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SUBMISSION DEADLINES:
Summer issue: No later than 20 March

Winter issue: No later than 20 September

It’s been a hard and unusual year with certain 
freedoms we have all taken for granted denied 
us. Certainly many of my plans have gone to the 
wall. During lock-down I turned to my truck and 
replaced a number of parts that were nearing 
end of life, which created a positive out of a 
negative. Perhaps some of you did the same? 
As the year has unfolded it’s become quite clear 
that you can’t save lives and the economy at 
the same time, so many companies are starting 
to feel the pinch. Some of you may have noticed 
the discounts available from a number of 
businesses that have partnered with us, so if 
you’re thinking of purchasing some new parts 
or changing insurance provider, take a look at 
page 26 to save some money! You never know, 
you might find yourself with a good deal.

With the antis ever looking at other ways to 
curtail our rights (eg Lake District case which 
they lost), it led me to think about some of 
the issues we come across on our lanes, and 
I’ve realised the problems have actually been 
created by the antis (Google GLEAM anti 4x4). 
In 2006 they managed to change legislation 

to remove vehicular rights from 50% of routes 
that we previously had access to (All RuPPs - 
which are now RBs). So next time you see a rut 
or mud hole, just think to yourselves... GLEAM 
did that because they pushed us onto a smaller 
network.

However, we can rise above this anti-access 
group and keep unsurfaced roads open to all 
users, and on the way, help with maintenance 
and repair due to dwindling funds from 
government (funny how they can find funds 
when they want to). So please keep supporting 
us so we can protect what routes we have left 
for the benefit of all users. We need to drive 
GLEAM and their untruths from the media 
and make the rights of way network better for 
everyone.

Apologies to those who submitted and haven’t 
featured, but I didn’t have room for everything.  
I will try and include them in future bulletins.
Dale Wyatt, Editor

The year of hell?
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ROAM FREE ADVENTURES
explore your limits

call 07785 387 559 or visit www.roamfreeadventures.co.uk
15% discount for GLASS members

guided 4x4 adventure tours throughout 
the UK and frequently further afield into 

mainland Europe and beyond.



Scottish adventure
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snapshotchairman’s
As we head into the final quarter 
of 2020 it really has hit home how 
our comfort zone can so easily be 
tested. 

With the lockdown, a need 
for enhanced PPE, masks and 
gloves, but often the social aspect 
can easily be overlooked. Our 
communities, especially the smaller 
villages and isolated areas like 
farms that we often pass through 
aren’t as well informed as the 
towns and cities.

Fear and worry of the unseen 
danger can sit quite deep especially 
with the older generation, which I 
see regularly here in Snowdonia. 
With this in mind it is important to 
consider these neighbours when 
travelling over the green road 
network.

They may at first appear angry 
at your presence in their village or 
farmyard but from hearing talk in 
the community it is mainly worry 
and fear of the unknown and 
unseen.

I would really like to ask if groups 
and vehicle speeds are limited in 
the countryside, where areas are 
sparsely populated, during this 
difficult time and into next year, 
when I sincerely hope things will 
be back to some resemblance of 
normality and we can throw off  
our masks for good.

A few pointers:
 Avoid stopping in small villages 
and close to farms.

 Keep group numbers small or 
space out.

 Please do not congregate around 
gates when opening.

 Be kind and courteous to local 
people.

 Show we care.

We are all here for a common aim 
and I hope we can continue to 
enjoy a great working relationship 
with those people who live and 
work around our green road 
network.

With your help we can truly make 
a difference for our pastime and 
the future.  
Matt Henchcliffe, Chairman 

Standards: we all have them
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4x4 & Green Lane Holidays - Mid Wales

Family run Guest House & Self Catering
Cottages with spectacular views,

en-suite bedrooms, comfortable lounge
bar & excellent home cooked food.

Ideal for individuals and groups
with space for 35 people.

Pressure washer, drying room,
map room with local lanes marked,

on-site 4x4 course & guides available.

Extensive network of lanes in the area
with at least 4 days of routes available

from the farm.

A very popular venue for both individuals
and groups of 4x4 enthusiasts.

www.cambrianway.com

Cynghordy
Llandovery

Carmarthenshire,
SA20 0NB

Tel: 01550 750274
e-mail: info@cambrianway.com
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Green road runs can be strange 
things. We all think that we are the 
best behaved and most respectful 
of all the trucks that go out on 
lanes, and we would be horrified to 
think that our peers would criticise 
us. However it maybe that the 
standard that we set ourselves is 
not the same standard that others 
use – for better or worse (as I 
have heard it said several times in 
various churches as the groom). 
You and I probably share this view, 
but it is not until you venture out 
with another group or two that you 
realise that there are many ways of 
skinning a cat.

I once was waiting in a car park 
to meet up with a new club and 
not knowing any of the members 
I approached a group who looked, 
errr, likely – if you know what I 
mean. Asking what club they were 
in alerted me immediately to the 
fact that this wasn’t the right outfit, 
but matters got worse because try 
as I might I couldn’t get away. To 
cut a long story short, it turned out 
that not only didn’t they have any 
maps, they didn’t have a prepared 
route; their tactic was to wait for 
some other group to turn up and 
then follow them. I did find out, 
much to my horror, that they didn’t 
know what a seasonal TRO was 
let alone a voluntary restraint. 
Being curious I asked (well you 
have to don’t you) “what happens 
if no other club turns up?” The 
leader said they just go out and 
drive anything that looks drivable, 
(byway or not I imagine). Please tell 
me they are the only club like this.

At the other end of the scale are 
the clubs that profess to be the 
most diligent and caring, or so they 
say. A colleague of mine told me of 

a club he is in that started going 
green road driving again after a 
long break, because no one would 
actually grasp the nettle and run 
green road runs for the members. 
It seemed all the members got for 
their money was a handful of half-
hearted trials and a cliquey pub 
night. Some clubs are like that, not 
only motoring ones. The members 
like the idea of being in a club but 
don’t get out and do the things 
that the club is about; they just like 
to have the kudos of being a club 
member, and can be seen propping 
up the bar at the club nights. All 
hat and no cattle, I believe it is 
called. 

So this particular club, well 
a committee member, took the 
trouble to explain (lecture would 
be closer to the truth) to my 
friend how ‘his’ club runs the most 
conscientious of outings and how 
when on a lane they are respectful 
of the GLASS code of conduct, 
which is surprising, as his club isn’t 
a member of GLASS. He was told 
that this club had the very highest 
of standards and that he would 
need to understand that, especially 
as on a lane they only drive with 
five  cars, never use the same lane 
twice in a month and research the 
lanes to ensure they are legal to 
use. In addition, he was told, if two 
groups were out then they would 
have to use opposite ends of the 
map. One group using the north and 
south sections and the other using 
the west and east part. Confusing 
and hardly practical at best. No 
large groups were allowed a lunch 
stop or tea break as they thought 
this would upset the ramblers who, 
they said, just stand there wagging 
their fingers and tutting. Well he 

was really impressed and was keen 
to get driving. However he told me 
that he isn’t going out with them 
again as none of these (rather 
grand I thought) rules were adhered 
to, well not on this occasion. Here’s 
what he told me happened. Firstly 
there were two groups, one of 
which had six cars in, the other 
seven, not five. The days organiser, 
one of four committee members 
present, planned the route and he 
was taken aback to be lead down a 
particular lane, one that he knew 
had a Traffic Regulation Order 
(TRO) in the middle. Mentioning 
this he was given the bums rush 
and told that the lanes had all been 
checked and driven previously. 
Not well he thought. After all how 
can you not spot a TRO if you 
have been looking at the relevant 
Council’s definitive map when 
planning a route, or on GLASS’s 
excellent Trailwise2. But then again 
this club wasn’t supporting GLASS 
so wouldn’t have access.

The day started with the group 
he was in taking off at breakneck 
speed seemingly determined to 
get as many miles on the clock as 
possible. More like an endurance 
race than a gentle green road run. 
Being used to a leisurely meander 
with lots of stops for tea, cake 
and gossip he was surprised that 
they drove and drove, at quite a 
pace, without any breaks. Then he 
realised that the two groups were 
using the same lanes, which was 
contrary to what he expected, and 
he couldn’t understand why being 
told one thing they immediately 
did the opposite. He also said that 
he hadn’t seen horses run across 
a field so fast before as when 
the leader roared past, belching 

thick black diesel smoke from his 
grumbling TDi. If this, he said, was 
one of the diligent clubs what must 
the rest be like? I shudder to think.

Now I’ve led the odd group from 
time to time. I admit that I’m not 
the best at this as I’m not known 
as the ‘lost leader’ for nothing. I’ve 
found that those with me are quite 
happy to spend the day talking 
a lot more than driving – a long 
tea break interspersed by a short 
drive is how you could describe 
my runs. Every ten minute stop 
turns into a marathon with at 
least one bonnet raised to show 
the latest modification or repair 
mainly because our trucks are 
maintenance heavy. 

Lunch is about the same and 
once I watched a full set of 
headlamps being changed for an 
updated pair whilst down a lane. I 
was impressed as I normally have 
to book my car in for a whole 
day to get similar treatment and 
yet this was in the mud, and all 
in a lunch break with the normal 
problems of rusted bolts and 
spinning rivet nuts. Land Rover 
owners know so much and are so 
capable that I have the greatest 

respect for them and their skill 
levels. It proves the old adage that 
having a Land Rover turns owners 
into field service engineers!

The one thing I am meticulous 
with is making sure that each road 
is permissible to drive and to do 
that does take time – normally it 
takes more time than the drive 
itself. Firstly I plan a draft route 
using an Ordnance Survey map 
and check it against the relevant 
Council Definitive Map, sometimes 
several Councils if we cross 
boundaries, and then confirm 
each road on Trailwise2. If I’m in 
any doubt I post on the internet 
(someone usually has information) 
or pay a visit on foot. Talking to a 
local farmer or land owner gives 
a two fold benefit of alerting him 
to the planned run and finding 
out whether we can drive a road. 
This is especially relevant if it is 
a night run and around my area 
there are poachers who operate 
at night and we don’t want to be 
confused with them especially 
as farmers have shotguns! Once 
on a reconnaissance run I spoke 
with the farm manager to ask him 
if it was alright to drive through 

his farmyard at night to get to 
the green road. He was certainly 
pleased to be asked but better than 
that he showed me an alternative 
route though his farm that was a 
much better drive. He explained 
that the map wasn’t that accurate 
and he often found ramblers 
wandering around his fields 
messing (his word) with his crops.

Of course what amazed me more 
than anything is to hear of a 4x4 
club that ignores GLASS for some 
unknown reason. Is it the cost, 
which isn’t a hurdle for a club with 
hundreds of members or is it the 
perception that there is no value 
in the club being a member? I did 
try and explain that, apart from the 
wonderful Trailwise2 (worth joining 
for that alone), the major benefit 
is to have a professional body who 
is prepared to fight road closures 
right the way to the top. If it wasn’t 
for GLASS and their seat on LARA 
then we would have lost many, 
many more green roads than we 
have. I would agree that GLASS are 
the David to the Goliath that is the 
Ramblers Association but who else 
is there to fight our corner?

We all have them, but not  
always the same ones.
Words: Peter Milner. Photo: Dale Wyatt.

Standards
6 7

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 W
IN

T
E

R
 2

0
2

0

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
 A

S
S

O
C

IA
T

IO
N

 2
5

T
H

 A
N

N
IV

E
R

S
A

R
Y

 



The BF Goodrich T/A KO2
In terms of brand, you will have a hard time beating 
BF Goodrich. Infused with Michelin technology, the BF 
Goodrich All Terrain tyre is always the one to beat for 
its competitors. With striking looks, famed durability 
and solid all-round performance, the BFG has always 
been a favourite of the green laner. This favouritism is 
slowly dwindling however, due to the ever-increasing 
price of the tyre. Whereas before the tyre was worth 
the slight price increase from other brands, the small 
gap is now more like a canyon and you can find better 
value elsewhere, unless you are purely after aesthetics. 

Marked with the 3-peak mountain symbol, the 
BFG KO2 gives you full coverage when travelling to 
mainland Europe during the winter months. 

The Cooper Discoverer AT3 4S 
The Cooper AT3 4S is Cooper’s latest incarnation of 
their all-terrain tyre. The previous version of this tyre, 
the AT3 Sport, performed incredibly on the road with 
decent off-road performance to boot, but there was 
just one major issue - the sidewalls were made from 
tracing paper. They would deteriorate at a rate of knots 
which proved too much for them to handle. The AT3 
Sport was not in production long before it was pulled 
and replaced with the superb AT3 4S. The difference is 
phenomenal. The sidewalls are noticeably stronger to 
touch, and we haven’t seen any of the sidewall cracking 
yet. Finally, Cooper can offer a tyre that offers fantastic 
performance and durability.    

This tyre is for you if you are mainly on the road, with 
the occasional bit of off-road work.

The Cooper is also marked with the 3-peak mountain 
symbol. 

The Falken Wildpeak AT3WA 
Relatively new to the market the Falken AT3WA 
doesn’t look the most imposing tyre, but we’ve found 
it to be a solid choice and have received nothing but 
great reviews on this tyre since it hit the marketplace. 
A marked improvement on the AT01, the AT3WA 
combines durable off-road capability and rugged terrain 
driving without compromises on the road. Don’t get me 
wrong, the tyre isn’t going to pull you out of a swamp, 
but it is far more capable off-road than the previous 
model, with excellent manners on the road. I think the 
Falken AT3WA is a real winner and definitely worth a 
try if your off road driving isn’t too extreme. 

The AT3WA also has the 3-peak mountain symbol. 

The General Grabber AT3 
General Grabber are renowned for making world 
leading all-terrain tyres at manageable and acceptable 
prices and the AT3 is no different. Taking the inspiration 
from both their iconic AT2 pattern and the not so 
popular All Terrain pattern, General have created the 
perfect hybrid to create a near perfect tyre for on and 
off-road driving. It meets the needs of an SUV, pick-up 
truck and off-road vehicle - satisfying drivers who want 
a combination of exceptional off-road capabilities and 
confident on-road manners. 

The comfort of these on the road is quite staggering 
when you compare it to the ability of the tyre off-
road – often you need to make a compromise. The one 
downside to the General Grabber AT3 would be the 
appearance, although not a bad looking tyre by any 
stretch of the imagination (strong tread coming down 
the sidewall, the s block tread pattern), it is just not as 
head-turning as the BF Goodrich KO2, which can make 
a massive difference to the look and finish of your pride 
and joy! 

The General Grabber AT3 also runs with the 3-peak 
mountain symbol. In my opinion the General Grabber is 
the best all-terrain tyre currently available. 
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With winter on the horizon, you may be looking at your tyres and 
asking yourself – is the rubber on my 4x4 still up to task? Lewis 
Bastow of 4x4 Tyres takes a moment to run through various all 
terrain tyres to make sure you have the correct rubber on your 
motor, whatever the situation.

Words: Lewis Bastow

tyreswinter 

Overview
Any way you look at these tyres, they are all of 
a standard where you can drive on and off road 
with complete confidence. These are all produced 
by the leading 4x4 tyre brands out there and 
none of these brands make a bad tyre. That said, 
every competition needs a winner and for me, 
the General is the best of these four exceptional 
tyres. 

If you need any advice on tyre selection to make 
sure you’re always equipped for the situation, 
please do not hesitate to call 4x4 Tyres on 01789 
774 884 or go to 4x4tyres.co.uk. We are keen 
to support GLASS members as much as we can. 
You get 15% discount on steel wheels and we help 
where we can with tyres! 
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adventureScottish

The actual adventure was during 
the summer of 1996 but the 
reminder of it came at the AGM, 
when Viv and I were chatting to 
Dave Codrai and reminiscing about 
lanes we had driven. I mentioned 
the Corrieyairack Pass in Scotland 
and it was this that reminded me 
about the lane in question.

Back then we had a Suzuki SJ413, 
a bit of a mongrel as they 

combined the 1.3 litre engine with 
a soft top body. Suzuki GB had not 
considered these suitable for the 
UK, so a small number had been 
imported from Europe by some of 
the Suzuki dealers.

We drove the M6 to Scotland, 
aiming for the very top, slotted 
right passing through Moffat and 
headed north on the A701. I have 
driven this road a number of times 
and it was always deserted and far 
more fun than the direct route up 
to Glasgow. Anyway we needed 

the east side of the country, so we 
bypassed Edinburgh, crossed the 
Forth and headed on up the A9 
towards Inverness.

The fuel tank on the SJ is a wee 
bit small for this sort of touring, 
so you need to think ahead as 
to where you are going to fill up, 
especially as the A9 by-passes 
all the towns on its way north. So 
we had to turn off to Pitlochry to 
refuel. Whilst there, we also had 
breakfast at a cafe located in the 
high street. We were famished and 
they did us proud.

Back on the road and the miles 
sped by, the A9 being part single 
and part dual carriageway in this 
area of the Highlands, and with a 
distinct lack of motors this early in 
the morning, progress was fast – 
well fastish – and easy. At Inverness 
we refuelled again as petrol 
stations are few and far between 
when you go this far north.

We crossed the Moray Firth and 
continued on up the A9, branching 
left onto the B9176 just before 
Alness. From here on the traffic 
starts to thin out and for mile after 
mile we were on our own, with just 
the scenery and the circling raptors 
to keep us company. We pulled over 
into a layby at the viewpoint just a 
couple of miles before the junction 

with the A836 and we had 
barely had time to pour out the 
coffee when we noticed a cyclist 
approaching us up the steep 
incline. He pulled over to take a 
breather – after all it was a long 
steep climb – and we started up a 
conversation. By the looks of all the 
kit he was carrying, he had all of his 
worldly possessions strapped to the 
bike, and to see what was coming 
up behind him he had a dentist’s 
mirror attached to the side of his 
cap! He told us that he was cycling 
from John O’Groats to Lands End 
as it was something he had always 
wanted to do. His accent gave away 
his American ancestry but what 
was really impressive was that he 
had served on board the battleship 
USS Washington during the Second 

World War! If he had joined up in 
1944 at the age of 18, that made 
him 70 years young!

Back on the road we continued 
north through Bonar Bridge and 
then Lairg before joining the A836, 
although you wouldn’t believe it, 
as it’s just a single track road with 
passing places.

From now on passing traffic was 
rare and hamlets would be just a 
few houses. No church, no shops 
and definitely no pub. It was 20 
odd miles of this A road before we 
slotted left just past Altnaharra 
onto a yellow. If A-roads are single 
track, just imagine what a C-class 
road is like?!

This road meanders through 
spectacular scenery, mile after 
mile of rolling heather, brooding 
mountains and lochs, whilst all the 

Roger Fairclough recalls a laning foray in the north of Scotland back in 1996

TIME 
MACHINE

1996

Words and pictures: Roger Fairclough
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time heading remorselessly north 
towards its ultimate destination 
with the village of Hope. This was 
to be our intended route, with a left 
turn onto the A838 and a last dash 
to our base at Durness. However 
fate was to intervene and tempt us 
away from the straight, and very 
narrow road, that we were on and 
onto something even narrower and 
far more interesting.

But I am getting slightly ahead of 
myself, so back to the main plot.

We stopped for a browse at 
the Dun Dornaigil Broch and we 
wondered why anyone would need 
this form of fortified house in 
what is now, at least, a vast and 
seemingly uninhabited part of 
the Highlands but on reflection I 
suppose that the broch was built 
when law and order was still very 
much in the future and the present 
lack of a population is as much to 
do with the clearances as anything 
else .

Just past the broch the 
landscape begins to change. On 
the right the imposing flank of Ben 
Hope, the most northerly of the 
Monroes, casts its shadow over 

its neighbours and the area to 
the left begins to open out as we 
approach Loch Hope. We had just 
driven past a small wood when we 
saw the gravelled track off to the 
left. A check on the map indicated 
a route that by-passed Loch Hope 
and eventually met the A838 just 
south of Eribol. It was just too good 
to pass up.

At this point, if you have 
managed to stay the course, you 
may find it beneficial to check out 
Google Earth. If you type in Ben 
Hope you should be put into the 
right area and then you can follow 
the route as we drove it.

Within approximately 0.5 mile, 
the first problem arises. A ford and 
a decent one at that, where the 
track crosses the Strathmore River 
just before it exits into Loch Hope. 
The ford is about 60ft wide, about 
18” deep and crosses at a slight 
angle.

No problem. I even had the 
temerity to drop Viv off, return to 
the other side and drive the ford 
again so she could take a picture!

It you look at the various photos 
on Google Earth, you will see that 

the buildings, named as Cashel 
Dhu on the Ordnance Survey map, 
appear to be in good condition but 
back then they were basically in a 
ruinous state. So past the buildings, 
bend slightly to the north and keep 
on going. The track is stony and 
rough with small patches of grass 
and soil and every now and again 
we had to cross a small stream via 
a water splash.

Well most of them that is, but 
there is usually something to upset 
the status quo, and that was the 
bridge that had been built using 
stone slabs, one of which was 
missing and had been replaced by 
a galvanized steel grid that was a 
bit precarious to say the least. The 
Suzuki made it but I hate to think of 
trying it with my Toyota.

When we did the route, the 
landscape was devoid of any trees, 
so the views were panoramic and 
as we were climbing steadily, they 
just got better and better. The 
latest OS maps show that a conifer 
forest has been planted, although 
the view on Google Earth would 
indicate that the trees are probably 
very young.

The track topped out at about 
750ft as we crossed the ridge 
that overlooks Loch Eriboll and 
our intended route to the west. 
But then it dropped steeply down 
to the A838 via three hairpin 
bends. These are not for the faint 
hearted as most of that 750ft drop 
is accomplished on these bends, 
so considerable care is needed, or 
you may finish up at the bottom 
somewhat faster than you had 
hoped.

On the OS maps, both Explorer 

and Landranger, the route is shown 
as ‘Other road, drive or track’ 
and as trespass is not a crime in 
Scotland (or so I believe) then our 
driving of this route would appear 
to be legal. At least until someone 
proves otherwise. As green lanes 
go, this, for us was one of the best.

It encompassed a considerable 
degree of difficulty; it was in an 
area of spectacular scenery and 
zero population. It’s around six 
miles long and definitely couldn’t 
be driven in a Mini.

Note from Editor 2020
I’ve done a little digging on this 
road and it appears to be the 
Eriboll to Cashel Dhu mountain 
road. I’ve heard it referred to as 
a Land Rover track. As rights are 
different in Scotland (as opposed 
to England and Wales), I have no 
idea whether this road carries 
vehicular rights. Scotsways state 
“Using a vehicle off-road is an 
offence.” However as this route 
appears to be a road, arguably 
under the RTA as it applies to 
Scotland, anything that looks or 
smells like a road, is a road, and 
unless there are signs saying 
‘private’ or similar, then it doesn’t 
come under the Scottish concept 
of trespass. Unfortunately I’ve 
failed to find out whether it’s 
on Highland’s Council’s list of 
adopted roads. Bottom line 
is... I am no expert on Scottish 
vehicular rights of way.
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The link in Viv’s brain was of 
an image of a small boy, about 
nine years old who lived in 
Kinlochbervie, a small fishing 
village just south of Cape Wrath. As 
we drove into his village, he stood 
in front of the SJ and raised his 
hand, a bit like PC49, and said “It’s 
a wee truck but it’s got awfully big 
wheels.”

Now for the weird bit...
Less than 24 hours later I get an 
email from Dale asking me if I 
remembered the trip Viv and I did 
to Scotland back in 1996! Well yes, 
we did, we were still looking at the 
pictures and wondering whether 
we ever realised that doing such 
long and dangerous lanes in a very 
inhospitable part of Scotland was a 
good idea, especially as we were on 
our own!

Looking back, I was also 
reminded of the many other laning 
trips we did in the SJ, basically 
covering most of the UK including 
many that have succumbed to 
various government or council 
closures. In all we covered around 
100,000 miles over a 14-year 

period. 120 miles of which were 
on green lanes on our first trip to 
Scotland. 

The SJ was a clone of a WW2 
Jeep. Yes, we might have had a 
wee bit more performance, but 
the ride was just as hard and the 
refinements just as lacking. 

On one occasion I found a burnt 
out SJ in a breaker’s yard a few 
miles away. From memory it cost 
me £50 and that included delivery. 
When it turned up, I got them to 
park it on the road outside the 
house. When Viv came home from 
work and saw it, she had a fit, 
thinking that our weekend toy had 
gone up in flames. She took a long 
time to forgive me for that one.

But all good things must end so 
we decided to use the Landcruiser 
70 series as my motor and our 
weekend warrior so the SJ was sold 
to Steve Cook, my neighbour, and 
one time chairman of The Midland 
Rover Owners club (and yes you 
did read that right). He bought it 
for his eldest son Adam who was 
at University in Aberystwyth, a 
particularly good place to be if you 
have just been given a 4X4 to play 

with, and play with it he did. Up hill 
and down dale, he and his mates 
drove them all and that old motor 
kept on going. Apparently the most 
damage that old girl suffered was 
when someone locked a cat in it 
overnight and pussy clawed at 
everything to get out! 

Viv and I met on the RTV (Road 
Taxed Vehicle) site at Ironbridge. 
She had bought an SJ410 (mine by 
the way was the 413). She wanted 
to try her hand at trialing and, as 
they say, one thing led to another 
– we have just celebrated our 23rd 
wedding anniversary. Only another 
27 to go. You see, I promised her 
50 years.

The Landcruiser finally went 
to a new home in March of this 
year and its new owner has many 
overland adventures planned. To 
replace it, we have just purchased 
a new Jimny and it is bringing back 
memories of all the adventures we 
had with our old Suzuki. 

We have called her Tonka, 
granddaughter of the Suzuki SJ 
and she will hopefully provide many 
more adventures, although perhaps 
not quite as extreme as 1996.

Epilogue2020
It goes a bit like this. Someone on the BigJimny forum was told by his neighbours’ son that 
his Jimny was SMOL. He did not know what SMOL meant and to be honest neither did I. 
Apparently, it means ‘small and absolutely adorable’. The answer triggered a memory in Viv’s 
brain (Viv is my better half) relating to an old Scottish adventure, so she looked at the external 
hard drive and found a few pictures...   

Words and pictures: Roger Fairclough
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Our hobbies are precious to us all. 
Whether it be skydiving or stamp 
collecting. We work hard to play 
hard and invest our hard-earned 
cash into our passions.

Now, few people would raise 
a complaint about a pastime 
which is quiet and unobtrusive – 
watercolour painting, perhaps, or 
embroidery – but some do impinge 
on the tranquillity of the outdoors 
where so many others go to seek 
out a bit of peace and quiet. It has 
to be accepted that trail riding 
and driving does not meet with 
universal approval and that a 
delicate balance needs to be found 
for the pursuit to continue without 
too much opposition.

Of course, along with the 

affiliation to GLASS goes the 
understanding that any driving 
and riding will be done only where 
it’s legal and with total respect 
for other trail users. The trouble 
is that most walkers, cyclists or 
horse riders will not recognise a 
GLASS member and will likely tar 
them with the same brush as the 
hooligans who cause havoc on 
wheels by their illegal riding and 
driving.

That illegality takes various forms: 
using prohibited trails or open land; 
vehicles which are unregistered, 
untaxed and uninsured; using 
vehicles which are stolen (most 
often from decent people); and 
even assaulting members of 
the public who challenge their 

unruly behaviour. All this undoes 
so much of the good work done 
by organisations which promote 
proper use of green lanes.

These idiots need dealing with 
and stopping, and there’s the 
challenge. It is quite obvious that 
identifying these individuals is the 
first and highest hurdle. Even a 
high-res photo of a helmeted rider 
with no registration plate means 
nothing without putting a name to 
it. And the police are rarely in the 
right place at the right time to collar 
them. They can, however, follow up 
on small pieces of evidence which 
may occasionally bear fruit. Small 
fruits and long shots, they may 
often be, but ignoring is akin to 
granting approval.

tackling
illegals

So, what do we need you to look 
out for?

It’s mostly the two-wheeled ones 
which cause the bother and they’re 
the ones for whom it’s easiest to 
conceal their identity. Most, though, 
are unlikely to risk a road trip from 
home to their play areas without a 
registration plate, and why would 
you when three or four bikes fit 
comfortably into a van? The van’s 
identity is a crucial starting point, 
and a few seconds spent recording 
its details either within the old grey 
matter or in a more tangible form 
may be just what is needed to start 
an inquiry.

A photo of a face is hard to get, 
especially out in the field, but a 
crafty image taken beside a petrol 

pump for example may link into 
other things.

Establishing a working 
relationship with a particular police 
officer or department can be a 
useful tool in getting something 
reported. It saves having to endure 
the slow experience of a call 
handling department and may save 
the case getting lost at the bottom 
of the priority queue.

Many of these morons can’t resist 
publicising what they do and social 
media footage alone has been 
used in successful prosecutions 
and vehicle seizures. You will 
most certainly be more in the loop 
than most police officers as far 
as the green laning fraternity is 
concerned, so offer your help in 

pointing out where this evidence is. 
Whether it’s on an open forum or 
within a closed group the evidence 
can most likely be used without the 
identifier’s identity needing to be 
disclosed.

Whilst the primary aim of all this 
is to throw out the rotten eggs, the 
knock-on may be the prosecution 
of bike and 4x4 thieves, many of 
which will be involved in organised 
crime gangs of other sorts.

Police have always relied heavily 
on help from the public and more so 
these days than the past. With the 
help of instant information sharing 
technology we can put ourselves in 
a more advantageous position, so 
please help us to help you.

Words: PC Karl Webster, Derbyshire Rural Crime Team. 
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One Sunday morning in late 
summer, a very manly friend I have 
known for 35 years told me how, 
post lockdown and following the 
death of his father and the suicide 
of a mate, he was really struggling 
with life. I stopped what I was doing 
and paid attention. 

He was someone I had always 
admired for his stoicism, physical 
strength and strength of character. 
I admired his ability to keep 
soldiering on despite any issues 
that came his way, building 

magnificent sheds, re-roofing 
French barns single-handedly whilst 
living alone in a barely waterproof 
stone house. We used to run a 
children’s Saturday club together 
and for 10 years, each week he 
alone visited dozens of the club 
families at their homes to take 
them project sheets and check they 
were doing okay. He always seemed 
in control of his life and on top of 
everything that was part of it and 
I was in awe. His confession made 
my alarm bells ring.

I also knew him to be someone 
who was not forthcoming at 
opening up, perhaps much like 
most of us middle aged blokes. 
That does seem to be changing 
over time with the culture, as men 
get a bit more in touch with their 
inner voices, their ‘feminine side’ 
(shiver…). The magnificent shed 
was the space into which he would 
retreat and shut the door when his 
kids were younger, and then older, 
whenever he needed some space. 
Convivial chit chat was not one of 

his core strengths but I knew him to 
be a good man with a big heart.

Yet here he was, freely revealing 
his angst. I asked if he wanted 
to talk and almost right away 
he texted back a ‘yes’ – another 
warning signal from a fellow who 
would often not look at his phone 
for weeks.

But what to do together? Pubs 
were lockdown shut, and I don’t 
drink, and we’d both just eaten. 
He’d never been out on a lane with 
me so I decided to give it a try. 

“Do you fancy coming out in the 
Landy?” I tentatively suggested. 
That would be fine he said. I’ll be 
round in 20 minutes I replied.

‘Green laning as therapy’ was 
not a concept I had previously 
considered but as I drove the mile 
to his house that afternoon and 
thought about where he might be 
and how I might even begin to help, 
I was hoping that the trip out might 
do its usual trick of inducing joy 
and freedom and perhaps open us 
both up. It certainly always worked 

for me, despite seven years and 
thousands of miles. Might it also 
bless my brother in arms?

We headed down to the M25 on 
my favourite local Surrey route 
that takes three hours or so and 
includes the best of the local 
byways. We talked about trivia, 
cars and work, and how he has to 
answer the mobile phone these 
days now he is a grown up and a 
partner in a business. He seemed 
okay if subdued, focused on the 
ride and the shouting over the 

LIFE

Words and pictures: Stuart Boreham

death
and laning
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racket of Solihull’s finest, entirely 
uninsulated, TDi.

We slowed down for the first right 
turn onto lane one and I noticed a 
small blue flashing beacon placed 
at the junction, which was odd.

Turning into the lane revealed the 
reason – a plethora of blue flashing 
lights belonging to, bizarrely, two 
fire engines that were parked up 
on the wide part at the start of the 
lane. Things had suddenly become 
interesting. 

Fire fighters were busy loading 
bags of water onto the second 
vehicle, a 130 Defender fire engine. 
Knowing the lane was a bit of 
a state, and a favourite for the 
dumping and incineration of stolen 
vehicles, I assumed there was a car 
related problem.

I climbed out and said hi to the 
firemen (although several were 
women, possibly called Sam). They 
told me that the issue was an out 
of control barbecue fire in the 
woods, which in those tinder dry 
days was by no means trivial. The 
commander saw our Disco with its 
large GLASS sticker and came over. 

“Do you think we will get down the 
lane in that?” he asked, waving his 
radio casually at the Defender. 

“Probably,” I replied, going on to 
express concern that it might be 
a little easier if the tons of water 
were not added to by the tons of 
firemen with their kit, and perhaps 
they should not all pile onto it? 
“Tell you what,” I said, “I’ll give you 
a lift.”

And so it was that my thoughtful 
friend and I found ourselves 
bouncing down Surrey’s roughest 
lane with two firemen in the back. 
We deposited them after 200m 
where their 130 was heading 
seriously off-piste in search of 
said BBQ. The last thing I heard 
them say was “Even the bloke who 
reported it can’t find it now!”. They 
all seemed to be laughing for some 
reason. 

The ice was broken and my 
friend and I spoke freely. We 
discussed life and death, as both 
of us being mid 50’s had recently 
been bereaved. We talked about 
our spouses, our children and 
relationships in the third trimester 

of our lives. My friend was hurting 
about his mate who had killed 
himself just a few weeks previous. 
They had known each other for 
years – decades even – and were 
close. There was no warning. He 
seemed okay when they had last 
met, other than wanting to give 
some stuff away. So did that mean 
he was planning it for two or 
three weeks beforehand? Should 
the signs have been spotted? 
Could something have been said 
to prevent the tragedy? These 
things were weighing heavy on my 
friends shoulders – and upon his 
heart. What about us, he said? We 
were two introspective, thoughtful 
and pragmatic people, much like 
the friend. Were we too at risk of 
some switch going in our heads, 
setting us on a path leading us 
inexorably to a dark and desperate 
conclusion?

I shared of my own mental health 
struggles – the regular black holes 
into which I sank that had blighted 
my career and ability to do the 
things that ‘normal me’ knew I was 
capable of. I spoke about the years 

of depression various members of 
my family had dealt with. There 
were no easy solutions, but what I 
could say with confidence was that 
there were always good days and 
the hope of more to come. And 
perhaps that darkness made the 
light shine more brightly when we 
actually saw it. There were those 
wonderful times where the hidden 
sun momentarily peeping out 
through the clouds was not less, 
but somehow more spectacular, 
more memorable than those days 
of sun and blue skies that we can 
tend to take for granted.

Heavy stuff, but somehow it all 
helped the cognitive processes as 
the lanes served up bounce and 
challenge and … fun. Somehow 
in this context the depth of 
our weighty conversation felt 
acceptable, the load lightened by 
both the act of sharing and the 
ever changing landscape, and by 
distractions unveiled before us.

It had been a dry late summer 
punctuated by devastating heath 
fires and today the overdue rains 
chose to arrive. At one point as 

we drove down from Leith Hill on 
roads overhung by 10 foot banks 
held in place only by centuries 
of intertwined tree roots – a thin 
river flowed beneath us. As we 
drove up London Lane from Shere, 
a trickle turned into stream, and 
a previously benign lane became 
chalky and slippery. The elements 
were bigger and stronger than us, 
and tackling it made our issues 
diminish. It is a myth that primitive 
and pastoral societies don’t 
experience depression – it is not 
just a western thing, – but being 
outside in the elements, and away 
from screens, doing walking and 
gardening and having exposure to 
nature and its slow rhythms really 
does help bring perspective. Today, 
laning was doing the trick.

As the rain came down, our 
spirits went up.

Near to the old Wilsey aerodrome 
where Wellington bombers and 
later VC10s had been fitted out 
until the 1960s (built at nearby 
Brooklands and test flown to Wisley 
for completion), there lies an 
orphan lane, once an access route 

to the perimeter of the concrete 
runway. Now an overgrown stem 
rarely driven. As it was pouring 
with rain and we were finally in a 
good mood, I decided to check it 
out. A summer of lockdown and 
lots of sun meant the overgrowth 
was significant, and after 100m we 
were ankle deep in slush, chopping 
back and trimming limbs and small 
fallen trees.

Adventure is a human thing. The 
opportunity to face up to challenge 
and overcome it, and the chance to 
bond with fellow travellers in the 
shared task, bring opportunities 
to create memories of good times. 
Ready to be accessed and re-lived 
during the darker days. 

Firemen, floods and now lane 
clearance did it for us today. I 
know my friend was helped by the 
experience and the chat, and that 
in turn reminded me of the value 
that laning has as a contribution to 
our well-being. It’s so much more 
than just mucking about in 4x4’s.
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ENGLAND / SCOTLAND AREA REP GLASS EMAIL ADDRESS HOME MOBILE
Bath & North East Somerset Charlie Moore banes.rep@glass-uk.org 07821 720 643
Bedfordshire Anthony Knox bedfordshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Berkshire Jordan Norval berkshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07380 943 662
Buckinghamshire VACANT buckinghamshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Cambridgeshire Charlie Watson cambridgeshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Cheshire Mark Rotheram cheshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Cornwall Jim Hancock cornwall.rep@glass-uk.org 07855 2133 55
Cumbria James Dixon cumbria.rep@glass-uk.org
Derbyshire Chris Mitchell derbyshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07931 761 957
Devon North and East David Lovejoy devon_ne.rep@glass-uk.org
Devon South Jim Hancock devon.rep@glass-uk.org 07855 2133 55 
Dorset Rob Elliott dorset.rep@glass-uk.org
Co. Durham VACANT countydurham.rep@glass-uk.org
Essex Robert Tongue essex.rep@glass-uk.org 07808 774 428
Gloucestershire West John Askew gloucestershire.rep@glass-uk.org
Gloucestershire East Richard Loveday gloucestershireeast.rep@glass-uk.org
Hampshire Jeremy Bell hampshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07729 955 031
Herefordshire Duncan Green herefordshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Hertfordshire Russell Huffer hertfordshire.rep@glass-uk.org 01462 485 625 07973 485 625
Kent Simon Longellow kent.rep@glass-uk.org 07787 052 505
Lancashire Nigel Patton lancashire.rep@glass-uk.org 07961 963 570
Leicestershire Steve Wild leicestershire.rep@glass-uk.org 07368 882 516
Lincolnshire David Salkeld lincolnshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07815 106 363
Norfolk Daniel Kelly norfolk.rep@glass-uk.org
Northamptonshire Scott Cameron northamptonshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Northumberland Darren Clark northumberland.rep@glass-uk.org
Nottinghamshire Richard Wright nottinghamshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07837 244 710
Oxfordshire Matthew Judson oxfordshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07977 502 209 
Peak Park Richard Entwistle peakpark.rep@glass-uk.org  01246 766 474 07850 446 455
Shropshire Stewart Pickering shropshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Somerset David Lovejoy somerset.rep@glass-uk.org 07971 605 888
Staffordshire Hannah Bailey staffordshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07790 241 812
Suffolk Andy Hoffman suffolk.rep@glass-uk.org
Surrey Stuart Boreham surrey.rep@glass-uk.org
Sussex Clive Westwood sussex.rep@glass-uk.org 01892 652 403 07881 530 144
Warwickshire David Bradley-Scrivener warwickshire.rep@glass-uk.org
West Midlands David Bradley-Scrivener westmidlands.rep@glass-uk.org
Wiltshire John Lippiatt wiltshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Worcestershire Matthew Roberts worcestershire.rep@glass-uk.org 07941 520 037
Yorkshire North Barrie Mounty northyorkshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07849 221 800
Yorkshire South Richard Entwistle southyorkshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Yorkshire West Alex Davidson westyorkshire.rep@glass-uk.org 07812 582 586
Yorkshire East Roger Abbott eastyorkshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Scotland Seamus MacNally scotland.rep@glass-uk.org 01358 725 601

WALES AREA REP GLASS EMAIL ADDRESS HOME MOBILE
Anglesey Connor Smith anglesey.rep@glass-uk.org
Carmarthenshire Andrew Hadley carmarthenshire.rep@glass-uk.org 01550 750 274
Ceredigion John Askew ceredigion.rep@glass-uk.org
Conwy VACANT conwy.rep@glass-uk.org
Denbighshire Lauren Eaton denbighshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Flintshire Griff Evans flintshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Gwynedd Paolo Bavaresco gwynedd.rep@glass-uk.org
Monmouthshire John Askew monmouthshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Pembrokeshire VACANT pembrokeshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Powys Tristan Craddock powys.rep@glass-uk.org
South Wales Pete Jones southwales.rep@glass-uk.org
Wrexham Allan Buckley wrexham.rep@glass-uk.org 07534 922 604

REGIONAL AREA REP CO-ORDINATORS RARC GLASS EMAIL ADDRESS
North of England Justin Brown justin.brown@glass-uk.org
Mid East England Chris Mitchell derbyshire.rep@glass-uk.org
Mid West England Matt Roberts worcestershire.rep@glass-uk.org
South East England Dale Wyatt dale.wyatt@glass-uk.org
South West England Dale Wyatt dale.wyatt@glass-uk.org
Wales Lauren Eaton lauren.eaton@glass-uk.org

Area reps



Type the following into your facebook search area
GLASS Anglesey: Green Lane Association 
GLASS BANES, all Somerset and Wiltshire Green Lane Association 
GLASS Berkshire, Hampshire and Surrey
GLASS Cambridgeshire, Norfolk and Suffolk Green Lane Association
GLASS Cheshire: Green Lane Association
GLASS Cornwall and Devon Greenlane Association
Cumbria - Green Lane Association (GLASS)
GLASS Dorset: Green Lane Association (Green Road Explorers)
Essex Green Lane Association
GLASS Herefordshire, Gloucestershire & Worcs: Green Lane Association
GLASS Hertfordshire: Green Lane Association
GLASS Lancashire : Green LaneAssociation
GLASS Middle England Green Lane Association
North East Green Lane Association
GLASS Northamptonshire
GLASS. Nottinghamshire And Lincolnshire. Green Lane Association
GLASS Oxfordshire: Green Lane Association
GLASS Shropshire: Green Lane Association
GLASS North Wales - Green Lane Association 
Weald and Downs Green Lane Association
GLASS South & Mid Wales - Green Lane Association
GLASS Staffordshire: Green Lane Association 
West Mids Green Lane Association
GLASS. Warwickshire Green Lane Association
GLASS Yorkshire: Green Lane Association
Trailwise

Venue: Gaydon Motor Museum (unless stated)

6th December (AGM)

Please refer to bulletin for 2021 dates.

Any member wishing to attend, please contact:  
secretary@glass-uk.org

GLASS sends out documents and information including 
notices of general meetings to members by electronic 
means or by posting a link to a page in the members  
area of the web site.

If any member would like hard copies of these  
documents sent by post please contact me via  
email secretary@glass-uk.org or call 0800 0437844

GLASS Secretary

GLASS Magazine Our bi-annual magazine ‘Green Lanes’ is 
our main publication with information, views and articles on 
green laning from around the country. 

GLASS Bulletins The Bulletin is sent monthly and rounds 
up the month’s news from the Association, along with other 
relevant rights of way information and updates. Sometimes 
there are additional ones used for urgent communications or 
late announcements. 

Website Our website is where information and resources can 
be found on GLASS and its activities. There is a members only 
area on the website. You need to register first for access. 

GLASS Forum & Facebook page Have full access to the 
GLASS Forum and Facebook page where you can chat online 
with other GLASS members about laning, vehicles, maps, etc. 

Database of Lanes - TW2 The only recognised National 
Database of lanes which acts as a valuable resource for 
researching and driving lanes. TW2 is interactive allowing 
information to be uploaded by users. 

GLASS Shop We sell a variety of GLASS branded 
merchandise such as T-shirts, Polo shirts etc. These are 
available via our online shop accessed via our website. 

Show Stands / Events GLASS attends many of the main 
4x4 shows, which are held all over the country, every year. 
Please come and see us. Can you spare some time helping out 
on the stand? Contact our Shows Officer for details. 

Campaigns & Consultations GLASS is working very hard in 
the background responding to government consultations and 
anti-vehicle campaigns. 

Executive Committee and Officers GLASS has a team 
of hard working Exec and officers who help to run the 
Association. They are mainly volunteers and provide an 
invaluable service. 

Public Relations We have a Communications Officer who 
coordinates our press releases. This officer can be contacted 
via the contacts page on the website or in the magazine. 

Membership There are several levels of membership: 

Full: Personal membership with full benefits. 

Life: Lifetime membership 

Commercial: If you place a commercial advert (minimum half 
page) in our magazine you will by default get full membership 
for 12 months.

Affiliate: This way your club can join us, via a nominated 
contact who would receive information and be able to access 
our online resources. 

To join or renew your membership on the GLASS website 
(www.glass-uk.org). If you wish to pay over the phone, by 
BACS or cheque, or have any questions call 0800 0437844. 
Please leave a message if no reply and someone will get back 
to you.

www.glass-uk.org and www.shop.glass-uk.org

 GreenLaneAssociation 

 @glass_uk  

 greenlaneassociation

TW2  Search: TrailWise

TreadLightly!
www.treadlightly-uk.org   Search: TreadLightlyUK

Members’ infoFacebook groups

Online

Exec meets
Notice

GLASS DIRECTORS, EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE & OFFICERS 

GLASS BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
Director Matt Henchcliffe matt.henchcliffe@glass-uk.org

Director Chris Mitchell chris.mitchell@glass-uk.org 

Director Russell Huffer russell.huffer@glass-uk.org

Director Jason Greenwood jason.greenwood@glass-uk.org

GLASS EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
Chairman Matt Henchcliffe chairman@glass-uk.org  

Deputy Chairman Chris Mitchell chris.mitchell@glass-uk.org 07931 761 957 

Communications Officer Lauren Eaton lauren.eaton@glass-uk.org 07984 279 434

Finance Officer Jason Greenwood finance@glass-uk.org

Health & Safety Officer Mark Walford healthandsafety@glass-uk.org

IT Officer Tristan Craddock it@glass-uk.org

Magazine Editor Dale Wyatt editor@glass-uk.org 

Membership Secretary Tristan Craddock membership@glass-uk.org 0800 043 7844

Rights of Way Officer Phil Hobson row@glass-uk.org 

Secretary Dave Codrai secretary@glass-uk.org 

Ordinary Member Russell Huffer russell.huffer@glass-uk.org

Ordinary Member Richard Price richard.price@glass-uk.org

Ordinary Member Matt Roberts matt.roberts@glass-uk.org

Ordinary Member Justin Brown justin.brown@glass-uk.org 07951 695 650

Ordinary Member Jen Fidai jen.fidai@glass-uk.org

NON EXECUTIVE POSITIONS 
Affiliated Club Liaison Officer Richard Price affiliates@glass-uk.org 

Commercial Officer Thom Simmonds commercial@glass-uk.org 

General Enquiries Tristan Craddock glass@glass-uk.org 

LARA Officer Duncan Green duncan.green@glass-uk.org

Media Officer Lauren Eaton media@glass-uk.org 07984 279 434

TrailWise2 / TW2 Chris Mitchell tw2_dataofficer@glass-uk.org

GLASS Store / Merchandise Russell Huffer shop@glass-uk.org 

Shows and Events Officer Dave Codrai shows@glass-uk.org 

Volunteer Lengthsman Scheme Officer Paul Woodward vls@glass-uk.org 07968 356 570

Web Forum Russell Huffer forum@glass-uk.org

AT A GLANCE
Membership services membership@glass-uk.org 0800 043 7844

GLASS Shop www.shop.glass-uk.org Russell: 07973 485 625

Database of Lanes www.trailwise2.co.uk tw2_dataofficer@glass-uk.org

Website www.glass-uk.org webmaster@glass-uk.org

Web Forum https://forum.glass-uk.org Russell: 07973 485 625

Information correct at time of going to press

If you are interested in a position on the executive Committee as a volunteer, please contact chairman@glass-uk.org

Contact info



Member discounts
Please see members area on the website for full details.



Our first lane of the weekend was 
near Scarborough and takes you 
through a forest near Harwood 
Dale and Langdale End, easily 
suitable for any 4x4 with a nice 
hard chalked surface. From here 
we headed to a group of lanes 
around Glaisdale, the first one just 
above the village and heading east 
to west. We dropped down the hill 
into a ford at the bottom, which 
was around bumper height. Once 
through we stopped to let the dogs 
cool off in water as it was a pretty 
hot day, and took the opportunity 
to have a tea break. 

Moving on to the next lane we 
passed under a railway bridge and 

through a very shallow ford before 
the road steepened requiring 
centre diff lock and low second all 
the way up. My friend’s partner 
took the wheel in his light blue 
Disco on this one and she really 
enjoyed it. 

From there we headed up to 
Glaisdale Rigg Road taking us 
across moorland yielding fantastic 
views, so good in fact that we 
decided on another tea stop! 

From here we passed through 
Egton to a lane near Eden House 
Farm where I overheated right at 
the gates of the farm. Somehow 
I had managed to pick up a stone 
and the fan propelled it straight 

through the radiator! We all 
decided the best course of action 
was a tow to the campsite we had 
booked – Sentry Circle Camping 
– near Northallerton. The owners 
were very friendly and gave us a 
contact number to a local Land 
Rover breaker where we managed 
to source a replacement radiator.

Saturday just consisted of 
getting the Land Rover repaired 
and ready for our adventure in the 
Dales on the following day. A few 
well deserved beers at the local 
pub wound up the evening. 

Sunday arrived and we headed 
up through Catterick to a lane at 
Wimp Hill, another hard packed 

stone track with more great views 
of the Dales. We stopped off near 
Redmire Quarry for, yes, you 
guessed it, another tea break and 
more far reaching views! 

It was then up to Grinton and 
our favourite lane of the weekend. 
The lane started just off Lingle 
Pot Road and once through the 
gate climbed steeply over a rocky 
surface and was a really enjoyable 
drive. The ground dropped off 
steeply to the left with the village 
of Reeth far below. It’s seeing 
views like this that makes laning so 
special to us.

A short tarmac journey down 
Goats Road led us to our third lane 

of the day – a steep climb down 
to a ford with a tight hairpin to 
negotiate before climbing back up 
the other side of the valley. From 
here it was only a short drive to 
the next lane which starts on a 
small rocky ford, before climbing 
revealing yet more great views 
that called for another brew stop!

Picking up the A6108 we headed 
to Stop Bridge Lane which had 
another ford about half way along 
it. Although it was shallow this 
time, it can get quite deep with a 
strong current. Be warned!

With the day drawing on, we 
decided to head back home via the 
moors once again to Northallerton 

and onto Osmotherly and down 
the lake side, which I would 
thoroughly recommend. We were 
hoping to drive Sheep Wash Hill 
but TW2 revealed it was closed for 
repairs. So we decided to call it a 
day, especially seeing as we had to 
unload all our camping gear and 
prepare for work the next day. 

It was a shame we lost a day 
because of the damaged radiator, 
but we will definitely be going back 
to complete the lanes that we did 
not get the chance to explore. 

brewtime for another

Between tea breaks and view stops BPG* almost exceed MPG. Luckily Phil’s 
group do manage to find time to explore a few lanes in North Yorkshire.

Words and pictures by Phil Bodham

*Brews Per Gallon
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Cumbria
Words and pictures: Dale Wyatt

with Polaris
In early August this year, I was 
contacted by Richard Coleby, 
northern sales manager of Polaris. 
His company produce a range of 
vehicles from quads through to 
recreational buggies. Although their 
core sales is within farming and 
large estates, recreational sales are 
on the up, fuelled further by Covid-19 
and lockdown. 

Richard offered me an invitation 
to meet up and show me one of 
their vehicles. They are based 
near Solihull, but as our email chat 
progressed I found out Richard 
lived in Cumbria. As I happened to 
be heading that way, we agreed to 
meet up so I could see the top spec 
buggy that he had at his disposal. I 
suggested I’d like to take a look at 
Parkamoor and Tilberthwaite, both 
of which have received a recent 
makeover and an RV point was 
agreed. In light of the Lake District 
court case, it seemed the perfect 
opportunity. 

The morning arrived and I dragged 
myself out of bed... never really 
being a morning person, especially 
when on holiday... it was a tad 
hard. However I thought it would 
be a lovely relaxed morning being 
chauffeured around the Lakes on a 
couple of the best roads Lakeland 
can offer!

I got to the RV first and shortly 
after Richard arrived in his RZR pro 
XP. He explained it’s their flagship 
machine and not necessarily what 
he’d promote as the first choice for 
laning, but it would give me a flavour 
of what they are like. 

This particular model has the Fox 
Dynamix Live Vale suspension and 
is 186hp turbo... gosh, that’s on a par 
with my Bowler, yet with a weight 
of about 800kg, is half that of my 
truck!

Being fully road legal with a full 
4x4 system and diff locks, it’s a 
pretty slick bit of kit. It’s a totally 

automatic system that only engages 
the front diff and the diff locks 
when it senses an imminent loss of 
traction. Which means it’s very lane 
friendly. They even offer units with 
ABS and active descent control. So 
they are a long way removed from 
a ‘dune buggy’ that they often get 
compared to.

Back to our meet point, I got 
myself ready to jump in the 
passenger side, when Richard said 
that he likes people to experience 
the buggy by driving it themselves. 
Fully comp insurance covered me, 
and before I knew it, I was in the 
driving seat, which happened to be 
on the wrong side, being briefed 
on the controls. I suddenly woke up 
realising I needed to concentrate 
and not just take photos!

I was quite surprised at the 
amount of tech in such a ‘basic’ 
truck. Yet basic is not the right term 
to use at all. My Bowler is basic, and 
although the RZR Pro feels similar 
in many ways, it’s a very different 
beast. You’re not completely sealed 
in a cabin, it’s noisy and you can 
feel the road. Even windscreens are 
optional extras, but definitely useful! 
With a few miles under the wheels I 
realise that the RZR is pretty zippy 
when you put your foot down, albeit 
it with a little more noise than I’m 
used to. 

Yet when we turn off the tarmac 
onto Parkamoor, I realise what a 
delight the buggy was to control. 
Like my Bowler, it was easy to 
travel at low speed and apply the 
throttle when needed to pass a 
tricky section. In fact I was starting 
to enjoy the driving experience. It 
took a little getting used to as it was 
‘point and press’ like a moped. Yet 
with a touch screen dash, you can 
easily select different suspension 
settings and permanent four wheel 
drive.

Once used to driving the buggy I 

paid more attention to the changes 
that have been made to some of the 
rocky climbs. Having driven it only 
twice before, once in 2007 and the 
second in 2015, I could really see 
the stark differences between each 
visit. Water erosion had definitely 
changed things since my first visit in 
2007, with the route becoming a lot 
more challenging by 2015. However 
with the recent repairs, the route 
has become a tamer experience. 
It’s not a bad thing... I’d rather have 
access to a lane than it being closed, 
so the repairs are positive step. Yet I 
can’t help lament the passing of a of 
pretty special drive. 

Having said that, the climb to 
the top is still very memorable and 
the view is amazing. It’s just such 
a shame that we lost the through 
route to NERC in 2006. I still think 
discussions should be made locally 
to make it a permissive one way 
route, possibly permit only to limit 
numbers. It would so neatly link 
up other routes, as it would have 
naturally done in the past.

Climbing back into the RZR I 
put her into reverse ready for the 
descent. The rear view isn’t her 
strong point but something you’d 
easily get used to, especially with 
the onboard video camera. Storage 
is also limited, but ok for a good for a 
day’s laning. Richard also mentioned 
that some people tow or trailer them 
to a destination as they are probably 
not best suited to long distance 
driving.

The descent was pretty easy and 
considering the RZR is an auto, I 
didn’t need my foot on the brake 
too much. Once back on the tarmac 
I found myself feeling pretty much 
at home behind the wheel now. The 
only mind over matter thing was 
getting used to no handbrake on hill 
starts as you needed to use your left 
foot to brake while you accelerate 
with your right foot. Actually, to be 

fair, it became pretty natural fairly 
quickly!

From Parkamoor, we headed 
around Coniston Water the long way 
due to a road closure, passing lots 
of people enjoying the lake due to 
the rather hot weather. Even though 
the Lakes were busier than I’d ever 
seen them, it was easy to get away 
from the crowds, and our next and 
final lane, Tilberthwaite, was no 
exception. In fact we only saw two 
couples walking the lane, and no 
other users at all. 

Tilberthwaite has recently been 
the subject of a court case fuelled by 
the anti-access group GLEAM, who 
wanted to TRO this and one other 
route. Fortunately they lost the 
case and common sense prevailed. 

Prior to the case the Lake District 
National Park Authority completely 
resurfaced the lane, something that 
was needed to make it suitable for 
all users. Lack of maintenance over 
the years had seen the weather 
erode the route to quite a degree, 
even though it’s a rocky surface all 
the way. This obviously meant the 
route was of much more interest 
to the recreational motorist and 
mountain bike fraternity, but was 
essentially out of repair. So the 
LDNPA followed their statutory duty 
of maintenance and fixed it, so now  
it is open and easily accessible to all 
users, including any farm access. 

The RZR walked it of course, with 
me only finding the width tricky to 
manage on the narrow bridge at the 

end. But I guess you soon get used 
to that once you own a vehicle. 

My morning with Richard and 
Polaris was almost at an end, with 
the exception of driving back to 
Ambleside via the Langdale Valley. 
Once back at my car, we talked 
about how GLASS and Polaris might 
forge a meaningful relationship to 
help educate their customers who 
buy Polaris vehicles for recreational 
purposes. We hope to take this 
further next time we meet.

My thanks to Richard for a great 
experience in a vehicle that I would 
have never considered previously, 
plus the opportunity to visit two 
lanes that have changed drastically 
in recent months, yet fortunately we 
still have access to.
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Now, I know the square root of sod 
all about cricket. But I’ll forever 
associate the 2005 Ashes with a 
fortnight I spent setting out green 
lane roadbooks for Total Off Road 
magazine.

It sounds like heaven, really. For 
two weeks, it was my job to swan 
around the country in a lifted, 
lockered, winched-up Wrangler 
we’d been loaned by Jeep’s press 
office, driving dozens of lanes each 
day. It really doesn’t get much 
better than that, does it?

There was one day in Mid-Wales 
when I hooked up with a couple 
of mates to go in convoy. But that 
apart, I did the whole lot solo. Just 
me, my Jeep and a couple of old 
coves from the BBC delivering jolly 
commentary on the cricket. 

I’m pretty sure one of the 
matches went down to the final 
ball. I think the Aussies just 

needed to see it through but 
England bowled someone at the 
very last moment, something 
like that. It was a tremendously 
climactic incident, I remember that 
much – and though I can’t really 
remember a lot about it, I can still 
point to exactly where I was on the 
map when it happened.

It was a simple, grassy field road 
in Northumberland, the sort that 
runs straight as an arrow from 
one gate to another with a hedge 
or a fence right next to you. The 
weather was warm, there were 
flies in the air as I got out to open 
the gate and everything seemed 
right with the world.

The lane sticks in my mind 
particularly because later that day, 
I used it again on the way back to 
my hotel. The cricket was finished 
for the day, the sun was starting 
to dip and as I pulled up to a gate, 

I realised I was being pursued by a 
large herd of cows.

They either wanted dinner, or 
they wanted out of their field. 
Either way, they probably weighed 
a hundred tons between them. And 
here I was, solo in my Wrangler, 
needing to stop, get out, open the 
gate, get back in, drive through, 
stop, get out again, run back to 
the gate and close it – all before 
bovine Bessie and her crew took 
the initiative and swept past me. 

I had heard stories about farmers 
being killed by cows. And I was 
surrounded. Now, the girl I was 
going out with at the time had 
got me to the point where I no 
longer really cared whether I lived 
or died. Well, slight exaggeration, 
but I decided to run towards the 
cows screaming and, while this was 
almost certainly reckless as all hell, 
it worked and I lived to tell the tale.

Being alone always makes you 
vulnerable. That’s obvious. And 
it’s the reason why GLASS always 
advises against solo laning.

It’s advice plenty of us choose 
not to follow. I won’t use the word 
‘ignore,’ because I think most of 
us understand the reasons for it 
and, though we go against the 
association’s advice, we do so 
having thought it through. 

Anyway, I’ve been laning since 
1993 and probably 95% of the 
time has been in solo vehicles, 
the majority of that without a 
co-driver. I’m sure a psychologist 
could have a field day with my 
childhood while trying to explain 
this, but that’s the way (uh-huh uh-
huh) I like it.

I love laning on my own. Nothing 
personal against those of you 
I’ve laned with, of course – the 
camaraderie of doing it in a group 

is brilliant too. But I love the 
isolation, the adventure, I love 
exploring and finding places and I 
suppose I love that feeling of being 
a lone wolf. 

Obviously I also love it being 
just me, my truck and a couple 
of old coves commentating on 
a cricket match the outcome of 
which doesn’t interest me one jot. 
But mainly, I love laning with my 
window down, hearing the sound 
of a diesel engine chuntering away 
to itself, the squelch of my tyres 
rolling over a wet surface, the 
sound of the wind, animals, birds, 
even a distant tractor. 

Like many GLASS members, 
I’m a city boy and this is how I 
enjoy the countryside. I know 
perfectly well that the countryside 
isn’t some sort of museum for 
losers like me to look at, but in 
my mind these are the sounds of 

relaxation. Of peace. I sit in my 
truck, trundling along the lanes, 
and these sounds tell me the 
pressure’s off.

And that’s another thing about 
solo laning. You choose a route 
for yourself, not for anyone else. 
You go at your own pace. You stop 
when you want to. I’ve been on 
some hugely frustrating convoy 
runs that grind to a halt every 
twenty minutes so people can have 
a fag.  

Another form of pressure that 
comes off when you’re on your 
own, too, is peer pressure. You 
know that feeling you get when 
matey up top has just taken the 
gnarly route, all his dumb friends 
have followed and you know 
perfectly well that that’s the sort 
of thing that’s going to get the 
lane closed? Part of you wants to 
shout at them, but another part 

Words: Alan Kidd, Editor of 4x4 magazine  
Pictures: Steve Taylor

solo
laning

The 2005 Ashes series went down in history as one of the 
closest-fought and most exciting in history. One nail-bitingly 
tight test after another eventually ended in England winning 
3-2... at last toppling the previously invincible Australians 
to banish almost 20 years in the wilderness. 
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wants to be a good old boy just like 
the rest of them.

It’s hard to do the right thing in 
situations like that; we might as 
well admit it. And that’s another 
reason why I like solo laning. No-
one’s in your ear, lighting up the 
CB with well meaning banter that’s 
going to end up with someone 
wrecking their truck just to prove 
that his Shogun can go anywhere 
your Discovery can, etc etc. When 
you’re on your own, there’s no-one 
there to impress, so you’re not 
getting goaded to be a hero.

Of course, when you’re on your 
own there’s no-one to help you 
out with a tow rope. And that’s 
another reason not to try and be 
a hero. That, and the importance 
of conserving your truck, is why 
overlanders don’t try to act the 
off-road hero either. And here’s 
something else that has always 
baffled me.

We’re advised not to lane solo 
in case something goes wrong in 
the back of beyond – yet people 
go on expeditions on their own, 
all around Africa, on the highest 
roads in the Himalayas, through 
the jungle in South America and so 
on. The classic image of expedition 
travel is of a lone vehicle on 
the Canning Stock Route or the 
Salar de Uyuni, or camping with 
a roof tent up top in the African 
savannah.

Here, you’re risking death by 
breakdown, flood, landslide, lions, 
gnarly ants, dodgy cops, bandits 
with guns, the fabled Mongolian 
death worm… hell, even getting 
stuck can mean curtains. And yet 
solo is the normal way to do it. 

On the lanes, meanwhile, 
the risks are primarily of 
inconvenience or expense. Yes, a 
big stack on a lane could do you 
in if there’s no-one around to 

summon the air ambulance, but 
mainly the worst that’ll happen is 
having to walk a mile to get phone 
signal.

Obviously, getting ganged up on 
by a mob of cows is one of those 
things you can’t legislate for. And 
it certainly wouldn’t have been as 
hairy if I’d been in a convoy. But 
mainly, if you have a good vehicle, 
carry the right kit and know what 
you’re doing, there’s no reason why 
solo laning should be any more 
dangerous than going out walking 
or riding a horse on your own.

An illustration of this. Some 
years ago, I was doing a lane in 
Devon in my old Discovery 2 with 
former TOR photographer Steve 
Taylor. It was the kind of well 
surfaced woodland track you can 
bimble along quite happily, but 
suddenly and without warning 
you find yourself inches from a 
sheer drop-off, on the inside of a 

corner, down to a rocky river bed 
far below. It’s the most deceptive, 
most treacherous lane I’ve ever 
seen – kind of like that off-camber 
slab of rock at the north end of 
White Stones, if you know it, only 
about ten times worse.

Approaching the dodgy bit, 
which is only a couple of car 
lengths long, I could see what 
would happen if things turned 
brown. No way was I doing it with 
anyone in the car, myself included. 

Steve and I piled out and rigged 
the winch. I used a tree strop to 
tie off the back bumper so the 
rear wheels couldn’t try to cut the 
corner and go over the edge. Then 
we very cautiously started to pull, 
with Steve on the wanderlead and 
me leaning in through the driver’s 
window and holding the steering 
wheel to prevent it from turning in 
too sharply. The margin for error 
was zero.

Now, there’s ground-reading 
there. There’s risk assessment, and 
there’s recovery technique. None of 
it very advanced, but all of it a sign 
of experience. Which, after 27 years 
of all this palaver, is one thing I 
ought to have a bit of. It could have 
ended up in disaster, but we were 
in a sorted vehicle and both knew 
what we were doing, so it passed 
without drama.

Not that experience makes you 
immune to moments of complete 
and utter brain fade. These don’t 
tend to happen at the sharp end, 
of course. When you’re winching 
your truck next to a drop-off that 
would roll it into a ball of scrap, you 
concentrate. 

But when everything’s fine 
and dandy – that’s when you can 
drop a mighty one. The day after 
that business with the cows, I 
was checking out the lane that 
runs across the post-apocalyptic 

bleakness that is Plenmeller 
Common when I very nearly had an 
apocalypse of my own. I pulled up 
a gentle hill to a gate, jumped out 
to open it and then heard a crunch 
of gravel behind me. Turning, I 
realised I had left the Wrangler in 
drive and it was coming my way. 

It was funny, but it was also 
gut-churning. How easily could I 
have ended up pinned against that 
gate while my own vehicle slowly 
crushed me to death? The memory 
still makes my blood run cold – 
if ever there was an argument 
against solo laning, that would be it 
right there.

Keeping your guard up should 
be second nature to green lane 
users, of course. Still, these are the 
experiences that teach you never 
to take it for granted. 

And on the subject of experience, 
after a bit of solo laning there are 
a few things you learn. The big 
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Tours Include:
Dartmoor

South Devon
Tamar & Tavy Valleys

North Cornwall
East Cornwall

West Cornwall

Lanes TrackS and Trails

Enjoy a fantastic day or weekend of green lane driving all year round
    FULLY GUIDED    FULLY EQUIPPED    FULL DAY OF ACTION    

www.lanestracksandtrails.co.uk 07855 213 355 laneandtracks@gmail.com

Guided green lane tours in Cornwall & Devon

one, over and above the usual kit 
you need to carry, is to take a long 
stick with a point at one end and 
a branch at the other. Not having 
a navigator to jump out and open 
gates is inconvenient – but not 
having someone to hold them open 
when all they want to do is come 
and get you can be very awkward.

As a long-time laner, you might 
have learned to carry a sharp 
knife and a length of baling twine. 
You know how some ‘resourceful’ 
farmers have taken to tying gates 
shut so they’re not locked, officer, 
but they might as well be? It’s the 
same kind of thing, the real-world 
lane smarts you don’t read about 
in the big shiny books, only this is 
one you don’t learn until you go out 
doing it on your own.

And one last thought on the 
appeal of flying solo. When the 
outside world see us coming, they 
feel a lot less threatened when it’s 

just the one vehicle. A convoy, even 
a sensibly small one, can look like 
an army on a mission to conquer 
all before it. One motor on its own 
is less likely to trigger the sort of 
person who’s been on the Friends 
of the Peak District website and 
lapped up all the lies they found 
there about what 4x4 drivers are 
like.

I was laning near Matlock once 
when I was approached by a couple 
of ramblers who asked if I could 
show them where we were on their 
map. They’d been walking all day, 
got lost and fetched up, exhausted, 
several miles from their car. So 
I offered them a lift and lo, I’m 
the guy who took some ramblers 
green laning. I really doubt that 
would have happened if I’d been in 
a convoy. But we talked about the 
usual laners and ramblers stuff, 
they learned a little bit and a bridge 
was built. 

It’s moments like these that make 
the magic happen and stay with 
you. Which makes me think that 
maybe I’m not that much of an 
antisocial loner after all. Though 
mainly I do still like to go laning in 
the company of my own thoughts, 
entertained by the sound of a 
diesel engine and the squelch of my 
tyres on the ground. 

Unless there’s cricket on the 
radio, obviously. I still know nothing 
about the game, but I know that 
when you’re out on the lanes, a 
couple of old boys with a bottle of 
sherry on the go make a hilarious 
soundtrack to the day.

And I know there’s nothing more 
relaxing than trundling around 
the countryside in your own little 
world. Just try to avoid running 
yourself over with your own truck, 
and you’ll find that it’s the most 
chilled thing you can do on four 
wheels.

Made for enthusiasts, by enthusiasts.

Read all 19 issues of The Mud Life Magazine for FREE at  

themudlife.co.uk
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One of the great things I’ve 
discovered about being a 
(relatively) new member of 
GLASS, and the (brand) new area 
representative for Kent, is the 
enthusiasm and help of fellow 
members – thanks to all those who 
messaged to say ‘welcome aboard’.

The other thing I’ve discovered, 
as someone relatively new to green 
laning, is the rich tapestry of lanes 
available in my current county of 
lodging: Kent. As a Yorkshireman 
by birth, I’d assumed that when 
I moved here some 13 years ago 
all I’d find is endless flatlands of 
hops and apples. But my passion 

for cycling soon sorted out that 
misconception. Flat it is not!

It’s also a very beautiful place 
in its own right, with plenty to 
explore on foot, on two wheels 
and, of course, on four. Enter 
stage left XTY 560, my recent 3.5 
year rebuild project and ticket to 
the lanes of Kent, Yorkshire and 
wherever else the road may take 
me and partner in crime, Max – a 
one year old German Shepherd.

After a few weeks of getting my 
head around the role of area rep, 
I was contacted by Alex Sartain, 
a fellow member with a problem. 
Namely the complete obstruction 

of one his local lanes and, more 
worryingly, sharp spikes in the tree 
canopy and a washing line strung 
tree to tree at head height in an 
enclosed section. 

Alex had done all the hard work 
by the time I got involved, not least 
by contacting the police and the 
rights of way officer at Kent County 
Council, but also by dragging a 
huge tree trunk and concrete block 
illegally obstructing said lane, out 
of the way. The RoW officer even 
wrote to thank him, so I thought it 
was nothing less than my duty to go 
meet Alex and check this and some 
of his other local lanes for myself.

A lovely trip down the A2, and 
an hour later we were meeting 
at a safe social distance outside 
McDonald’s at Whitfield. The 
world’s hottest cup of coffee was 
purchased (note to self: dig out 
the flask), the dog emptied and 
we were ready for the off to our 
first lane of the afternoon. A short 
amble from the roaring, truck 
laden A2 and we were soon in the 
quiet village of Kearsney which 
the internet informs me derives its 
name from the Saxon for ‘where 
watercress grows’.

TR2643-07: One starts off nice 
and easily up a well metalled track 

called Scotland Common, and then 
through a non-scratchy wooded 
area. Once through the first of a 
few gates on this trip (thanks for 
Ellie, Alex’s girlfriend, for doing 
the hard work here) we were in an 
open field populated only by some 
reasonably curious cows.

Following the right hand edge 
of the field takes you back onto a 
track and past a brace of farms: 
Sunnyhill, Smithfield, Minnis and 
Cherry Way. This section is not 
one for shiny new cars that don’t 
want to have their paint attacked 
by errant brambles: not an issue 
for XTY which has been built to be 

used and was painted with a couple 
of layers of gloopy coach enamel 
using brush and roller. So far, I 
haven’t engaged 4-wheel drive or 
low range as the going is easy.

Off the end of the lane we head 
onto proper roads, Belsey Lane 
to be exact. This brings us out at 
the problem lane (TR2443-03) 
I mentioned earlier in an area 
appropriately named Chalksole – 
more on this in a moment. 

Now, some three weeks on 
from Alex’s initial contact, and 
the enormous tree trunk he had 
gallantly dragged to one side 
was still sitting idly at the side 

grand
day out

a Words and pictures: Simon Longfellow
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of the field, meaning we were 
okay to proceed. Alex tells me his 
2.5 TD5 Discovery 2 made short 
work of what looked to me like a 
considerable tonnage!

From here the road ahead was 
clear and we ambled across the 
field to another section of track, 
this time with deeper ruts. A 
few weeks previously Alex had 
managed to inflict some damage to 
the Disco here by catching a fence 
post whilst looking out for a mate 
in a road biased Ford crossover, so 
we took care not to encourage a 
repeat offence.

At the end of this section we 
paused for Max to stretch all four 
of his legs, as we walked down a 
steep chalk section sided by Fidge’s 
Wood. With evidence of an earlier 
rain shower, the chalk underfoot 
has become quite slippery: Max 
ably demonstrates that four 
legs are better than two, and we 
conclude four driving wheels are 
going to be better than two, so 
we clambered back to the top 
of the hill and I moved the free-
wheeling hubs into 4x4 (something 
that doesn’t trouble the newer 
technology motor) and low range. 

Alex too selected low-range, first 
gear and also hill descent control 
and set off into the breach. In the 
end, it was all very straight forward, 
and despite the incline’s narrow 
sides we both reached the bottom 
without incident. At the end of the 
woods we exited back into open 
fields with some great views across 
rolling hills to the north-east. A 
lovely part of the world.

We skirted round the edge of the 
field to the far end where a huge 
concrete block remained partially 
blocking the exit, but this is easily 
circumvented. To be honest, I’m 
left wondering what all the fuss 
from the land owner(s) was about: 
there’s no obvious damage to the 
lane, and no evidence of off-piste 
driving. Granted the inclined 
section was slippery, but nothing 
that a sensible and properly 
equipped laner couldn’t cope with. 
In any event, where does enforced 
and illegal action stop and driver 
discretion and intuition start? If in 
doubt, we could simply have turned 
round and given the lane a miss. 
I’m glad we didn’t though.

Having passed through the gate 
at the western end, with a cheery 

wave to an older gent who was 
busying himself with something 
agricultural looking in the adjacent 
field, we were back on the tarmac 
for a short trundle to TR2442-05 
and the adjoining TR2442-07 and 
TR2442-04.

The first of these is really quite 
hard to spot from the road, which 
makes turning in with my tall 7.50 
tyres (with the turning circle of 
an ocean liner) a small challenge, 
one not aided and abetted by my 
fitting of a steering damper which 
seems to have no other effect than 
to increase the effort required 
to turn the wheel to Herculean 
proportions. Second note to self: 
take the blooming thing off when 
you get home! 

After a short distance the lane 
provides some great views over the 
valley, and at the end of the ‘05’ 
section we paused once more to 
deliberate which way to turn – down 
the hill for section ‘06’ or up the hill 
for ‘07’. Alex choose the latter and 
with good reason we swing left up 
a short incline and follow the track 
through open and rolling fields with 
not a soul to be seen. This is what 
makes the long slog of restoration 

worthwhile – pootling along in 2nd 
or 3rd in low-range at a very sedate 
10mph enjoying the Great British 
countryside.

At the far end of the lane we 
negotiated a tight section round 
a slight chicane, and the left hand 
turn had me reversing again! At 
Slip Lane we crossed onto a short 
section – horses grazing quietly on 
the right and Stonehill Wood on 
the left. As we get to the end, the 
blue skies are becoming darker 
and more rain looks imminent, 
so we press on. Alex wants to 
do some lanes he hasn’t driven 
himself before so we’re soon back 
on the hard stuff, back through 
Chalksole and up to Lydden, home 
of rallycross and the Lydden Hill 
International Race Circuit.

The closest we get to racing 
is a short run along the A2 back 
towards London – but there’s no 
speed involved! At 57 years young, 
the old Series 2A is no fireball and 
50mph is ‘comfortable’ on roads 
like the A2. Not to worry, we are 
soon off it, heading down Shelvin 
Farm Road to TR2346-02.

Once in the lane the trees 
encroached again and Alex, as 

lead driver, inched forward in the 
taller, wider Discovery, stopping 
occasionally to move the larger 
branches to one side. This also 
isn’t a lane to drive if you want 
to avoid scratches in your paint, 
which is a shame as it’s a lovely 
quiet, peaceful wood. What you 
don’t know, or at least I didn’t 
notice, was that you drive right 
next to the motor racing circuit 
itself. Cheeson’s Drift, Canterbury 
Straight, Devil’s Elbow and Hairy 
Hill all pass us by in silence.

And then it was time for our 
final lane of the day: TR2446-02. 
Or at least it sort of was. This is 
where local knowledge comes in 
very handy, as Alex already knew 
the lane was basically impassable 
at the western end, but he also 
knew that the land at the eastern 
end had some tracks in a wooded 
section that were in common use 
with knowledge of the land owner. 
This small wooded area had some 
steep climbs and deeply rutted 
sections and these were made all 
the more hazardous by the now 
inclement weather and the soft 
clay-like ground. We cautiously 
drove round for a while, Alex’s All 

Terrain tyres struggling to find 
grip in places, and at one point 
ropes were needed to ensure safe 
passage by a tree. For its part, 
despite the distinct lack of any 
modern electronics, the Series 2A 
seemed very much at home and 
only a driver-error resulted in one 
of my newly fitted reversing lights 
taking a bashing.

It was getting on for 6pm by 
the time we decided to call it a 
day, and by now the weather was 
really closing in. We exchanged 
our goodbyes, agreeing to stay in 
touch, and headed our separate 
ways – me into what was some of 
the worst rain we’ve seen in Kent 
this year, and the competition has 
been pretty stiff!

So, that was my first outing in 
any formal capacity as a GLASS rep 
and probably only the 4th or 5th 
outing for the Series which leads 
me to my final note to self: get out 
there more from now on! There’s 
loads to discover, great people to 
meet, and there really is nothing 
better than using a machine for 
what it was intended. Can’t wait.
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Newbies

James, the Cumbria rep, had 
organised a few beginners’ days 
and places were snapped up in no 
time at all. 

I decided to join the party along 
with Colin and Trish in their well 
prepared 2008 Jeep Wrangler 
Rubicon, Neil Harrison Range 
Rover Sport and Laura Harrison in 
her silver Discovery 4. There was 
also Cam Bowman in his Defender 
110, Mark Woods in his white 
Discovery 4 with Phil Griffiths in 
his well turned out 88” Series 3, 
and of course the man himself, 
James Dixon in his venerable 90.

Lane 1
At 9.30am we all met up at the 
church in Colton, which also 
happened to be at the start of our 
first lane, SD3186-07, and after 
a quick chat, we set off in two 
groups.

With Phil in front, me in Deux 
Smurf in the middle and Colin 
and Trish following behind in the 
Wrangler, we set off first. It was 
certainly a good lane with a solid 
surface made of hard stone that 
followed the contour of the hill 

before snaking downwards into the 
treeline, nothing a smaller SUV 
couldn’t handle.

I hadn’t realised it, but SD3186-
07 leads onto another that I drove 
with Andy the previous week, 
only this time we were driving 
in the opposite direction; I only 
recognised it as we made our way 
towards the second gate.

Through the gate at a sharp 
90º left turn and we weren’t that 
far from the diagonal trench that 
caused Andy a bit of trouble last 
week. This time of course we were 
heading downwards so it wasn’t 
much of an obstacle.

Whilst at the bottom, and at 
the end of the lane, we waited for 
a while until James arrived with 
the second group as I wanted 
to take some snaps. Before 
everyone reached the trench, 
James gathered his group around 
to discuss ways of tackling such 
an obstacle. As short as they are, 
SD-3186-07 and SD3186-05 have 
quickly become favourites of mine.

Lane 2
Turning left in the centre of Bouth 

we followed the single track lane 
until we reached SD3387-02 that 
begins just before you reach the 
carpark at the end of the road; it’s 
fairly difficult to spot the entrance 
until you’re right on top of it.

From the off, the lane heads 
through woods following a stone 
brick wall which can sometimes 
feel a bit too close for comfort, and 
although it can be slightly rutted 
and rocky in places, traction was 
good.

Once you emerge from the 
woodland the lane begins to climb 
offering more fantastic views and 
you end up driving through a few 
fields that can be rutted in places, 
nothing too dramatic, though. 

Lane 3
The entrance to our next lane, 
SD3389-04, or Rusland Pool, from 
west to east, was a bit tight and 
scratchy, but soon opened up as 
we reached the ford. Although it 
was a new lane for me, it sounded 
familiar. Was this the lane with 
quite a deep ford? Yes it is, but 
thankfully the water level was fairly 
low today after a dry spell.

Words and pictures: Damian Turner

The event was advertised on the Cumbrian GLASS Facebook page 
as a beginners’ day in South Cumbria, a full day learning all about 
driving green lanes, including vehicle preparation, what to carry, and 
navigation as well as learning some basic ‘offroad’ skills.
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Phil went first, which was only 
fitting as he was our ‘leader’, and 
the water level was only a couple of 
feet deep – until you get to a yard 
or so before the exit, where there’s 
a dip and it suddenly becomes 
much deeper. So it pays to know 
where your air intake is. If you’re 
driving it in the same direction as 
us, just be aware that there’s a large 
submerged rock just before the exit 
on the right hand side. I wasn’t and 
gave Deux Smurf’s steering quite a 
kick so, if you can, keep to the left 
and you’ll be fine.

Shortly after that there’s another 
ford, all part of the same river, or 
brook, but this was only inches 
deep. Carrying on a bit further 
there’s a large opening in the lane 
where it was decided that we’d park 
up and wait for the next group to 
join us as James wanted to chat 
about green lane etiquette and go 
through some of the kit we should 
carry. This gave me the opportunity 
to go back to the ford and snap the 
other group getting wet.

By the way, this lane has a 
seasonal TRO in place between 1st 
October and 31st May.

After our socially distanced chat, 
Colin, Trish and I followed Phil 
again to drive a more challenging 

lane, Grizedale, or The Fox as it’s 
also known as, whilst James took 
Neil, Laura, Cam and Mark over to 
Ickenthwaite, or as I know it The 
Rigg - SD3187-02

Lane 4
But before we arrived at Grizedale, 
we drove SD3389-03, that’s another 
favourite of mine, or at least it was 
before someone removed the tree 
that you once drove under. Still, 
it’s a relatively smooth and well 
maintained lane that has a few small 
steps at the southern section and 
it’s still suitable for all 4x4s. 

Lane 5
There’s a voluntary restraint on 
Grizedale that requests we drive 
from west to east, though every 
time I’ve driven it it’s been totally 
ignored by motorbikes. 

Starting out at the visitors’ 
centre, there’s a rough and rocky 
climb upwards; decent clearance 
is well recommended as well as 
proper tyres, none of those low 
profile nonsense as they’ll end up 
damaged.

This first section is good fun, 
though any passengers you have 
with you will be hanging on to 
anything solid, as no matter how 

slowly you drive they’ll get flung 
from side to side. Close your 
windows too, as there are plenty of 
low, overhanging branches that’ll 
whip you as you drive past. 

The first time I drove this lane was 
early on last year on the launch of 
the new Jeep JL Wrangler. I was in 
a standard 5-door Wrangler Sahara 
and I ended up catching the side 
steps and other parts on pretty 
much every single rock step.

Once at the top the lane turns 
to gravel, and a little further on we 
stopped by the fox sculpture for the 
obligatory photo, then onto the next 
section.

Controversially, this next section 
of the lane has been... I don’t want 
to say repaired, but let’s just say 
that all of the holes and drops that 
made it interesting and challenging 
have been filled in with stone.

That said, the rocky step near the 
end hasn’t been touched, which 
always makes for a good photo 
opportunity. If you’re up this way for 
the first time, don’t be put off by the 
pics as there’s a bypass route just to 
the right of the tree.

Lane 6
From here we drove through 
Hawkshead towards our next lane, 

SD3499-01, or Arnside Intake as 
it’s also know as. It’s a nice long 
lane with more fantastic views over 
Tarn Hows, but just like Grizedale, 
and indeed Parkamoor, Kankku 4x4 
Tours have been up with trailers 
filling in and levelling the ‘fun’ bits 
that often meant you needed a 
spotter if you have a smaller 4x4. 
I’m not moaning about it, as with all 
the politics going on up here it was 
something that arguably needed to 
be done.

At this point we caught up with 
a couple of, err, older ladies on 
mountain bikes, one of which wasn’t 
very appreciative of us being there 
- I know this because she told me 
as much. The problem was that 
because she rode past us on the flat 
bits and was pushing her bike for 
the rest, we kept catching up.

Although it’s been mainly 
flattened, there are still one or two 
pointy bits where you need to be 
careful, and perhaps have someone 
watch where you’re going.

Lane 7
Crossing the A593 onto Smithy 
Brow that takes us onto NY3101-04, 
or Oxen Fell End as I think it’s also 
known as, we caught up with the 
other group who were just about to 

tackle the steep rocky ’S’ bend.
Although this section looks a bit 

sketchy, the surface offers a lot of 
grip, so you don’t need any speed at 
all; in the dry you can easily climb 
them at tick over, or at least I can in 
Deux Smurf.

It was great watching the newer 
models from the Land Rover stable 
tackling this section; it isn’t often 
you see them in this environment, 
especially a Range Rover Sport, but 
everyone managed it with ease.

Lane 8
Moving on, we continued until we 
reached High Yewdale where we 
stopped for a late lunch, and whilst 
Phil went off to top-up his Series 
3 with petrol, the rest of chatted 
about 4x4s and stuff.

From there we switched the group 
around and I lead the first one as we 
made our way to our penultimate 
lane, Tilberthwaite, or NY3001-02.

By all accounts this used to be 
quite a challenge, but since the 
repairs it isn’t the same lane it once 
was. Currently the surface is just 
shale and is an easy drive that any 
AWD SUV can manage. 

The views heading north are 
nothing short of breathtaking, and I 
paused quite a few times for photos. 

There were quite a few different 
groups of walkers out today, and as 
we approach most of the gates they 
even held them open for us, which 
was nice.

There’s another voluntary 
restraint on Tilberthwaite that 
requests us to drive from south to 
north, so please bear that in mind.

On reaching the end there are 
two very, and I mean very narrow 
bridges to cross. If you have a 
Discovery with 35’s or similar then 
you’ll be ‘kissing’ each side of the 
bridge without a doubt.

Lane 9
Our final lane was NY3103-03 which 
is a lovely lane with some small 
steps on the eastern end and the 
occasional loose stone the size of 
a football. At the end, once we’d 
driven it and whilst waiting for the 
other group to catch up, James 
did go into its history, but with a 
memory like a sieve I totally forgot 
what he said!

And that was it, the end of a 
fantastic day driving some iconic 
and beautiful Cumbrian green lanes. 
A huge thanks must go to James 
Dixon for organising the day and 
Phil Griffiths for leading the second 
group.
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MODIFIED 4X4  
INSURANCE FOR  
THE ADVENTURER

Heritage offer:
•  Free agreed value 
•  Free Skytag GPS tracker unit 
•  Salvage retention as standard
•  90 days European cover as standard
•  Wide range of modifications accepted with 

competitive prices
•  15% discount for GLASS members 

Get out there, get dirt under your tyres and  
new landscapes under your feet. Get cover  
that works for you and your vehicle.

0121 248 9260
www.heritagecarinsurance.co.uk

with Land Rover Monthly

As seen in

20-1315 v4

After a two-night camping trip in 
the Brecon Beacons with the family, 
where it did nothing but rain, it was 
now time to make our way back 
home to Shropshire. Typically the 
sun was out and it proved to be 
the hottest day of the year! I was 
itching to get out on the beautiful 
green lanes Wales has to offer but 
with the Disco packed with the 
family and camping gear I was after 
a nice easy-going lane. So armed 
with TrailWise2 I had a look for 
something on the way back home. 

Paired with ViewRanger I had a 
route planned and we were on our 
way. Cue the glorious sunshine and 
stunning views! Both lanes, Doctors 
Pool (SO1450-03) and Giants Grave 
(SO1254-02), were so peaceful. We 
saw lots of wildlife and birds of prey 
and being Wales, obviously plenty 
of sheep! 

Truly one of the best ways to 
see the country side using these 
fantastic green lanes.

family
A

Words and pictures: Daryll Woodcock
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glass members now

get 15% off all

steel wheels

the adventure starts here

unbeatable knowledge.
unstoppable value.

unrivalled range.

call 01789 774 884 or visit 4x4tyres.co.uk


