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e appreciating all the more the wonder of your sur-

roundings as dusk turns to darkness. I ringed my 
small fire pit with stones and cleared all other dry 
debris well away, so I could let the fire die down 
gradually as I started to slumber. I needn’t have 
sought shelter that evening; the sky was so clear and 
calm that there was little chance of rain. However, 
I allowed myself the luxury of leaving the tarp in 
my bag and from the edge of the trees, as the sun 
sank behind the Deverills, I sleepily picked out the 
first stars in the deep blue above Salisbury Plain and 
stretched out by the dying embers to sleep.

I awoke to an overcast sky and loitered only 
long enough to bury the ashes from my fire and 
cook two cupfuls of porridge, realising there might 
not be anywhere to get supplies until I reached the 
Somerset border. Slinging my dry-bags back onto 
the bike I retraced my tyre tracks to the valley road 
at Corton for a brief tarmac stretch to warm up, 
before the morning’s impending climb. The road 
snaked through Tytherington, another of the valley’s 
idyllic thatched villages, in an ‘S’ bend where the 
trail doubled back and then turned and ramped up 
Tytherington Hill. 

From up here I could trace the line of the Roman 
road I had briefly joined on the Great Ridge, as it 
continued faintly but unerringly toward Monkton 
Deverill. I was heading to another of the five 
Deverills – not Longbridge, Hill or Kingston, but 
Brixton Deverill, beyond which the toughest climb 
of my journey awaited, so I was glad just to keep the 
height I had already gained as I took in the surpris-
ingly arid-looking panorama. It wasn’t long though 
before I had to drop down off Summerslade Down, 
before the trail turned too far south-west, and as I 
passed the parish church, which rubbed shoulders 
with the gardens of a fine-looking country house, I 
was greeted by two other mountain bikers – both 
local, it turned out – who went on to extol the many 

virtues of off-road riding in the Deverills. From my 
ride thus far I couldn’t help but agree but I was 
unaware at this point that the best was yet to come. 

They wished me good luck on the climb up to 
the desolate sounding Cold Kitchen Hill, but it was 
not fortune I needed up this hellishly steep climb, 
but an extra pair of legs – or better still, a motor. 
Bereft of both, however, I made do with what I had, 
and settled into a torturously slow rhythm, zig-
zagging from side to side in a futile bid to mitigate 
the gradient. At what seemed like the crest of the 
hill, a glorious view unfolded – the best of these, I’ve 
found, are always hard won by bike. The hill arced 
round in the shape of a huge crescent, dwarfing the 
tiny farms that lay in its basin, and the trail, now just 
a faint grassy bridle path, followed the shape of the 
hill, climbing gradually all the way past Cold Kitchen 
Hill’s lofty trig point at 257 metres. From here the 
conifers of Longleat were clearly visible, and each 
pedal stroke appeared to bring them closer still. 

The ridgeline must be more than 5km long, 
giving plenty of time to take in the views. The top of 
Brimsdown Hill, at the far end of the crescent, must 
be the highest point for miles, eclipsing by almost 
50 metres the likes of Cley Hill on the other side of 
Longleat. Although hard won, the height was easily 
lost, though technical trails and overgrown bridle-
ways slowed my progress off the slope somewhat. 
At the bottom, though, I had lost 100 metres in 
just over half a kilometre. From here it was wide 
grassy bridleways worn down by farm traffic before 
an undulating road stretch carried me to Horning-
sham and the wonderful Bath Arms, where the staff 
happily pack a lunch for their guests to take on 
their explorations of Longleat and beyond –  which 
was exactly what I intended to do. I was immensely 
glad on this journey to have discovered that there 
is nothing ‘plain’ about off-road adventuring south 
of Salisbury.
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