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Bar-B-Que - Disco - Hog Roast - Bouncy Castles  
�������������
�	�������

The BHCLRC not for profit beer tent 
featuring the Specially Brewed BHCLRC 5BB 

Real Ale from the Cambridge Brewery 
 

Provisional 5BB Time Table 
 
Thursday 3rd Aug - Entries List Open  20:00 
Friday 1st Sept   - Campsite Opens  17:00 
 

Saturday 2nd Sept Sunday 3rd Sept 
Tyro Scrutineering 08.00 RTV Scrutineering 08.00 

Tyro Start 10.00 RTV Start  10.00 
JTV Start 14.00 JTV Start  10.00 

Tyro Finish 16.00 RTV Finish  16.00 
JTV Finish 18.00 JTV Finish  16.00 

Birthday Dinner 19.00 Campsite Closes  19.00 
 

Information on Greenlaning will be confirmed shortl y 
 

Any Queries Contact: 5BB@bhclrc.co.uk 
Or call Colin on: 07801 415684 

Booking form Available at www.bhclrc.co.uk 
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Editors Bit  
 
As you can see we have finally managed to introduce the Kids Section. To 
make them feel more involved there is a competition for them to design 
their own club membership card. All we need now is some drawings, 
photos or articles by children for children. 
 
The 5th Birthday Bash is looking like it’s going to be a great weekend, as 
you can probably tell by the number of mentions it gets throughout this 
issue, so hope to see you all there. 
 
I also seem to have a shortage of pictures at times for club events, so if 
you could let me know if you have any it would be much appreciated. 
 
And finally we have been asked to do a club stand at the LRO show at 
Malvern on the 26th & 27th August, so if anybody wanting to attend and 
help out on the stand could contact me at mag@bhclrc.co.uk it would be 
very handy. 
 
Pete 
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Chairman’s Chat 
 

Unfortunately I have to start the August 
edition by reporting some not so good news 
and to ask for your help in preserving the 
public vehicular rights of way that we now 
have left. 
 
All RUPPS in the country have now officially 
been reclassified as Restricted Byways. 
This effectively means that we can no longer 
legitimately drive them in our Land Rovers 
and explains why the planed trip to Devon 

and Cornwall had to be cancelled, as most of these lanes were 
RUPPS.  Most County Councils have now changed the signage and 
have either gated and padlocked the entrances or blocked them in 
some way to stop access by four wheeled vehicles.  Those councils 
who have not yet changed their signage etc. are in the process of 
doing so.  Be very careful that you do not now illegally drive a lane that 
was formerly a legal RUPP. 
 
Andy Young would like all members who venture out laning to send 
him a six-figure OS grid reference for any BOAT or BYWAY that they 
drive in the future.  This will help him to build a case for continued use 
by 4 x 4 vehicles and allow him to send this information to local 
authorities as proof of continued use.  He also would like to know of 
any legal lanes that are blocked and photographic evidence of this 
would be most useful. 
 
On a much more positive note I am pleased to report that the Club has 
decided to encourage more children into the clubs events calendar.  To 
that end we are holding a competition for Children whose parents are 
club members to design a children’s club membership card.  Details of 
this competition can be found elsewhere in the magazine.   
 
We are also proposing to start holding Junior Trials from the start of 
next year.  These events are designed to cater for children over 8 
years of age who wish to trial in a specially adapted lawnmower 
chassis with safety modifications that comply with current MSA 
Regulations.  The Club is building a vehicle to use as a demonstrator 
for children (and their parents) to try out.  This vehicle will hopefully 
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make its debut appearance at the 5BB weekend on Sept 2/3.  Thanks 
must go to our Chief Scrutineer, Kevin Cook and his Company 
All4wheelsgear.com for both sponsoring the cost of this vehicle and 
designing and building it. 
 
It has been a very busy year so far and there is still much more to 
come. I would really like to thank the 5BB Committee for all their hard 
work and dedication thus far in preparing what we all hope will be a 
successful fun, family event to celebrate our fifth birthday. I hope to see 
a great many of you there. 
 

�����
��������������������������������������������������� ������������������������������������������

The Secretary Says  
�

Just on issue at the moment. We 
need somebody to take over the role 
of Membership Secretary from Andy 
Collins who has been doing an 
excellent job for over two years.  This 
is a non-Committee post working 
closely with the Secretary.    This is 
an important job as the MemSec is 
often the first point of contact with the 
Club.   Having done this job myself 
before Andy took over, the one thing I 

really enjoyed was putting faces to names when I eventually met up 
with new members at pub nights or at trials. 
 
The post takes up about an hour per week for essential admin for 
around 250 members.    To do the job, you will need e-mail and 
Microsoft Access.     Don't worry if you have not used Access 
before.   It's simple to use - it has to be for me to be able to use it.    
 
If you would like to apply for the post or to get some more information 
about what is involved, please call me on 07977 195551 or e-mail to 
secretary@bhclrc.co.uk  
 
Thanks in anticipation 
 
John Ralphs 
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A Woman’s Perspective  
 

I was contacted a few weeks ago by 
Three Counties Radio wanting my input 
on air. Believe it or not they were running 
a debate on whether 4x4s should be 
banned or not? Ban 4x4s??? How bloody 
ridiculous is that??? Now they are going 
too far, so of course I agreed to go on. 
 
I don't listen to Three Counties (I'm a 
Radio 2 kind of gal) so I didn't hear the 
rest of the debate but on the phone I could 

hear the show. There was this twat (the DJ's sidekick) ranting about 
people using 4x4s to take their kids to school and that they should be 
banned outside schools, and then I was on…….. 
 
I politely explained I owned a defender 90 which is used for my work on 
and off road, that it has a wheelbase shorter than a mini cooper and at 
around 32 miles to the diesel gallon is less of a guzzler than your large 
family car or sports car. And of course I take my daughter to school in it 
because we live in the country and I only own Land Rovers. I accepted 
that the yuppies in town with 4x4s that do no more off-road than Tesco's 
car park are the cause of such cynical views but explained that in actual 
fact the vast majority of Land Rover owners do actually use their vehicles 
for the purpose they were built. 
 
That was it. I didn't hear the rest of the debate as I was listening to a 
decent show on Radio 2 of course but I have been told that the sidekick 
back tracked a bit by saying that 4x4s should be banned outside schools 
unless you have no alternative!!!!! What an idiot………   
 
By the way there have been many comments on my last article and a 
source of great amusement every time a bonnet goes up and at the 
Quainton trial last Sunday East Northants managed 7 club members 
around one open bonnet. I'm sure BHCLRC can top that one!!! 
 
Hayley 
 
"I am a marvellous housekeeper. Every time I leave a man, I keep his 
house."  
Zsa Zsa Gabor  
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PROJECT JTV TRIALER  
 

JTV trialling was introduced a couple of years ago as a recognised MSA 
competition class; giving drivers between the ages of 8 and 17 the opportunity to 
experience off road trialling. On the face of it things seemed very simple; take one 
ride on lawn mower, a trial course and add some small people and hey presto 
Junior Trials! Or this is what we thought when we started!! 
 

Those of you who know me or Andy Young will 
know we have not grown up yet and probably 
never will, so when Gary Culpan told us about 
JTV it didn’t take long before we were buying 
mowers, checking the rules and regulations 
and having more laughs at each others 
expense. If you have ever seen a grown man 
falling off a wheel spinning a mower as it 
lunges across the workshop you’ll know what I 
mean!! 
 

From conversations with many club members it appears that JTV could be 
popular with the children and many enthusiastic dads have volunteered their 
offspring to have a go (not many mums have but they are always the more 
sensible ones!). We are currently building the first club JTV’er and the second will 
follow close behind; the vehicles will be available for all entrants to drive so no 
need to rush off to the garage and cut up the family mower. 
 

Our aim is to launch JTV at the 5BB, giving the children over 8 a chance to drive 
and I am sure there will be plenty of proud parent moments (bring the tissues!). 
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To get involved you just need kids so bring you own or borrow some and we will 
bring the JTV’er and helmets. 
 

I am sure you will be pleased to know that despite using my eldest son, Richard, 
as the crash test dummy during testing no children or animals were hurt in the 
making of the first JTV’er; just Andy, myself and a brick wall !!! 
 

Kevin Cook 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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A very warm welcome to all the new members listed below that have joined since 
the last issue of Four Play. We hope to see you at one of the Club Nights (first 
Thursday in the month) or perhaps at one of the Club events. If any of you have 
any queries at all give one of the committee members a call and we will answer 
any questions you may have, or if any one has any technical Land Rover 
problems, let us know and someone will try to help you Happy Land 
Rovering……. 

 

Name Area Vehicles 
Paul Rogers Letchworth 1978 SIII SWB 
Geoff Smith Heath & Reach SIII 
Josh Chambers Ely 90 – 90 
Stewart Wright Hitchin SIII 
Colin Lowe Biggleswade RR – RR 
Mark Rycraft Bedford Disco 
Aidan Moss Needingworth 90 
James Homewood Werrington Disco 
Simon Belson Fowlmere SIIa – RR – Hybrid 
Andrew Coutts Radwell Range Rover 
Matthew Frampton Dagnall 90 

 
Please note we are no longer listing family members  names due to lack of 

room but we would still like to say welcome to your  families too. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Vacancy – Membership Secretary 
 

As Andy Collins prepares to bow out from a successful and much appreciated 
stint as MemSec, the door opens for somebody else.    Will it be you ?  
 

MemSec is a non-Committee post but yet is possibly one of the most import roles 
within the Club.  Without it, there would be nobody to welcome new members, 
nobody to remind us when our memberships fall due, and nobody to issue annual 
membership cards.   It is also the first point of contact in the Club for many 
people, so “people skills” are very important.  
 

The admin task is straightforward but, with about 250 full members and a similar 
number of family members, you should expect the job to take up about an hour a 
week – plus numerous distractions in between when the unforeseen happens.      
 

In addition to the use of e-mail, the records are held on an Access database 
which is surprisingly easy to use, even for numbskulls like me who know nothing 
about databases.    
 

If you would like to find out more or would consider volunteer for the post, then 
please contact me at secretary@bhclrc.co.uk or call me on 01977 195551 
 

John Ralphs 
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AROC WINCH CHALLENGE  
Roundhill Woods, Wiggington Tring  

 
Arriving at the site, we were met at the gate by Martin Lewis, the clerk of the 
course who instructed us where to go, and that we should wait for his wife to 
turn up in a red Freelander and to see her to sign on.  We donned layers of 

warm clothes and wellies, and 
armed ourselves with hot drinks 
and awaited the crowds to turn up.  
The familiar faces of Gary and Nita 
arrived swiftly followed by Maurice 
and Stewart, who after a quick 
hello put the vehicle’s forward for 
Scrutineering, they of course 
passed and after the equipment 
was checked and tagged by Gary 
the safety marshal and signing on 
was complete and the scorecards 
attached to the land rover’s all that 

was left to do was wait for the driver’s briefing.  Time for a sandwich another 
hot drink and a laugh and joke with a few more club members that had turned 
up, namely Mark Avo, Mark Gould, Pete & Andy Restall. 
 

The time had come. Drivers briefing, all the standard gumff safety rules etc 
and the fact that we were not to abuse the marshals, (they spoil all our fun) 
we were allocated our own 
Marshall for the team, Mike 
from Marston, and were also 
told of the 20 punches 
available and three special 
stages.  The main idea is to 
get both Land Rovers in turn 
as near as possible to the 
punches and punch the card 
attached to the passenger 
mirror (sound’s easy) 
needless to say they were 
positioned on steep drops or 
at the side of deep streams etc.  Also of the three special sections we had to 
attempt at least one of them. 
 

So off we went Mike in the back of the disco giving us instruction’s to find our 
starting point, 5 teams had signed on and were all starting on different 
sections so as not to get in one another’s way.  We started on punch No. 15.  
After fixing the rear of the disco via a strop to a convenient tree and rigging a 
2 line pull from both vehicles attached in the middle we lowered Maurice’s 90,  
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down to the first punch of the day, de rigged it and then did the same to 
Stewarts disco, we were beginning to work as a team, one down loads to go. 
 

We then opted to do the 1st 
special section; all we had to do 
was move a beer barrel from one 
point to another without it touching 
the ground and without the Land 
Rovers going over the markers of 
the section, dead easy I hear you 
say.  Not when the distance is 
approx 110 metres and the max 
length on the winch rope is only 
100 meters and hooks and 
shackles won’t go through the 
snatch blocks.  We did everything, re-rigged it lowered the snatch blocks, 
moved the Land Rovers, added tree strops, we finally made it with Stewarts 
winch red hot and cutting out, me holding the barrel off the ground on the 
lowest points with a big stick with four minutes to go out of the hour allocated, 
but we had gained the points for the section.  Back to the punches, we 
completed the next 3 or 4 punches with reasonable ease the teamwork 
beginning to gel, and stopped for a quick lunch break and a drink, the weather 
was fine and sunny and we were all warming up, layers of clothing being 
shed, It was then we noticed Carol and Luke had come to see how we were 
getting on. 

 

To keep out of 
others way we 
moved to a 
different area in 
the woodland 
where 2 sections 
were, Stuart 
drove through we 
punched his card 
and set a strop 
up on a tree to 
extract him from 
the hole he was 
in, as he was 
winched forward 
a tree grazed his 
front wing then 

cleared it and as the wheels were spinning I managed to push the back end 
clear and he drove out without any damage,  Maurice followed in the same 
manner, the second section being near enough identically traversed and we 
were winning points all the time. 
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Now just when things are going tickety boo and you think life is great 
somebody always has to upset it, our upset came in the form of a large crater 
in the ground with 4 punches in the bottom of this pit. Stewart launched the 
disco down to slide 20-30ft down the ruts to get to the easy punch no3 at the 
bottom just as the weather changed and the snow fell out the sky like a white 
sheet, luckily all my gear was in the back of the disco and the layers went 
back on as the temperature plummeted, Russ attached Stewarts winch to a 
tree above punch 4 for a single line pull and  another score, but he was then 
stuck so Maurice who had driven down to get the points off  punch 3 had to 
winch him sideways, with Stewarts winch still attached to the tree on high 
ground so his front end didn’t slide into a nearby tree. 
With the disco back on track Russ took him forward to the next punch and 
achieved it with wheels spinning and tyres smoking, Maurice managed the 
same after an incident with a little tree wrapped around his wheel, and then it 
was out of the crater and off to the next task. 

The stream, steep entry where bonnets went under the water 10yds across 
steep exit with the punch on the exit, now this is where we get wet, the winch 
bitches that is, Stewart lined up and dropped in then drove straight for the exit 
bank, he made it all the way across the water but not up the slippery exit.  
Russ lifted his bonnet and checked the air filter for water contamination, 
luckily it was clean and started without a hitch although the exhaust was 
making a strange noise.  Russ reached for the winch, which was nowhere in 
sight covered by thick black mud, retrieving the hook he passed it out and I  
3 
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attached it to a strop wrapped around a nearby tree, and we pulled him out.  
Maurice followed He passed me a small plank from his window and I walked 
off the bank onto his 
bonnet like you would 
crossing cracks in the 
pavement to retrieve it, 
the height of the 2 being 
the same, after putting 
the plank under his 
plasma winch rope he 
was also extracted.  The 
next section was easily 
driven with the exception 
of a side pull to keep 
both Land Rovers clear 
of a tree, however on the 
way to the start Maurice 
drove over a tree, just a 
small tree, 2ft thick 20ft long and the root section wedged solidly under the 
landy, Maurice lifted the landy on the high lift jack and Russ headed 
underneath, tried cutting the roots with his bow saw, Russ thinking he had a 
drop of water dripping on his head brushed it off with his hand and the side of 
his face turned black with the gooey mud that had just hit him, we finally put 
strops around the tree trunk and everybody in sight pulled it clear.  We had 15 
minutes left before we had to have the scorecards back into the signing on 
point, but we still managed another punch card per vehicle and raced back to 
the finish.  We sorted all the gear out and changed out of mildly damp clothes, 
got a hot drink and waited for the results.  Expecting the worst we were 
pleased and amazed that we came 4th and only 300 points off 3rd a trophy 
position, and certainly not last. 
 

Thanks to Martin Lewis and 
all the marshals and 
members of AROC who set 
up and ran this event, for a 
terrific day, I’m sure it was 
enjoyed by all, thanks also to 
my team mates for making 
my day so enjoyable, also to 
Stewart, for inviting me to be 
his winch bitch for the day, 
can’t wait for the next trial. 
Ps Wonder if Carol will buy 
me a winch for my birthday  
 

Ged Hallam (winch bitch) 
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The Ras-y-Dafftodil  

 

The Ras-y-Dafftodil is a 
mythical flower that blooms 
for two days a year over the 
May bank holiday. 
 
Six teams of five trucks 
assemble at the south side of 
Cardigan Bay ready to do 
battle against the Welsh 
countryside. As the five 
vehicles in team Gipsy Wort 
had a repair list that included 
Two broken rear drive shafts, 
one front drive shaft, two CV 

joints, one 36 inch tyre, one inner tube, one distributor, one drivers door, 
several wings, countless lights and one drag link I think Wales won. But in 
the process of losing this epic fight a serious amount of fun was had by all. 
 
The Ras as it is affectionately known is an invitation only non-scoring 
charity event that gives a four-figure sum to charity every year. These 
have included in recent times the West Wales air ambulance and the 
cancer unit of a local hospital, 
 
The fun began at 9 AM on the 29th of 
April this year when each team was 
given the map reference to their first 
site, Each team has a section of 
virgin ground to negotiate on their 
first site, so a lot of clearing is 
necessary. When the whole team is 
through the reference to your 
second site is given to the driver of 
the last truck. This ensures that all 
five vehicles work as a team to get 
everyone through. Some sites are quite short while others can be a mile or 
more, but length has no bearing on how long it takes to get through. 
 
On the first day we were sent to a site that started very much like a trial 
with canes to go through, a mound to negotiate and a couple of small 
climbs to make. Then it was off down the field to the swamp. The air was 
soon filled with the sound of winches dragging 2 ¼ tonnes of Land Rover  
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through some of the most glutinous mud it has ever been my misfortune to 
get stuck in. After about an hour the whole team was through so it was off 
to the next site where we spent over three hours negotiating a very steep 
decent, 4 foot vertical drops, crazy side slopes that needed two winches to 
defy gravity and a river.  With all the running repairs that was all we had 
time for on day one. 
 

Day two started much the 
same with us pulling out 
at 9AM to go to a quarry 
which hade us cutting a 
path through a thicket. 
Then it was off to my 
favourite site of the 
weekend.  This started 
with a reasonable decent 
which got steeper so 
after driving about 40 
yards (or should I say 
metres now) we needed 
to put a winch cable on to 
lower ourselves down a near vertical section. Then it was a gentle drive 
(see picture) to the bottom.  Once down there was a 3-foot drop off then 
down a small track and through a mud run to the finish. 
 

The last site we negotiated 
that day was an enjoyable 
mixture of mud runs. Trial 
like weaving in and out of 
trees and banks to climb. 
What should have been a 
relatively easy site turned to 
a night mare as we had one 
truck with a broken front 
shaft and a second with a 
broken rear and a front tyre 
off at the same time. We did 
however manage to get 

ourselves out and back albeit two hours late. 
 
Will we do it again? Can’t wait so am back off to Wales in two weeks. 
 
Steve Gowing 
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SUPER MUD-OKU No 4! 
Grease up your grey matter! 

 

  88     109  

   88 110   107  

80   90  101 86   

 101 110     100 86 

 80   107  90   

  86     80 110 

  90  80    88 

86 88  101  110    

   107  88 100   

 
Instead of using the numbers 1-9, we’re using most of the different 
wheelbases used by Land Rover over the years (80, 86, 88, 90, 
100, 101, 107, 109 and 110) 
 

Before you cry “foul”, We 
know the 90 was in fact 
92.9 inches, but work 
with me on this !! 
 

Fill in all the squares in 
the grid so that each row, 
column and each of the 
3x3 squares contains all 
the wheelbases from 80 -
110.  
 

Solution in the next issue 
of Four-Play. 
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80 90 110 107 88 101 86 100 109 

88 109 100 86 110 80 107 101 90 

86 101 107 109 100 90 80 88 110 

101 100 80 110 90 109 88 107 86 

110 86 90 100 107 88 109 80 101 

109 107 88 101 80 86 110 90 100 

90 80 109 88 86 100 101 110 107 

107 88 86 90 101 110 100 109 80 

100 110 101 80 109 107 90 86 88 

Solution to Super Mud-oku  3 



Great Brickhill RTV 25 th June 2006 
 

It was an earlier start than usual to 
try and hopefully get an early finish 
as England were playing in the 
World Cup. 
 

There was a large turnout of 23 
vehicles on the day so we were 
split into two groups, lead by John 
and Vanessa, before heading off to 
sample the first of their sections. 

 

Our group, led by Vanessa and 
classified as team B by John, had a 
good variety of Land Rovers as well 
as a Frontera, (the driver did insist 
he was going to get himself a 
Landover soon and was preparing 
himself).  
 

After 4 sections we all stopped for 
a quick lunch and were soon back 
in action, with us now doing the 
sections completed by Group A in 
the morning. Vanessa took the 
news that Group A had not 
managed to get past the 3 gate on 
one of the sections like a red rag to 
a bull, and promptly stated that one 

us had better do better than that or 
else, which we managed thanks to 
John Lawson & Russ Beck. 
 

After a good days trialling the winner 
was Russ Beck with an excellent 
drive, but the day also had its toll on 
vehicles with several having to limp 
home for repairs to be made before 
next time. 
 
Andy Restall 
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Great Brickhill 25 th June 2006 
Driver Class Score Position 
Russ Beck 1 3 1 
John Lawson 3 6 2 
Russ Brown 2 14 =3 
Steve Griffiths 3 14 =3 
Andy Restall 3 15 5 
Steve Thacker 4 18 6 
Mark Avogadri 3 22 =7 
Andy Collins 4 22 =7 
Hayley Brown 2 23 9 
James Sheen 2 26 =10 
Richard Hoole 3 26 =10 
Martin 
Sheppard 

1 28 12 

Kevin Cooke 2 29 13 
Ed Cole 4 32 14 
Alf Ziemelis 3 36 15 
Geoff Smith 1 38 16 
Geoff Hale 1 40 17 
Mike Anthoney 3 41 18 
Dick Greaves 2 42 19 
Paul Stephens 3 Ret =20 
Luke Ziemelis 3 Ret =20 
Peter Hamilton 5 51 Novice 
Steve Draper 3 61 Novice 



Leicestershire Green Laning Day 10/06/06  
 
Andy Young (Green Lane Officer) 
gave me the meet details, Kettering 
Services West bound on the A14. I’ll 
be there! This will be my first Green 
Lane trip with the club after joining at 
the Gaydon LR show.  
 

Better check the truck over make 
sure all is ready. Top the transfer 
box up while I’m at it, that leak isn’t 
going away! One problem found that 
may cause concern, the bottle jack 
when checked, decided it didn’t want 

to be a jack anymore so in went a 2 tonne trolley jack. Mind you, what use that 
would be on a soft green lane in the wilds of Leicestershire who knows! Cross 
that bridge if we come to it… (Wish list…Hi-Lift jack, oh and some hi-lift jacking 
points on the Disco!) 
 

Saturday morning 7.45am me & Charlie, my 5 year old son, are ready for 
Leicestershire. In goes the picnic, after a quick chat with the postman revealing 
he still hasn’t got my latest eBay purchase, we’re off!  
 

We arrive at Kettering services 10 minutes ahead of time, no Terry & Graeme yet 
in their 110 Td5 so we park up take the opportunity to tuck into the picnic goodies.  
Reaching for the flask of coffee a blue lifted 110 pulls up, it’s our lead Landie for 
the day. I go over to introduce myself. Graeme mentions that he spotted a green 
110 over the back and goes to see if he’s with us. Graham returns with Stuart, our 
3rd Land Rover for the day. That’s our line up then, two Defender 110’s and my 
200 Tdi Disco. 
 

After half an hour or so of OS maps, numbers 140 & 141, over the bonnet we 
have our lanes highlighted and we’re ready for our first lane of the day. Terry 
explained that a lot of lanes that had previously been driven by the club our now 
closed since the new legislation but there are still enough lanes to make a good 
day of it. So with Terry & Graham leading, me the novice with Charlie next in line, 
and Stuart bringing up the rear, we’re off! 
 

We arrive at our first lane, Graham 
jumps out to open what would be one 
of many gates of the day. All three 
Landies through, gate closed we pull 
up for a quick chat. We confirm were 
on the right byway as the lane hadn’t 
been driven for a long time, hardly any 
tracks on the ground. We head off at a 
steady pace only to stop a few 
minutes when the lane goes left & 
right. Terry & Graeme jump out map in 
hand and try to work out which is the 
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correct route. Left is chosen as it 
seemed to be correct. I follow the 110 
over a slight blind ridge, steer left, 
steer right, getting wet & muddy, the 
110 pulls up in the distance, I slow up. 
I notice I’ve strayed left a bit as I’ve 
come over the blind ridge and before I 
realise I’ve stopped in a bog. My left 
front wheel has gone. I try to go 
forward but with no momentum and 
not the best tyres for the mud I found 
I’m going nowhere. I’m stuck, 1st lane 
on my 1st trip I’m stuck! I jump out to see my predicament and realise that trainers 
are not the best footwear for where I am, for such a hot spell of weather, there’s a 
lot of water and smelly mud under my feet!  
 

Terry & Graeme have turned round and heading back my way to see why I have 
stopped, they soon realise why and find it quite funny; Stuart has now joined me 
and agrees with them! In my defence I explain that the bog was well hidden, I 
couldn’t see it, the blind ridge, it’s very wet, I am new to this, etc. But the ribbing 
doesn’t stop. After changing into my boots, I noticed my CATs have better tread 

than my tyres for the mud! (Wish list...a 
set of mud tyres on silver mods, I like the 
look of those!) Stuart gets out his tow 
rope but I stop him as I’ve a brand new 
one still in it’s wrapper that I need to get 
dirty! I’ve chosen the right place! Kevin’s 
110 had come round and reversed up to 
me but not quite enough for my 4 metre 
rope to reach, I ask him to come back 
some more if he didn’t mind as I couldn’t 
come to him! Rope attached to tow bars, 
a quick struggle and I’m out, phoar the 

smell, that water & mud must have been there forever, it stunk! I kept getting a 
whiff of it for the rest of the day, I had enough of it under my axle! 
 

After getting me out of the mire we took five to get ourselves ready to move on. 
From where Terry had stopped ahead of me earlier, he could see the lane didn’t 
really go very far. It was all very confusing, the OS map showed some woods but 
we were not really near the woods on the map. Back where the lane split, the 
right hand track was very faint, you couldn’t follow it far into the field before it 
became no track at all. Terry & Graeme walked the track but still couldn’t make 
out the lane. We didn’t want to stray on private land so it was decided to tackle 
the lane from the other end to try to find the correct route. So that is what we did. I 
was loving it! 
 

We’re at the other end of the lane, more gates. We group for a chat about the ruts 
in front of us. Terry’s lifted 110 will have to problems, Stuart’s 110 has oversized 
tyres so no problem for him too. Me & my standard Disco will run on the ridges of 
the ruts so not to bottom out or plough up the ridges with my tow bar. All goes  
Page 22 



well, the lane followed a field full of crop, wheat at a guess. A good mile into the 
lane I notice the ruts were deeper than at the start and I’m running out of ridges to 
run on as I’m getting quite close to driving in the field! Charlie’s protest to crops in 
his window made me aware of this! If this carries on I’ll have to drop in the ruts, 
that’ll be fun! With not much choice, I drop in the ruts, we’re in low box, diff lock 
engaged. I bottom out from time to time but the truck keeps straight and true. 
Plenty of mud about and the going starts to get slippery. I notice Terry’s lifted 110 
is bucking wildly in front of me, thinking to myself we may be in trouble here. Up 
and over a big ridge through the deep ruts the truck groans from underneath, 
we’re still going forwards. 
A bit more from me right 
foot as this next ridge 
coming is bigger than the 
last and the mud looks 
quite deep looking at 
Terry’s tracks. That 
claimed me! Stuck for the 
2nd time! Can I live this 
down? I don’t think so. I 
look forward and Terry is 
already reversing back. I 
get out the truck noticing 
the ground is level with 
my door. The rear end of 
my Disco has disapp-eared somewhere down in the mud! Stuart, Kevin & 
Graeme are there in seconds, the jokes on me! After forgetting to take some 
photos of my first sticky situation this time round I won’t be getting away with the 
perfect photo shoot. It took 20 minutes to get me out, 1 minute to actually pull me 
out & 19 minutes of photo taking & ribbing! Cheers lads!  
 

We continued the lane with one end of the tow rope securely attached to my 
steering guard and the other end tied to my roof bar, just in case it was needed 
again! Stuart’s idea. 
 

The lane after our forced stop became quite tame and we rested up after another 
gate was opened & closed by Graeme. Once more the lane split in two. We 
walked the left turn, after rounding a bend we noticed we were not far from where 
we gave up from the other end. So back to the trucks and let’s finish this lane!  
 

A few more lanes, completely without 
incident, it was time for lunch. We found a 
nice watering hole where Kevin was well 
impressed with his steak baguette! I will say 
from our point of view, three muddy’ish Land 
Rovers did look the part in the car park along 
side the 12 or so vintage Bentleys out for a 
jolly! 
 

Lunch out the way, our next lane wasn’t far 
from where we were. But we were to be  
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disappointed with the TRO placed on it! This rather put a dampener on things as 
we couldn’t continue our route proper. Another route was needed. OS maps on 
bonnet time.  
 

We were back on the road, heading north towards Market Harborough. The lanes 
we were now driving were certainly not challenging but the scenery & company 
was great. Open farm land, two nice fords and a cracking last lane of the day 
about 4 miles or so. All three Land Rovers pulled up on the last lane just before 
the tarmac and had our last group chat.  
 

Even though there had only been three trucks the day had been great! Quite a 
few lanes were closed or temporary closed but by the end of the day we had 
drove 9 lanes in all & two fords. Highlight of the day? Had to be me getting stuck 
twice, not so much for me, but for Kevin, Graeme & Stuart! 
 

Just after 5 o’clock, all three 
trucks are heading for home 
but the Leicestershire mud 
claims me one more time! I 
have a wicked wheel wobble 
at 40 plus mph! Has 
something broken? Next lay 
by I pull in to investigate. I 
dive under the front axle 
looking at the track rod ends, 
steering arms etc but nothing 
seems wrong there? Next 
my mobile goes, Stuart has 
seen me under my truck as 
he passes and asks if all is 

okay? I tell him about my wobble. Stuart offers to turn back but I explain I’ll be 
fine; I can always go home via Green Flag!  As I start looking under the front 
again, I notice the inside of my kerb side wheel is caked with dried mud! A serious 
weight to knock the balancing out! The culprit for my wobble! As I search inside 
my truck for something to dig the mud out of my alloy Kevin & Graeme pull up 
along side me. I start laughing and explain all about my muddy wheel wobble! I 
dive back under the axle with an expensive screwdriver with Kevin looking on and 
start digging away at the mud.  
 
No more Leicestershire mud me & Charlie are ready once again for the journey 
home. We say goodbye, a second time, to Terry & Graeme and head for 
Hertfordshire, arriving home to re-live the day with my wife, Sally. Who frankly 
wasn’t that bothered but has to listen anyway! 
 

Thanks to Terry, Graeme & Stuart for making my 1st Green Lane trip with the 
club a pukka day and thanks to Kevin @ All 4 Wheels for the get out of trouble 
gear that was fully tested! 
 

Roll on the next Green Lane Day! 
 

Cheers, Gary & Charlie! See you at the 5BB! 
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Quainton Interclub RTV 22nd/23rd July 2006  
 

With an average 60 
trialers competing over 
the year there should be 
no shortage of 
volunteers to set out 
events. No one should 
need to set out more 
than once a year. Well, 
sadly this is not the 
case as we had a total 
absence of volunteers 
to CofC our annual 
interclub with East 
Northants LRC.  
 

I had never set out 
at Quainton due to 
the distance to the 
site but when it was 
suggested that we 
could camp over 
and save the 100 
mile round trip twice 
in a V8 Pete and 
Andy Restall, and 

myself (breaking my 1 trial a year rule) set off to Buckinghamshire. While 
everyone at Billing was dodging falling trees Pete and Andy were setting 
out the first section. The weather eased and without the pressure of 
having to get home we carried on creating, tuning and fine tuning 12 
potential sections till hunger set in.  
 

If anyone ever gets the 
opportunity to camp at the top of 
the field at Quainton, tucking in 
to Spag Bol with a nice bottle of 
Red watching the sun melt into 
the horizon across the valley I 
highly recommend it. Though 
avoid combining Red Wine and 
Stella unless you want to have 
the strangest unseasonable 
dreams about brick built lifeboats 
being piloted by reindeer. 
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The dawn chorus induced an early start on 
the Sunday, a relaxed breakfast then as 
our victims began to arrive some further 
tweaking of the sections. By 10 AM 5 of ENLROC's finest and 6 BHCLRC 
drivers were ready for battle to commence and were briefed by Peter our 
nominated CofC. 
 
Knowing the calibre of the ENLROC drivers my guess was that the result 
was a foregone conclusion in favour of the visitors, but the day revealed a 
number of uncharacteristic cock ups on both sides. The funniest of which 
had to be Hayley Brown. We had opened section 7 with an uphill slalom 
that could be easily driven at virtually tick over. First off Hayley misread 
the ground used too much power and got her wheels spinning. Still 

making progress I shook my head at 
her lack of finesse and she promptly 
stopped with a hub through for 9 
points.  I asked her why she had 
stopped and she said "You were 
shaking your Head” 
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I pointed out this was a trial not 
an auction but she was not 
satisfied protesting to the CofC 
and requesting a re-run. Pete 
agreed and Hayley backed down 
the hill for a re start. I was 
instructed not to move an inch, 
but this was academic as H yet 
again stomped on the loud 
pedal, went sideways instead of 
forwards whacking the 12 cane, 
Doh! 

 

We were quite 
chuffed to get 11 
drivers through 12 
sections with a 
lunch break all in 
just over 5 hours 
mostly down to 
Pete's efficient 
organisation, which 
was much 
appreciated by the 
visiting team. The 
result was too close 
to call without a 
maths degree but was finally calculated to be an average score of 32.8 for 
BHCLRC and 33 for ENLROC, so we won despite an outstanding 5 point 
overall win from visitor Ted Marsay. 
 
Russ Brown 
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Quainton Interclub RTV Results 
Name Club Class Score Position 
Ted Marsay ENH 2 5 1 
Mike Dent BHC 3 21 2 
Hayley Brown BHC 2 29 =3 
Ed Lee BHC 3 29 =3 
John Yates ENH 2 32 5 
Martin Sheppard BHC 2 36 6 
Daniel Morrell ENH 2 39 7 
John Ralphs BHC 2 40 8 
Steve Griffiths BHC 3 42 9 
Ken Sharman ENH 2 43 10 
Paul Marshall ENH 2 46 11 



NOTES FROM A NEW BOY  (PART 5) 
 
Well, have you all been suffering, had all the symptoms? Clammy palms, 
the shakes and waking up in the night knowing something is missing and 
not knowing what. Well it’s probably that I missed the last issue (slap on 
the wrist, OWCH). Well here we go again. 
 

There may be many 
of you out there who 
are thinking, is this 
bloke still doing this 
rebuild, and writing 
about it?. Well let 
me tell you it could 
be a lot worse. What 
about this for 
dedication. A mate 
of mine spent 22 
years (yes, that’s not 
my hitting the key 
twice but 22 years) 
helping to restore a 

1948 Battle of Britain Class, Southern Pacific steam loco 92 SQUADRON, 
engine no 34081, which is a type Bulleid  4-6-2. The weight of the loco is 
86 tons and tender 42 tons 10cwt. It runs in steam, at present, on the 
North Norfolk Railway at Sheringham. That takes some doing, don’t you 
think. In fact I was just thinking. If it takes me 6 years on my rebuild, on a 
two ton Land Rover, it will take me 258 years to restore an 86 ton loco 
(and that’s without the tender). Methinks I’ll stick to Land Rovers; in fact 
I’m getting to the age when the next rebuild should be restricted to a push 
bike! 
 
Back to my little project. There she sits, a chassis with the tub and 
bulkhead attached, but naked apart from that. 
 Before we go on, I think you have been with me long enough on this 
project, and its now about time you met my brother-in-law, Andre. As you 
will remember (or you should) my sister met him, shall we say, a little later 
in life, and as they live in Swanley, I doubt if I would have got to know him 
very well without me going down there every week to do up the old girl 
(Land Rover that is, not sister).  I have to tell you he is a really nice bloke; 
in fact I have probably got nearly as much pleasure getting to know him as 
I have from doing the restoration. Another point (a humongous and 
overwhelming point) in his favour is that he is a mechanic (and a good one 
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at that) and a MOT tester, so his overall input to the project has been of 
immense help. He’s also got a good sense of humour (well I hope he has 
when he reads this).  
Wait a minute. Wait a minute. What’s going on here? Let’s get this right. 
My being down there has ensured that on the days I’m there he is 
lubricated with plenty of tea and the occasional apple turnover, and he has 
been given the chance to get to know me and realise what a really, really 
nice bloke I am. That’s better. 
 
It’s at about this time that I get a phone call saying that the rear floor is 
now finished. So it’s off to the forge, pick up the floor and take it home for 
painting. The next task then is to put the floor in making sure that I get a 
good waterproof seal between the floor and the tub sides. Goodness, all 
the floor fixings are rivets. There must be about 40 of them plus those 
holding the floor to the bearers. I’m now pleased I bought that Lazy 
Tongue Riveter, it does make the job so much easier with so many to do. 
 
The axles and springs are off and stored under Rosie. They are getting in 
the way a bit, so they come out, the springs are removed and scrapped 
and the axles are cleaned, painted and put back on with new parabolic 
springs and shocks. I’ll tell you what; those axles weigh a bloody ton. They 
had to be moved out on two trolley jacks and were placed on a large, 
wheeled pallet to be worked on. These are serious, heavy bits of kit and if 
you fancy removing yours I suggest there are two of you. The front hubs 
are taken home and rebuilt using all new parts. You wouldn’t believe the 
state of the swivels, so rubber gaiters are fitted to try and protect them. 
Blow me, the state of those Rustalco bushes. Sorry, you might call them 
Railco bushes, but trust me the description of mine was right. They were 
almost solid; no wonder Arnie (that’s Arnold Schwarzenegger to you) had 
to help me with steering. You know that might be my own fault. When not 
using four wheel drive I always had the freewheeling hubs on, instead of 
reserving them for longer journeys, and I think the bushes just don’t get 
enough lubrication. Will not do that again.  Range Rover diffs are fitted 
(the originals being kept in case the gearing turns out to be too high for the 
final set up) and disk brakes front, and refurbished rear drum brakes 
complete this section of the rebuild.  
 
I buy, what I think will be the replacement engine. It’s a Perkins 4182, 
which is in a London Taxi. The cab is being scrapped due to a cracked 
chassis, but it drives down to Swanley all right, so I take out the engine 
and scrap the cab. It’s a big lump and weighs a ton. Over the next few 
weeks it’s stripped down and it looks in reasonable shape. Then we, (my 
brother-in-law is doing the engine rebuild) find pitting on the camshaft. 
This damage is due to wear and is normal I’m told, but its too far gone to  
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be ground out and will need a new one. On the side of the engine is a 
water jacket and when we take the cover off what’s there is not a pretty 
sight. It’s very corroded and has eaten into the plate holding the water 
from the engine. We can probably get round this, however it then emerges 
that the adaptor plate to the gearbox plus parts is going to set me back 
over £1000. It’s a good engine with lots of torque, but it was designed as a 
marine engine, it vibrates, is very noisy and is an old design. Take all 
these factors into account and it’s decided that this is not a good engine 
for this vehicle. In the dustbin with that one and start looking around. 

 

Progress is also slowed when the farmer (remember Rosie is stored on a 
farm, which is these days an equine centre) finds I can weld, and have my 
welder down on the farm. Although horse dung is good on rhubarb 
(although I still prefer custard), it is very corrosive, and Ray (the farmer) 
has yet to be introduced to the wonders of plastic wheelbarrows. So I 
spend valuable time trying to repair what are in essence, holes whose 
integrity is maintained by rusting metal. Bodge, you’ve never seen 
anything like it. Eventually they got to the stage where repair was a job for 
a vicar and the Almighty, and Ray went out and bought new plastic ones. 
Thank God. Oh, it seems as if HE did intervene then. 
 
This, I find, is a very difficult time in a rebuild. Weeks and weeks of work, 
with little to show for it. There are bits you do that turn out not as 
expected, so you undo what you have done and start again. You never, 
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but never, get finished in a day what you hope to, with the simplest job 
seeming to take for ever. And when you stand back not much seems to 
have happened, with the mountain of work still to do clouding your view. 
At the moment you don’t even get a sense of pride in what you have done, 
as the vehicle doesn’t look anything. Put on blinkers and struggle, one 
step at a time and just keep thinking that every little bit must help towards 
the finish. I don’t think it helps that I’m doing it on my own, but the people 
at the stables are friendly, my brother-in-law is at the garage most times 
for advise and a cheerful word, and I can see that the satisfaction of doing 
most of the rebuild on your own will be there at the end. I bet a lot of 
restorations fall at this point. 
 
Now that the axles are on, new steering rods and ball joints are 
connected, and with the suspension and steering done I weld on new 
footwells. These I feel, are a really weak part of the old Landy so I spend 
some time making sure that they are finished as well as I can make them. 
All the welded seams are treated with seam sealer, which is left to harden 
and then the whole bulkhead is treated to Hammerite primer, two coats of 
my special two pack chassis paint and Hammerite top coat. 
 
I was going to send my gearbox away for overhaul, the main problem 
being how I was going to get it up to Lincolnshire, when walking into the 
garage I saw hundreds of cogs and shafts laying on a bench. When I ask 
my brother-in-law what they were he said that he was rebuilding a 
gearbox, and how much he enjoyed doing them. ‘Why didn’t you say when 
I spoke about my gearbox then’ I ask. ‘Well I thought that you might have 
me do it just because it was me, when all along you’d prefer somebody 
else to do it’. Silly boy. I order an overhaul kit, hand it to Andre with the 
gearbox and he makes a start. That should be finished by the next 
instalment. 
 
With Valentines Day passed, and having read about the untold millions of 
letters that go missing in the post, I can now see a logical explanation to 
why I don’t get any valentines cards. 
My cards must make up a small but important part of that lost mail. Funny 
how the bills all arrive but the cards go missing isn’t it. 
 
Does the name Pavlov ring a bell, and remember condoms should be 
used on every conceivable occasion.  
 
Hope to greet you all next issue.     
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Greenlanes.  
  

What a scorcher it has been recently! Far 
too hot to do much except sit in the garden, 
drink beer and read old copies of Fourplay 
and Land Rover magazines!  
  
However in this club we are always doing 
something - greenlanes, RTV trials, FTV 
trials, introducing and building new trials, 
social events. Birthday bashes, shows, or 
repairs! The past couple of months have 
been no exception as the greenlaners have 
been out and about in various different 

parts of the country exploring the highways and byways. Very pleasant it 
has been too. Unfortunately I have not been able to attend as many trips 
as I would like as I have still not moved - I am currently suffering a major 
sense of humour failure over the whole thing. With any luck and a 
following wind I will be moving next weekend (August 4th) once I'm in I 
can re focus my time back to the greenlanes and I'll see if I can not 
arrange a weekend or two away for those of you who feel like it. 
 

"Weekends away" reminds me - Wales 2006 - I still have a few spaces left 
(but not many!) To book your slot please send a cheque for £25 made 
payable to BHCLRC to John Ralphs at the address at the back of the 
magazine. To go to Wales you don't need to be an off road driving god (to 
quote Richard Hammond) but you will need steering guards, diff guards, 
recovery points and a good recovery rope. All of which are available from 
either the club shop (see Russ Black) or through one of the suppliers 
listed in Fourplay. I also highly recommend a decent set of either all terrain 
tyres or Mud tyres - (I speak from personal experience here!)  
 

Wales is a great greenlaning experience with many byways available to 
us. Unfortunately as many of you will know all RUPPS have been closed 
to motorised vehicles. Sadly this does restrict where we can go in Wales 
but does not mean that the weekend will be limited to tarmac. Many 
BOATS or Byways Open to All Traffic are still in operation and are very 
very attractive.  
 

With regards to the closures of RUPPS I have, through Mark "webmaster" 
Avo, set up a section on our club website asking all members to record 
any and all RUPPS, BOATS, Byways etc etc that are closed, TRO'd, or 
limited access so that we can constructed a database of greenlanes and 
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ensure that we maintain this list to record and preserve the open lanes for 
future members. Please take some time out of your busy days to have a 
look at www.bhclrc.co.uk and on your travels record the lanes that you see 
closed. All I need is an approx grid reference and a brief description of 
how the lane is closed e.g. locked gate, farming equipment, straw bales, 
fallen tree etc and from there I will record the information and inform the 
local Rights of Way officer if the lane should be open. 
  
Lastly, mentioning Rights of way officers, the RoW officer for 
Cambridgeshire has visited Kevin Cook at his shop, over an unrelated 
matter, and left the shop understanding that, as a club, we are not all 
yahoos who race over lanes, paths and farm land mud plugging. As a 
result he has tentatively approached us to help maintain some rights of 
way around the Cambridgeshire area. If you are interested in helping 
Cambridgeshire council clear out some footpaths and byways please drop 
me an e-mail. I am trying to get in contact with the Rights of Way officers 
in Hertfordshire and Bedfordshire to see if we can offer the same. Watch 
this space for more details. 
  
Now completely aside from the normal greenlanes stuff I need to mention 
the 5BB or 5th Birthday Bash. A great deal of planning and thought has 
gone into this event and it will be a fun weekend. As part of the 5BB there 
will be a Greenlanes "bit" as well as RTV, FTV and an all new JTV. There 
will also be a beer tent, hog roast, disco, camping and bouncy castles. 
There is more on the 5BB later in Fourplay. However as I will be spending 
a large amount of time running around with the 5BB committee on the day 
so I need some volunteers to run the Greenlanes bit. I have had some 
ideas on how we can make it more "challenging" and fun for the weekend 
but I can not run the greenlanes bit by myself so if you fancy giving me a 
hand and putting a little bit back in to the club please give me a ring on 
07766 245407 (works mobile). 
  
That's the lot from the Greenlanes for this edition of Fourplay. However I 
would like to congratulate the trialers who attended the interclub against 
ENLROC on the 23rd July - we regained the cup by a victory of just .2 - 
yes POINT 2 of a mark! Well done folks it was a great day and I certainly 
enjoyed marshalling and watching Pete Restall running away from the 
rogue Range Rover! 
  
Happy Landrovering 
  
Andy Young. 
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Hunk Of The Month  
 

Richard (Hamster) Hammond 
 

Richard Hammond 
has been a presenter 
on Top Gear since 
2002, and believes it 
is “the show you 
aspire to present”. 
 

A genuine car and 
bike enthusiast - 
which means he actually buys them - 

Richard owns a 1957 Land Rover, a Land Rover 110 V8, an elderly Range 
Rover, amongst others. 
 

Two of his Land Rover highlights must be driving a Tomcat into an iceberg 
whilst racing a canoe in Iceland, and declaring himself a “Driving God” 
after trying out a Bowler. 
 

Babe Of The Month 
 

Angelina (Lara Croft) Jolie. 
 

This issues babe has also been 
seen on screen driving a Land 
Rover fast off road.  And what a 
Land Rover (Two fantasies rolled 
into one). 

And before any one shouts cheat, 
I have read that she drives a 
Range Rover. 
 

Pete 
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The Parting Shot (Literally) 
 

Apparently the Government’s campaign against speeding 
motorists and their slogan of speed kills have finally come 
together in the latest idea for on the spot punishments. 
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