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When Sean came back from York to live over the 

road in 2007 he was nearly respectable. He soon 

brought a frontera at a bargain price, a small amount of 

work later and he was rewarded with a reliable MOT`d  

car to go to work in ect, Then he saw me one day with 

my jeep all muddy and Shaun RΩs  range all muddy 

and asked us that question, where have you been???. 

έWeathillsέ  was the reply. An innocent 

question, but this is where his addiction began. We (Shaun R and I) have been addicted for years.  

His curiosity soon got the better of him and he turned up at weathills on a bitterly cold march day to 

watch the tyro trial`s, He brought a borrowed video camera and spent the afternoon using it badly 

(Spielberg he ant`) Then he came to watch me and Shaun 

compete in one of our first challenges, organised by the 

Viking 4x4 club. He followed us up the M1 and enjoyed 

our little dance. (We had a major shimmy at 55mph).We 

had a great time finding the punches and making new 

friends. Shaun and I were getting on well together with 

some good teamwork; Sean ran around with his borrowed 

camcorder videoing the floor ECT. He was amazed at how 

much you can do in a near standard 4 x4. He was now 

very addicted and was forming all sorts of plans, to 

transform his Vauxhall into the ultimate 4x4. 

The next few weeks he was still talking about it, photo`s were swopped and video watched. Then the 

perches of a fart in a jar fuelled merc and the limping home (just) in the Vauxhall quietened things a 

bit. 

 Then Shaun had to work and couldn`t co-pilot in 

May so I asked Sean if he would stand in at Little 

Witley, He came in his merc and complained about 

the lack of speed behind my 5.4  gross tonne 

transit. He camped all weekend and was a cracking 

winch monkey, running about with a big smile on 

his face, covered with mud and nettle sting`s and 

the odd bramble scratch. We won! And got medals for our 

troubles, SUPER COOL! 

Yarwell with the Viking 4x4 club was real fun, the steep climbs and off camber drops really were 

unnerving. Emma helped set out the only section to cause a vehicle to roll gently onto ƛǘǎ ŎŀƎŜΣ άevil 



ŎƘƛƭŘέΦ Me and Alan found a steep knife edge that we incorporated into a ss. It was very unsettling to 

drive as I found out, Sean was hanging off the axle casings to balance the car as we did a 3 point turn 

on top of it, (four bloody times) there were thick bushes to catch us if we fell, but it took some nerve 

I can tell you, cool view of half the site though. L ōǳǊƴǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǊ ǿƛƴŎƘ ƻƴ 9ƳƳŀΩǎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ όōǳǘ 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǌƻƭƭύ evil child strikes again .Sean did let out a VERY girlie scream as we shot up a very steep 

climb (I did nearly ran over a flying seagull which was passing) 

very funny.  

 

That did it, hooked. Brosley in June and we were back, 

Sean running around again and me driving, He really 

was getting good, rigging and re-rigging, setting a ground 

anchor ect. A transit 

was purchased to 

transport the poor  

 Vauxhall about, but it 

needed a bit of restoration. Sean cut away the rust ;( most of 

it) learnt how to make replacement patches and prepped for 

welding. Six days at Clyro helping to set out the Muskoka challenge 

really showed he was in his element and was soon taping off trees 

and creating special sections, Marshalling ECT. 

 tŀǊƪ ŦŀǊƳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Řǳƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎƳ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΣ in fact we came higher up the points than expected, 

despite the front winch having a tantrum for a few 

hours, (I just drove in reverse) and Sean did some 

very impressive winch rigging,. Fixed it on site 

with a hammer, wd40 and tools, (thanks to the 

potts brothers), over a cup of coffee. Sean 

trailed his frontera for the first time and despite 

it getting stuck on the back of my transit, having 

an unreliable charge system, and the front 

passenger seat falling out, nothings perfect 

and this is a good example of it.   

I learnt how to use YouTube όǘƘŀƴƪǎΩ Sean) and started to stick 

photos on it so people can see us making fools of ourselves. (I still can`t spell`) but spell-check helps. 

  Shaun offered to have a look at the club web site and I said I would have a look at doing 

a bit of welding on his range rover/land rover; I`m not 

sure what need`s  more 

work. Shaun did try to 

cut himself in half with 

ŀ фέ angle grinder just 

after he agreed to the 

web site thing, so I 



think I got the better deal. 

September and we all went to donnington to raise money 

for Macmillan, Shaun and son Tom in his range rover,  me 

Sean in the jeep, really- really good fun, 35 + cars raised 

over £500.Broke both front half shafts, one CV joint, and 

a 200 amp split charge, trying to use horsepower to 

compensate for a dead winch battery. Shaun`s front cv 

also played up a week later, along with the ABS 

developing suicidal tendencies, all due to water ingress. 

At Brosley we had a great time and decided to stop messing around so much concentrate a bit more 

on competing, and was rewarded for our efforts with a joint first with the Potts brothers, but they       

worked harder than us as only having  one winch and no difflock `s, Got another medal each We did 

managed to snap our rear cable on a simple punch. On 

the ss1 we had to go down a small but steep drop, I decided 

after careful consideration to drive down instead of using 

a rear winch and ground anchor, when the stop watch 

started Sean got out so fast it was unbelievable (at least 

there was no girlie scream) and was watching from the 

bottom before I could drive (fall/skid) to the bottom, 

and a bit of well rigged winching to the end.  We were 

shocked to find out we were the fastest with a time of 6 

and a bit minuets. Super  super  cool.  

The transit still needed a bit more welding and some paintwork, and the frontera is still covered in 

some mud from park farm back in summer but is now 

stored at sisters, We now all need new windscreens, 

Sean needs two as his merc has a crack all the way 

across the middle left to right, and transit is top to 

bottom mine is growing from the bottom to the top, 

{ƘŀǳƴΩǎ ǊŀƴƎŜ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǘǊƛŀƴƎǳƭŀǊ ŎǊŀŎƪ ƛƴ the corner. 

!ƭǎƻ {ƘŀǳƴΩǎ ǊŀƴƎŜ Ƙŀǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƛƴƴŜǊ arches, 

that`s going to please the MOT inspector NOT. I went to 

look at a local Offroad site in November, got the transit 

stuck in car park, walked around on the slippiest ƳǳŘ LΩǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ǎŜŜƴΣ ŎƘŀǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǊƎŀƴƛǎŜǊ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ 

all right until it rained earlier in the week. Blue lias clay is very funny stuff.         

We all helped Steve set up the last challenge of the year at donnington on the Thursday, nice chilly 

day, tried to get Sean to fall into the water, no luck!Saturday was cold  and 

Ǝƻǘ ŎƻƭŘŜǊΣ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿŜƴǘ ǿŀŘƛƴƎΚΚΚΚ{ƻƳŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ L 

think all enjoyed it, I did.  

 

 



 

 

I was surprised to see how many different ways people 

found to get at the punches, I thought we had considered all 

the possibilities and had made it very frustrating and tedious. 

But there is always someone who sees a simple way, and 

makes it look easy, no one got all the punches and only a few 

people did the specials, so they must have been busy. Got 

cold and dark at 4 pm so we all went home, Steve and 

brothers tided up the next day I helped a bit, Trialled on 

Sunday in the cold, very cold. Came last I think but still had a 

good laugh. LΩƳ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ нллфΦ 

 

¢Ƙŀƴƪǎ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ όƛǘΩǎ ŀ Ŏƭǳō ǘƘƛƴƎύ  

 

  


