
On the 29th May 2009, thirteen Trailblazers embarked on a journey from the west 
coast to the east coast.  A journey of 140 miles from Whitehaven to Sunderland. 
 

 
Dipping the wheels at the start of the ride 

 
The first stage was from Whitehaven to Penrith.  The group split into two sections 
with a faster group at the front, followed by a ‘slightly slower but just as effective’ 
mob.   
 

 
 

Kiwi and Andy – part of the ‘elite’ group take a break 
 
 
 



 
 

Leaving Whitehaven 
 
The ride went up to the top of the Whinlatter pass (where everyone met up for lunch), 
then it passed through the Whinlatter forest, through Keswick and onto Penrith  After 
a well earned pizza, curry and a few drinks everyone collapsed for a good nights 
sleep. 
 

 
 

The ‘mob’ arrives at Penrith 
 



The next morning everyone set off for the next leg of the ride.  This was to be the hilly 
or ‘bumpy’ day from Penrith to Allenheads.  The group met up again at the café at the 
top of Hartside Pass.  Lunch was well deserved after the long climb up to the summit 
of 1903 feet. 
 
 

 
 

Everyone at the top of Hartside pass 
 
The next section of the ride went up through Garigill to Nenthead.  Most people 
agreed that this was the hardest and the steepest of the climbs on the C2C ride.  
Most people had fun on the well earned descent after such an arduous climb. This is 
where the top speed of 42.2 mph was reached by Diggler. 
 
 

 
 

Helen and Lisa reach the top of the Garigill climb 



 
 

Diggler enjoying a well deserved rest at the top of the climb 
 
The rest of the day two ride was relatively simple.  It went from Nenthead up to the 
highest point of the C2C, Black Hill, before dropping back down into Allenheads.   
 
The village of Allenheads is very small consisting of a few houses, our hostel and the 
Allenheads’ Inn. There are a few members of the group that would testify to their time 
at the inn being one of the weirdest experiences of their lives, no details included, but 
too many pints of lager and shots were consumed, up until the early hours of the 
morning. 

 
After hearty breakfasts at the hostel, everyone set off for the final leg of the journey 
from Allenheads to Sunderland.  Some members of the group went via an off-road 
section to avoid the hellish ascent up Crawleyside Bank.  It was more hellish for 
some, those nursing hangovers.  Crawleyside was a long, steady climb up to the 
Waskerley Way. This was the final big climb with the remainder of the ride being a 
relatively easy and flat ride into Sunderland. 
 

 
 

Another hot and sunny day of riding 



Dipping the wheels in the sea at Sunderland signified the end of the ride.  The group 
then celebrated with Champagne (from plastic cups) and a swim in the sea. 
 
 

Finishing at Sunderland 
 



There was much competition for the prizes. The winners of the various categories 
were as follows: 
 

·  Winner of the funniest moment went to Diggler and Jamie for their rendition of 
the YMCA, complete with dance moves. 

 

 
 

 
A slightly uncoordinated YMCA 

 



·  King of the Mountains was hotly contended but was won by Jamie for 
smoking every hill.  It wasn’t too clear if he should have been the winner, 
since he actually smoked on every hill. 

 

 
 

Jamie – King of the Mountains 
 

·  The prize for Best Crash went to Andy for his spectacular ‘over the 
handlebars, to forward roll’ experience at the Whinlatter Forest. 

 

 
 

The king of crashes and his buckled wheel at the top of Crawleyside bank 
 

 



·  Most Mechanicals went to Kiwi for his many punctures.  Although he was 
almost pipped to the post by Olly (who only road a short distance as he was 
busy being the support driver)!!! 

 

 
 

Kiwi and his bike at the Allenheads Inn  
(perhaps this explains why he had so many punctures) 

 
 

·  Slow and Steady went to Allie. Well someone had to be at the back.  Perhaps 
it had something to do with the stash of jelly sweets! 

 

 
 

Allie (left) reaches the top of Hartside 
 



Some of the funny moments include: 
 

·  Losing Ste on the way to Penrith after he shot off fuelled by power beans, 
caffeine drinks, Benelyn and antihistamines.  Good combination, but he would 
never have passed the anti-doping tests. 

 

 
 

Ste (right) powered by power beans 
 
 

·  Lisa’s comedy ‘off the kerb’ crash 1.2 miles into the first day 
·  C2C branding, otherwise known as the one sided sun burn marks everyone 

had 



·  Neil sleepwalking into a group of girls room a the Allenheads hostel 
 

 
 

Si and the ‘sleepwalker’ (right) 
 

·  Drinking games into the early hours at the Allenheads Inn 
·  Tracey being accused of having an engine on her bike after passing a group 

of road bikers who were pushing up a hill. 
 

 
 

Tracey entering Durham – or is this a Scott advert?



 
·  Diggler almost winning best crash for his wheelie that landed on Lisa. 
·  Rescuing’ Bob from the Allenheads Inn 

 

 
 

Bob 
 
Everyone had a wonderful time and the group was really friendly and sociable.  New 
friends and happy memories were made by all. 
 
A big thank you on behalf of everyone who completed the ride to Olly, for being such 
a well organised support driver. 
 

 
 

Olly – the best support driver! 


