


Rovers in ather parts of the world -
But, on aur first moming, as we
drove anto tha rally ground and
parked up almest my first sight was
one ol he nicest Land Rovers |
have ever sean,

Awltite and red Minety might not
sound so brilliant, But Harald
Sellkepl's vehicle was a real
beauty. The picturas, o he
publishad next manth, will do a
batter job of it than | can, but trust
me, this was a truly beautiful
vanicla, All the detail was there
and, as far as we could make out
through the language barrier, it was
all Harald's owm work.

Wa - that is myself and the
belovad Marjorie and Richard and
Cathia Howell-Thomas — had to
register, of course. At the registra-
tion tent we had a pleasant
surprize, bacause Jochen Von
Armin, the club newsletter aditor
and my contact, knew we wera
coming in ons vehicle and had
arranged for myself and Richard to
reqister separately. so we each got
a pretty aluminium rally plague.
That was a nice thought.

Standing there, in the rally field, |
was in danger of spinning mysalf
inta the ground as | tied to get an
eyeful of all the superbly turned out
vehicles. This was the biggest event
the elut has had inils long histony
and you could sse that members

had pufled out all the stops.

Because we were at Horstwalde
which used to ba in East Germany,
the vast majority of members had
travelled a long way as well,
because most of them were from
West Germany.

Some very nice officials found us
a parking space (right by the beer
tent, hmmm) and we relaxed and
triad to get our bearings.

We were at one side of a four
sided square containing just a few
trade stands — | was looking for my
old friend Thomas Rinkert who runs
a8 Land Rover business in Germany
baut, although his COmpany name
was on a few signs as a sponsor, |
didn’t s2e him.

old friends

LiRM is published just a handful of
miles from Bury St Edmunds and,
ir the way of Land Rover things, we
did meet up with another old frignd,
Alan Bishop from, yes, Bury St
Edmunds. Alan was at Horstwalde
with his wife Carol and their 130
camper as part of a littls trip around
Europa.

[ first met Alan through Cliff Page
who lives in Germany. Gliff and |
met in Cologne a thousand years
ago and have cemented a friend-
ship through meetings at Land
Rover shows and olher places. so
it was hardly a surprize when he

TTEL typicaily equipped
in German style, tackles a
dawnhill treal section as
Iife goes on back at camp
the ubiguitous Tiffy
Pearce-Smith leads s
Venturers, left, and the
fieldd kitehen deals out
the pork and beans,
wiife the LRM team
struggie with their knots.
Would-be Land Rover
awners, below,. get to
grips with an
expenmental paint fob

and his ‘frau’ Satina turned up
reaxt.

Although many of our new
German friends spoke English, it
wias useful having our cwn inter-
preters an hand.,

Chatting, and looking at Land
Rovers and trade stands is all vary
well of course, but Richard and |
weare getting a bit twitchy as we
watched clean and pristine vehicles
leaving the camping area cnly to
return coverad in sand and mud.

Yup, we went off-roading,

Out of the gate onto tarmac and
just & few yvards further up another
furn inte the entrance to the wood.
Apparsntly this land has heen a
military vehicle and equipment
testing ground from the days of the
1914-18 bit of bother, through the
next big ot and had been taken
over by the Russians during the
Cold War. Today, thersfore, it'sa
bit of an embarrassment to tha
government, but this is fine for off-
roaders who can hire it. That
explaing, in fact, why the rally
was faking place whers it ’
WS,
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. At the entranee wa Wwers given
a numbered tickel to retum
whan we left =t would astu-
ally be sasy 10 oEs someon:a aul
there, we're talking alot of land.

What can | say about off-roading
a brand new Range Rover? Mot a
Iot actually as we're doing a sepa-
rate article soon. Suffice it to say
that it's a good job Richard and |
were taking photographs otherwise
we just might have come (o blows:
P clrives this BIL" "Na Pl dive, "Ma
1wl Get the picture?

ups and down

Up hill and down dale we followad
the clul: mamezers inall manner of
Land Rovers on climbs and drops
flike the one | started this piece
withy, plenty of ruted stuff although
not a great deal of mud as the main
around material was sand, which
drained quite well.

When it got dark and started to rain
it was... er... timeto get back as
we'ra sort of alone. Oh, it's a tough
job, but sormeone's get to doit.

Before that, howeawvar, sitting na
gueue for one of the climbs |
spotied a 101, Cemplete with roll
cage it lookad familiar. 0 Sie St
the magazine from the 101 Forward

Andenas Pfau finds

nothing to impede the

progress af The Aol i
the forests of Horstwalde.
The Derrtscher Club's
frache stancd ared was
made up of the usual and
The clownrialil unusoal,
and Who can resist a
freshly made crepe ?

Control Ragister, | am familiar with
the writings of one Andreas Plau,
Dautscher Land Fover Cluo
member and owner of "The Animal’
one of the mast radically sorted
1015 you could ever see - vas,
thare itwas. I'm talling yvou, when il
comes to Land Rovers it's & very
armall wearid,

In the baar tent that night {oh
come on, wheara elsa?) thare wore
aa argumeants about Cathie diving
oack o our hotel, (haa hae,
Garman baer for me and Richara)
with Sabine halping us out with the
food ordaring. Another nice touch
iere as the speaches were made in
German and English. This wasn't
jusk for us, as visitors were there
fram Italy, Belgium, Holland and
Denmark, and Enalish was the
cOrmImon languaga,

While the blokes stood around
talking Land Rovers ‘our’ wormen,
Cathie, Marjorie, Carcl and Sabine
got inte a convarsation with another
lady. We naturally thought 'curtains'
or similar, but found out later that it
had baan about this lady's
huskand's 'baby' a Series Land
Fover he hadd rebuilt in Dresden,
S, the next morning we went
hunting on the campsite for ‘baty’,

Mo, Just remamber that Crosdan
wsec to be in the East, 2o getting
parts for Land Rovers wasn't as
easy as it miaght have baan,

You will see the pictures of
Holger Vogel's Sarias |1l Safan nex
month. Thirty five years ago this
mator want to Australa as a new
vehicle. [t then went to South Africa
and then to Berlin. About fiva years
ago it had ended up in Oresden
and was in a ternble state. Beligve
me, wa've saan the photographs.

sepies W rebuild

Helger, a machanic, bought it and
started the rebuild. Ha's only just
finished. Again threugh the
language barrier, we managed to
wiork cut that he's had to rabuilc
and wald just about evarything.
Bash out body panels himself -
you just don’t order up new ones
when vou live In Drescen - and
rabuild the 2.25 engine.

Calling & mator 'showroom
condition’ is a clicha but it
wouldn't be hard to write that this
motor is bettar than when it came
oul of the showroom,

Pore off-roading followed as we
wiant up into tha woods to watch tha
trials. Here | bumped inko Joachim




won Craunch who is the president of
the Land Rovers of Switzerland club
with his Minety 'Lara Croft’, 5o
called by his kics ‘cos he patchas
averything up with chequerplate.

Joachim showed me the damage
to the front of his motor which ha
cticd &t the Belgium Nationals: “|
had a Swiss roll" he laughed.

hWore wandering the length and
breadth of the campsite just ogling
the machinery (the beloved
tarjorie and | are in the market for
ancther caravan, so that was intar
esting as well - pity she won't
entertain an Enka) gnd before we
krewy it, it was time to finish up
and set out for home

Elevan hours driving at a time,
evan in a Range Rover, takes it out
of you a bit, 50 we are 1alking a
pretty tired quartet.

However, the phrase goes ‘tined
but happy' and you can definitely
say that. The peopla we mat could
not have been nicar. We saw some
supern vahicles and we came away
knowing that the international
language of Land Rovers is alive
and well, very safely in the hands of
the Deutscher Land Rowver Club,

Happy thirtieth birthday
1o them,

IMPRESSIVE
TEAM WORK

Despite an influx of unexpected guests,
the Germans take it all in their stride

IT'S BEEN many years since | was
in Germany - tha last time should
have beean to the Frankiurt Motor
Show in 2001, but Andy Egerton
and | missed our early morning
flight out. Fortuitously, as it
happenad, as the date was
Saptember 11. | had forgotten
how friendly and welcoming the
people are, and how much effort
they put into making visiters feal
welcome,

Our trip to the Deutscher Land
Rover club was to be the first that
any of us had made to what was
once East Germany and a fasci-
nating experience it proved to be.
It's actually fifteen years since the
reunification of the two Germanys
and the Deutscher club had
chosen national annual celebra-
tary weekend to hold their
birthday bash on the first
weekend in October, some 30
miles south of Berlin.

by
H.T.I:."hﬂ r-:]"
Howell-Thomas

The Horstwaide off-road
tast ared providod an
tmpressive array of off-
road terrain wivch could
catch out even weil-
prepared vehicles ke the
Came! Discovery. Neither
the Fraslander nor the
twaor-toor Feuenvehr (fire
gepartment) had any
difficuity with a rocky
ascent.

The autchahns were choked
with traffic and the journey
through northern Europe took an
excessively long time, but the
effort was warth it. The club had
chosen a beautiful and tranguil
part of the country, but there was
an ulterior motive behind that
decision.

They'd set up camp in an open
field opposite dense woodland,
and it was amongst those trees
that the real attraction lay. Hidden
in the forest is what is now called
an ‘off-road, driver and integral
safety research centre’ = in othear
words an off-road proving ground
—or, more importantly this
weekend, some 1500 acras of
woodland playground.

The Fahrbahn, Kraftfabrzeug
und Verkehrs Versuchsanlage
{FEMV) at Horstwalde had
thrown open the facility ta ’
the Deutsche club who had




laid out & series of tralls

through the forest to take in

some testing, though entirely
undamaging, terrain, Over the
dacades, this area has, as Paul
Entwhistle, Land Rover's PR man in
Germany, told me been the proving
and 'signing off’ facility for all of
Germany's military vehicles right up
to the Eastern Bloc machines of the
late twentisth century.

Today the facility has been
gonverted into an Industry testing
area for safety and development
testing by commercial and dx4
manufacturers worldwide. So you
can imagine how.much fun itis to
he let loose thers for the
weekend.

Pratty much every kind of terrain
exlsts or has been created here,
though drivers were excluded
{rom some of the maore fearsame
aspects for safety reasons. In fact,
the calm and somewhat under-
stated atmosphere in the woods
wias remarkable.

Most off-road events have their
share of yahoos, ‘bigging It up' for
their own amusement, but not
hera. Marshals and drivers alike
worked together to get as many
vehicles round the course as
possible with a gentle maturity, It
was impressive and a pleasure.

Given that almaost double the
number of Land Rovers turned up
than had been ragistered, the
organisers appeared to take the
whole thing calmly, making
changes to carefully worked out
plans on & moment by moment

The triaf sections Gaye
compelitors more
troubie than expected as
the foose sand Gften
provided no grip ot all.
Joachim ven Craunch,
Prosident of the Swiss
cluh, and tis family
aveided another “5viss

roll”, i their much

hasis. The campsite grew out of
all proportion, marshaling vehiclas
becarme a major headachs, food
and drink requirements doubled
but the field kitchen continued 1o
pump out the pork and potatoes
and the bear kept flowing.

All this extra work led our club
hosts to apologise for not
spending more time with us, but
heck, we were having a great time
an our own. Fun walking round
the campsite taking in the special
way that Germans have of
converting their Land Rowvars, fun
chatting with fellow enthusiasts
from most parts of Europe, fun
browsing the trade stands and fun
putting our Range Rover round
the woodland course.

The Range Rover's abilities,
incidentally, were & major revela-
tion to us all, 5o more of that next
manth. Suffice to say here that
Land Rover's flagship proved to
be cutstanding in every way.

trials and tribulations

On Sunday those of a more
competitive nature challenged
ane another to a mini-trizl on the
gandy soil. There was a good deal
of ‘shunting’ and nobody seemed
to be taking the notion of winning
particularly seriousky, which was
very much in the spirit of what
was, after all, a birthday party.

Later in the afternoon we all
convoyed out into the woods
again to try some different routes
under the caraful leadership of
club marshals. But, as is the way
with these things, our group took
a wrong direction and had to turn
round on the narrow track, which
left the marshal as sweeper rather
than leader = ho hum...

It really didn't matter of course,
as we soon ran into another
group on a cross track, with
another just ahead and mare
behind. That said, Sunday after-
noon saw the littls LRM team put
more off-road miles on the clock
than any of us has done for along
time, so no complaints.

with plenty of food, passable
beer (sorry, but it's not proper ale,
is it?), excellent company, plenty
of smiling faces and some
unusual Land Rovers to gawp at,
the weekend proved to be avery
bit as good as we had hoped.
Land Rover gatherings are kind of
the same all over the world, but
each brings its own national
flavour and the Ceutscher Land
Rowver Club’s 30th was a pleasure
for its guiet efficiency, polite
marshaling, beaming hospitality
and unigue setting in the
woodlands of Berlin.

www.detitscher-rover-ciub.de
vwew. Tkvv.defenglish/english.htmi
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