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Tom Lamont is an award-winning journalist. In 2015, he became one of the founding writers on the Guardian’s Long Read desk and since 2017 he has been a regular correspondent for American GQ. He lives in north London with his wife and two children. Going Home is his first novel.
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To my mother, 
and in memory of my father


Advance praise for Going Home

‘A meltingly warm comedy centred on two old school pals recently turned 30 . . . While the testy male bonds at the book’s heart supply plenty of laughter, the book owes its generous humour not to gags, but tone, which gives it an equally light hand with any number of unfunny subjects’

Observer, 10 best new novelists for 2024

‘I will never forget these characters: so pained and funny, so brilliantly drawn, wrestled with and forgiven’

Helen Garner, author of The Spare Room

‘A poignant yet very funny novel about three men taking turns at shouldering responsibility and shrugging it off, at worrying and causing worry, at giving care and needing it. Tom Lamont writes in clear, swift prose about the power struggles that exist in even the most loving of families and the longest of friendships. A lyrical, hypnotic delight’

Katherine Heiny, author of Games and Rituals

‘A debut which skilfully and tenderly explores male relationships, belonging and what we leave behind. I adored every moment. The characters have stayed with me ever since’

Bella Mackie, author of How to Kill Your Family

‘Bittersweet, funny and moving, Going Home is all this but also has a bright ring of truth which chimes on every page’

Claire Fuller, author of Unsettled Ground

‘I enjoyed this sharp, tender novel of love and loss set in a scrupulously observed London suburb. From tragic beginnings it builds a slow fire of hope as its characters learn new ways to live and care for each other’

Adam Foulds, author of The Quickening Maze

‘A remarkably assured, moving, melancholy and funny debut’

John Banville, author of The Singularities
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Joel was in the park. He had to save all the dandelions – they were at war against the birds. It was so good, this game. His name for it kept changing. Today the weather was green. Today (he pushed out his tongue to check) the weather tasted of fresh. He was allowed fifty pushes on the swings. He couldn’t ask his mum for more, it was already such a lot.

At home, later, they were going to watch a tiny bit of TV. They were going to have a tiny bit of chocolate. One of Joel’s hobbies was to collect sticks from the park. If anybody saw a stick and it was shaped the same as a sword, or a gun, or a gun-sword, Joel wanted to know about it. Shout.

He collected answers to your questions. Joel Woods. Two! Salt-and-vinegar flavour. If you asked him he would admit that he was scared of wild animals, robbers, monsters, some robots but not if they had kind eyes. His mum was his best person, even when she was a tiny bit ready to stop playing. Joel knew how to count to sixteen. Beyond that he knew how to guess. It was his birthday next July. He had none brothers, none sisters, none dads. He did have a bedroom of his own, and a religion, and a favourite cartoon, which was about another boy who was secretly magic. Joel’s hope was: in the future, him and this other boy would meet.

He had none cousins, none grandparents. His mum said, I worry I’m not enough for you. Their favourite dinner was baked potato. Joel lived in the London borough of Enfield, in England, in Earth. If he ever got lost at the park he was meant to find another grown-up with a child. They wouldn’t know many facts about him. It would be Joel’s mission to tell them the facts: his name, his age, what crisps he liked, what he collected, the enemies he was scared of, where he lived, how many turns he was allowed on the swings, what exactly had been agreed about TV and chocolate, all the conditions of his big life.

Joel saw another bird. Right, you.

He was the fastest boy alive – when he needed to be. He collected sound effects. He looked forward to later. He liked that it wasn’t later yet.
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‘Gorgeous, just bristling with life’
Olivia Laing, Guardian

‘Shrewd, heartfelt and witty’
Daily Telegraph

‘I loved it ...word perfect’
India Knight

‘It has charm to burn’
Observer
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