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By Vintage Motor Cycle from Land’s End to

John 0’ Groats By MARK HODGSON—The Organiser

motor cyclists have thought in contemplative mood of

trying their prowess over this 876-mile stretch of our
country, the furthest distance possible to be found from point
to point in this island? Anyone with a modern car with all
the latest gadgets may think twice about having a go. So
that when I advertised a Vintage Motor Cycle “Ends” run,
I hardly expected to get any response—but I did!

It seems, therefore, that the spirit of adventure and
pioneering has not entirely died out, especially among those
ardent enthusiasts who have every confidence in their
machine and in themselves.

I think everyone will agree that great credit is due to those three
riders who left Land’s End on Monday morning at 6.30 am. on
June 22 last, and arrived at John o’ Groats on Wednesday, June 24,
at 8 p.m. Ata later stage, I will give you their names and particulars
of their machines, but before doing so I would like to describe what
the run was really like and also tell you a little of the two extreme
points. The last village when nearing Lands End is named Sennen
and is about a mile away from Land’s End. The village is an old one
with pub, post office, and church—the buildings are built mainly of
stone and it is quite a small place. The running from Sennen is flat
and the road terminates at the Land’s End Hotel. The coast here
is very rocky, without any considerable height. As at John o’ Groats,
there is a wide open space in the forecourt of the hotel which could
park several hundred cars. John o' Groats, however, is somewhat
different as there is no such village as Sennen when approaching it.
There is a slight gradient running down to John o’ Groats for about a
mile, and as one starts on this last lap he is rather surprised to see
in the distance a number of new bungalows widely scattered. Here,
however, although one can easily find the little post office-cum-
general store, there is no church to be seen, or an inn. The coast
here is far different from Land’s End and not so rocky by any means,
and looking out to sea a largish island is clearly seen and seems to be
less than a mile distant. There is one thing you would feel certain
of when arriving at either “end” and that is that you really had got
there as there is that certainty in appearance of the terminus reached.

The three solo riders mentioned had a good run from Land’s End
to John o' Groats and their machines behaved magnificently, but it
must be realised that much effort must have gone into the work
entailed which accounted for their being able to put up such a
splendid performance, and when one realises that these riders did
nearly 300 miles per day, one can estimate the endurance which they
had fo sustain on these machines of yesteryear.

My outfit was a 1930 Norton Big 4, 633 c.c. combination, and I
was accompanied by a friend who shared the driving. This machine
which I acquired was in scrap condition when I bought it, and my
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End of the run at John o' Groats.
John Bone and Edward J. Gabbott.

L. to r.: Frank Farrington,

At Land’s End at the start of the run. L. to r.: J. Gabbott (1925

490 c.c. Norton); John Bone (1921 249 cc. New Imperial);

Frank Farrington (1927 349 c.c. Humber) and Alan Croft (1921
557 c.c. BS.A).

friend and I have spent our spare time during the last 18 months
in restoring it to its original specification. Unfortunately we were
rushed to get it completed for the run and we had much trouble
en route, not only with minor adjustments but something more
serious. We found from the start that there was something wrong
with the steerin, There was a great pull towards the near side
and it was really hard to keep the handlebars in the necessary position.
This made the driving hard work all the time from start to finish.
We could not lean the machine outwards from the sidecar because
the swan neck tube had a parallel fitting to frame. During the run
we had the back wheel out five times on account of tyre trouble.
A cut in the tyre caused five punctures, although we had applied
substantial inside gaiters. In trying to toe in the sidecar wheel to
alleviate the drag on the steering, I made too good a job of it and
fetched the tread off, exposing the canvas. This meant a new tyre
at Dingwall. We also had trouble with the lights, a “short” which
we could not locate, Consequently we could not travel after lighting-
up time. Then a petrol pipe sprung a leak at the union nipple which
had to be soldered. We had fitted an Amac carburettor which did
not suit, but fortunately we had taken the original Amal with us
which we replaced. We had started off with a solo engine sprocket
but found it was hard getting away, so we changed to the sidecar
sprocket. We carried a spare small mag., a B.T.H., which was never
required, I am glad to say. All these troubles caused us to lose
a great deal of time. We left Land’s End at 10 a.m. on Monday,
June 22, and did not arrive at John o’ Groats until 3 pm. on the
Friday. We met the three riders who were returning from John o
Groats on the Thursday afternoon seven miles south of Bonar Bridge,
and what a meeting it was! We greeted each other like brothers
who had been parted for years. This happened on top of one of
the mountains and several photographs of the team were taken there.

The four riders (I have not yet explained about the fourth but will
do so in due course) left Lands’ End in uncertain weather—it was
cold and inclined to rain. However, they had the day’s run in fine
weather. My friend and T were not so fortunate, as within a few
minutes of leaving we had persistent heavy rain right up to Gloucester.
Running through the English counties north there is nothing much
worth recording. It is when one actually gets beyond Dunkeld
that you really begin to notice a great change. From here there
is great beauty in the scenery right up to the last mile, and many
of the lochs with miles of pine trees covering the hills down to the
water’s edge are superbly magnificent. Such places as Pitlochry will
linger in my memory for a long time to come. There are, however,
vast distances over the hills which are very barren and never a
habitation for 20-30 miles, but plenty of sheep and some motorists.
Something, reminiscent of the courtesy of bygone times, seems to
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affect the motorist in these grim stretches over the mountains, and he
is invariably eager to lend a helping hand to anyone in need. These
Scottish motorways are nowhere as crowded as our English roads.
The roads are of very good surface but I have never experienced in
my many years of motoring in England so many road bends anywhere
as one meets in Scotland.

There is plenty of accommodation offered for bed and breakfast
in Scotland at prices of 12s. and 15s. (private houses), hotels 19s. 6d.
and 27s. 6d.

1 should now like to mention the fourth rider, who had some real
bad luck. Mr. Alan Croft, from Winchester, who, when he got as
far as Kidderminster had magneto trouble. After putting this right,
one of his eyes which had been giving him trouble with inflammation
got much worse, so bad, in fact, that he had to see a doctor, who
advised him to go to hospital. This meant, of course, his retirement
from the run, having reached Bonar Bridge.

How disappointing for him—the previous day he had ridden 349
miles in a gallant attempt to catch the others up.

To_conclude, T will say that the run was strenuous, but my friend
and T enjoyed every minute of it—shall we go on this trip again?
Yes—next year, and T trust that Alan will start with us again and
have better fortune next time.

The Machines and Riders
John Bone, of Comberton, Kidderminster. 1921 New Imperial
249 c.c. This machine ridden by D. G. Prentice won the 250 c.c.
Class 1921 Junior T.T. at an average speed of 4482 mph. John
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has many awards to his credit, far too numerous to mention.

Member V.M.C.C.

Frank D. Farrington, Chairman N.W. Region V.M.C.C, of
Ormskirk, Lancs. 1927 Humber 349 c.c. Has been ridden in a
good many events since 1954 by Frank and has always finished in
every one entered.

Edward J. Gabbott, Bamber Bridge, Lancs. 1925 Norton 16H
490 c.c. Winner Dundee Rally, 1957. Still has original bore and
piston. Will appear in further rallies. Member V.M.C.C.

A. G. Croft, of Kingsworthy, Hants. 1921 B.S.A. 557 cc.
Purchased in 1957 by Mr. Croft. Been taxed for only one quarter
in its whole life. Won 1st Class award, Banbury, 1957. Owing to
serious trouble with one of his eyes, he had to retire from run
when he had reached Bonar Bridge. What tough luck. He is going
to have another go next year; let’s wish him every success. Member
V.M.CC.

The only casualties among the three riders were:

Frank Farrington—puncture and water in mag.

Edward Gabbott—clutch trouble and water in mag.

John Bone—had only to adjust back chain at Inverness and he
ran through from Land’s End to John o’ Groats on 9} gall. of
petrol and 1 pint of oil (nearly 90 m.p.g.).

The organiser would like to thank the following for their valuable
assistance—The R.A.C., the V.M.CC., Mr. Graham Walker, Mr.
F. Bussey, Mr. Derek Pickering, Mr. Harper (of Norton Motor
Cycles) and the Police of the English and Scottish counties through
which the riders passed.




