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Articles and submissions for 
future issues of this magazine 
should be sent to the editor on 
the email listed above.

SUBMISSION DEADLINES:
Winter issue: No later than 20 September
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At last it’s here! This issue has been a while in 
the making, mainly down to personal issues, 
but I’ve made it a bumper edition to make up 
for it... a full 52 pages! Once again, if your user 
group or particular mode of transport isn’t 
represented, that’s because you haven’t sent 
anything in. Almost all articles in the magazine 
are submissions by members. Occasionally I am 
requested to write on a certain subject, which 
I do my best to fulfil, and indeed I was asked to 
write an article on fly tipping, but alas that one 
will have to wait until the next edition.

I’d like to thank everyone who has taken the 
time and effort to write an article, take photos 
and send them all in. The magazine would 
not be the same without you. Please keep 
them coming, especially the more unusual, 
off-the-beaten-track articles, historic articles, 
connections with nature or articles about 
highway law, etc. And of course, laning articles!

For me, the last 12 months have been a bit of 
a desert, laning wise. I took my truck in for its 
annual MOT the other week only to discover 
I’d only travelled about a 1,000 miles since the 
last one. Hopefully I’ll make up for that in the 
coming year and write something about the 
lesser used routes.

It’s an exciting time for the association at 
the moment with masses going on behind the 
scenes. You can find out more overleaf and on 
pages 20-23, with more news to follow in the 
bulletins as events unfold. We’re also adding 
many new lanes not marked on the OS maps, 
so do check TW2 in your area. If you think 
you might have found an old road that’s been 
missed off TW2, do get in touch with evidence.

I wish all of you a great Christmas and a 
fruitful new year full of fabulous explorations.

Dale Wyatt, Editor

Get scribbling!

Members and Affiliated Clubs who 
wish to have an event published in 
the magazine or on the website, 
please contact me on the above 
email address.
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2 Land Rovers, 3 Counties
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Since 2015 due to the 
unprecedented increase in 
membership and remit of the Green 
Lane Association, internal focus 
has shifted to the structure of the 
organisation. Setting the business 
on the right track to be stable and 
fit for purpose going forward has 
become more important than ever.

Reimagining Trailwise2 into a 
class-leading digital resource and 
creating a healthy bank balance to 
tackle the increasing legal interests 
of the green lane network has 
become far more reliant on the 
time of those elected to manage 
our interests.

Unfortunately time isn’t 
something most people have in 
abundance, but for many years we 
pushed on as best we could. But 
since a dramatic rise in membership 
and therefore responsibility, 2021 
has become our tipping point. We 
can no longer run the Green Lane 
Association purely on volunteer 
time.

Everyone has a home life and 
often full time employment, both 
of which draw heavily on our time. 
We had already used contractors 
and self-employed staff to act as 
experts in their field, but again we 
battle for their time to dedicate to 
the Green Lane Association. 

This year alone we have taken on 
more legal cases than ever before. 
Currently we are working on ten 
live Section 56 actions, with many 

more ready to go when funds and 
officers’ time allow.

Lane repairs are also on the 
increase with the use of ground 
work contractors but we are 
ultimately the project managers. 
This is a status we have not been 
able to achieve when reliant on 
people’s free time alone as it mostly 
involves week day meetings and 
office work.

The most important aspects of 
our work are time dependant and 
require significant knowledge and 
experience of rights of way law to 
keep the authorities on their toes 
and the momentum going. Without 
dedicated staff and the ability to act 
quickly cases were at risk of falling 
by the wayside. 

The legalities are also time 
critical, expecting folk to work 
through their evenings on the 
Section 56 paperwork and projects. 
This has reached a critical mass. We 
either find more volunteers who can 
donate significant amounts of mid-
week time, who are confident and 
experienced in rights of way law, 
and someone willing to coordinate 
them all, or we employ people who 
then become our focused team of 
dedicated experts. 

We have attempted to find 
people who have the skills and are 
willing to undertake this challenge 
as volunteers – the members’ 
skills survey was carried out for 
this reason, but we were unable 

to secure the human resources 
required on a voluntary basis. 

So this year we took the 
bold decision to up-scale the 
organisation and employ two staff 
on PAYE. Already this has increased 
productivity considerably as those 
staff are confident to carry out 
their duties on a daily basis for the 
organisation. This is currently on a 
trial basis for twelve months but as 
previously mentioned we’ve seen 
a huge rise in activity and have 
already accomplished things we 
could not have hoped without their 
input. 

The Green Lane Association will 
begin 2022 working with vehicle 
manufacturers; the aim being all 
new customers will be members 
from the point of sale. We will begin 
new national working relationships 
with local authorities, the Police, 
MPs and other stakeholders, as an 
advisory body, or project manager; 
we’ll even be training some of 
them. We’ve joined half a dozen 
other organisations and through 
employment to us we have an 
officer who now holds professional 
membership to IPROW and acts as a 
liaison officer between us and other 
rights of way organisations. We 
will even soon have five published 
guides on green laning and the law. 

The future looks very bright. 
Times are changing and we are now 
leading a lot of that change. 
Matt Henchcliffe, Chairman 

Volunteer Lengthsman Scheme
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go to https://membermojo.co.uk/
glass-uk/yourmembership/details 

Once logged in, go to your 
account and click ‘edit details’. 

Under your personal information 
you should see the check box 
circled in red above. Simply tick the 
box and fill in the TWUID and the 
date you wish to start from.

If multiple routes please use the 
following format:  
SH1234-05 : SH5678-01

Once you’re all signed up you will 
receive one of our VLS Scheme 
stickers with our thanks!

It is hoped that the GLASS 
Volunteer Lengthsman Scheme 
can be another way that we can 
demonstrate our commitment to 
sensible and sustainable use of 
unsurfaced vehicular routes.

Who do VLSs report to?
Our Admin Team coordinate the 
scheme centrally. If you have any 
questions please feel free to ask. 
They can be contacted at  
vls@glass-uk.org 

The relevant area rep is your 
local contact in the county the lane 
is in. They will have local knowledge 
and should be updated if you have 
anything to report. 

All area rep contact details can 
be found here: https://glass-uk.
org/other-info/contact-us.html

Main duties of a VLS
1. To visit the lane a minimum 

of three of four times a year, 
preferably during different 
seasons

2. To walk the lane twice a year 
and litter pick if this is a 
requirement in the area.

3. To report any feedback 
– general observations, 
maintenance concerns etc – 
back to the VLS Admin Team 
and relevant area rep.

4. To report any significant 
maintenance issues to the 
relevant local authority, VLS 
Team, and area rep.

5. To update TW2 with their usage 
and any observations about the 
lane.

6. To action any easily rectifiable 
issues such as windfall or 
overhanging branches.

7. To promote what they do for 
GLASS by posting/sharing 
positive feedback about their 
experiences on social media, 
and/or forwarding feedback 
and photos to the Media/
Communications Officer for  
use on GLASS platforms.

Historically lengthsman were 
employed to work on highways 
to do simple ‘stitch in time’ 
maintenance work; cut back an 
overhanging branch here, clear a 
ditch there, simple work. 

Some highway authorities and/
or individual parishes are again 
employing lengthsmen, but their 
focus is the surfaced highway 
network, so GLASS are bringing the 
idea to unsurfaced vehicular RoWs.

Our volunteer lengthsman take 
on a single lane (or group of lanes 
should they wish) and drive those 
routes at least three or four times 
a year to check on the general 
condition. Twice a year they should 
walk the lane and do a litter pick (if 

that is a requirement in the area). 
If you’re able visit more regularly 
that’s great!

If during their travels the 
volunteer lengthsmen come across 
minor problems, such as a ditch 
that has become blocked or a 
branch that has fallen from a tree, 
they can be simply dealt with there 
and then. 

Don’t forget to record your work 
on Trailwise2! You can also send 
some photos and a few words to 
include in our bulletin and/or social 
media if you wish.

More serious problems will need 
to be reported to the relevant 
GLASS Area Rep and/or the 
Rights of Way Department or 

Highway Authority for the area 
as appropriate. It is important 
that lengthsmen do not attempt 
to carry out any significant work, 
particularly to the surface of the 
road, the authority would need to 
grant permission first.

Any VLS feedback should 
be given to the local rep and 
be recorded against lanes on 
Trailwise2.

Who can become a  
volunteer lengthsman?
If you are a GLASS member and 
are willing to volunteer as a VLS 
then we’d love to hear from you!  

First you need to choose the 
lane(s) you wish to monitor, then 

Or VLS for short. But what does a VLS do exactly?

Volunteer
SchemeLengthsman

Check this box
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Let me introduce you to Aubrey’s, 
a four bedroom cottage in 
Llangorse. I stayed one night 
but will definitely be back. Not 
only was the gentle friendliness 
of the welcome impressive (and 
not at all overbearing) but the 
excellence of the accommodation 
was immediately obvious. I 
have mucked about fixing up a 
number of houses in my time, not 
to mention snooping around in 
dozens of hotel rooms – but this 
one made me envious. The whole 
house was in superb condition 

and immaculately clean, perhaps 
reflecting Cliff’s career as a trade 
professional. I really could not fault 
it and I looked very closely. I’m not 
sure if the screw heads on the light 
switches were all lined up, but I 
would not be surprised if they were. 
This is without doubt premium 
accommodation at rather less than 
premium cost.

It all worked and it was very 
comfortable, with excellent beds 
and fixtures.

The conservatory at the back has 
great views of the garden. Beyond 

can be seen the hills and the whole 
area is mid-Wales at its finest with 
plenty to see and do. Challenging 
walks – and drives – are available 
almost from the (very neat) 
doorstep. A ‘dark sky’ region, on a 
clear night the stars pop out in a 
remarkable way. Much like the air, it 
isn’t quite the same in the cities.

There are a number of quite 
well known lanes in the area plus 
many that have avoided publicity 
but are still great and sometimes 
challenging drives. Heading north 
for a day’s laning could bring you 
to Elan Valley and Strata Florida 
among other places. 

Use Trailwise 2 to see what 
is around. Aubreys is to be 
recommended - it really is good!

8 To adhere to the GLASS code 
of conduct during visits, and to 
act in a manner that promotes 
a positive public image of 
GLASS, and that reflects the 
organisation’s objectives. 

9 To engage politely with other 
users as applicable during their 
duties as a VLS.

10 Be aware that you are 
undertaking these duties on a 
personal voluntary capacity to 
benefit all users of the rights  
of way. 

Additional

Once signed up as a lengthsman:
1 Introduce yourself to the local 

rep, all contact details can be 
found here https://glass-uk.
org/other-info/contact-us.html 

2 Some lanes, particularly popular 
routes, may end up with more 
than one VLS. If that happens 
in your area it may be helpful 
to introduce yourselves to each 
other and organise visits and 
any work between you. 

3 Please identify that you are the 
registered VLS in any comments 
made on TW2 so we can search 
for updates from the scheme.

4 For guidance on what to 
comment see the FAQ section 
on TW2.

5 If you have any photos or 
feedback about what you’ve 
been doing please feel 
free to forward them onto 
socialmedia@glass-uk.org. 

Aubreys
Photography: Ann Seymour
Words: Stuart Boreham

If you like open spaces, breathtaking scenery and 
great, sustainable laning, this self-catering cottage in 
the Brecon Beacons National Park is the one for you.

www.aubreysllangorse.co.ukA green lane retreat

Full gas central heating    WiFi    Sky TV   4 beds, ranging from super king size to standard double  
All rooms ensuite    Two can be converted to single beds    Discounts available to GLASS members  
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8,000
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When I first arrived in the Falklands I really had no idea what to expect; Looking 
out my window at the typical June weather of four below zero, with a further six 
degree wind chill, further assisted by hail being propelled along from a 50mph 
‘breeze’ I was excited... 

Words and pictures: Charlie Watson
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Due to the islands’ isolated 
geography they have been able to 
keep COVID cases to almost zero 
meaning that my first two weeks 
would be in isolation, 14 days where 
the only view of the islands I had 
was that of the walk between my 
block and the mess 200m away. 
In this time a quick google search 
revealed that the Falkland Island’s 
road network is comprised of 536 
miles of drivable track, however the 
only tarmac in this is around the 
capital and RAF Mount Pleasant, 
leaving hundreds of miles of tracks, 
mountains and islands to explore. 
As soon as I was out of isolation and 
allowed to travel anywhere I knew 
I had to see as much as possible in 
my five months on the island. 

Available to personnel on the 
Mount Pleasant base is a fleet of 
hire cars that are generally used 
for the hour’s drive to the nearby 
capital, Stanley. My plan for the 
weekend however was to drive 
the route colloquially known as 
the ‘M25’. It earned this name 

because of its sprawling eight 
lane motorways, average speed 
cameras and hellish rush hour 
traffic… if you were thinking that 
sounds odd in a country with a 
permanent population of around 
three thousand then you’d be 
absolutely right. The route consists 
mainly of single width gravel topped 
tracks, many of these characterised 
by huge drainage ditches on either 
side. These ditches were reportedly 
dug many times deeper than was 
required when the engineer tasked 
with the project mistakenly took the 
average rainfall figure for an entire 
year to be the monthly rainfall 
instead. The result of this is miles of 
trenches large enough to stand in 
and not be seen; easily large enough 
to ruin the day for a driver with a 
brief lapse in concentration. 

I decided to do the loop in a 
clockwise direction, initially heading 
west from Mount Pleasant. As soon 
as I leave the potholed tarmac roads 
to start my journey I hit the gravel 
tracks and the sound of stones 

hitting the body of my Discovery 4 
surprises me; the radio promptly 
gets turned up to drown it out, a 
hidden use it ended up providing 
for much of the journey ahead. I 
take a detour south off the bottom 
of my loop to my first stop, Goose 
Green. This is the sight of the Battle 
of Goose Green, a battle where 
450 men of 2 Para defeated an 
Argentine side of over 1,000 in one 
of the first major strikes of the war. 
As I turn off the main road the track 
turns to a slippery clay mud surface 
and the traction control light flashes 
at me as I feel the system claw at 
the surface, trying to find some grip 
up the hills. At the top of the hill the 
sign to Goose Green greets you and 
a few upland geese handily pose 
next to it for a picture. These birds 
are the most commonly spotted 
wildlife next to sheep on the islands. 
They are so numerous in fact that 
they are considered pests by the 
farming community due to the large 
amounts of grass they eat. So much 
so that in earlier years of settling 

in the Falklands their beaks would 
often be taken as small bounties 
and kept in bunches on string. This 
could then be accepted as a form of 
payment by the farmers at roughly 
a rate of 10 beaks to a penny.

Next stop on the west side of the 
loop is San Carlos. Named after 
the ship that visited in 1768, it was 
the main British Army beachhead 
during the war and was codenamed 
‘Blue Beach’. Today the Blue Beach 
British cemetery is situated here, 
overlooking the bay. This site holds 
the remains of 13 of the 255 British 
casualties of the war. 

Suddenly realising that I was only 
halfway round and already losing 
daylight I decided to make my stops 
less frequent. This generally lasted 
about five minutes until I’d crest 
another hill or fly round another 
bend to be greeted by another 
stunning view that I just had to stop 
and photograph in what I can only 
describe as a uniquely striking and 
brutal looking landscape. The rest of 
the journey flies by as I take it all in 

before stopping off in Stanley for a 
few supplies. The day after the road 
trip I go back to Stanley with a few 
friends in the hope of being able to 
see a few of the islands’ thousands 
of native penguin colonies. We 
drive the short distance down 
the road to Gypsy Cove and are 
greeted by a flock of a few hundred 
Magellan penguins. These birds 
are surprisingly friendly and as we 
observe from a distance a few of 
the more curious pack members 
come over to investigate. I try to put 
them at ease by kneeling down and 
flapping my arms to the side in the 
most convincing penguin impression 
I can muster. I’m convinced even 
they looked at me a bit weirdly. 
Driving back down the muddy track 
from Cape Pembroke to the east 
of Stanley we notice lots of cars 
parked off to one side and many 
people watching the open ocean 
with binoculars: whales. The most 
illusive wildlife that we all wanted to 
see. We had waited for hours seeing 
nothing when we gave up and 

jumped in the car to head home, 
then just as we were about to lose 
sight of the coast… ‘A tail!’ I shouted, 
immediately stopping the car as 
we confirmed what we had all just 
seen and got out. Not only was the 
whale just a few meters from the 
shore line it also had a calf with her, 
a truly awesome sight to finish off 
the weekend. 

At the time of writing I have been 
on the island for 16 weeks and five 
days, not that I’m counting! And I 
feel lucky to have been able to see 
some of the greatest views and 
meet the most amazing people. So 
whilst I cannot wait to go home, I will 
leave knowing full well there will be 
many parts of this island that I will 
miss. 
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Roger Wright
We were all sorry to hear that Roger 
Wright of Red Rose Land Rover Club 
had died on the 10th August. 

He was a member of Red Rose 
Land Rover Club from November 
1984 and wrote his first piece about 
Land Rover off roading in December 
1985. He joined the committee 
in June 1987 and was one of the 
longest serving members. 

Roger took over the Rights of 
Way Officer role from David Sinister 
who finished in October 1986. He 
attended meetings for GLASS and 
ALRC committee on behalf of Red 
Rose Land Rover club. 

He also ran work parties in the 
Lake District for repairs to green 
lanes and bridges. He worked with 
the Highway Agency and helped 
to produce the Hitched: Fit to Tow 
magazine in spring 2009, while 
it was on television with Carol 
Smillie, and DVDs were also made in 
connection with the publication. 

Roger also provided green lane 
cards and maps, printed by Aden 
Tudor and sold in the club shop. 

Roger liked driving an old Series 
Land Rover and modifying trailers 
to match, which only Roger could 
concoct. He ran the green lane 

events in January for many years, 
and people thoroughly enjoyed 
them and looked forward to them.

From 2022, the green lane run will 
be called ‘The Roger Wright Green 
Lane Memorial Run’ in the Lake 
District and will be continued to be 
named after him for years to come.

He was a good member and friend 
of the club, and will be sadly missed 
by us all. Our thoughts go out to 
Joyce and family. 
Madelaine Kerfoot 
Red Rose Land Rover Club
(Roger is pictured at the front of the 
photo above, Editor)

obituary

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

How many times have you seen this 
question asked on social media?

If you are old school like me you 
will know the answer. If you are new 
to the hobby and/or under a certain 
age you will expect there to be 
such an app.

The responses to the question 
range from being polite and 
pointing the individual in the right 
direction to downright abusive.

I know that one rep has a brilliant 
but rather long answer that is 
simply cut and pasted at every 
opportunity in an attempt to quell 
the posts, but inevitably a couple of 
days later up it comes again!

There is now a facebook page 

titled ‘App to find Greenlanes’ 
which is hoped takes those asking 
the question directly to the page 
and the (current) definitive answer.

It is a sign of today’s entitled and 
instant society that the answer 
must be on the internet or in an 
app!

So to sum up, to find green lanes 
you will need OS Maps, paper 
I would suggest, a web based 
database of greenlanes (TW2), 
access to the County Council 
online definitive map (as visiting 
their offices may not be possible if 
restrictions apply), local knowledge 
of a person, club or guide, walking 
boots and lots of time to do your 

research both online and on the 
ground!

I am glad to say there isn’t a quick 
fix and I hope it stays that way!

Is there an app to find 
the best green lanes?

Words and picture: Jim Hancock
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The Land Rover Discovery 4 
is a fine motor car. It’s quiet, 
comfortable, cavernous, quick 
and, if you buy a late model top 
spec variant, it will come with 
all the toys. It’s less ostentatious 
than its big brother, the full fat 
Range Rover, and yet still equally 
at home on the motorway, cross 
country, outside posh hotels 
and, of course, imperious as an 

overlander or off-road vehicle. 
That is if you want to risk 

scratching your beautiful 
metallic paintwork, ruin 

your 20 inch alloy 
wheels wrapped in 

the slimmest of 
rubber, or bend 

something 
expensive and 

hard to get at 
underneath.

In a word, it does everything 
very well but, for me, doesn’t 
inspire passion in the way earlier 
Land Rovers do. In truth, it’s a 
little bit dull (unless fixing snapped 
crankshafts gets you going). 

And so it was, after just a year of 
ownership, my 2015 D4 HSE Luxury 
moved to pastures new. In its stead 
a 1990 Land Rover 110 V8 found its 
way on to the fleet. My thinking has 
been described as dubious, but I 
was really missing an eight cylinder 
petrol in my life having had various 
Range Rovers previously. I also 
wanted the rugged go-anywhere 
capability of the 110’s coil sprung 
chassis and utility bodywork. A 
sensible option would have been 
an equivalent age diesel (for me, 
too noisy and slow) or a modern 
TDCi (too expensive), although 
I rather defeated the latter 

argument with this purchase – V8s 
are much rarer than I thought and 
as a consequence prices for nice 
ones are much higher than for oil 
burners.

I took delivery in November 
last year just days before travel 
restrictions came in, and to be 
honest there have been a few more 
jobs to do than I was anticipating. 
Not all were compulsory but some 
much needed, like the fitting of a 
complete sound proofing system, 
the tracing/rectification of water 
leaks and fitting new springs/
shocks all round. There’s still 
plenty to do: as I write I am halfway 
through a complete overhaul of 
the cooling and heating system, 
for example. As we haven’t been 
able to go anywhere much, the 
list of jobs has helped to keep me 
occupied and out of the way!

So now with more travel 
allowed, and accommodation in 
self contained units permitted, 
a trip north was planned to visit 
my family for the first time in six 
months. North, by the way, being 
God’s very own county of Yorkshire. 
So with the ‘new’ 31 year old V8 in 
running order, it seemed churlish 
not to look for a few lanes 
close to the A1 to break 
up my journey, and then 
a few more in West 
Yorkshire for the 
downtime on the 
day after arrival.

3Counties
Words and pictures: Simon Longfellow

2Land Rovers,
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So county number one 
is Lincolnshire, leaving the 
northbound A1 at South Witham 
just up the road from Stamford. 
With time in reasonably short 
supply I’d chosen a small selection 
of lanes which would be both 
straightforward, non damaging and 
also clustered together. The first 
of which was SK8919-06 which 
fitted all criteria and led nicely on 
to SK8621-02, a gentle longer lane 
with some rutted sections. 

It was a very dry day when I 
visited in April but there were still 
a few sections retaining mud from 
earlier downpours. Nothing that 
could trouble the 110 to be honest, 
and it was a delight to drive off 
the metalled roads. The steering 
is power assisted and light, the 

sunroof was open and the manually 
operated windows down. Max, our 
18-month old German Shepherd 
dog tells me he enjoyed it in the 
back too: “Much smoother than the 
bone shaker 2A you normally take 
me out in…”. 

I ventured further north onto 
SK8323-05 which is really as easy 
as they come at the southern end – 
a wide open gravel road essentially, 
leading through glorious fields. 

And then it was over. I retraced 
my steps along the same lanes 
that had brought me here, and 
then back on to the Great North 
Road. The 110 was by now covered 
in dust and a little clay-like mud 
for the first time in my ownership 
resulting in wall to wall smiles from 
me and the pooch. I arrived at 

my brother’s in Collingham near 
Wetherby that evening to discover 
the self-contained apartment they 
were having built had literally just 
been completed: the decorator 
had left just 30 minutes before my, 
fortunately, late arrival. Something 
wet and cold followed as we 
enjoyed the evening sun in the 
garden. 

County number two was my 
home county of West Yorkshire, 
which from looking at TW2 seems 
to have more than its fair share of 
laning opportunities. For today’s 
brief foray I had chosen some 
lanes around Marsden as I wanted 
to head over that way to look at 
a farmhouse that was for sale. 
And what a way to head! The hills 
around this area as you get into 

the Pennines and the infamous 
Saddleworth Moor are nothing 
short of spectacular, but as I left 
the farmhouse high on a rocky 
outcrop above the town, yards later 
I passed a sign indicating my West 
Yorkshire laning calculations had 
gone awry! I was now crossing the 
border… Not to worry. I pressed on 
to find the eastern end of SD9907-
06 which once up high offered 
great views of the surrounding 
countryside. It’s a lane well used 
by casual walkers and on the day 
of my visit was exceptionally dry 
leading to a plume of dust behind 
me even at 5mph. Turning right on 
to what’s known locally as Lark Hill 
SD9807-03 the lane became very 
much a technical challenge with a 
steep rock-strewn downhill section. 

To the left was evidence of off-piste 
driving, but the area has now been 
roped off and suitable signage 
erected. 

Once safely at the bottom, I 
steered the 110 right towards 
Castleshaw Reservoir. Here things 
got very pretty indeed, when 
having crossed the upper and lower 
reservoirs on SD9810-03 you turn 
right, through a gate up a steep, 
narrow and rocky climb. Right 
again at the top takes you onto 
SD9809-11 which is a well-used, 
deeply rutted lane enclosed on 
both sides by dry-stone walls, some 
of which are losing their battle with 
gravity. At this point if you have 
fold-up side steps, fold them up. I 
didn’t and an odd groaning noise 
after the crest of the hill suggested 

I should have done so. On checking 
at the end of the lane, they now 
need a bit of remodelling to get 
them sitting straight again!

And that was it for the 110 for 
now. And indeed for that trip, 
but a week later with the bank 
holiday weekend and the lifting 
of seasonal TROs on the lanes 
around Wye in my own native Kent 
meant an opportunity to stretch 
the legs of the Series 2A in a third 
county within the space of a week! 
Check out TR0745-02, TR0846-
13, TR0846-15, TR0846-10 and 
TR0847-07 along with the others 
nearby. All worth doing but quite 
scratchy in places. I must organise 
that working party….
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On a national level, we focused on 
getting our message heard by a 
wider audience. Education for all 
is just as important as access for 
all, so our team began work on 
initiatives to bring that information 
to more people in more ways than 
ever before. 

Thanks to the talents of Stuart 
Boreham and Dale Wyatt, we now 
have a number of professional 
videos and a YouTube channel. 
Stuart and Dale worked with 
members and reps to create 
visually captivating films about who 
we are and what we do. This gave 
us the opportunity to show people 
what laning is all about, how TW2 
works, and how to lane responsibly. 
These can all be found on our 
new YouTube channel which will 
continue to grow as GLASS does. 

The Smile&Wave campaign was 
launched and captured in written 
and visual form. The initiative 
gives advice to all user types when 
heading out into the countryside. 
Lauren saw that even with the 
launch of the new Countryside 

Codes in England and Wales, that 
motorised users were not equally 
represented, and so, with some 
graphic design help from Dale, 
created the GLASS version in order 
to address that.

Tristan came up with a new 
initiative for Temporary Traffic 
Regulation Orders. As things 
stand, lanes are usually physically 
signed with a piece of paper, often 
laminated or in a plastic wallet. 
While this is a legal requirement, 
they don’t stand up to the weather 
very well, and can also be easily 
missed! We can now provide a metal 
road sign that is clearly visible to 
all, TTRO notices can be securely 
attached to this providing further 
information to all users. 

Working together as a team, 
Tristan, Lauren, Jim Hancock, and 
Charlie Moore created the Tour 
Guide Affiliation Scheme. This was 
something that Jim was particularly 
passionate about. He brought 
ideas to the table and between 
the team they created a scheme 
for responsible tour guides to join 

in order to give our membership 
a directory of professional and 
responsible guides they knew they 
could turn to.

Meanwhile, several vehicle 
manufacturers approached us. 
They realised that their advertising 
campaigns meant that they were 
responsible for the messages they 
send out to their customers. Selling 
the adventures that 4x4 vehicles 
are capable of is great, but going 
on adventures requires thought, 
planning and consideration of our 
legal rights – so they contacted us 
for help.

Polaris invited us to attend their 
annual camp, so Lauren and Paolo, 
our in-house Jeep expert, attended 
to get to know the team. Their 
message matched that of GLASS 
and so a working partnership was 
born. Lauren, with the assistance of 
Paolo, continues to work with Jeep 
to the same ends.

As well as manufacturers, we 
have been contacted by police 
forces and local authorities (LA), 
many of which are now members. 

LAs and police have approached us 
for all sorts of reasons; to enquire 
about volunteer assistance, to 
discuss issues, to invite us to events, 
introduce themselves to us, request 
training or advice or, in the case of 
the police, check the legal status 
of a lane after receiving reports 
of usage. We plan on building on 
those relationships by contacting all 
police forces, local authorities and 
MPs in the country over the next 12 
months.  

Several insurance companies 
contacted us for advice and 
information to put out to their 
customers. Similar to the message 
vehicle manufacturers wanted 
to convey, these insurers wanted 
to publish accurate advice on 
responsible laning. We became 
Lancaster Insurance’s ‘organisation 
of the month’, were quoted in 
various bulletins and newsletters, 
and confirmed discounts on policies 
for our members. 

Other stakeholders requested 
our assistance, such as the Defence 
Infrastructure Organisation who are 

responsible for areas like Salisbury 
Plain. Dale and Lauren assisted with 
a social media campaign during 
spring and summer to educate 
people about the safe use of shared 
recreation spaces where live 
military training occurs. 

Numerous 4x4 magazines have 
kept in touch and kindly shared our 
stories, messages and campaigns 
throughout the year. From day trips 
out, news, updates on projects, 
sharing our working partners’ 
campaigns, to general laning advice 
and information. The magazines 
we work with have been integral to 
sharing the message of responsible 
and sustainable laning.

In the meantime Tris got to work 
adding over 80 lanes to Trailwise2, 
while he continued to develop the 
planning tool. There are lots of new 
features and ideas being worked 
on in the background. The next 
12 months will be very interesting 
indeed! Charlie Moore came on 
board to help with moderating the 
thousands of comments we receive 
throughout the year. 

Messages and new schemes are 
all well and good, but they need a 
platform to be launched from. So 
Lauren stepped in to help with new 
regional Facebook pages, increasing 
our reach on existing national 
pages, creating a media team, 
hiring a new Social Media Officer, 
liaising with various magazines, 
and travelling to events UK-wide 
to represent us to all sorts of 
interested parties. 

Russell has been beavering away 
and creating a new website, shop 
and forum, and Tris and Thom 
have been flat out approving 
new memberships, new reps 
and assistants, affiliates, tour 
guides, commercial members and 
welcoming new police forces to the 
organisation. 

Thanks to the revenue that all 
this hard work has brought in, we 
were able to take on more legal 
cases than ever this year. Legal 
work is not only very complex, it 
also takes a lot of time, people 
power and a significant amount 
of money! Thanks to every person 

winterround-up

Twelve months ago we were in the depths of the Covid crisis, and no one ever 
expected the association to have achieved what we have since then. But despite the 
challenges we rose to them, and we have every single member to thank for that. 
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discussions are carried out in 
members’ own free time. Then we 
have our affiliates and supporters, 
which now number 163. Affiliate 
clubs alone represent tens of 
thousands of people and this will 
increase significantly now we 
have vehicle manufacturers on 
board. Each one is a member, a 
green laner/trail rider who has 
chosen to give something back to 
their community, and each one 
is absolutely integral to every 
achievement of the organisation.

Huge thanks to every single 
one of you who have shown your 
support over the last year. The 
next 12 months looks very bright 
already!

who supports GLASS through their 
membership fees. We are currently 
working on many legal projects and 
have other potential cases waiting 
in the wings.  

It would be impossible to detail 
all of the work our reps have been 
doing in their local areas during the 
last twelve months, there’s just too 
much of it! From litter picks, lane 
repairs, clearances and cut backs, 
signage improvements, off-piste 
solutions, user counts, opposing 
TROs, liaising with stakeholders, 
taking out members, running social 
meets and in several cases stepping 
up and becoming members of the 
committee, work has not stopped 
on the ground UK wide. Working 
around restrictions hasn’t been 
easy, but the opportunity has been 
taken when it has arisen and when 
physical work has not been possible 
we have been busy planning or 
dealing with important aspects 
of our work that have remained 
possible thanks to technology. 

It takes an awful lot to run an 
organisation the size that GLASS 

is today. There are many unsung 
heroes behind the scenes we 
haven’t mentioned above who are 
all integral to the organisation – 
Matt, our chairman and figurehead, 
Jason, who makes sure the bills 
get paid, Thom who stuffs every 
envelope anyone ever receives 
from us (that’s a LOT!) and assists 
with membership admin, Phil, who 
deals with rights of way issues 
with professionalism, experience, 
and excellent wordsmithery, 
often with the help of the very 
experienced Chris. Richard, who 
has never missed an exec meeting 
to our knowledge! Charlie, Stuart, 
Paolo, and Rob, who have all put 
themselves forward to sit on 
the committee and help run the 
organisation as well as their own 
counties. Susan, who has joined us 
to help with the never-ending 24/7 
social media work, proof reading 
and admin. And Mark who looks 
after the minefield that is health 
and safety. 

In order to help us with our ever 
growing workload we have created 

a skills survey in MemberMojo. 
Simply log on, go to ‘My Details’, 
click ‘edit’, and ‘help GLASS’. If you 
have any time to spare let us know 
how you would like to help out by 
clicking the options on the survey. If 
there is a particular project or area 
of our work you would specifically 
like to get involved with please 
contact the relevant officer who 
will be happy to help. If you would 
like to help out in your local area 
get in touch with the local rep. 
Even if the position is filled we are 
happy to develop rep teams, sign 
up lengthsmen or have casual help 
from interested local members. 

There’s an old saying “it takes 
a village”, meaning that working 
as a team is essential, and that 
everyone’s individual role is vital 
to the success of the larger goal, 
and that is very true for GLASS. 
We now have 110 people on board 
as directors, execs, officers, reps, 
assistant reps, and general helpers. 
94.5% of the organisation is run 
entirely on a voluntary basis, all 
rep work and executive meetings/

Restricted byways

Who can use a right of way?

Footpaths

Open Access Land

Bridleways

Byways

UCRs or ORPAs

SMILE&WAVE
multi-use carriageway

PLEASE RESPECT ALL USERS 39%
FACTS AT A GLANCE

68%

6

31

8

21%

229%

30%

50% 50+

220%

144%
Membership increase

increase in TW2 user 
comments

current legal cases

press appearances

vehicle manufacturers 
join us as affiliates

Tour guides affiliation 
scheme launched

Smile&Wave education 
campaign launched

website, shop and 
forum created

YouTube channel 
launched

potential legal cases

more followers on 
primary Facebook page

up on daily social 
media reach

increase in pages & 
groups on social media

increase in registered 
TW2 users

lanes added to TW2

increase in police 
memberships

Assistant reps increase

Commercial & affiliate 
members stayed 
constant. Despite the 
challenges they faced 
they stuck with us!
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As the summer draws to a close I 
have been reflecting on what has 
been my first five months of owning 
a Land Rover Defender. Land Rovers 
were far from my mind when I was 
wondering which vehicle to get 
for my next camper, and when my 
friend Andy (a hardened Land Rover 
owner) suggested a Defender and 
converting the back, I suddenly 
couldn’t think of anything else. 

In normal times I would never 
have been able to afford one, 
but I, like many of my peers, had 
come to a time in life when our 
savings were looking quite healthy. 
Whilst they were using theirs for 
house deposits, extensions and 
other responsible adult spending 
enterprises, I was developing 
other ideas. A Land Rover had a 
tremendous appeal, not only as a 
replacement overland vehicle, but 
with its go anywhere ability, I would 
be able to go to places that had 
been unreachable. 

First though, I had to decide if 
I actually liked them enough to 
blow the savings on. I had had 
some experience of a Series in my 
youth; the lumpy bumpy rides along 
remote tracks were sheer heaven. 
However, I had never actually driven 
one, and those dim and distant 
memories could easily have been 
rose tinted spectacles for the past. 
Andy suggested we head off to 
Wales together and then I decided 
to book myself onto an experience 
day with ukLANDROVERevents. If 
that didn’t put me off, then the hunt 
for my own would start.

The weekend in Wales was a hit. 
As we prepared to set off, I climbed 
into the passenger seat of the 
2005 Defender and within seconds 
it felt glorious! As a motorcyclist, 
I have always enjoyed an elevated 
seating position, and the Defender 
gave exactly that feeling. The next 
four hours were fantastic as we 
trundled along the country roads 

to the Brecon Beacons. The Land 
Rover not only ticked the boxes 
for the sort of comfort I enjoyed, 
but its go anywhere capability was 
increasingly attractive. The way 
it complimented a canal bridge 
(another of my passions) or the 
rural tracks we found ourselves on, 
meant I loved being in it, walking 
back to it, and waiting for it to cross 
to meet me. Andy has his kitted out 
for sleeping in and as he turned in 
for the night, I trundled over the 
fields to my accommodation: a 
lovely Shepherd’s hut at Talybont-
on-Usk

The following day, we parked 
up near Pen y Fan and walked the 
Horseshoe, stopping at the Gap 
Road where Andy had many a 
memory to share. This lane is now 
lost as a result of Section 67 of 
the NERC Act, but I wistfully gazed 
upon it imagining vehicles from the 
past travelling along what appeared 
to be a spectacular route (it was, 

Editor). Our second destination was 
a stroll along the Monmouthshire 
and Brecon Canal. Seeing Andy’s 
Defender coming over Talybont-on-
Usk steel drawbridge really made 
the scene. Needless to say, after 
the weekend I was hooked. The real 
test, however, was my experience 
day the following weekend when I 
was going to be behind the wheel.

I was a little nervous as I arrived 
at the ukLANDROVERevents site 
for my 4x4 experience day. The 
site has beautiful views over Robin 
Hood’s bay, and as I drank in the 
scene I wondered where the day 
would end; with a commitment to 
look for my own Land Rover, or 
not? Colin arrived promptly, and his 
professional and friendly manner 
put me at ease immediately. The 
day started with a briefing before 
I took the passenger seat of a 
‘traditional’ Defender 110 Tdci. Colin 
drove around the track giving a 
demonstration of the site. To say 

he is a confident competent driver 
is an understatement. I found 
myself at all sorts of angles and 
ascending tracks that seemed to 
disappear over the edge. It was 
quite a surprise as I had never seen 
or experienced anything like it on 
(mostly) four wheels! Colin was 
calmly chatting away throughout 
explaining each step, and my head 
was slowly exploding at what the 
car was achieving with so little 
effort. However, when Colin came 
to a halt and said ‘Right, your 
turn, let’s swap places’ I thought I 
would faint. The self-doubt crept 
in and I really wondered whether I 
wanted to drive. I asked some inane 
questions to stall the ‘seat swap’ 
and then taking a deep breath I 
threw my nerves away with the 
wind and took the wheel.

What followed was the best 
tuition I have ever had. Not just for 
what a Land Rover can do, but my 
own confidence was built too. Colin 

was thorough and clear, and I knew 
I was in safe hands. The day was 
everything I needed to experience 
the sheer awesomeness of the 
Defender. The morning flew by, and 
by the time we were heading out 
over the North Yorkshire Moors, I 
was feeling totally at home behind 
the wheel. Being out in the open 
with such excellent tuition was 
sheer bliss as we made our way 
along some lanes and through river 
crossings. By the end of the day I 
had already started looking forward 
to when I had my own. 

It didn’t take long to find one 
and I am now the owner of a 
1997 Defender 110 300tdi. Andy 
suggested me to join GLASS 
which I did immediately. The last 
five months have been absolutely 
fantastic. Driving the Defender has 
been a brilliant addition to my love 
for canals, rivers and walking! The 
Land Rover really does open up a 
whole new world.

whole new world
Words & pictures: Dr Iona Alexander (except marked)
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if you’ve got it,

difflockon
Low range, and

Focus on affiliate tour guides...

This was to be the phrase of the 
moment as I took up being Tail 
End Charlie for the day. I had been 
invited along to join Surrey 4x4 
Tours & Training for the day to see 
what they do. In a wood. In deepest, 
darkest Surrey. Two days before, I 
received my joining instructions… it 
was all very professional.

A tour company… I’d never been 
out with a tour company I thought, 

as I sailed by the entrance to their 
woodland. I turned round and 
retraced my steps until I saw familiar 
faces, and pulled off the tarmac. 
There I met with Charlie, Somerset 
rep and a regular laning buddy of 
mine, and Gareth, who I have met a 
handful of times over the last five 
years or so. However it was the first 
time I’d met Tim, who runs Surrey 
4x4 Tours with Gareth and Stuart 

(our Surrey Rep who was busy 
elsewhere with his full time job).

Their woodland is a place where 
they can put people though their 
paces and give them a little training 
before venturing out onto the 
unsurfaced road network. The 
woodland is just 6.5 acres, but the 
test tracks have been carefully 
thought through to mimic what 
you might find out on the lanes. We 

walked and talked our way around 
to begin with to see how everything 
was set out. Gareth and Tim then 
wanted us to give it a go  –  I must 
say, given the small area, they had 
made the most of it. Side slopes, 
cross axles (I was very impressed 
with that!), deep water, slippery 
climbs and a log crossing all added 
together to make a very interesting 
collection of challenges. Armed with 

this knowledge, their customers 
can  tackle green lanes with greater 
confidence and minimum impact.  

And that’s where these guys 
excel. They want to protect the 
lanes they use, so they educate 
their customers on the way to do 
that. In fact, they do it so well, that 
customers keep coming back for 
more, no doubt because they feel 
comfortable with the team. And 

I guess that’s a lot of it… laning 
can be confrontational from time 
to time, whether we like it or not 
sadly, but being with a team that 
knows their stuff inside out, makes 
a big difference. In fact, as we were 
speaking, Gareth gets a text from 
one of his customers:

“My wife would like to learn to 
use the Disco / drive off-tarmac 
and thinks I’d be a rubbish teacher 

Words: Dale Wyatt. Pictures: Dale Wyatt and Gareth Jex
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(probably right). Are you able to 
arrange a lesson for her please?”
(Andy Woodman - existing 
customer, D4).

They get a lot of repeat 
customers, so they must be doing 
something right. At this point, 
we are standing next to their log 
bridge and I’m getting super excited 
because I’ve never driven across 
one before. Gareth doesn’t stop 
talking while I’m eyeing up this 
bridge, but notices and says, “don’t 
get too excited Dale… it’s too wet 
and slippery to use it today”. Doh! 
But this is what sums these guys 
up… they know the limits and won’t 
take any risks. I guess I’ll just have 
to come back another time!

We get ready to leave their 
woodland course and head out 
onto one of their laning tour routes. 
Having lived in the area in the 90s, 
I asked if we could drive a few lanes 
I used to use, just to compare how 
they might have changed. We get 
a brief on what’s planned and I 
stress that Charlie and I want to be 
treated in exactly the same way as 
they would treat a novice, so we get 
the full picture of what they offer. 
And I was pleasantly surprised. 

We were given walkie talkies to 
communicate with each other, as 
even though we have CBs between 
us, most of their customers don’t. 
It’s an odd name isn’t it, walkie 
talkie. Makes you wonder why 
stamps weren’t called ‘lickie stickie’, 
or defibrillators called ‘hearty 
starty’ or forks called ‘stabby 
grabby’? But I digress!

Gareth and Tim expertly guided 
us through every lane we drove. 
“Low Range, and if you’ve got it, 
difflock on” crackled over the walkie 
talkies at the beginning of each 
lane. Every obstacle was carefully 
described and explained, and 
where guidance was required, they 
would spot for us to enable safe 
passage. If you are a newbie, this 
is extremely helpful. It makes you 
feel safe and part of the group, no, 
team! Because this is where they 
get you to!

Later in the day we get to quite 
a serious ford. Wide, long and 
with an unknown depth. However, 
Gareth and Tim know their stuff 
and pointed out the best line. 
It was fairly deep as Surrey 
had experienced some serious 

downpours overnight, something 
Charlie and I would experience on 
our drive home… crazy weather. 
Anyway, back to the ford. Gareth 
edged out into it taking his line 
while I videoed him. He avoided 
the left which apparently was very 
deep, but even with his line there 
was quite a serious splosh. Charlie 
followed and then it was my turn. 
Neither of us have snorkels so 
we need to be sure of the route. 
Knowing the location of your air 
intake is key to knowing your 
maximum wading depth. Even 
taking the line that Gareth had, 
I still had water coming in the 
passenger footwell.

Having a chat on the other side 
about the ford sees a lone Land 
Rover 90 pull up on the side we’d 
just crossed from. Asking for advice, 
he decides to follow us while I video 
him. Once on dry land he explains 
he’s on holiday and a GLASS 
member, and even recognises my 
truck. He introduces himself as 
Steve Sims and we offer him to join 
us for a few lanes which he accepts. 

A couple of lanes later Steve 
decides to leave us, my hunch 
being his partner had spotted some 
rather beautiful countryside she 
wanted to explore on foot! I don’t 
blame her, it was lush! Before we 
departed he asked if I could email 
him the video, which of course I did, 
and he was a very ‘happy chappie’ 
(get it?!!).

A little further on we reach some 
lanes I hadn’t driven in over 20 
years. The first couple had changed 
quite drastically. They were much 
more open and far easier to drive 
than they used to be. On top of that, 
probably easier for all other users 
as well – the passing of vehicles 
keeps routes clear. Tim spotted us 
while we squeezed through the 
narrow section and again later, 
down what was left of the rock 
steps on the next lane, something 
that newbies would have found 
really helpful. We stopped near the 
ford at the bottom for a chat and 
a bite to eat. It all seemed so much 
tamer and well managed than I 
originally remembered. 

Moving on, we head up onto the 
Punchbowl. Little had changed 
there. The ponies and cattle still 
graze and the byways seem just the 
way they always were. Gareth and 

Tim continue to give us facts about 
the area over the radio as they 
had throughout the day. There’s 
something comforting about this, 
a feeling you are in safe hands. 
The greater area had changed 
though. Familiar yet unfamiliar. The 
main road has since been diverted 
into a tunnel, and various routes 
have been stopped up, diverted 
and possibly even added to. Sadly, 
one of my favourites had fallen to 
a TRO, something I felt dubious 
about, as any damage had been 
caused by water getting onto 
the lane and subsequent lack of 
maintenance. TROs for this reason 
are pretty mean and unjust. It 
smacks of the highway authority 
avoiding one of their duties by 
exercising one of their powers. A 
duty is something they have to do. 
A power is a tool they can use to 
fulfil their duty. I think they failed in 
their duty.

We exit from the wilderness of 
Surrey and tumble into the exact 
opposite – a built up suburbia 
and loads of slow moving traffic. 
Gareth’s clear ‘left, left, left’ or 
‘right, right, right’ over the radio 
got us through it together before 
we dropped away from the traffic 
onto our last lane of the day. 
Low second was selected and we 
descended slowly to the valley floor. 
Stopping near the end of the lane, 
we recounted the day, and made 
our thanks and farewells. I quickly 
drafted a cross country route back 
to the M3 for Charlie and myself to 
take in a couple more lanes before 
we also departed company. 

It was a great day. Gareth and 
Tim made us feel very welcome and 
nothing was a rush or a problem. 
More than that, they can tailor a 
trip to suit exactly what you want – 
you can even hire a 4x4 from them 
if you don’t have one, or don’t want 
to take your own. Plus they offer 
various types of training, camping 
weekends, and they have plenty 
of ideas on what they might offer 
in the future. If you would like to 
find out more, then check out their 
website: www.surrey4x4tours.co.uk

Surrey 4x4 Tours & Training are 
affiliated to GLASS and Gareth, Tim 
& Stuart are all individual members 
as well. I have the feeling we’ll be 
meeting up again – but hopefully on 
a dry day next time!
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Is that a scream I hear?
There are those lanes that can be 
a little worrying, halfway in and 
you start to become anxious and 
wonder if you should really be here. 
That is if you are the leader. Tail End 
Charlie is the best place to be, but 
then again you don’t have the best 
view, and if it’s dusty there will be 
a cloud in front of you, in your car 
and all over you as well. Plus you 
have to close the gates – just my 
luck that when it’s my turn it always 
hammers down.

Some green lanes seem to 
ignore the laws of gravity; one was 
determined to take my rear end and 
swing it into a tree. Why? I don’t 
know but it just did, it’s all about 
the slightest of slopes and wet 
grass – green ice it’s called. Once 
the mildest of lanes and a gentle 
climb resulted in the truck sliding 
either into a river or into a tree. I 
chose the tree and still have the 
dent (battle damage) as proof. Still 
we can’t be too precious about our 
cars, can we? They aren’t human, 
just metal and paint. 

For my sins I lead a small group 
down a picturesque green lane 
that started by the side of a pub 
(well before our ‘friend’ C-19 was 
involved), then meandered along 
by a canal that was as delightful 

to view as it is home to a bevy of 
swans. Passing a narrow boat we 
were lured into a false sense of 
security by the serene panorama 
and could see a low railway bridge 
ahead. I didn’t know what was in 
store. Emerging into daylight things 
changed considerably and I started 
to wish that we could go back. On 
my right the canal took on a sinister 
appearance becoming dark and 
deadly perhaps because, at that 
point, it seemed higher than the 
road. Then to my horror I became 
aware of the steep and daunting 
drop to my left which contained 
an abandoned car wedged at the 
bottom. So there we were trundling 
along on the top of a precipice 
which was made up of the dreaded 
green ice. What could possibly go 
wrong?

Now I have a kind of guidance 
system that helps me judge the 
severity of the green roads I drive 
and that is the strength of the 
screams emanating from my wife. 
This can go from a sort of groan to 
full volume quite quickly, depending 
on her view of the road in front of 
us. On this lane it started low and 
speedily increased, probably due 
to the sight of the car trapped in 
the gully (which unfortunately was 
her side of the car) coupled with 

the canal beckoning on the other 
side. Noticing that her knuckles had 
turned white through the force of 
her grip on the grab handle made 
me even more cautious of the road 
ahead. Well, I thought, it couldn’t 
get any worse, could it? Then the 
ABS came on and we started to 
slide.

I would like to say that it was my 
driving skill that saved the day but 
it was probably the diff lock that did 
the trick. Although the troublesome 
part is only a few hundred feet long 
it seemed to take ages, creeping 
along feeling every twitch of the 
truck through my seat, a seat that 
seemed a bit sweaty now.

I have been back and thankfully 
the road now has some deepish 
ruts that self steer the car along 
the worst part. So long as the local 
council don’t grade the road we 
shall all be safe, although one of 
my friends has sworn never, ever, 
to drive it again. I know why. So 
does my wife. Here is the Trailwise 
reference: TWUID: TL2396-03. 
Good luck in the wet.

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!
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After six years and 25 thousand 
miles of active Disco 1 ownership, 
many are the days I have downed 
tools, exhaled, and made that same 
declaration. And each time, within 
five minutes the savage, rationalist 
corner of my brain asks – ‘But why?’

I can see its point. Rational Brain 
looks at the cost of the bits and it 
thinks about the other ways those 
hundreds of hours could have 
been spent. It frets over vehicle 
emissions and the extravagant fuel 
consumption. It considers the oiled 
and muddy driveway and the 97 
jobs that still, even now, remain on 
the 4x4 ‘to do’ list. Rational Brain 
shakes its head, rolls its eyes and 
sighs. As does Wife of My Youth, 
bless her, but sometimes she smiles 
while she does it. At least, I think it’s 
a smile.

So why, despite all the other 
possible, cheaper hobbies like 
gardening or baking or brass 
rubbing or being sarcastic on social 
media, do so many middle aged 
men still prefer the feel of a greasy 
spanner to that of a trowel or a nine 

iron? In my case, I can only offer the 
following bizarre history from 45 
years ago.

In 1976, thanks to a modicum 
of intelligence and an accident 
of geography (we lived in Kent) 
I entered the unusual world of 
the boy’s grammar school. It was 
classic stuff, little changed since 
the war, full of dusty books, dusty 
staff and violent dinner ladies. Here 
I encountered teachers who had 
fought in the war - ‘Plug’ Nicholls 
with a large metal plate in his head, 
and Mr Edwards who taught German 
and seemed to us a great fan of 
that nation’s pre-war discipline 
techniques.

I also met Mr Wheeler, an 
eccentric unmarried music teacher 
with wild hair and a bouncing, 
Bamber Gascoigne walk. His 
nickname (all staff had a nickname 
in those days) was ‘Oddbod’ and he 
used to punish students who uttered 
it by forcing them to stand up and 
down in time to his increasingly 
frenzied piano playing of ‘Blaze 
Away’, a complex fairground tune 

he had learned by listening to steam 
organs.

Wait – I promise it gets more 
interesting.

Alongside obscure methods of 
redress, one of Wheeler’s other 
passions was all things steam, 
hence the organ songs. He was once 
nearly sacked for driving a Burrell 
tractor in full steam across the 
school playground, it’s hissing mass 
the Headmaster feared would crush 
every shallow sewer and water pipe 
on the site. To see the veins on the 
Head’s face throb fit to burst was 
glorious. It felt like a scene from 
Dad’s army - ‘You stupid boy!’

In those days teachers were 
still able to enjoy a life outside of 
school and so Oddbod ran clubs at 
weekends. He may not have spent 
his time extensively marking our 
essays on the Dies Ire by Hector 
Berlioz, but he certainly used his 
Sundays to change lives in other 
ways, mine included. Almost half 
a century ago when I joined his 
birdwatching and then steam train 
restoration clubs I had no idea that 

they would set the course of my free 
time for the rest of my life. But I do 
remember feeling that I had ‘come 
home’.

Every other Sunday at 09:00 
prompt, the boys of the steam 
club would pile into the school’s 
bench-seated Transit minibus for 
a dangerously driven run out to 
Tenterden, home of the Kent and 
East Sussex historic railway.

We’d be put to work on such jobs 
as cutting back hedges on miles 
of overgrown track or endlessly 
wire-brushing rust off of an old GWR 
Lomag chassis. I am sure you can 
see where this story is going.

Every year we would help run the 
Steam and Country Fair. I enjoyed 
manning the bouncy castle (5p for 5 
minutes) and then during tea breaks 
walking along rows of fabulous 
restored cars and trucks and steam 
engines. Hundreds of thousands of 
man hours of fettling, mechanicing, 
swearing and polishing represented 
in neat rows of immaculate vehicles, 
windows upon a glorious and now 
even more distant past.

My family had no money then, 
not even enough for a car, and so 
to own a cherished classic was not 
even worth dreaming about. A mate 
I was in a jazz band with had money, 
or his Dad did, and we would look in 
awe at his 1940s Rolls.

Fast forward to 2013 and after 
a few decent years of business 
when the kids had started to have 
their own incomes and Wife of My 
Youth was back teaching again and 
funding the school from her salary 
by purchasing the class resources 
herself, I began to resurrect that 
undreamed-of hope. Maybe I could 
own something old and wonderful…

Soon, a ‘78 Land Rover 
Lightweight, too precious to take on 
the lanes was augmented by a ’94 

Disco that wasn’t, and here we find 
ourselves.

Perhaps it was simply youthful 
conditioning that prepared me for 
life with an old vehicle, but that does 
not explain what inspired those 
pioneer restorers I encountered 
in the 60s and 70s. Why does a 
man – it is usually a man – take 
rusty, outdated and often failed 
technology and against all odds 
or reason lavish it with cash and 
attention until it shines once again?

The restoration of old E types and 
Ferrari’s we understand - things 
of beauty and concept, grace and 
high fashion, and also high profits. 
But people will restore pretty much 
anything - stationary engines, diesel 
pumps, agricultural equipment 
and even in some extreme cases, a 
Discovery 300tdi.

For what it’s worth and after hours 
of self examination, I conclude the 
following.

The world is broken. Some starve, 
others build spaceships and super 
yachts. Leaders lie for their own 
benefit and people old enough to 
know better believe them. Fanatics 
start wars. Good people die, sods 
live on. We get fatter and balder and 
older and put upon and confused, 
and no one seems to see it or care. 
We are let down and walked on and 
justice is not served and what we 
thought we knew at 20 we are damn 
sure we don’t remotely understand 
three decades later. It’s all become 
bigger and more complicated than 
even the clever ones will ever 
comprehend.

But in our shed, an M10 bolt will 
always fit into an M10 nut and the 
right socket will always fit them 
both. Here, decay can be cut away 
and replaced with new metal welded 
in. Tired paint can be brought 
back to glory with a buffing wheel, 

and a crunching gearbox can new 
synchromesh be given.

While the endlessly confusing, 
endlessly complicated and 
seemingly heartless universe 
does its thing, far beyond our 
control, in our toolboxes we carry 
superweapons that do control, 
that do empower. We can’t make 
anything much better out there, 
but in here we can. Our fettling and 
modifying, our cleaning and making 
good is our weapon to hit back 
against the spiralling decay in which 
we live.

Maybe no-one will ever know that 
you have greased every ball joint, 
and changed the oil even though it 
probably did not need it, and they 
certainly will never know why you 
wanted to. Most of them will never 
imagine how satisfying it is to drive 
a vehicle every part of which you 
have touched and changed and 
improved. For when we restore 
we also transcend, we rise above 
the foggy humdrum. In this four 
wheeled micro-world we can control 
things – this car we can make good 
and fill it with our integrity.

Here is something that we can 
put right. That innate sense of 
displacement that everyone feels, 
even if they hide it so well they fool 
themselves into thinking it no longer 
exists, is defeated in the garage 
where the world can indeed be 
fixed.

Putting stuff right and making 
things better is human nature, it’s 
a core value of what it means to be 
human. Which is why tuning that 
carb to perfection or finally getting 
that speedo to read right, touches 
our souls.

Repairing stuff is spiritual, and I 
for one am happy to embrace that.

do it?Words: Stuart B
oreham
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Who among us is able to complete the following sentence: ‘Today 
I have spent several hours on the 4x4 and am delighted to have 
successfully...’ (*insert appropriate restoration/upgrade/service 
activity/repair/re-repair or re-re-repair)?

In my early days of laning, I was out in Kent and happened across this trailer left 
on the verge of a green lane, and obviously owned by the Kent & East Sussex 
Railway. Quite why it was there, I have no idea! My school also had one of those 
bench seated Transit’s! Total death trap! It’s a small world. Editor. 

Stuart trumps me 
and finds a Jeep on 
the verge of a green 
lane!
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On a glorious Friday morning I set 
off in my D2 for Coniston from 
Chester le Street. Although the 
journey is just over 100 miles, it 
took three hours as I decided to 
take in the Old Coach Road en 
route. Arriving at the camp site I 
met up with the rest of the group, 
settled in and sat down for a hearty 
meal and a couple of cold ones to 
quench the thirst. 

The following morning, we all 
headed over to Bootle Fell for the 
first lane. It’s an absolutely amazing 
drive with the backdrop of the sea 
falling away below as we gained 
height. It’s certainly my favourite 
lane in the lakes. However, my 
enjoyment soon dissipated as 
the D2 began to overheat on the 
last 100 yards of the lane and the 
engine died.

So that was it, my laning weekend 
as a driver was over with only two 
lanes actually driven. Once the 

engine had cooled and I had filled 
the radiator with water, I tried firing 
her up and she sprang back into 
life. It took approximately three 
hours to get back to the camp site, 
stopping many times to let the 
engine cool as the temperature 
needle crept inexorably into the 
red.

I leave my D2 at the campsite for 
the rest of the weekend and jump 
in Phil’s 90 to enjoy the rest of the 
lanes we had planned. 

Unfortunately the inevitable 
eventually comes round... the 
journey home! I phone the AA 
and am left on hold for two hours 
until the call cuts out. So I decided 
I will wait till there’s no traffic on 
the roads and try and limp the D2 
home. My mate with his L200 said 
he’d follow behind for the drive, just 
to be safe, as I’m disabled and can’t 
walk far. What should have taken 
2.5 hours, took approximately 8 

hours to get from Coniston Hall 
Campsite to HR Auto Specialists 
in Durham. We set off at 10pm, 
as well as being on the phone to 
both the AA and RAC. After four 
hours on hold, we gave up. If things 
could get worse, at one point the 
L200 wouldn’t start while we were 
waiting for mine to cool down on a 
big hill section of the M6. Soooo I 
had to get the tow bar out and drag 
it up the hill with my overheating 
D2! Finally we get his started and 
agreed he should head directly 
home in case any more issues arise. 

The drive was brutal, having to 
mount the grass verges on the side 
of the M6 and all the other roads 
every 5-10 miles. Very scary!

I finally arrived at HR Autos 
around 6am. Once home I curled 
up to try get some sleep, a sense 
of relief upon me! Thankfully, HR 
Autos repaired my D2 is now she is 
now functioning normally again!
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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

I am sure we have all seen various 
articles in magazines and topics on 
social media etc discussing what to 
take when you go out on a green 
lane trip. The usual items listed 
include tow rope and recovery 
equipment, shovel, saw, loppers etc. 
So you will be pleased to know I will 
not be going over that list again.

What about other essential items, 
and some that may not be essential, 
but are certainly well worth 
including? These items I carry in an 
A4 sized Really Useful box which 
keeps everything together and 
easily stowed in the vehicle. I keep 
mine close to hand in the central 
cubby box of my Land Rover where 
the middle seat would normally be.

So what’s in the box?
Probably the single most important 
item, even in this day and age of 
technology, is paper maps of the 
area. I use the 1:25k OS Explorer 
maps as they show so much more 

detail such as field boundaries. 
To complement the maps are a 
compass and romer. For those that 
are not familiar with what a romer 
is, it is a credit card sized piece of 
clear plastic with graduations on 
the corners that match common 
map scales, ie 1:25k and 1:50k. 
These graduations make it very 
easy to accurately plot or take 
a grid reference by placing the 
corner of the card on the point 
a grid reference is required for 
then reading off the graduations. 
They also include scales enabling 
distances to be measured. The 
maps, compass and romer enable 
navigation without any form of 
technology, a useful backup should 
the phone, GPS, laptop or tablet 
battery die, or where there is no 
mobile signal.

My next two items are a camera 
and binoculars. I know most smart 
phones have very good cameras 
these days but I still like to use 

a dedicated digital camera. The 
binoculars are the small pocket 
sized type, 10x25. OK not as 
powerful (bright) as full sized ones 
but still useful for helping spot 
landmarks and wildlife.

As an area rep I also carry a few 
Green Lane Association leaflets and 
business cards with my name and 
contact details on. These can be 
handed to potential new members 
or other users that are not aware 
of the Green Lane Association and 
what we do, or anyone that needs to 
contact me. A small supply of Byway 
and UCR roundels which are used 
for marking lanes where signage 
may be missing or additional 
directions are needed to indicate 
the correct route also fit in to the 
box, along with a box of screws to 
attach them to posts.

The final items are a notebook 
and pen. Additionally, since Covid 
is still with us I carry a couple of 
facemasks. That’s what’s in the box!

Terms & Conditions
Code: GLASS10  Discount: 10% off full retail prices sitewide  

Excludes: Engine Major Units, Diagnostics, Complete Chassis, Gearbox Units, Transfer Box Units, BA 2236, Exmoor Trim, Prospeed, Ashcroft, BMWIG, Land Rover.  
Valid until: Ongoing  Promotional Terms & Conditions apply: Please see the Percentage Discount Codes on this link 

www.bearmach.com/bearmach-promotions-terms-conditions

3 Year Warranty on majority of 
Bearmach parts

USE CODE 

GLASS10 
FOR 10% OFF AT 

BEARMACH.COM

Everything you 
need for your 
Land Rover

What’s
in the box?

Words and pictures: Charlie Moore
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Third lockdown is ending, half term 
is approaching and it’s time for 
an adventure (and frankly after 
the last 14 months any lane will 
feel like and adventure). An email 
goes out to our normal band of 
explorers. Paul (110) is as desperate 
for a day out as we are, but John 
(unfinished CJ7) surprises me by 
saying… “my friend has recently 
bought a 4x4 and would like to see 
what it can do, can he tag along?” 

Sure he can, what’s he got? 
“Ford Raptor”… er, 

ok, I assume 
it’s not a 

new one… “no, no its not new,… it’s 
at least ten months old now!” Tear 
up my plan, start again. Just how 
much wider is a Raptor than a 110? 
I later find out it’s a whopping 15.8 
inches wider 

The plan was to go to Shropshire. 
There must be some wide lanes 
in Shropshire, and a careful study 
of comments on TW2 shows that 
there are (even if due to lockdown 
most of the comments are now 
quite old). The three obvious ones 
that sprang to mind are the three 
that run up and down the west 
side of the Long Mynd (just west of 
Church Stretton). That would give 
us a good few miles of off tarmac 

driving with some stunning 
views, nothing challenging 

but would give the 
newbie a sense of 

what it’s all 
about. 

Then I just needed to spend a little 
time hunting around to find some 
other local lanes that TW2 implied 
would be suitable. Fortunately, 
Shropshire has loads of lanes and 
being the most geologically varied 
county in Britain, it really does have 
something for everyone.

As the day gets closer, I send out 
maps to Paul and John, and tell 
John that we will put the Raptor in 
the middle of the group as we won’t 
be able to communicate with it. 24 
hours later the Raptor had a CB 
bought, fitted, wired and ready to 
go. Great, but he’s still going in the 
middle!

The day arrives, I turn up at 
Paul’s at the allotted time, and I’m 
the last to arrive. I know it’s been 
a long time since the last trip but 
it seems everyone is chomping at 
the bit to get started. So we hit the 
road. Gary (Raptor) seems like a 

really nice guy. The first time we 
get a sense of the significance of 
the raptor’s width is driving west 
through Cleobury Mortimer. If you 
have never been it’s a pretty little 
village/town with a very narrow 
road through the middle. With 
a van parked on the left, a lorry 
coming down, the Raptor made an 
emergency stop as it realises it’s 
not going through the gap the 110 
just trundled through. Is this a sign 
of things to come?

The first lane was Stanbach – 
cameras on and off we go. I love 
this lane, it’s a good stony climb 
up the side of the Long Mynd with 
excellent views. We often stop for a 
cuppa about two thirds of the way 
up, and seeing no reason to break 
with tradition, stop we did. Gary’s 
first comment “what if someone 
comes? We’re blocking the lane.” 
“If someone comes, we’ll move!” 

By the final brew of the day, he 
understood just how empty these 
lanes are on a week day, having 
by then completed seven of the 
ten planned lanes and having only 
encountered one quad (that had 
seen us coming and pulled to one 
side before we came round the 
corner).

The second lane was Pole Bank, 
no problems there, nice and open. 
The next lane is a few hundred 
yards west but now almost blends 
into one, given the state of the 
tarmac in between. This was a little 
tighter, had a little ford, enough to 
wet the tyres, and a nice gravelly 
climb. Three leads nicely into four 
which is wide open and has a nice 
hill top with panoramic views, and 
a good spot for a brew and a quick 
check on the Raptor and its driver. 
Both seem to be doing well with 
the Raptor showing a little dirt 

and a lot of tiny marks but nothing 
that won’t disappear with a simple 
wash and wax. With Gary grinning 
from ear to ear we head back up 
the Long Mynd on Shooting Box 
and then turn north to do a lane 
just East of Rattlinghope – again 
wide open with good views – before 
doing another of my favourites in 
this area. SO3898-02 is a gentle 
open lane with some stunning 
views of the local hills. We stop for 
another brew where the view north 
is at its absolute best.

We head a little north before 
starting two BOATs (with about 
100 feet of tarmac between) that 
lead to Pulverbatch. The first of 
these was the one I had been 
worrying about all day; it’s the one 
that TW2 implied might be a little 
tighter, and softer, and it was. It 
had Gary reaching for the button 
on his dash that retracts the wing 

Shropshire
Shiny

Words and pictures: Nick Hancock
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mirrors. Despite it knocking the 
magnetically mounted CB aerial 
off the top of the Raptor (I knew 
there was a reason I bolted mine 
on!) it failed to knock the smile off 
Gary’s face. On the next lane we 
encountered our second powered 
vehicle of the day, a battery 
assisted bicycle, for whom we 
pulled over. 

We stopped briefly to stretch our 
legs at Castle Pulverbatch (our bit 
of culture for the day, and worth 
a stop if you’re passing) before 
our tenth and final lane leading 
to Church Pulverbatch. This one 
was worth doing if only to justify 
John packing the pruning saw and 
secateurs. Ten minutes of work 

and we were through. Parked up 
at the end of the lane and whilst 
the others were planning the way 
home, I chatted to a local walking 
his dog. I have to say everyone 
we met in Shropshire that day 
was very friendly. The chap at the 
end was asking if we had done 
“the lovely lane at the back of the 
castle” (we had), and one pair of 
hikers we met earlier actually used 
the term ‘green laning’ in context 
without being disparaging. 

All in all it was a lovely day out. 
Good company, excellent weather, 
amazing scenery, welcoming 
people and lots of fun. Paul 
reviewed the footage from the 
cameras and emailed me the next 

day. “There’s no footage of our 
truck’s”… “what?”… “yeah, the 
rear view from the 110 is filled with 
Raptor and the front view from the 
Disco is full of the same. You barely 
get a glimpse of our trucks past 
the Raptor on a corner”. Ah well, 
at least someone will have a good 
memento of the trip.

Conclusion, if you plan carefully 
and take things gently, there is no 
reason you can’t take a shiny out 
laning, and what better tool for 
planning than TW2. Keep up the 
good work everyone involved in 
developing it, and keep adding your 
comments everyone who is using it. 
The more we comment the more up 
to date, and therefore useful, it is. 

We are a family orientated club and 
we cater for all marques of road 
legal 4x4 vehicles. We hold a get 
together at a pub in Beverley, East 
Yorkshire on the third Wednesday 
of every month where we arrange 
the next outing which is very often 
a green laning run, a camping 
weekend or attending a show, for 
the coming weeks. At present our 
membership number is 64 and we 
have a Facebook following of nearly 
200.

During the bank holiday weekend 
26th to 30th August, we held an 
overland run for eight vehicles 
which made up two separate 
groups, following the same route 
with a suitable time gap between.

Starting in the Yorkshire Dales 
on the Thursday just west of the A1 
using green lanes along the way, 
and working our way to Hawes 
where we spent our first night on a 
campsite adjacent to a friendly pub!

On the Friday both groups set off 
again heading north west towards 
Sedburgh, again taking in as many 
green lanes as we could until we 
joined the A66 towards Penrith 
with the inevitable traffic! After 
crossing the M6 it cleared and we 
were welcomed by the stunning 
scenery of the Lake District. We 

took in a few short green lanes 
before we got to the ‘Old Coach 
Road’ and stopped for lunch!

Continuing west towards Keswick, 
we picked up fuel and supplies, 
before a few more lanes. Towards 
the end of the day, the two groups 
rejoined and we met up with a 
farming friend who had previously 
made us welcome by allowing us 
to use one of his fields to camp 
in. Tom the farmer came back to 
see us in the evening with his son 
and we spent a good few hours 
putting the world to rights! A 
very enjoyable evening around a 
small camp fire with lots of good 
conversation and differing opinions.

Tom came to see us off the 
following morning, bringing us hot 
cheese toasties, milk fresh from the 
cow and some chocolate biscuits 
for our young gate opener (Jethro 
aged 11). Departing, we headed 
north through Cockermouth and 
more interesting green lanes and 
brilliant scenery.

The two groups met up by 
request as unfortunate news was 
received that one of the club 
members (also a relative of some 
members) had passed away the 
previous night in hospital aged 
67. Steven Moore RIP. The news 

was shared with some disbelief 
before the two groups set off again 
at intervals, although somewhat 
subdued.

We spent Saturday night at a 
campsite just north of Penrith, 
again with a small camp fire and 
remembering the good times with 
Steven.

On Sunday morning we broke 
camp and travelled east again 
in our separate groups towards 
Alston, again taking in as many 
green lanes as we could. On one 
lane we encountered a tractor 
obstructing the lane; however after 
a polite conversation and some 
assurances made on our behalf, the 
farmer readily agreed to move the 
tractor and allowed us to pass with 
a courteous wave! After Alston we 
continued east through to Barnard 
Castle before turning south on a 
few more lanes heading towards 
our next and final campsite.

Another friendly face, a farmer 
who allows us the use of one of his 
fields, and another good social night 
sat round a small campfire. The next 
morning we awoke to rain, the first 
we had seen on this outing. It was 
time to head for home anyway, so 
after packing away our wet gear we 
set off homeward bound. 
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tidal roads
choose from depending on the state 
of the tide in the Menai Straits.

If the tide was In, then a long and 
difficult road had to be followed 
over the heights of Penmaenmawr 
– the coastal mountain through 
which the current A55 North Wales 
Expressway tunnels. At low tide 
however, the traveller could take a 
road which took to the sands near 
Penmaen-bach point, a couple of 
kilometres west of Conwy, and 
crossed the sands and the Menai 
in a straight line to Beaumaris 
some 14 km away! This road is 
clearly shown on Ogilby’s Britannia 
of 1675. This route could be very 
attractive for the adventurous 4x4 
owner heading for North Wales 
and Snowdonia as the holiday 
traffic jams on the A55 can be 
horrendous, although I think in 
this day and age you would have 
to have an exceptionally good low 
tide! (Note: there are no current 
vehicular rights across these sands 
to my knowledge, Editor)

Morecambe Bay
Of all these roads, the sand roads 

across Morecambe Bay are the 
best known with considerable 
documentation of their use. The 
difficulties of crossing are probably 
over emphasised (really? Editor), 
although when they were regularly 
used, there were one or two 
deaths annually, due to drowning 
in quicksands or being caught 
by the rising tide (so not over 
emphasised then? Editor). Although 
by comparison with the death rate 
on modem roads it is probably very 
safe!

Despite the problems with tides 
and the perceived dangers, a public 
carriage service started in 1781 
and a regular service was provided 
until the opening of the railway in 
1851 which proved too competitive. 
The advertised coach service had 
to take into account the tide and it 
was imperative for coaches to leave 
when it was on the ebb.

Consequentially the advertised 
timetable showed coaches leaving 
Lancaster between 7.00am and 
4.00pm! The route across the 
sands, which of course is largely 
featureless was marked by the 

planting of ‘brobs’, laurel sprigs 
in the sand, these can clearly be 
seen on Turner’s painting, ‘Crossing 
Lancaster Sands’ showing a coach-
and-four (a coach together with the 
four horses by which it is drawn, 
Editor) making their way across 
the sands in the face of a strong 
headwind.

Guides
For centuries, guides have been 
appointed to conduct travellers 
across the sands. Firstly by the 
local monasteries, but since the 
middle of the 16th century, by Royal 
Warrant. Guides are still appointed 
today both on the main Kent 
estuary and the narrower Leven 
estuary, and anyone thinking of 
crossing Morecambe Bay on the 
sands roads by whatever means are 
strongly advised to contact them 
before setting out.

This article has been taken from 
the August/September 2000 issue 
of Green Lanes, and was written 
by M I Taylor, whom I’ve no further 
information on. Editor.

There are two old roads in the 
north of England, both shown on 
the definitive map and Landranger 
map as byways open to all traffic 
(BOATs). One is four and a half 
kilometres long and the other 
twelve kilometres long – long lanes 
in anybody’s language. They are 
both virtually dead straight except 
for the occasional sharp bend, but 
they are not Roman roads. They 
are both totally sustainable and 
can be used throughout the year 
in any weather conditions by any 
number of vehicles without fear of 
damage, but they have never had 
any kind of surface laid. Neither of 
them have any restrictions on use, 
either voluntary restraint or traffic 
regulation order, yet you can only 
use them twice in any 24 hours! Any 
idea what kind of roads they are?

Short cut
They are the sand roads of 
Morecambe Bay, very old roads 
that predate the modern roads 
by skirting the bay. For centuries 
they provided the shortest and 
quickest route between Lancaster 

and Grange-Over-Sands, but only of 
course when the tide was out. The 
history of these roads is fascinating. 
The earliest recorded use was by 
Robert The Bruce in 1322 when his 
invading army of Scots used the 
road to cross the bay on their way 
to Lancaster, which they burnt, 
after taking away cattle and other 
spoil. 

But it was not just across 
Morecambe Bay where our 
forefathers took to the sands with 
their vehicles. Around the country 
many of our estuaries had roads 
crossing them, all regularly used 
until the dry land communication 
network developed sufficiently to 
make them redundant. That, and 
of course the improvements to 
drainage which drastically changed 
our river systems.

In earlier centuries rivers were 
untamed and allowed to empty 
themselves into the sea naturally. 
Increasingly they have become 
straightened, deepened and 
regulated to increase their flow and 
allow the surrounding lowlands, 
which had previously been 

regularly flooded, to be utilised for 
agriculture and other development. 
This has caused them to be much 
deeper, and potentially could result 
in a nasty shock for anyone trying 
to follow some of these old routes 
in their 4x4s.

Other crossings
Further down the west coast, the 
Dee estuary between Chester 
and Point of Ayre in North Wales 
had several sand roads running 
across it. Celia Fiennes, the well 
known traveller and diarist, passed 
this way in the late 17th century, 
crossing the Dee near Parkgate 
and noting that coals were brought 
by wagon from Flint nearly 9 or 10 
miles across the sands to Chester. 
Early 19th century maps of this part 
of North Wales and Cheshire show 
that near the current Queensferry 
bridge over the Dee, ‘carriage road 
at ebb tide’ is marked, running 
across what are now drained and 
developed industrial estates.

Further round the North Wales 
coast the traveller to Anglesey from 
Conwy had two alternative roads to 

Lancaster Sands by Edward Radclyffe (Wikimedia Commons, public domain)
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I joined GLASS in 2017 and, in 
the first magazine I received, 
I remember reading about a 
specially guided group driving 
across the sands at Morecambe 
Bay. It sounded like such a unique 
experience and one that I doubted 
I would ever encounter. The route 
is hazardous, I’m sure most of 
us know of the deaths there in 
2004, plus you can only travel it 
with the Royal Guide. What adds 
to the hazard is that the sands 
are changing all the time. The 
high tides move the sands, heavy 
rainfall in the hills increase the 
flow and depth of the river, and 
when combined they can cause 
the course of the river to change 
totally. Taking all these factors into 
consideration it is no surprise that 
the opportunity to drive the sands 
may only happen once or twice a 
year.

Well this year as a member of 
the Midland Land Rover Owners 
Club (MROC) I was lucky enough 
to get one of the places available, 
when the 4X4 Response group 
arranged to drive across the Bay. 
The crossing was scheduled for 
Friday 17th September, starting at 
Kents Bank and travelling west to 
Hest Bank. This looked very much 
like the routes we see in TW2 
(SD3975-02 & SD4666-02). Living 
in Berkshire, this isn’t an area of 
the country I frequent, so I decided 
to make a long weekend of it. The 
plan was to travel up on Thursday, 
drive the sands on Friday, then 
drive lanes from the West coast 
to the East coast over Saturday 
and Sunday, with a leisurely return 
home on Monday.

The hotel was booked and 
Pearl, a 1986 Land Rover 90 still 
running a 2.5 N/A diesel engine, 

was prepared for our adventure. A 
candidate list of UCRs and byways 
was compiled, initially from past 
Land Rover magazines; often these 
have been planned with input from 
local GLASS representatives and, 
in my experience they have proved 
to include some great lanes. These 
lanes were then checked on TW2 
to see more current comments and 
also look at other lanes along the 
route that may be of interest. As it 
got closer to the day, the tension 
and anticipation started to grow, 
added to this the fact that in the 
last week when we were told that 
due to recent changes in the sands, 
the route and departure time had 
changed – which highlighted the 
volatility of the area. Our new route 
was Silverdale to Flookburgh at the 
later time of 3:30pm. 

The journey up to Morecambe 
went as planned. With my son 

David riding shotgun, our first 90 
miles were up the A34 and M40 
to long-standing friends and travel 
companions for the weekend, 
Richard and Ruth. As members of 
MROC 4x4 Response, Richard had 
arranged my invitation to drive 
the sands. Our convoy of two then 
departed, heading for The White 
Lion at Barthomley, a halfway 
point on our journey chosen for a 
light lunch. You can find some real 
gems just off motorway junctions 
as an alternative to the Services 
for a break. If you are on the M6 
and looking for a break near Jct 
16, I can recommend driving past 
the services and finding this pub. 
After this lunch stop it was back on 
the M6 for the final leg; we arrived 
at the hotel around 5pm with 
little delay and Pearl’s fuel gauge 
comfortably in the end zone.

Friday morning the route and 

time was confirmed and after a 
hearty breakfast we set out to 
explore a few lanes from my list. 
I’d promised Richard that none 
of the lanes would be scratchy 
– I said “it’s all open Dales or 
stone walls”. Something Richard 
reminded me of as we are driving 
down the overgrown track en route 
to our first lane! Well I got that 
wrong, sorry Richard, but I was 
good on my promise for the lanes 
that followed, which delivered in 
spades for the range of interesting 
surfaces, ascents, descents and 
amazing views. The penultimate 
lane was Twisleton Scar End, which 
offered a pebble surface leading 
to an ice-cream van, followed by a 
rolling grass descent to a ford. Tow 
Scar, our final lane was promisingly 
sign posted ‘Unsuitable for Motor 
Vehicles’. It was then time to 
navigate to Silverdale.

We arrived at the car park off 
Shore Road at Silverdale in plenty 
of time. As the name indicates, the 
car park is on the shore and there 
were five Land Rovers already lined 
up, which included Range Rovers, a 
Freelander and a new Defender 90. 
By 3:30pm the number of vehicles 
had increased to 18, but there was 
no sign of the guide. Then, as if for 
a dramatic entrance, we spied two 
vehicles making their way across 
the sands towards us, throwing up 
a fountain of water as they crossed 
the river. As they loomed closer 
we were finally able to make out 
two tractors. They just lacked a 
fanfare as they arrived on the sand 
in front of us and the Royal Guide 
and his team dismounted. After a 
few photographs, the all-important 
briefing took place. We were to 
follow the lead tractor in two 
columns, we would be travelling 

sandscrossing the 
Words: Ian Harper. Pictures: Ian & David Harper / Guide Over Sands Trust
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about 6.5 miles. If they stopped, 
then we could stop, otherwise 
DO NOT STOP. Don’t follow in 
the tracks of the vehicle in front. 
We were advised that we would 
be travelling over areas of soft 
sand and also crossing the river 
in two places. If anyone got stuck, 
other vehicles should continue 
and a tractor would provide the 
recovery… and then we were off.

The lead tractor took us out 
about 200 meters onto the sand 
and then came to a halt, directing 
us to line up in one long line for 
our first photo call. The sand at 
this point was hard-packed, with 
the vehicles leaving their tyre 
tracks but not sinking into it. After 
a few minutes we were off again, 
moving into our two columns. We 
were the second car back, with the 
new Defender to our left, which 
put the oldest and newest vehicles 
running side by side. The smooth 
sand changed to ridges, it was wet 
but still firm as we happily splashed 
onward. The sand changed again 
and we could see the Defender 
TDi in front of us sinking a couple 
of inches into the sand. I assumed 
that this was the soft sand that was 
mentioned. I slipped into the ruts 
and, whilst it is only sand, turning 
out of them took more work than I 
expected. 

Next, we started driving through 
shallow water, all we could see 
in front of us was water, it is like 
we are travelling out to sea; the 
further out we go, the shallower it 
will be to cross the river. Then the 
water became deeper and deeper. 
How deep were we going? Speed 
was knocked back as were the 
revs. I worried that I’d selected the 
wrong gear, but it was not the time 
to change down. I worried we might 
stall, but Pearl keeps going and the 
water level reduces as we start to 

exit. There was a sandbank that 
we bumped over to leave the river 
and then we were back onto firm 
sand once again. A little further 
on we stopped, which brought us 
back together into a tighter group. 
Looking around, we see sand in all 
directions, the shore looks miles 
away.

Off again, the firm sand changed 
to the watery ridges again, much 
like we had encountered earlier, 
but something strange is going on. 
The vehicle drags and we hear the 
engine start to labour, then we roll 
more easily again and the engine 
labours less. Then the whole cycle 
starts again. I’m confused as to why 
this was happening. Then David 
said “watch the vehicle in front”. 
Looking at the Defender I can see 
their tyres aren’t sinking into the 
sand, so what is it? Finally I see 
what is happening. It is like we are 
driving on jelly. The sand all around 
the Defender sinks under its 
weight, then pops back up behind 
it. Then it sinks under our weight, 
the dragging starts and the engine 
labours. It is quite unnerving and 
we were happy when the jelly 
finally gave way to firmer sand.

The second river crossing 
approached with water gathering 
depth, deeper than before with 
water splashing on the bonnet 
every now and again. I haven’t 
driven through water this deep 
before. I looked at the vehicle 
behind, it is Richard and Ruth in 
their Disco and the water was over 
their winch and splashing onto 
the bonnet. Before David could 
take a photo however, the depth 
reduced and we were back on firm 
ground. Once again, we stopped 
and gathered up the group. It was 
at this point that Pearl had a little 
wobble. That last little dip was too 
much, the battery light is on, the 

voltage dial flipped back and forth 
a few times and then settled on 
12v as the alternator gave up. To 
keep it company the brake warning 
light started flashing, although the 
brakes were working fine. Despite 
the lights, Pearl kept running and 
we drove the last mile or so on firm 
sand to exit at the Low Marshes at 
Flookburgh. Just before we get to 
the Low Marshes a red helicopter 
flies in low from behind us and 
down our left side, it loops round 
in front of us and returns back in 
the direction it came. I assume 
someone called the emergency 
services and reported vehicles 
driving on the sands, and we were 
being checked out. At the Low 
Marshes we all stopped to rest 
our vehicles, thank our guides and 
discuss the amazing experience 
we had all encountered, before 
heading off in our own respective 
directions.

For us the day wasn’t quite done; 
I had one more lane in store for 
Richard and Ruth, a visit to Spring 
Bank, about 10 minutes away, 
halfway up Hampsfell (SD3977-
02). This was for a final photo 
opportunity, to look out over 
Morecambe Bay and see what we 
had just driven. Morecambe Bay 
is by far the most thrilling byway 
I have ever driven and David and 
I had no regrets on Saturday, 
even though rather than starting 
the coast to coast lanes, we were 
instead heading home early due 
to the failed alternator. We are just 
going to have to go back for that 
another day. 

For those that might be 
interested in finding out more 
about crossing the sands, search 
‘Guide over Sands Trust’ on 
Facebook or check out their 
website:
www.guideoversands.co.uk

4
6

G
R

E
E

N
 L

A
N

E
S

 W
IN

T
E

R
 2

0
2

1



I come from a country in which 
rules are not what you’d call strict. 
Because of that, you drive wherever 
you want, however you want and 
whenever you want. That may 
sound like great fun, but it does 
come with its fair share of issues. 
For example, accidents. 

Now you can imagine what you 
can do off-road if you can pretty 
much do whatever you want on-
road. In Cyprus, even driving in 
your neighbour’s garden may be 
considered legal.

Why do I bring this up? Well, as a 
lover of adventure I couldn’t help 
myself from buying a 4x4 in the UK 
to do some exploring, and as you 
can imagine, driving circumstances 
couldn’t be further apart. 

Rules to follow, lanes to adhere to, 
and mud – a lot of it.

First, let me introduce you to 
the vehicle I have acquired. It’s a 
1.6L Suzuki Grand Vitara and it’s as 
stock as it gets. To be honest, I was 
looking to buy a Discovery 1 but as 
soon as I saw the insurance prices, 
I decided I may be better off with a 
mountain bike. 

Anyhow, the following day, 
as most of us who can’t stay at 
home for more than half an hour 
would do, I headed out exploring. 
Obviously, I had done plenty of 

research beforehand to ensure I do 
not accidentally enter any private 
land and get my head shot by an 
angry farmer or old lady. 

So, with Trailwise 2 as a reference 
map of all the legal green lanes 
and GAIA GPS for route plotting, I 
headed out on my first ever green 
laning adventure.

The plan was to stay around my 
local area – Coventry. As luck would 
have it, the first lane I got into had 
now become barely wide enough to 
walk through. No worries though, 
it’s all part of the fun. 

I continued to the second one I’d 
plotted, and it turned out to be a fun 
one. The route began with a tight 
squeeze through some trees before 
opening up onto an old bridge. 
The views of the untouched trees 
accompanied by the vast farmlands 
on either side made for a relaxing 
few minutes of taking it all in. The 
weather was nice too, I came from 
40 degree Cyprus expecting to 
freeze to death but no, it’s been 
warm sunshine so far.

The lane continued with some fun 
water splashes along the way before 
it came to an end on a countryside 
B-road. GAIA GPS did say there was 
more if I headed straight; however, 
there were construction signs 
stating that the rest of it was only 

accessible by foot. Bummer. On to 
the next one then. 

The good thing about Trailwise 2 
is that people can comment beneath 
each lane; therefore, if you search 
for the ones that have been driven 
a lot you will be able to find some 
information about the lane in the 
comments below. 

By doing my research I found 
that the next one had a small creek 
crossing that shouldn’t be too deep 
during early September. Being from 
Cyprus, I may have only crossed 
a river twice during my time off-
roading; so, I decided to head over 
and have a look. 

Upon entering, the lane was 
slightly overgrown and a bit muddy 
– exactly what wakes up the 5-year-
old in me. So, like a kid in a candy 
shop, I headed forwards through 
some puddles and down to the 
creek. The base was firm, the depth 
sign completely out of water and the 
flow mild. There was nothing else 
but to go for it. As I knew it wasn’t 
going to be difficult, I eased into it 
with first gear low range engaged 
and emerged through the other side 
with no issues. This one will be fun 
when December comes around, but 
I fear a stock Vitara won’t cut it – on 
with the mods then. 

After a short drive on a dirt road, 

I was back out on the pavement (I 
assume that means tarmac, not 
the actual pavement, Editor), and 
just like that, my first green laning 
adventure was over. 

So, the plucky Suzuki did great, 
and I had an amazing time. 
Green laning (not off roading) is 
completely different to what it is 
back in Cyprus. The landscape is 
different, and the rules are different. 
One offers ruts, mud and lush 
forests and the other dry landscape, 
crystal clear beaches and huge 
mountains rising in the horizon. As 
far as rules go – obviously, there are 
more here in the UK. However, by 
researching the routes you will be 
driving and staying on them, and 
you can still have plenty of fun.

During the five years I’ve been 
living and studying in the UK I 
always wondered what green laning 
would be like. I imagined it to be fun 
because of all the rain and rivers 
available, and it certainly was. The 
best thing is that I didn’t have to 
venture more than 30 minutes 
away from home. I’ll have to make 
some green laning friends and drive 
around this unique country I guess – 
and that’s no bad thing.  

(We will follow Theo’s explores in the 
next issue of Green Lanes, Editor)

aparta world...
Words: and pictures: Theo Georgiou
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A new ‘hierarchy of road users’ 
will be introduced in the Highway 
Code this autumn, giving walkers 
and cyclists greater priority 
over motorists on the road. The 
changes are expected to come 
into force in September, following 
their announcement by Transport 
Secretary Grant Shapps on 29th 
July.

How will the Highway 
Code change?
One of the main changes is the 
new road hierarchy which will come 
into play. This will effectively weigh 
up your mode of transport (e.g., 
walking, cycling or driving) against 
the responsibility you have for your 
own road safety, as well as those 
around you. With this new hierarchy, 
for example, a truck driver will be 
considered more responsible for 
the general safety of road users 
than a cyclist, as the truck has the 
potential to do more damage than 
a bike.

There will also be greater priority 
given to pedestrians at junctions 
and crossings (they currently only 
have priority at zebra crossings), 
as well as priority given to cyclists 
at junctions if they are travelling 
straight ahead.

Do the new rules apply  
off tarmac?
At the moment, it’s difficult to 
know whether the new road user 
hierarchy applies on green lanes or 
off road, as this hasn’t been clarified 
in the original statement. However, 
according to the government 
website, any roads which are 
classified on an Ordnance Survey 
map still follow the Highway Code, 

meaning drivers should be aware of 
any walkers, cyclists or equestrians 
sharing the lane with them. 

Likewise, the Highway Code 
generally applies to most ‘footpaths, 
bridleways and cycle tracks, and 
many roadways and driveways on 
private land (including many car 
parks).’

A timeline of some Highway 
Code changes so far:
The Highway Code is reviewed 
frequently, with updates added 
often to keep our roads as safe as 
possible. We’ve listed a few of the 
changes in recent years below:

2015:
Throwing objects out of vehicles 
changes from ‘shouldn’t’ to 
‘mustn’t’. It also becomes illegal 
to smoke in a car if there are any 
passengers under 18 present 
(although this rule doesn’t apply to 
a convertible with the roof down).

2016:
The above rules were also extended 
the Scottish Highway Code.

2017:
Information on giving first aid is 
included in the Code, advising 
drivers to carry a first aid kit in 
their car and not to remove a 
motorcyclist’s helmet unless trained 
to do so.

2018:
Information is included on the 
updated MOT test, specifically on 
stricter diesel emissions. Learners 
are also allowed to drive on the 
motorway with an instructor in a 
dual-control vehicle. There is also 

advice on using remote parking and 
autonomous driving systems. 

2019:
There is information given about red 
‘X’ signs on motorways.

Wearing sunglasses  
on the road 
There are other Highway Code rules 
to watch out for when it comes 
to driving in sunny conditions. 
Whilst wearing sunglasses isn’t a 
requirement, drivers could be given 
a careless driving charge if they let 
sunlight glare impede their ability to 
drive safely. 

If the sun is blocking your sight 
and you don’t have any protection 
such as tinted lenses or sunglasses, 
this could cause you to temporarily 
look away from the road. 

Rule 237 of the Highway Code 
states that drivers who could be 
‘dazzled by bright sunlight’ need to 
either pull over or drive slowly. If 
any drivers fail to do this, they could 
be charged with ‘driving without due 
care and attention’, so it’s always 
best to be aware of the weather 
conditions before you hit the road.

Are you looking for reliable 
insurance for your green 
lane vehicle? 
Call Heritage on 0121 248 9260 
to see how the team can help you 
with modified and classic vehicle 
insurance. 

Highway Code
new changes to the 

this Autumn
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