Groats, Caithness, Scotland  KW1 4YR 

Tel: 01955 611329 

 

Cumberlands Campsite, Glendoe Rd, Fort Augustus  PH32 4BG 

Tel: 01320 366257 

 

Barnsoul Caravan Park, Shawhead, Dumfries  DG2 9SQ 

Tel: 01557 814351 

 

Lanefoot Farm, Thornthwaite, Keswick  CA12 5RZ 

Tel: 01768 778097 

 

Crowther Hall, Pool Quay, Welshpool  Powys, SY21 9JU 

Tel: 01938 590543 

 

Bramble Hill, Walton, Street, Somerset  BA16 9RQ 

Tel: 01458 442548 

 

Marsh Ln, North Molton, South Molton  EX36 3HQ 

Tel: 01769 579269 


