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As we head out of lockdown following the 
government ‘roadmap’, I am quietly optimistic 
that we are emerging from these dark times. 
I do however feel that we shouldn’t rush to 
travel abroad until the new year though so we 
can see how things pan out. I’m fairly certain 
that’s why we’ve ended up in such a pickle since 
last summer. But hey, that’s just my opinion, 
and that usually counts as diddly squat in the 
greater scheme of things!

So, due to the fact we’ve all been in various 
states of lockdown over the last six months, 
it’s not surprising I haven’t received that many 
laning articles. Because of this, I’ve focused on 
a more reflective look at laning and have asked 
a couple of old friends if they would recollect a 
favourite lane of their’s from the past. I’ve also 
decided to run another ‘time machine’ article. 
However, we do have a couple of relatively 
recent laning articles as well, which is great.

And going forward, this is where you lot come 

in! I need you to record and write up your laning 
explorations ready for the next issue. Just take 
lots of photos of your trips, make sure there 
is plenty of countryside in the shots and no 
more than four vehicles in a group. You could 
write about your favourite lane, or a camping 
trip, something about the history of a road, a 
maintenance project, some research or even 
something political. I’m open to ideas as long 
as it relates back to an unsealed public road in 
some way. Please send your contributions to 
editor@glass-uk.org. 

You might have noticed a sticker in the 
magazine. We’d like to thank you with a little 
freebie for supporting us. Do put it somewhere 
on your truck, bike or pack and let others know 
we exist.

I do hope the rest of the year is a positive one. 
Please help support that by keeping legal and 
embracing other users with a smile and a wave.
Dale Wyatt, Editor

Progress at last?
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snapshotchairman’s
As I sit and write this piece on a 
lovely sunny day in Snowdonia 
thoughts soon turn to getting out 
on the lanes again, finding new 
routes and revisiting old ones on 
Trailwise2.

Is the camping gear in need of 
an airing, are modifications for the 
vehicle required or even dare I say 
it, does it need a service?

It’s been a rather quiet twelve 
months and I am sure everyone 
will agree we hope this is the end 
of lockdowns and restrictions. 
There is certainly nothing better 
than getting out in the fresh air 
and amazing scenery this country 
has to offer to improve mental and 
physical health.

On behalf of the executive 
committee I’d like to thank those 
team members who have managed 
to keep the relationships and 
projects going through the last 
difficult twelve months. We’ve 
certainly seen some significant 
upheaval within local authorities, 
and of course where projects are 
concerned, a less than proactive 
approach towards maintaining the 
unsurfaced road network. Hopefully 
going forward we can help make a 
difference in these areas.

The Green Lane Association 
continues to grow at an 
astronomical rate with figures for 
membership fast approaching ten 
thousand. With that comes a huge 
amount of admin time dealing with 
membership packs, phone calls and 
the general day-to-day operations. 
We have far outstripped the origins 
of GLOW and the amount of work 
we have to do 26 years on just to 
keep our network open to all users 
means we are always on the look 
out for more volunteers. If you 
think you can fill or support a role 
in the association, do get in touch. 
We are especially interested in 
those with good rights of way  
and legal knowledge.
Matt Henchcliffe, Chairman 
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Green lane holidays in mid Wales
Family run guest house and self catering cottages with spectacular views, en-suite 

bedrooms, comfortable lounge bar and excellent home cooked food. Pressure washer, 

drying room, map room with local lanes marked, on-site 4x4 course and guides available.

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

Cynghordy
Llandovery

Carmarthenshire,
SA20 0NB

Tel: 01550 750274
e-mail: info@cambrianway.com

www.cambrianway.com
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I’m writing this in the middle of 
the third lockdown due to the 
Coronavirus pandemic, as we more 
commonly know it, and there hasn’t 
been any lawful (more on this 
later) green roading for months. 
I’m finding that I’m missing those 
green topped roads and all my 
friends too.

I’ve resorted to walking green 
roads – yes walking! Something that 
I usually only do when I need to 
clear a blockage. This has a double 
benefit; one, I get exercise and two, 
the dog gets a good airing. It also 
allows me to informally maintain 
a lane or two. Having a pair of 
pruning shears and a compact saw 
in my pocket comes in handy when 
I find a branch hanging or a tree 
down. It is unusual to meet anyone 
and strange not to see the odd 
truck or two creeping along.

This made me think that there 
is effectively a ban on our hobby 
at the time of writing, just as if 
the antis have achieved their long 
term goal of ending any form of 
motoring on roads that don’t have 
a tarmac surface – where the 
Rambler’s Association has rid the 
countryside of those pesky cars 
and the world is suddenly a better 
place. Now they can concentrate 
their attention on mountain bikes 
and horses. Isn’t that a terrible 
thought? 

But wait, what is happening to 
the countryside as a result? Does 
anyone know?

Well I think I do. Just by looking 
at the reports of damage to 
footpaths by walkers who have 
come out in their droves to 
exercise during the lockdown. So 
many pictures of fields damaged 
and crops ruined by the footfall 

of widening footpaths where 
people just don’t stick to the path. 
Countryside trails turned into 
muddy quagmires so bad that it is 
a challenge to even attempt them, 
with journeys made perilous. One 
of my neighbours slipped during 
a dog walk on a normally firm 
footpath and broke her ankle. 
Something that just wouldn’t have 
happened when there was low 
usage. 

One typical example of over 
use was during the short period 
between lockdowns. This happened 
in Wales on 27th September 2020 
and the news showed a queue 
of walkers patiently waiting to 
stand at the top of Snowdon in 
the Llanberis region of Wales. I 
expect this is so they can tick the 
box and say that they have been 
up the highest mountain in Wales. 
Just being there doesn’t count. 
Who would want to queue to see 
a view when confronted with a 
line of people? And consider that 
probably everyone of these walkers 
journeyed there in cars. 

The other thing that came to 
mind while pruning and clipping 
was that we are all going through 
a period of history; history in the 
making. Up to now it has been 
pretty much life as normal but 
now there has been a watershed 
and things are very different, or 
the ‘new normal’ as it is termed. 
Life was ‘pre-Covid’ or BC (Before 

Covid) as I expect it to be known. I 
can’t remember thinking this ever 
before although I watched and 
worried during the Falklands war 
and was glued to the TV when the 
Middle East dissolved into a raging 
conflict. Perhaps it’s because 
there is no end in sight, the world 
is changing. I wonder if my father 
thought the same when he walked 
up Juno beach in Normandy in 
June 1944 at the beginning of 
the invasion of France. That was a 
historic moment. But not special as 
he remembered it, or momentous, 
just another day where he went 
where he was told. Knowing that 
people around him were dying, but 
not actually ever seeing anyone 
die. A bit like now but without the 
gunfire.

As we have the time to reflect, 
plenty of time for most of us, it 
struck me that in the future I might 
be asked “what did you do during 
the Covid pandemic?”. Like many 
others, I found a few things to do 
on the truck; cleaned it to within an 
inch of its life (several times), fitted 
a new exhaust and fixed some long 
term irritating faults. Probably 
just the sort of thing you have 
done. Of course I steered clear 
of any painting and decorating, 
around the house, as I was too busy 
ordering parts for the Defender. Oh 
and I put together a village map 
so that those poor delivery drivers 
could find us before everything in 
our grocery order melted.

However it does seem as if we 
are living through a period in 
which green roading is effectively 
banned, as journeys must be 
deemed necessary and hence that 
excludes any trips out just for fun. 
Unfortunately there are those 

who think that this doesn’t apply 
to them, the so called Dominic 
Cummings effect, and there 
are plenty of pictures of those 
unsociable and disagreeable people 
going out in unlawful groups and 
ruining our hobby for everyone as 
these excursions will have been 
noticed by all those who wish to get 
rid of us from the countryside. Just 
watch how those pictures will come 
out when antis want to rubbish us 
off.

How has the deluge of walkers 
destroying the usually green 
countryside been attacked by the 
tree hugging community? Have 
they complained bitterly, as they 
do when a few motor vehicles 
slowly chug up a green road? Well 
we all know the answer to that 
one: hardly a peep. Their lack of 
complaint has been deafening. 
The Ramblers Association made 

a simple comment, quoted in the 
press, that they always advise 
walkers to keep to the footpath. 
The National Trust had a woman in 
the regulation bobble hat saying 
that if the path is busy, a walker 
should just step to one side until 
it is clear, then step back onto the 
path. Like that is going to happen. 
However when we take people 
along a green road, sometimes 
a car full, all we leave is a set of 
tyre tracks, if that, and the rest 
of the roadway is left untouched. 
No quagmires created, no fields 
ruined and no crops flattened. Not 
that these bodies would agree with 
me even if I underline this with 
the fact that wildlife don’t seem 
that concerned with a car, but run 
like hell when a bunch of walkers 
appear with their loose dogs 
rampaging around like feral beasts.

Is this temporary ban on green 

roading a blessing for the antis, 
having seen the mess that has 
resulted? Not in my eyes. It has 
been an absolute disaster for 
the countryside. Has the lack of 
motor vehicles on green roads 
prevented the so called damage 
that it is alleged they cause? The 
evidence is clear to see. Just like 
the loss of RuPPs in 2006 under 
the NERC act, when the antis 
smugly congratulated themselves, 
the concentration of traffic on 
remaining roads just exacerbated 
the situation. As I said then, and 
say now, management is the 
answer not draconian measures 
because they just don’t work.

So my advice to the Ramblers, 
GLEAM and the like, who believe 
that ridding the countryside of 
motor vehicles will restore their 
mythical idyll is this: be careful 
what you wish for.

Words: Peter Milner

no lanes,
no problem?

Image: Daily Mail
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Corrieyairack
The

It is about 30 years since I became 
aware, purely by chance, of The 
Corrieyairack Pass. It was an 
article in a 4x4 magazine, I can’t 
remember which one, that first 
brought the name to my attention 
(LRW, Nov 95, Editor), but even 
then, it was a case of just working 
my way through the pages until 
I found it. The author was on 
holiday in the Laggan area when he 
chanced upon a signpost detailing a 
high-altitude road to Fort Augustus. 
A quick look at his road atlas 
proved nothing as the route only 
shows up on an OS map but having 
a Series 3 109, and having a sense 
of adventure, he and his family 
decided to give it a try. 

From memory, his narrative does 
not dramatise the adventure that 

was to follow and having driven the 
route in the same direction I can 
advise you that that is exactly what 
they were in for. When I used to 
drive a lane, I would look back on it 
and ask myself “could I have driven 
that in a Mini”, and if the answer 
was no, I would work my way up 
from there. The Corrieyairack 
is a definite 4x4 route and, like 
the Gatescarth Pass in The Lake 
District, short wheelbases only, but 
this intrepid driver and family man 
to boot had done it in a 109, so I 
doff my cap to him and hope he 
and his family don’t have reccurring 
nightmares.

Before I tell you of my own 
adventure, I think a short story 
detailing the origin of this route 
is in order. George Wade was born 

in Ireland in 1673 and following an 
illustrious military career he died in 
1748 and was buried in Westminster 
Abbey. Well, that was short and 
sweet so let’s pad it out with a 
little bit of what he did in Scotland. 
George 1st entrusted General Wade 
with the task of subjugating the 
Jacobite forces who were under 
the command of Bonny Prince 
Charlie. In all, the Jacobite army 
was believed to number some 
22,000 men so Wade realised that 
he would need to be able to move 
his men and equipment quickly to 
intercept and destroy this rebel 
force. Hence the roads and yes 
that is plural because in total Wade 
built 240 miles of them with 40 
or more bridges. A lot of these 
roads constitute a major part of 

the present day infrastructure 
that stitches Scotland together 
and have been tarmacked for 
many years, but the Corrieyairack 
would have proved a formidable 
enterprise for any construction 
company and as such was 
conveniently forgotten. 

Wade however, at the time, saw to 
it that it was built to a high standard 
with a nominal width, where 
possible, of circa 16ft dropping to 
10ft where necessary. Construction 
started in 1731 and connected Fort 
Augustus, a town at the southern 
end of Loch Ness, with Laggan, 
a settlement some 20 miles, as 
the crow flies, to the south east. 
From there the road went south 
to Dalwhinnie to join another road 
that was to become the A9. One 
problem with building such a good 
road was that Wade’s enemies, the 
Jacobites, could also use it and on 
one occasion they camped on the 
summit plateau and repulsed all 
attempts at removing them!

So, historical facts over, fast 

forward 290 odd years to the 
present day. During that time the 
road has been all but forgotten, 
but due to the diligence of Wade 
and his soldiers it stood up well 
to the Scottish weather, so when 
the armies came back in the late 
1940s it was there to be used. This 
time instead of the military, it was 
construction gangs working for the 
Scottish Hydro Board who were 
intent on exploiting the available 
water power to produce electricity.

Eastward-flowing rivers had all 
been mapped and surveyed by 
the end of the 1930s and found 
ripe for exploitation. In the eyes 
of the engineers the glens and 
straths nursed lochs begging to be 
dammed, cataracts asking to be 
harnessed. But building the dams 
to hold back the water to generate 
the electricity is only a part of it. 
You need the infrastructure to 
distribute this power and this is 
where the Corrieyairack had its 
new lease of life. Sloy in the south, 
Shin in the north, Tummel in the 

east and Affric in the west were the 
boundary outposts of this truly vast 
undertaking but, unfortunately, 
the Monadhliath Mountains in the 
middle were a problem. How do 
you cross mountains that rise to 
2,500ft at the central plateau? 
Easy, you just follow the road, or 
to be precise, General Wade’s road, 
that goes from Fort Augustus to 
Laggan. And that is exactly what 
they did.

So, I read the article and filed it 
into my memory banks. I didn’t go 
to Scotland just to do the road but 
to incorporate it into a holiday.

Most people start at Laggan if 
they want to travel west but I had 
found a back door off the A86 near 
to Aberarder Lodge. This added 
a few more miles of easy-going 
gravel road and came out close to 
Garvamore and the famous Garva 
bridge. The section, from Laggan to 
Melgarve, is a tarmacked road and 
when I drove it, it was in perfect 
condition. A well surfaced road with 
little traffic! Laggan to Melgarve is 

Was this Britain’s best ‘green lane’?

Pass Words and pictures: Roger Fairclough

1997
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about 10 miles of quite easy driving, 
no traffic and stunning views, with 
no indication of what is to come. 
Melgarve is a bothy, a place of 
refuge, possibly even built by Wade 
for the use of his workers. Four 
walls, a roof, windows, door, floor 
and a rusty angle iron bed. What 
more do you need? One of the 
rooms has a plastered wall and it 
was covered with the names of the 
people who had been there before 
me. I added mine, with the date, 
and moved on.

Back then there would have 
been no gate and no padlock just a 
stone covered track disappearing 
ever upward. Melgarve is at an 
altitude of 1,160ft; remember that 
as it’s a good reference point. To 
my right, and very close, march 
the electricity pylons. Why go far 
from the track to erect them, close 
is good and reduces construction 
time. It is best to ignore the pylons 
and think only of where you are. 

The track is very Roman like, 
solid, easy to drive and reassuring 
but it changes, believe me. The first 
hiccup is about a mile in. A bridge, 
or whats left of it, built of stone 
but with a central arch missing 
at some stage replaced by rotten 

timber, the boards covered with 
moss and grass. But before you 
give up in disgust there is a way 
through. It is even marked on OS 
sheet 34, a ford, a nice simple one 
with about three inches of water 
gurgling through it. A quick drop 
down, a splash and a climb out. 
Job done. The next two miles start 
easy but slowly deteriorate as you 
climb higher. The hill to your right 
steepens such that the pylons are 
trying to knock your wing mirrors 
off. To your left the slope stays 
pretty much the same. 

At its base, a small burn, the Allt 
Yairack, which is only yards from 
its birthplace, continues on to be 
engulfed by the Spey just a few 
yards south of Melgarve. You are 
now very much alone, no sheep, 
no cattle just a few raptors circling 
overhead. The route, so obvious 
until this point, becomes vague 
and unsure of itself. You have the 
steep slope to your right, no way 
up there. The grassy, rocky plain to 
your left is obviously a peat bog, 
no way through that, and ahead 
a steep cliff. Just where does the 
track go? 

In a few more yards the track 
bends left, flattens out and the 

cliff to your right eases and 
flattens also. This is the base of 
Corrieyairack Hill. To your right 
and at an altitude of 2,940ft is 
the summit. I didn’t know that at 
the time because it was shrouded 
in mist, a foretaste of what was 
to come. I stopped to take my 
bearings. The pylons marched up 
the steep face in front of me, the 
bog was to my left and the base 
of the mountain to my right. The 
track continued and appeared to 
disappear into the cliff face. 

I drove on, the mountain face 
coming closer and then, eureka! 
The first of the hairpins loomed 
ahead, turning the track sharply to 
the right. There are, from memory, 
11 hairpins and they are not for the 
faint hearted. The track is narrow, 
the bends tight and the surface 
loose. I am seriously impressed 
with that guy in his 109! With the 
hairpins finished you have a short 
sprint to the top, some 2,400ft up. 
Now you have a choice. To your 
right is a concrete building erected 
by the hydro to provide a place of 
refuge for its workers and storage 
for their equipment. Ahead of you 
is the way down but if you are truly 
adventurous, this is where you 

turn right and run alongside the 
concrete hut. From now on you are 
running on a barely discernable ply 
track – rut, grass, rut, plywood.

It runs generally north west, then 
north and borders a low stone wall 
(who builds walls up here?). The 
track was firm if a little undulating 
and climbs steadily, eventually 
peeking out on top of a stony bank. 
This is the summit of Corrieyairick 
Hill 2,940ft. Not quite a Monroe but 
who’s counting. The picture you 
see shows the SJ parked on the top 
of the mound with the obligatory 
headlamps on. 

Years later when I drove the 
route west to east and parked in 
the same spot, this time without 
the mist, I realised that there are 
two summits, approximately 50 yds 
apart. I retraced my path, turned 
right onto the track and started 
the way down and then onto the 
central plateau. The surface at this 
point is rough and consists more of 
heavy stones surrounded by dirt. It 
is hard on the suspension. It was up 

here that I met the only other sign 
of human existence, a lone walker, 
head down, a bulging rucksack on 
his back and determination in every 
step. I stopped and switched off 
the motor. Eerie silence descended. 
He marched past, he didn’t lift his 
head and he didn’t acknowledge my 
“good day”. 

I carried on, the track undulating 
up and down but generally straight, 
at a place called Blackburn. There 
is another bothy, about 200 
yards off the track to the left but 
I don’t remember it. Probably 
too awestruck with the views to 
notice. The route, having climbed 
so high, needs to drop down and 
this is achieved by a series of 
mild hairpins just 1,000 yards 
from Culachy Falls. You cross the 
Culachy River via a WW2 Bailey 
bridge which, although not in 
keeping with the surroundings, 
does the job admirably, even if 
some of the timber decking is a bit 
iffy. The final run is about 1.5 miles 
long and totally different to the 

summit area. There are trees and 
thorn bushes and a sandy track. All 
very different to the Laggan start. 
You emerge onto a yellow road just 
two miles from Fort Augustus. But 
don’t just drive off. Instead turn 
and look at the signposts at the 
start: ‘High altitude road to Laggan, 
not recommended for motorised 
vehicles’.

Some years after my run a 
devastating flood created by melt 
water destroyed the last 200yds 
of the pass at the Fort Augustus 
end. The remains of the damage 
are still visible today. The local 
council asked the Hydro Board for 
money to repair the damage, but 
the board said no, as they had their 
own access point and could bypass 
the damaged section. The council 
closed the route and classified it as 
a scheduled ancient monument.  
At present access is restricted 
(refer to editors note on following 
page) to walkers, mountain bikers 
and trail bikers and is part of 
Sustrans route 7.
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I had the fortune to ride the 
Corrieyairack Pass by motorcycle 
in the summer of 2015 as part of a 
JOGLE* which helped raise around 
£20,000 for military charities. 
Green roads are scarce (but not 
non-existent) in Scotland, so the 
inclusion of two enormous private 
estates, with the permission of their 
respective owners, was a welcome 
inclusion in what was otherwise a 
mainly tarmac trail to Hexham.

Having camped next to Loch Ness, 
fellow riders Paul Blezard, Carla 
McKenzie and Andrew Byatt agreed 
over breakfast that we ought to eye-
up the pass at the western end at 
Fort Augustus to establish just how 
unwelcome we might be should we 
attempt to ride it. 

We found its entrance to be 
both narrow and overgrown with 
gorse; though contractors putting 
in a nearby access road helpfully 
assured us that it opened up after a 

hundred metres or so. Accordingly, 
we proceeded unobstructed along 
Wade’s remote military road for 
some fifteen miles to the village of 
Laggan, meeting only a few hardy 
walkers along the way.

The pass itself has been improved 
with gravel in order to sustain 
use by motor vehicles, though in 
keeping with Wade’s thinking (and 
his successor Caulfield), passing 
places are near non-existent, so 
(arguably) straying off the gravel 
surface could amount to damaging 
a scheduled ancient monument.

I’d like the Highland Council to 
regulate use with a one-way permit 
scheme (much like the geologically 
similar Gatescarth Pass in the Lake 
District) though I won’t hold my 
breath given its historical impasse 
as a claimed public road without any 
legal ‘vindication’ under Scots law.
 

*John o’ Groats to Land’s End – the opposite of a LEJOG.

Note from Editor 2021
I can’t find any evidence that 
The Corrieyairack Pass still 
carries vehicular rights, nor can 
I find any evidence that it was 
legally stopped up. It certainly 
hasn’t been ‘vindicated’ which 
would definitely make it legal. 
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. Bottom line 
is... I am no expert on Scottish 
vehicular rights of way. 

Corrieyairack
The

Pass
Words and pictures: James Higgs

2017
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This concerns an incident in which a police officer served a Section 59 
notice on one of our members. These formal warning notices can be 
served by any police officer under the Police Reform Act 2002.

we sucessfully
challenge

Section 59 notice

The incident took place in October 
2020 when one of our members 
went out for a leisurely drive in 
the countryside accompanied by 
his twelve-year-old daughter. In 
common with other members of 
GLASS they had an interest in 
exploring and preserving Britain’s 
great heritage of minor public 
highways, many of which have 
changed very little since the time 
they were first dedicated. The route 
he chose to use that day comprised 
of a UCR, which then continued 
as a BOAT, before terminating at 
a junction with a tarmac road. In 
effect, there is no difference in 
the public rights that exist over 
them, these all being public rights 
up to, and including, mechanically 
propelled vehicular rights. It is 
merely a question of how each is 
defined and how each is legally 
recorded, the former, on what is 
commonly referred to as the List of 
Streets, the latter on the Definitive 
Map of public rights of way.

Approximately half way through 

his journey, our member was caught 
up by a gentleman purporting to 
be the farmer who accosted him 
and proceeded to ‘lecture’ him as to 
why he shouldn’t be on his land and 
that he was driving on a bridleway. 
This gentleman then telephoned 
the police and reported to them 
that our member was attempting to 
speed off, before continuing on his 
own way. 

There is an argument that the 
farmer was incorrect when he 
accused our member of being on 
‘his’ land. Our member was on a 
‘public’ highway, the surface of 
which is vested in the highway 
authority. Whilst the gentleman 
in question may well own the land 
beneath the highway he has no 
control over the surface of the 
highway, therefore, technically 
speaking, our member was not 
actually on his land and this 
gentleman had no cause to accost 
him.

 In attempting to intimidate 
our member and deter him from 

exercising his lawful right to the 
use of this road, there is a distinct 
possibility that this gentleman may 
have committed an offence under 
Section 4 of the Public Order Act 
1986. 

Although the gentleman had 
reported to the police that our 
member had sped off, our member 
had photographic evidence that he 
didn’t, and it was the farmer who 
drove off. 

Following his meeting with the 
farmer, our member continued 
along the BOAT. He stopped 
on occasion to enjoy the views, 
take photographs and, not being 
in a highly-modified vehicle, to 
reconnoitre the condition of the 
BOAT, so as to satisfy himself that it 
was negotiable in his vehicle. Having 
reached the end of the BOAT he 
continued along another road, a 
surfaced carriageway. It was then 
that he was stopped by the Police, 
presumably a team of ‘interceptors’, 
as at least three patrol vehicles 
were in attendance. 

Our member found the whole 
experience somewhat disturbing 
as he was sure he had committed 
no offence. However being 
accompanied by his young daughter 
and therefore not wanting to set 
a bad example by engaging in 
an argument with the police, he 
accepted a Section 59 Notice that 
was served on him by one of the 
Police Officers. Having returned 
home he then investigated the 
status of the highway he had used 
and was able to confirm that it was 
indeed a BOAT and was not subject 
to any lawful restrictions as to its 
use.

 The Section 59 Notice incorrectly 
stated that he had been driving 
on ‘Land, not part of a road’ and a 
‘bridleway’. He was also accused 
of ‘driving in a manner that had 
caused or been likely to cause, 
alarm, distress or annoyance to 
members of the public and was 
further warned that if he continued 
to drive in that manner, or drove in 
that manner on another occasion, 
his vehicle could be seized under 
Section 59 of the Police Reform Act 
2002’. 

Fortunately, the member 
consulted the GLASS Rights of 
Way Team, and after a review of his 
evidence our ROW Officer agreed 
to take up the case on his behalf. 
Our member had also kept a log of 
his journey, with timed photographs 
taken at various points along the 
way. His records suggested an 
average speed of some 10.67 miles 
per hour, which indicated that he 
was driving at a speed and in a 
manner suitable to the condition of 
the highway and with consideration 
for the safety of other users. 

The GLASS ROW Officer wrote 
a formal complaint to the Chief 
Constable, submitting that 
the speed and manner of our 
member’s driving was NOT likely 
to have caused ‘alarm, distress or 
annoyance to [any] members of the 
public’. This conclusion was further 
supported by the fact that our 
member stopped when requested to 
do so by the farmer and that he also 
stopped to allow a member of the 
public to safely pass, actions which 
are not typical of those one would 
describe as an inconsiderate driver.

The allegations in the Notice 
stated that he had driven on ‘Land, 

not being part of a road’ and also 
on a ‘bridleway’. By referencing 
our member’s log we were able to 
demonstrate that not only had he 
not used one of the lanes quoted 
within the Section 59 Notice, but 
also that his entire journey had 
been confined to the use of a UCR 
and BOAT, and as both were ‘public’ 
vehicular highways there was no 
possibility that our member could 
be guilty of the alleged offences 
under Sections 3 and 34 of the Road 
Traffic Act 1988. For the record, a 
bridleway is a road, a road being 
defined as any highway and other 
road to which the public has access 
(Sec 192(1) RTA 198).

In summary, the available 
evidence demonstrated that the 
issuing of the Section 59 notice 
was made without foundation and 
it relied entirely on the evidence 
provided by a local landowner, 
who knew personally at least one 
of the officers involved. The same 
landowner had demonstrated 
complete ignorance regarding the 
status of any rights of way that may 
have existed over his ‘land’, and had 
accosted a member of the public 
exercising their lawful right to pass 
and re-pass. We also noted that the 
Section 59 Notice was not dated, 
which is a serious omission on the 
part of the Officer serving it. 

 We submitted that our member 
had suffered an injustice, the effect 
of which was that he had been 
found ‘guilty’ of offences for which 
he had received a warning, despite 
the fact that the evidence clearly 
demonstrated he had committed no 
such offences. Although he was sure 
he had done nothing wrong, at the 
time he was apprehended he was 
both confused and alarmed, having 
been surrounded by a significant 
proportion of Leicestershire’s 
constabulary. However, due to his 
respect for the police and in not 
wishing to set a bad example to his 
daughter, he chose not to challenge 
the issuing of the notice at the time. 

 Whilst there is no right of appeal 
or any alternative means of redress 
other than through a Judicial 
Review, GLASS demonstrated that 
the notice was issued in error, as no 
offence had been committed and, 
therefore, no lawful grounds under 
which the notice could have been 
served, and we asked the Chief 

Constable to ensure that it was 
revoked and any details expunged 
from the record. 

In addition to the Chief Constable, 
we also contacted the Police and 
Crime Commissioner, Lord Willy 
Bach, and Andrew Bridgen MP, in 
the belief that being individuals 
with an interest in, or responsibility 
for, law and order, and crime 
and punishment, they would be 
interested to see what can arise 
when poor legislation, that has 
been poorly administered, results 
in innocent people suffering 
miscarriages of justice. Section 59 
is a tool which was intended for 
dealing with people such as boy 
racers who do doughnuts in public 
car parks, or off-roaders who drive 
off-piste or anti-socially, not for 
law abiding members of the public 
who happen to have an interest in 
exercising their right to the quiet 
enjoyment of those less travelled 
highways.

 Following the representations 
made by GLASS to the Chief 
Constable of Leicestershire Police, 
we’re very pleased to report that 
our member’s Section 59 notice 
has now been rescinded and the 
police computer records have been 
amended accordingly. This positive 
result demonstrates the significant 
advantages that can accrue from 
membership of a credible national 
body like GLASS.

Whilst we thank Leicestershire 
Police for their timely and open 
minded investigation of the 
representations made and the 
subsequent correction of the 
situation, it should also serve as a 
warning to all our members that you 
need to act responsibly at all times, 
as you may meet with a similar 
situation. If, unlike this member, 
who fortunately had a photographic 
record of his journey, you cannot 
support your defence with solid 
evidence, you may end up with a 
Section 59 notice and be unable to 
do anything about it. Keep in mind 
that there is no automatic right of 
appeal for a Section 59 notice.

Words: Chris Mitchell and Phil Hobson
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The last time I wrote an article in 
the GLASS magazine was about my 
green laning adventures in my Jeep 
Renegade Trailhawk. At the end of 
that article I quoted, ‘I would still 
love to own a Jeep Wrangler one 
day’. Well, my dream of owning one 
came true! I collected the Wrangler 
just a week before the first Covid 
lockdown back in March 2020 from 
Bristol. I could not wait to take her 
(yes, it’s a she) out on some local 
lanes but then as lockdown became 
imminent, laning was put on hold 
for a while.

The first lockdown had been 
hard and challenging in so many 

ways for everyone. Running a small 
business – I run a cattery with 
my husband, that relies mainly 
on hospitality – was exceptionally 
difficult. Business dropped to 
almost zero, understandably. Also, 
as a lover of the outdoors, being 
grounded at home was not doing 
wonders for my mental health. 
Seeing my ‘new toy’ just sitting in 
the carport and not being able to 
take her out was painful. 

Then there was light at the end  
of tunnel for a bit as lockdown 
lifted. I could finally take the 
Wrangler out on some beautiful 
lanes. I started off driving my local 

lanes around the Purbeck area 
in Dorset. The lane along from 
Corfe Castle is a favourite of mine 
– it’s just so picturesque. Knowing 
the Rubicon was a more capable 
vehicle I tried some rutted lanes 
that were much more gruelling. 
With the amazing ground clearance 
and a wading depth of up to 30 
inches, she handled the ruts and 
deep water with ease. I began to 
feel a lot more confident – not too 
confident though as she is still my 
everyday vehicle. I then pushed 
though my anxiety and drove a 
lane that had not been updated on 
Trailwise2 (TW2) for two years.  

from

Words and pictures: Shazz Hooper

renegade
wranglerto
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A little bit daunting on my own but 
quite proud of myself. I must add I 
did have the necessary equipment 
in my vehicle if any problems arose. 
After driving it I was then able to 
update comments in TW2 on the 
condition of the lane etc, to help 
other GLASS members decide 
whether it’s ok to drive or not. 

In the summer I even let my 
husband Malcolm drive some lanes. 
We don’t usually get out together, 
especially green laning, due to our 
business being 24/7, but took the 
chance during a very quiet spell. 
We took our Jack Russell Terrier 
puppy, Badger, along for the ride 
and had a great couple of hours 
exploring green lanes around the 
Bridport area. Malcolm wasn’t too 
sure about being shook about on 
the rough parts though but soon 
got used to it. Badger loved it, 

taking in all the farmland smells 
with the roof open to the sky. 

The views around the area are 
beautiful and my favourite road has 
to be Knowl Lane, nicknamed the 
Jurassic Park lane. It’s a beautiful 
sunken lane with lots of ferns 
growing along the high sandy 
banks on both sides.

The Jeep Wrangler Rubicon 
is a stunning vehicle. I love the 
design of her and the way she 
drives. Being a ‘19 plate she is 
quite new, but I’m so happy that 
Jeep kept the classic look. She 
still has the creature comforts 
like the Renegade, with heated 
seats and steering wheel, which 
I certainly wouldn’t want to be 
without now. What I especially like 
is you can disconnect the sway 
bar at the touch of a button, to 
give a smoother ride through the 

rougher lanes. But I also have one 
slight downside. I’m only 5’ 1” and 
with the vehicle being quite high I 
have had difficulty getting in and 
out! Although not very dignified, I 
have found a knack to this (laughs 
out loud): I have to slide out but 
at the same time I end up rubbing 
the rock sliders with the back of 
my legs. Yes, you guessed it, mud 
marks on the back of my trousers! 

Back in September last year my 
friend Mervyn Taylor asked me if I 
would like to lead one of the small 
groups for his ‘Dorset Dacia Duster 
Safari’ with Future Terrain. This was 
something I had not done before so 
was honoured to be asked. Keeping 
to the Government guidelines of 
social distancing, rule of up to six 
people in each group etc, I had to 
follow a route that Mervyn had 
planned on ViewRanger across 

Dorset from Corfe Castle to 
Abbotsbury. Each group started 
20 minutes apart so as not to 
bunch up at any point. I just had 
to remember not all the vehicles 
in the group had as much ground 
clearance as mine. So with them 
following me, I had to straddle the 
ruts rather than drive in them. All 
in all it was a great day out and 
everyone enjoyed themselves. 

Mervyn did a grand job 
organising such an amazing day – 
not easy with the Covid restrictions 
constantly changing throughout 
the weeks leading up to the day. 
I hope, when things get back to 
some kind of normality, to organise 
a ‘Dorset Jeep Safari’. I do have 
a lot of interest from fellow Jeep 
owners and other vehicle owners 
already. Fingers crossed!

19
G

R
E

E
N

 L
A

N
E

S
 S

U
M

M
E

R
 2

0
2

1

18
G

R
E

E
N

 L
A

N
E

S
 S

U
M

M
E

R
 2

0
2

1



Police in the Peak District vowed in 
January 2018 to take more illegal 
off-road bikers off the road and 
out of the countryside if they are 
damaging our natural environment.

The pledge came as police 
carried out dawn raids in the 
Grimsby and Cleethorpes areas 
after identifying suspects and 
seizing their bikes.

Sergeant Dan Healey from 
Grimsby Community Policing Team 
said bikers would be hunted down 
because of the damage they are 
causing to areas of outstanding 
natural beauty and also areas of 
special scientific interest.

He praised the collaboration 
between all police forces in the 
country to stamp out thrill-
seeking riders who tear through 
private land, along bridleways and 
footpaths.

He highlighted the co-operation 
between forces, and said Police are 
targeting offenders who are being 

identified thanks to social media, 
drones, nightscopes and if needed 
a police helicopter will be drafted 
in.

Sergeant Healey said: “While 
we support and condone safe 
motorcycling, we cannot condone 
the destruction of protected areas 
across any part of the country 
which are meant to be enjoyed by 
everyone.

“We are very pleased with 
the results today. It sends out a 
warning to anyone who commits 
crime in any part of the country 
that police forces will collaborate 
on such operations, and that we 
work hard together to bring those 
who commit crimes to justice.”

He said riders could cause 
damage if they were careless and 
inconsiderate, or by riding off legal 
routes.

A number of riders were arrested 
in the raids in the Grimsby area, as 
they were alleged to have caused 

damage to sites of significant 
interest, as well as roads and 
pathways and legally-protected 
flowers and fauna.

Officers from Humberside Police 
and Cheshire Police seized four 
KTM and two Husqvarna off-road 
bikes at a series of addresses in 
Grimsby and Cleethorpes.

The operation, which began 
around 6am, centred on properties 
at St Christopher’s Road, 
Humberston, Sunningdale and 
Woodhall Drive in Waltham, and 
Bramhall Street and Nelson Way, 
Grimsby.

The police action came with a 
warning to other off-road bikers 
who cause damage: “We know who 
you are. We will find you and we will 
seize your bikes.”

Five Humberside Police officers, 
assisted by two volunteer Special 
Officers and a team from Cheshire 
Police Rural Crime Team, carried 
out the raids.

The operation was in response to 
a group of men causing damage to 
areas of outstanding natural beauty 
and special scientific interest in the 
Peak District National Park.

 Sergeant Rob Simpson, of the 
Cheshire Constabulary said the 
arrests of the seven men were in 
relation to criminal damage caused 
to footpaths, bridleways and private 
land in the National Park.

He said damage had been caused 
in the Macclesfield area where 
riders had been identified riding 
without due care and consideration.

The investigation was assisted 
by GLASS members in Derbyshire, 
who spotted a YouTube video 
showing trail riding, realised the 
activity shown was illegal, and 
helped Cheshire police analyse the 
video.  

The police identified the culprits 
and realised they were a group 
from ‘out of area’, so liaised with 
the Humberside force.

Sergeant Simpson said: “With 
fantastic support from Humberside 
Police the seven men saw their off-
road bikes seized and hauled away.

“Thanks to the assistance 
of Humberside Police we have 
been able to launch a successful 
operation.

“Cheshire has beautiful 
countryside that is here for the 
enjoyment of everyone and so 
anyone who ruins it for others 
will be robustly dealt with. These 
arrests send a clear message to 
those that commit these types 
of crimes that wherever you are, 
whoever you are, we are prepared 
to come and get you.”

He added: “We are happy for 
people to enjoy their hobby so  
long as they act responsibly.

“They can cause thousands of 
pounds worth of damage. In a site 
of special scientific interest you 
can’t put a value on the damage 
caused.”

The police thanked GLASS for 
their assistance in the operation.  
Chris Mitchell, the Derbyshire Area 
Rep for GLASS, said “Our members 
are bound by a code of conduct 
which requires them to use only 
road legal vehicles or bikes, and to 
use only roads or byways. Illegal 
‘off-road’ activity on motorbikes 
or in 4x4s not only damages the 
countryside, but brings responsible 
drivers into disrepute as the public 
image of green laning is adversely 
affected.”

The police seized the bikes, 
some of which were identified in a 
YouTube video.

The Green Lane Association hope 
that more prosecutions will take 
place from people incriminating 
themselves by posting YouTube 
videos of illegal offroading.

Police seek prosecutions following posting of online videos

Illegal off-roading with bikes and 4x4s can tarnish our 
pastime of exploring Britain’s unsurfaced roads. The 
Green Lane Association is determined to stamp out this 
criminal behaviour by working with local police forces.

catching
illegal off-roaders

”
“
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From deep flood waters, to gale 
force winds, to snow blizzard 
conditions, 4x4 Response Wales 
- North Wales Area has had a 
busy winter when it comes to 
deployments. Throw Covid-19 
into the mix and it’s made for 
an ‘interesting’ season for our 
volunteer responders…

Who are we? 
 4x4 Response Wales - North Wales  
Area is one of six areas within 
4x4 Response Wales who in turn 
are affiliated to 4x4 Response 
UK. We are a voluntary charity 
whose members use their own 4x4 
vehicles to support the emergency 
planning officers, the emergency 
services and care providers in times 
of bad weather, flood, poor access, 
and other emergency conditions 
throughout Wales.

Winter callouts 
This winter’s brief snowstorm 

made for some interesting driving 
conditions in North Wales, even for 
our most seasoned responders! 
So, when we received a call from 
the Betsi Cadwaladr University 
Health Board for assistance to help 
transport essential NHS workers to 
hospitals, surgeries and to remote 
patients, we were only too happy to 
oblige. 

In January our team drove more 
than 52 essential NHS staff to 
four hospitals and assisted district 
nurses to make their routine house 
visits and 14 individual drivers were 
deployed at various times, covering 
2,086 miles over 102 hours 
across the Wrexham, Flintshire, 
Denbighshire and Conwy counties 
– all using their own vehicles and 
volunteering their spare time. Due 
to Covid-19 this made it rather tricky 
when it came to choosing the right 
vehicle and driver for the job. Our 
Covid-19 risk assessment requires 
our controller to only deploy a 

vehicle with at least two rows of 
seats to maintain the maximum 
distancing along with a driver who 
isn’t in an ‘at risk’ age group. 

The team was also called to a 
major incident when North Wales 
Police asked us to assist with the 
evacuation of the residents at 
Bangor on Dee. This call came 
through at 1.30am on 21st January 
and our team worked through 
the night and into the next day to 
get all those concerned to safety. 
This callout came at a time when 
our team had already been busy 
transporting NHS staff that evening. 
So, we had to begin to think about 
shift rotations and perhaps bringing 
responders in from neighbouring 
regions. Again, Covid-19 made 
this quite challenging deployment 
even harder as we had to maintain 
safe distances, and disinfect 
our vehicles between different 
residents, particularly as many of 
our passengers were extremely 

vulnerable. Our team demonstrated 
yet again, how versatile and 
adaptable they can be under 
challenging circumstances. 

Training in lockdown
As a response group we never 
know when our next job is going 
to come in, or what that job might 
be. Therefore, when we have some 
downtime, we try to vary our 
training sessions as much possible. 
This is so we can be as ready as 
possible for whatever is thrown at 
us. Training might be: advanced off 
road driving, first on-scene, first aid, 
winching and recovery techniques, 
radio procedures, navigation 
practice, incident control training 
or flood awareness. It’s always good 
to keep these skills fresh and up to 
date.  

Covid-19 has made it very 
difficult to keep our training going, 
almost bringing any face-to-face 
or travel related training sessions 

to a halt as we adhere to the 
restrictions in place across North 
Wales. Instead, we’ve made use 
of online technology and virtual 
meeting platforms, such as Zoom, 
to meet with our responders to 
conduct some training sessions, 
as well as to meet with any new 
volunteers to conduct inductions. 
Hopefully, we’ll be able to meet up 
as a team this summer for some 
outdoor training and to get our 
new responders through their 
responders’ assessments ready for 
any imminent callouts. 

Join us!
We are always looking at expanding 
our team. We need responders, 
support staff and incident 
controllers to spread the ever-
increasing workload. 

Our drivers are DBS checked 
and specially trained to drive their 
own vehicles in adverse weather 
such as snow, ice and floods, as 

well as advanced off-road training, 
navigation and communications, 
first aid, risk assessments and 
water and flood awareness. They 
carry a full range of emergency and 
survival equipment to make them 
resilient if conditions deteriorate. 
During Covid-19 they work to a 
risk assessment which is designed 
to keep both the drivers and the 
passengers safe.

If you feel like you would like 
to help your local community 
in times of need, join us by 
completing the membership 
application form on our website: 
www.4x4responsewales.org or go 
to www.4x4response.uk to find a 
response group near to you.

4x4Response
callouts during the pandemic

Words: Shaun Richardson
Pictures: P2AM Photo 
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nowherelast exit to

An epic journey via minor 
and unsurfaced roads 
from Oxfordshire to 
Northumberland, followed 
by three days exploring the 
unsurfaced roads there. 
Don’t go... you won’t like it!

It was one of those silly ideas you 
wake up with one morning... why 
don’t I drive to Northumberland via 
as many minor roads as possible, 
rather than trudging up the M6.

So I’d planned a trip to 
Northumberland, the camp site was 
booked and I had sort of worked 
out a couple of routes using info 
supplied to me by reps local to 
the area (thanks guys!). Then I 
worked out the route up there 
from Oxfordshire and my heart 
sank... the bloody M6. Possibly the 
worst motorway in the history of 
motorways, apart from the one 
that goes around in circles. So, why 
not drive across country instead... it 
can’t be that far!

Yer tiz (day 1)
To coin a local Bristol phase. 
So I decided to ease ourselves 

into the journey by crossing the 
Cotswolds via the Fosseway, 
then sneaking up the M69 from 
Coventry and then the M1, before 
heading into Derbyshire, where 
we started our back road journey. 
Joining me was Paul Woodward, 
our then Lengthsman Officer, 
and James Elliott as passenger. 
As we all know, Derbyshire has 
no lanes left, because the county 
closed them all. WRONG! There 
are still some great lanes here. I 
asked some of our local reps for a 
couple of easy lanes in and out of 
their counties. Nothing tricky, but 
scenic if possible. Chris Mitchell 
rewarded me with four cracking 
lanes in Derbyshire, the first near 
Ashbourne and the final one in the 
north of the county above Buxton, 
with views over Combs Reservoir.

Threading the eye  
of a needle
Then came the tricky bit. Threading 
our way between Manchester and 
Huddersfield. I’d originally planned 
to use motorways to skip north into 
Yorkshire, but after speaking to 
Justin, our Area Rep Co-ordinator, 
I re-thought my plans and went 
under the radar.

Squeezing between these huge 
conurbations was no easy feat. No 
routes went south to north, and I 
wanted to avoid as many towns as 
possible. I eventually decided on 
a route via Glossop (a refuelling 
point and brief coffee stop) before 
heading over the Woodhead Road 
pass. From here it was north, 
then west, even back south! We 
passed Saddleworth Moor, and 
my thoughts went out to the poor 
victims of Ian Brady and Myra 

Hindley, before heading north again 
over the moors to cross the scar 
that is the M62. Dog legging a few 
more times, we eventually reached 
Hebden Bridge. All these places 
were new to me, and I loved every 
minute of each turn. 

We headed north again onto 
higher ground and reached an 
unsurfaced road called Old Road to 
Leeshaw Reservoir. Then more dog 
legging took us up onto Ilkley Moor 
(ba tat), a nice easy graded road 
with an ancient cross up on top.

After that, we passed Bolton 
Abbey before taking the stoney 
road up to Stump Cross Caverns, 
where a friendly farmer thanked 
us for getting the gate for him. 
Northwards again took us past 
Gouthwaite Reservoir and some 
ramblers who happened to be 
walking on a tarmac road (who 

we politely smiled and waved at), 
before accessing the long lanes 
over Kirkby Malzeard Moor. I’d like 
to thank Alex Davidson here for 
giving me some excellent advice 
on these lanes. Once off this long 
route, we headed for the A66 and 
then followed minor roads over the 
mountains to Alston. My V8 was 
gasping by this point and luckily we 
found a garage that had closed for 
the day, but re-opened its pumps 
for us. I do love local garages!!

Haltwhistle
We were on the last leg of our 
journey and after 13 hours of 
driving, we finally reached our 
lovely camp site at Haltwhistle. 
Possibly the best camp site I’ve 
ever been to. If only I’d known they 
delivered pizzas to your pitch!

We met the rest of the group 

here – Andy from our show team, 
Marilyn, John & Honor from our 
trip to the Lake District two years 
previously. Five vehicles in all. 
However I had planned to split into 
groups of three and two over the 
next couple of days as I cannot 
stand convoys.

Hottest weekend  
of the year (day 2)
I’d certainly picked the right 
weekend to camp. The sun came 
up early and woke me at 5am. 
Nice! We all met at 09:00, had a 
quick briefing and split into our 
respective groups. I’d planned two 
routes, which we would swap the 
following day after exchanging any 
information with each other from 
day one.

Andy and I formed a group while 
the others headed off on what I had 

TIME 
MACHINE

2017

Words and pictures: Dale Wyatt
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termed ‘Route 2’. Our initial lanes 
covered old Roman Roads and we 
even passed an old Roman mile 
stone – sadly only the stump of the 
stone was left protruding from the 
ground. The first few lanes were 
easy, but then we reached a gate 
with a home made sign stating ‘NO 
THROUGH ROAD’. Passing through 
three gates that went past a house 
surrounded by a number of derelict 
vehicles from the last few decades. 
Beady eyes watched us through 
the dirty windows. The lane quickly 
became overgrown before we 
reached a very narrow gate (the 
first of many over the course of the 
weekend). 

From here, there was no sign of 
the road... it had been ploughed 
out. However there was a sign 
suggesting walkers use the field 
edge. I walked ahead and at the end 

of the second field saw that there 
was a gate directly in the line of 
the road, so we took the advice of 
the sign. However once at the gate, 
again there was no sign of a road at 
all. I followed the route on my iPad, 
the GPS pointing the way as far as 
a gully, and then decided to explore 
on foot again. It took me a while, 
but eventually I reached a gate at 
exactly the point the UCR exited 
onto the tarmac road on the map. 
The gate was narrow though, real 
narrow. I laid down between the 
stone posts and there was an inch 
to spare above my head. I’m 6’ 2”. 

 
Will the Disco fit?
Getting back to Andy, I used my 
body to measure the width of his 
truck and we decide it’s just about 
ok. We cross the gully – fortunately 
it’s fairly dry – and reach the gate. 

Andy holds it open for me and I slip 
through easily. Then I do the same 
in return and the Disco makes it 
with mm to spare. 

Passing Hadrian’s Wall, we head 
for Simonburn Common and find 
that’s it’s an endless bog. We 
beat a hasty retreat and re-route 
ourselves to use a number of green 
roads that cross fords. This time 
of year they are all low, but one 
or two could be a pretty serious 
undertaking in the winter.

Taking in a huge loop, we 
drive Slaty Ford, which is a spot 
on description, before pointing 
eastwards again. The rest of the 
lanes are fairly straightforward. 
Finishing early, we decide to look 
at some more fords over the rather 
larger River South Tyne. Sadly 
all entry and exit crossing points 
have been washed away, possibly 

from the bad floods 18 months 
before. It would however, be 
possible to reinstate them if there 
is enthusiasm from local members 
and a commitment from the local 
authority. 

 
Day 3
After swapping notes the evening 
before, Andy and I head out to 
do Route 2. In a daze I follow the 
wrong colour route and head off 
for Scotland (another route I had 
planned if we had stayed longer). 
The roads were so quiet, I just kept 
driving until eventually spotting my 
mistake. 

We take a look at a few local 
lanes before back tracking to our 
start point, an amazing, but easy 
route over Henshaw Common. The 
Irish bridges we pass over are a 
long way above the stream and the 

depth gauge well above – winter 
must be harsh here! We then pass 
through Wark and cross over the 
river via a bridge with a six foot 
six, three ton weight restriction, 
and head for Hallington Reservoir 
where we bump into the first other 
users of the day – fellow GLASS 
members – coming the other way. 
They quickly work out we’re not 
local and realise who we are and we 
strike up a conversation. 

Bidding farewell, we travel 
onward negotiating more narrow 
gates, a tricky non way marked 
junction in a farmyard and up to 
Tut Hill, where the house owner 
opens the gate for us, and turns 
out to be very friendly with an 
interest in Land Rovers. Which 
is more than can be said for the 
next farmer at Gallows Hill, who 
challenges me with “What the hell 

do you think you’re doing?”After a 
short discussion, we reach common 
ground and we’re good to proceed.

The next few lanes all have 
shallow fords, but when we cross 
Hart Burn we see a ‘Bridge Closed’ 
sign. They weren’t kidding either – 
the footbridge was like something 
out of Indiana Jones! The final 
lane of the day was a steep climb 
with a couple of interesting rock 
steps to negotiate – easily the most 
technical lane of the day. Returning 
to camp, we bid farewell to Andy 
and James who have to get back 
for work the next day. Those 
remaining get together for evening 
drinks and we hear that their 
journey did not go smoothly, after 
getting a blow out on the M6.

Day 4
The following morning we bid our 
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farewells to Marilyn and our three 
remaining trucks headed south 
to explore some ‘un-researched’ 
routes, the first being a ford over 
the River South Tyne at Kirkhaugh. 
There was no obvious route across 
and the banks had be washed away, 
so we checked everything out on 
foot first and decided a way down 
the bank and through the rocks was 
possible. The water level was low 
and the rocks very loose, but it was 
possible to gingerly pick your way 
across. 

Next up was Issac’s Tea Trail, a 
long climb and descent over White 
Hill, and the day was hotting up. 
With all my gear in the back, I no 
longer had my aircon on (sides 
up and door tops off), but the 
mountain air kept it bearable. 
Tynehead followed, and this is 
where things went a tad wrong. 

The road climbs steeply and the 
weather had ripped out a chunk 
of the road. After hitting my diff 
on a rock, we have to climb round 
an impassible section. Back on the 
track again, Paul mentions that 
TrailWise recommends downhill 
only! “Why didn’t you say anything 
earlier Paul?!!” Further on, we 
realise why. The track scales a 
scary, rocky climb with a very nasty 
drop off to one side, and continues 
that way for as far as the eye can 
see. While Paul and I might have 
a chance, John, with open axles 
will not, so we decide the safest 
decision is to turn back. With space 
at a premium, we negotiate a 20 
point turn, spotting for each other 
to avoid the drops, before heading 
back down for lunch.

We say goodbye to John and 
Honor who were heading off to 

Scotland for a two week holiday, 
and Paul and I pointed ourselves 
southwards to the delights of the 
M1. It was a hot journey home, with 
many car bonnets up on the hard 
shoulder, but our trucks soldier on, 
my oil temp keeping below the red. 
We even make home in time for tea!

My thanks to Chris, Alex, Justin, 
Andy H, Dean, and Darren for 
their advice on planning this trip 
amazing trip. I’ll be back!
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You must have one or two roads 
you like better than any other 
without knowing why? Perhaps it’s 
because it holds special memories 
or just that you liked the view. 
Maybe it’s because it is technical. 
Or maybe for an entirely different 
reason. Mine is because it is 
unknown. Hidden if you like and 
well off the beaten track, even for 
us intrepid wanderers.

Like you, I like to explore and 
there is nothing like browsing 
an Ordnance Survey map when I 
can’t get out. I can almost feel the 
terrain and picture the countryside 
just by the feel of the contours. 
Seeing an unknown green road is 
a bonus. I’m straight onto TW2 to 
see if it has been driven. I get a 
kick out of researching roads and 
if I can’t find the right information 
I just ring up the council byways 
person and ask all about the road.

If it’s really a ‘find’ then I’ll go 

there and walk the green road to 
see if it is passable and whether 
there are obstructions. 

It is so unusual to find a ‘new’ 
old road that I get quite excited 
at the prospect. Mostly they are 
green roads that just haven’t been 
driven much, if at all, for years. 
They dropped off the radar and 
were forgotten by the authorities.

One such green road is Water 
Lane (TWUID: TL6653-03) which 
is only a short drive from where 
I live. The council show part of it 
as disused although it is on TW2. 
Over the years it has fallen into 
disuse because of blockages. 
There have been a few working 
parties that have cleared the 
overhanging trees and, once, 
magnificently broke-up a huge 
bolder that had prevented passage 
for some time.

Part is grit based but the fun 
comes when turning off into the 

interesting part – you see it isn’t 
called Water Lane for nothing, as 
it is well flooded in the winter, and 
much of the rest of the year too if 
there has been any rain. Finding 
it can be half the enjoyment as 
when I lead, there are always 
calls that this can’t be the lane 
as it is so tight or that it is just a 
river. From the north you can be 
understandably puzzled as the 
road peters out into overhanging 
trees but press on and you drop 
down into a river course with high 
banks and an inviting vista ahead. 
The surrounding fields disappear 
above you as the road sinks  
lower and lower. 

Then I squeeze between the 
river banks and under the trees, 
and creep along, hoping that 
there is no reason to get out as 
wellingtons or waders will be 
needed. Once I looked up and 
could see some walkers peering 

down as they were astonished to 
find that a car was driving down in 
the ‘river’. Finally the green road 
emerges into sunlight and then 
turns abruptly onto a pleasant  
grit road.

Trundling further along there is 
a ford to be crossed which once 
caught me out by sweeping me 
into the bank as it pushed the car 
over the concrete base due to the 
force of the flow.

This area is so quiet that it 
is not unusual to see a herd of 
deer running across the fields to 
hide in Plunder Wood or a group 
of rabbits (a fluffle so I’m told) 
dashing about. This is the joy of 
green roading.

I was told once that those that 
drive a 4x4 through fords should 
really have bought a boat. Looks 
like that includes me then.

Words and pictures: Peter Milner

favouritelane
my

Now, sometimes there is a green road that has a 
special appeal, I don’t know why... it just does!

3
1

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1

3
0

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1



gapmind the

Words and pictures: David Bowyer

My green laning days started in 
the early eighties when I founded 
Overlander 4x4 magazine in 
Andover and used to drive various 
lanes in North Hampshire and 
Berkshire with fellow members of 
the Land Rover Series One Club in 
our Series I’s. Then, having moved 
down to Devon in 1984, I enjoyed 
driving the lanes to learn more 
about where we had moved to, 
which actually lead to designing 
and building our off road course in 
1986.  

A year or so later one of my 
clients, who purchased from me 
a pair of ARB locking diffs, was a 
gentleman call Brian Leeson from 
Northampton and asked if I was 
going to an AWDC event at Mansell 
Lacey. I said that I was, so he said, 
you must meet some of my green 
lane buddies, especially Larry 
Byrne and we will take you on some 
fine lanes in Wales soon.

We all struck a good accord and 
arranged to meet a few weeks later 
at Abergavenny to convoy up to 

the southern end of what Brian 
and Larry referred to as the ‘Blown 
Bridge’ route. Evidently, during 
WWII the bridge crossing the ravine 
a few hundred yards along the 
route had been blown up by the 
British Army to stop any Germans 
using this short cut through the 
mountains if they had invaded the 
country (I can’t find evidence of 
this story accept on laning related 
forums, apart of an old map – see 
overleaf, Editor). The lane starts 
at SO 035186 and finishes at SO 
037243 which is on map 160 1:50 
000 Land Ranger Series.  This 
route is known as the U549 Gap 
Road and is the highest route 
crossing the Brecon Beacons. It is 
four miles long.

When we got to the lane they 
asked if I would like to take the 
lead. I said OK and was beginning 
to wonder what I was letting myself 
in for! After a couple of hundred 
yards I came across a right old 
muddy mess where surplus water 
was crossing the track from the 

plantation on the right, running 
down to the valley on our left. 
Fortunately, it wasn’t too much of a 
problem for the three of us to get 
through.  However, when I got up 
to the gate at the top of the hill, I 
thought Oh, so this is where there 
must have been a bridge in front, 
crossing this ravine, hence the 
name the Blown Bridge.

From memory my two new 
friends said something like, “Well 
David, as you are leading, we will 
follow you”. My reply was probably,  
one of my favourite phrases, ‘Look 
before you Leap’. So it was time to 
walk down there because I don’t 
like the look of that huge lump of 
rock low down on the left!  So we 
slipped and slithered down to the 
bottom at what seemed like about 
35 degrees and had a bit of side 
slope just where the huge lump of 
rock was, the track being a little 
damp. The way up and out the 
other side looked OK, bit of a gully 
and reasonably stony, which was 
loose, although not quite as steep 

NOTE: 
This route 
is now a 

Restricted 
Byway
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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

as where we had just walked down.
One of them grabbed my camera 

and walked down in front of me.  
Safety belt back on, I made damn 
sure the transfer lever was well into 
low range and the centre diff lock 
was fully engaged then off I went. 
Being so steep with most of the 
vehicle’s weight transferred to the 
front axle I was having to duck my 
head to look under the top of my 
windscreen to focus on the large 
lump of rock, which appeared to be 
getting very close to my nearside 
wing as I slipped and slithered 
down to the bottom. Without 
stopping I popped it into second 
and powered up to the top on the 
other side and parked up. What an 
unbelievable road.

I then clambered back up to the 
start to photograph Brian drive 
down in his One Ten, then Larry 
followed in his Ninety. After a 
natter about this bloody great big 
hole that we had driven down into 
and out of, we had a brew up and 
headed further along this brilliant 
road still rising, running alongside 
the Tor Glas mountain range up 
to the peak and looking down to 

our left across the Upper Neuadd 
Reservoir. The peak was 600 
metres (nearly 2,000 feet) above 
sea level, was actually between two 
summits. As I lead the convoy in 
between these peaks and started 
driving down a stepped rocky 
outcrop, low and behold, the most 
wonderful view ahead was to be 
seen. A true panorama looking 
down and across the valley ahead 
towards Brecon, and beyond, with a 
hint of the track that was to be our 
way out leading down on the left.

Having taken some more 
photographs, we spotted for 
each other down the rocky steps 
and then continued down off the 
mountain along the side of the 
valley towards the town of Brecon.  
This part of the track was very 
narrow and one had to keep a good 
look out for erosion, as the bottom 
of the valley was a long way down 
on our right.

That evening in the pub there 
was a lot to talk about where to go 
the following day. Our maps were 
at the ready. 

From that day onwards, Wales 
became my second home! Over the 

following fifteen years I have driven 
this road many more times in both 
directions, but driving it south to 
north was always my favourite.

Since those early days I’ve got to 
know most, if not all, of the green 
lanes in Wales and although there 
are many absolute gems, I still think 
that the Gap Road is one of the 
best. It’s a damn shame that we lost 
it in 2006 due to the Nerc Act. It is 
now known as a Restricted Byway 
No.21 with no vehicular rights.  

However, if you want to see it 
and appreciate it, why not take an 
enjoyable good long mountain walk 
by getting someone to drop you 
and some fellow walkers off at the 
southern end and pick you up at 
the northern end. Or, if you are into 
mountain biking, get those pedals 
turning!

Possible proof that there was a bridge.  
Something I always thought was just a rumour. Editor.
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Jim Hancock is the area rep for 
Cornwall and also runs Lanes 
Tracks and Trails (LT&T). This 
provides a great opportunity 
for other reps, and in particular, 
assistant reps, to tag along 
on organised ‘tours’ to gain 
experience, knowledge and the 
finer points of leading groups in 
their local area. Every one of Jim’s 
assistant reps has access to a tried 
and tested LT&T route in their 
locality if they so wish to take up 
this offer.

 Now Dan Bickle, assistant rep 

for North Cornwall not only took 
up this offer, and took out a group 
around North Cornwall, he was 
also keen to see an example of an 
organised tour. He joined Jim’s 
only tour of last year following the 
Covid-19 outbreak and came face 
to face with a situation all group 
leaders may have to deal with – a 
pristine G Wagon!

We all met at around 10.15 at the 
Hotel where Mark Eastham and 
his son Nathan were staying. Mark 
and Nathan had been out with Jim 
before in a Defender 110 which 

was in very good condition and 
had survived the tour unscathed. 
A second booking was soon made 
and arrangements made.

On the morning of the event Dan 
arrived at the R/V point first and 
I arrived a few minutes later. Dan 
came over and introduced himself 
as we had never met face to face.

Dan warily looked at the G Wagon 
in the hotel car park and remarked 
“Is that one with us today?” I replied 
“I don’t think so. Last time Mark 
came out with us he had a fairly new 
Defender so I’m not sure.”

G-Whizz
a shiny!

Words and pictures: Simon Longfellow

Words and pictures: Jim Hancock
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Dan listened intently to the 
briefing for the day ahead which 
covered checking vehicles 
were legal, personal details and 
disclaimer form, safety briefing 
and explaining that all lanes were 
optional (a description of the 
terrain and what to expect would 
be given before entering each 
track) and finally any questions.

Whilst Dan completed his 
disclaimer, Mark and Nathan 
drove the G Wagon over to join 
us. That answered Dan’s question 
and probably filled his mind with 
images of overgrown lanes, a new 
G Wagon and paintwork covered in 
scratches!

An important part of being a tour 
guide or leader is to know your 
route intimately all through the 

year, and in all conditions. So a final 
question to Mark after completing 
his disclaimer was “Are you sure 
you want to take your G Wagon 
green laning today?” 

Mark’s response was “Yes, this 
is why I bought it and I realise it 
may brush the paintwork as we 
discussed on our last trip out with 
you. But I trust you know what you 
are doing Jim!”.

I took a moment or two to 
visualise all of the lanes on the 
route in my mind before setting off.

We checked Dan’s newly installed 
CB and put Dan at the back and 
headed off for what turned out to 
be a very memorable day.

The lanes were a little overgrown 
but the growth was new and supple 
so the ‘Devon polish’ didn’t leave 

any distinguishing marks. Mark’s 
faith was rewarded.

After a long hot day we closed 
off near the A38 near Trago Mills 
for Mark to drive back to the New 
Forest for the rest of his holiday 
(he’s from Hertfordshire). There 
were lots of smiles and the day 
proved a fantastic first test for the 
new truck. Nathan had taken GoPro 
footage to record their outing 
which he may post on YouTube. 

Vehicles unscathed, loads of 
smiles, Dan is now more confident 
to lead as well. A fine example of 
working with commercial guides 
for the benefit of GLASS and its 
members. 
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I’ve heard it said – and I repeated 
it to friend and off-roader Larry 
Byrne, post big meal with a Scotch 
in my hand – that we won’t get a 
‘proper’ approach to green laning, 
from the powers-that-be and off-
roaders* (a 1990’s term for green 
laners, Editor) themselves, until 
we lose all our green lanes. Larry, 
predictably nearly bit my head off, 
as I suppose many of you also will. 
But, let me just explain.

At the present time, and for the 
past few years, we have been losing 
green lanes one at a time 
throughout Britain. Many off-
roaders spend a lot of time fighting 
these closures, but, in the general 
scheme of things they don’t 
constitute what we’d call a  
big group.

I’ve written before about needing 
professional, or amateur with a 
professional bent, lobbyists to fight.

In the main, however, there is a 
disjointed group of individuals, who 
come across as individuals and who 
are fair game to the professional 
politicians up at County Hall.

And before someone points out 
that salaried employees of councils 
are not politicians let me tell you 
that in my 30 years of journalism, 
I’ve never found one who wasn’t.

But back to the main subject. 
LARA is, of course, our only hope, 
because we can discount all the 
clubs, both large and small.

Club members on the whole, 
leave it to someone else, and that 
someone else is usually a Rights of 
Way Officer who has no more skills 

than any other club member – and 
as well as being just one man, he 
probably also has a ‘day’ job.

So long as we lose green lanes a 
few at a time, there will be no huge 
groundswell of opinion. How many 
of you have written to any county 
council objecting to the closure of 
a green lane? Or to your MP and/or 
your local ward councillor?

If we lose all unsurfaced byways, 
at once, we’ll suddenly become 
a cohesive force. Then we’ll all 
get off our backsides and roar 
that something must be done and 
Then – and only then – we’ll get the 
powers-that-be to listen.

Let’s face it, the evidence should 
be irrefutable. So many ‘footpaths’ 
and ‘bridleways’ have twin lines of 
brown, either side of green, that 
no-one with half a brain could 
remotely dispute vehicular access. 
Many lanes were formed by wheels 
for goodness’ sake.

The law, as it stands, gives 
councils the right to dispute this on 
many grounds, the most important 

being usage. But if you do provide 
evidence of use, they stick Traffic 
Regulation Orders on them on 
grounds of damage.

If we are starting from the point 
of view of a huge user group (taxes, 
votes, tourism, money etc, etc) who 
haven’t got anywhere to go, then 
I believe that central government, 
at the very least, will listen to us 
and will formulate laws instructing 
councils to preserve, even give us, 
green lanes – unlike the present 
situation where the government is 
largely ignorant of what is going 
on.

There is an alternative, of course 
– a professional body, supported 
by loads of money and even more 
people. Have you stood up and 
been counted yet?

As if we shouldn’t be ashamed 
enough, we only have to look at 
our colleagues in the Trail Riders’ 
Fellowship to see a group which 
gets out there into the ring and 
fights.

In Lancashire alone, my own 

county, where various estimates 
put the numbers of legal green 
lanes at between three and five 
(yes, no misprint, that’s in the 
whole of the county) the TRF has 
handed Lancashire County Council 
a list of around 70 lanes, complete 
with evidence, which it claims 
should be recognised as RuPPs 
(Roads used as Public Paths) or 
BOATs, (Byways Open to All Traffic) 
– that is green lanes as we know 
them.

How many four-wheel off-
road clubs have ever asked for 
footpaths, or bridleways to be 
upgraded?

Fast forward 26 years and 
GLASS has made huge in-roads 
into preserving vehicular rights, 
are working more closely with the 
powers that be and are changing 
the perceptions of the way the 
media portray us. 

Have you ever considered getting 
a crystal ball Frank?
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Many of us have read Frank Elson’s writings in various Land Rover and 
‘off-road’ magazines over the past 30 years or more. These days Frank 
writes a regular blog which is free to read on the internet via this link: 
https://frankelson.home.blog

We got to chatting and he dug out some of his older magazine 
columns which were devoted to green laning at a time when he 
and his friends were out and about most weekends.

looking
glass

through
the

GLASS was formed in 1995. 

I make no claims other than 

coincidence, but I wrote the 

following in July 1995 and it 

was published in International 

Off-Roader & 4X4 Magazine 

– of course some of it is 

outdated now, and my hair 

and beard were not yet grey, 

but it may still be thought-

provoking; it certainly was at 

the time. Do I still stand by all 

that I wrote? Of course not.  

Frank Elson, Feb 2021

Total closure of lanes would spur action
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Words: Frank Elson
Pictures: Dale Wyatt

4
1

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1

4
0

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1



We see a lot of posts on social media 
regarding equipment, mapping and 
what to carry in your 4x4 when 
green laning. It’s not a quick and 
easy answer, but this is a list of what 
we carry, which has evolved over 13 
years. Some of this these items we 
use on every trip and some we have 
only used once. Some we hope we 
never need.

So to begin with we will assume 
you already own a 4x4. You then 
need to be able to turn the 4WD 
into traction so a sound investment 
would be a set of A/T’s all terrain 
tyres, or AT’s. They are less likely 
to clog up like normal road tyres 
would. There’s an article in the last 
issue on AT tyres, so if you’re in 
need of a set, then that’s a good 
place to start your search.

Know your rights
Knowing where you can drive legally 
is the most important thing of all. 
First we purchased a full set of OS 
Explorer Maps for the whole of 
Cornwall & Devon. These can be laid 
out on the floor and you can quickly 
get a feel for the area you want to 
explore. A compass is always a good 
idea to accompany maps if you 
are going to use paper versions to 
navigate rather than digital mapping.

Researching your route is a 
topic we will cover on another 
occasion but there are ways to 

save considerable time such as 
using TW2. Here you can check out 
comments that have been left by 
other users so you know whether 
it’s the right type of lane for you.

Next you need to find someone 
else to accompany you. Do not 
go solo until you know your patch 
and have gained experience and 
knowledge of the area, and even 
then its best avoided in case of 
breakdown, adverse conditions or 
even some medical emergency. 

Now you’re ready to head out, but 
what should you carry? 

Useful kit
First Aid Kit – essential actually!!

A recovery strap or rope – rated 
to be at a safe working limit for 
your vehicle. Not a cheap tow rope 
from a motor accessory shop. Take 
your vehicle weight, double that 
and then buy a rope rated higher 
than that sum, You should also buy 
shackles that are rated to the same 
safe working load (SWL) and have 
suitable recovery points mounted 
on your vehicle. These do not 
include tie down points. 

Paper maps – always take them as 
technology can fail and signal can 
also be weak or non-existent.

Mobile phone – plus other 
communication devices such as 
CB radio or walkie talkies are very 

useful. The latter can be a future 
purchase once you establish 
that the hobby is for you. Always 
let some else know where you 
are intending to drive in case of 
emergency.

A camera – to record your day out, 
any blockages, or illegal activities or 
misleading signs for instance.

Boots – spare clothing, waterproof, 
personal essentials, food & drink for 
the day.

As you progress the list becomes 
more intricate and down to personal 
choice, your vehicle and where you 
drive. However, here is what we 
carry and have fitted to our vehicle 
in order of importance.

4WD high and low ratio with 
centre diff lock. Useful, but not all 
4x4s have a low-box. We prefer it 
though as it gives you more control.

Axle diff locks or Limited Slip Diffs 
(LSDs) are handy as they reduce 
wheel spin and protect the surface.

Recovery kit bag to include 
recovery strap, shackles, safety 
gloves, snatch block, winch blanket, 
a shovel, a compressor with 
attachments to inflate and deflate 
tyres if necessary, hi-lift jack, waffle 
boards (these have been used on 
wet grass believe it or not, and to 
change the approach angle of the 

vehicle to facilitate passage under 
low trees when they overhang 
a lane). A change of clothes is 
sometimes useful as well, especially 
if you get caught in a downpour!

Digital Mapping – a tablet is best 
with GPS location. Our preferred 
mapping system is Memory Map, 
but there are alternatives available 
on the market. These enable you to 
draw your route and follow it live. 
Make sure you use 1:25k as these 
show field boundaries. Ours also 
has TW2 loaded for cross reference 
purposes whilst on the move. The 
mobile phone also has Memory Map 
and TW2 loaded as sometimes two 
screens are useful, plus the phone is 
easily portable to use in the car or 
on foot.

Dashcam – we have recently added 
a dashcam. Useful for remembering 

things or recording any issues you 
may encounter.

Raised air Intake or snorkel 
– although these are far from 
essential, our vehicle is fitted with 
a raised air intake for those watery 
lanes and river crossings. A broom 
handle for testing depth of water 
crossings – I kid you not!

Winch and bumper. – the winch has 
been used a couple of times to haul 
fallen trees to the side of a track to 
allow passage for the group. For the 
amount of times you’d need one, 
it’s probably easier to carry a hand 
winch or Tirfor, especially if you lane 
solo (not recommended). 

Tools – sockets, wrenches, pliers, 
cable ties, etc. A breaker bar with 
wheel nut sockets and a trolley jack 
makes changing wheels a whole lot 
easier and quicker.

Cool box – yes ,a cool box. To keep 
everything cool for those weekend 
events.

Bin bags – to pick up rubbish left 
by people who do not respect the 
countryside.

And that’s pretty much it.  
At the end of the day, it’s down  
to personal preference, but  
you never know what might  
happen, so be prepared.

laning?what should you take

Words: Jim Hancock. Pictures: Jim Hancock and Dale Wyatt
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safe return

It was approaching the year end and 
I was well overdue for a trip to Wales 
after periods of Covid lockdown and 
an imminent and stressful house 
move. So after some planning and 
discussions it was agreed this was 
safe enough to carry out as a small 
group trip to the Elan Valley, plus a 
newer local member had requested 
a more ‘shiny’ friendly trip. I carried 
out a Covid risk assessment and 
discussed this with a commercial 
operator friend to ensure we ticked 
all the boxes, as he had also offered 
to tag along. 

Routes done, paperwork in hand, 
legalities double checked for current 
info, Memory Map updated, truck 
checks done and off we headed, 
meeting at the Elan Valley Visitor 

Centre in Mid Wales, about 90 
minutes away from mine in the 
Forest of Dean. This was of course 
via a swift Maccie D’s for Simon and 
myself at Abergavenny (oh John, 
you gotta give that stuff up! Editor). 
Leading the trip was myself in my 
Jeep XJ, followed by three other 
regulars, and new member Simon in 
his very shiny Ford Raptor. It was a 
pleasant but mixed day of weather 
in general, but fairly dry during the 
morning at least. 

After a quick look at the 
overflowing dam, one of my 
favourite areas, and tyre kicking 
Simon’s far too shiny Raptor (and 
my not so shiny XJ), we set off for 
an easy and pleasant trundle around 
the area. Adam, at the back, was 

also in a fairly shiny newer Hilux so 
we had chosen a set of lanes to suit 
all.

My well known routes included 
the lower Claerwen byway, 
Rhayader Golf Links, then down to 
Llandrindod Wells before heading 
east on CR127. I had also recently 
purchased a batch of Motorola 
handheld radios to test (ICO licensed 
to myself on a shared frequency) 
so handed these out. These worked 
really well and lasted the whole 
day. Much easier for those who 
didn’t have fixed CB radios or where 
group comms would benefit them. 
It also meant no signal issues due to 
distance or terrain.

The morning was a leisurely 
pace and went well, with Simon 

Words and pictures: John Askew

Area rep John Askew takes his Jeep XJ for 
a spin out after quite a while parked up!

A

Wales

4
4

4
5

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0

2
1



and his lad enjoying their comfy 
Raptor along the rocky route of 
lower Claerwen. A few pointers 
and he was well away with a big 
grin. I’m fairly sure we had a few 
raised eyebrows and glares from 
the public due to Covid, but we had 
all kept apart and had considered 
safety (plus we weren’t breaking any 
current rules). It was a quiet run in a 
less populated area so I had no big 
concerns. We were all experienced 
laners, well equipped, and other 
than major breakdown, could look 
after ourselves without any outside 
assistance. We had the usual stops 
and natters along the way as per 
usual with my runs. Everyone 
seemed glad to be out in the fresh 
air for a change. It had probably 
been a year since the last time I had 
driven these myself.

As we got to the top of Golf Links 
I heard some rear end banging so 
jumped out to take a look. One of 
my rear XJ lower shock bolts had 
departed, so my leaf was bobbing 
around a bit more than it should. 
After a quick maintenance stop 
(couldn’t find the bolt!) we rustled 
up a temporary fix and headed to 
Greggs and the fuel station car park 
nearby. The Terrafirma +2” shocks 
were recently replaced so I was not 
100% sure if these were tightened 
fully, but either way, a local friend 
Martin came to the rescue in his 
lunch break, and met me with a 
replacement spare nut and bolt (he 
loves my Jeep you see!). After Pot 
Noodles (what?!! Editor) and some 
awesome cake (new guy did well!) 
we decided to skip one lane due to 
time and wrap up with a few longer 

lanes, including CR127 after lunch. 
It was a short leisurely day anyway 
so no rush to pack anything in and 
drive into the night.

We ended the day with a natter, 
discussing the benefits of old and 
new vehicles, then each headed 
off homewards, with the majority 
heading back towards the Forest of 
Dean. 

Who knows when the next proper 
trip out will be, but since writing this 
(it’s now May) I have hardly touched 
the Jeep for a laning trip in over 4 
months. I have however picked up 
another XJ (60th anniversary) for 
a spare/donor in future, may as well 
now I have some more driveway 
space at the new house. Hopefully 
everyone can get back to some 
more normal laning this summer 
and start getting out again.
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