2 (5 gr.ris had never bcen Tiakle s Tand Rover, had never ditous m'crlan.d :mﬂ H_:uf ﬂh'h
! mechanieal knowledge, so it's precty obvious thar Rosie Ferguson and Carhrin
Danicl shiould decide to drive to Togo in west Africa in an old 109, Rosi¢ fokes up the story

pwo o of nswere sitring.m

’Z “a London sauma on g cold

February day in 2008 when Cathrin
alked abour driving a Land Rover
to Togo to donare the vichicle toroan
agro-forestry chariry ealled NATDD
She wanted an adventurous vét
practical companion for the trip

andl we began thinking about which
guws migcht fit the hill,

14 Classic LRO Apil 2000
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I asked why she thoughe she needed
to take o man along at all. Good
question, Men are strong {(good for
anidoing and tightening balis), deter
unwinted attention (good at border
controls) and know how 1o change a
tyre (unlike Cathrin). However, they
often snore (not so good in @ shared
rool tent), can get precty smelly
{dirze) and like o be in contreol

Soil challenged Cathrin ro do the
trip with another woman. Two
wommen with no prior knowledge or
understanding or even the slightest
interest in cars could damn well do it
themiselves, Fow hand could it be?

The next few weeks were exciting
el perplexing. We pored over blogs
ard books on overlanding, trying 1o

SRR “FRIECP '70 {}fy

.I'i.bl:l'l'l!" Hﬂsm [le'ft} |
and Cathrin

It l|.,uus.tnfrlm1i,cﬁ1:k every trip, even in Hwn:m;A‘IIthunuim

‘6{//*’ ﬂﬂa) .Jﬂﬂf{d ore oreilaridirig,
fﬂ"“f}tﬁéf’ el teee /’ﬂn |

work dur how we were going o make
it happen. The list of things we
needed gor longer and longer - things
weld never heard of like'sand ladders,
jerry cansand Jubilee clips.

Chne thing we knew for sure,
thigh, was that was we'd'doat in g
Land Rover as the Togolese charity
we were supporting had expressly
asked for one, Well-made, reliahle
and ubiquirous in many pares of
Africa, the charity workers assured us
thar it would best meet their needs,

My parents chanced upon a field
close o their home in Nantwich;
Cheshire that was full ofold Land
Beonérs invarions states of disvepair;
Her? theymet Panl,an enthusiast
whi collecred and fixed obd military

s

e &%?

Land Bovers.on his farm. A couple of
visits later we bought an cx-military,
lomg-wheelbase Series [, To our
ignorant eves it looked a complete
durmp, but Paul assured us it would
get us there. Despite its 28 years, the
military had pur just 5000 miles on
the clock since it lefr the factory.

As we planned to do the tripin
February, we had made a list ofall the
things we wonld do before we went
do first aid and mechanics courses,
e some off<road drving in, buy all
vizsas and soon. Come October we
were still ull hanids on deck with
stripping and painting the vehicle and
had managed to do none of cheabove,

O wer and wintry Noveinber
evening, we finally poton the 3
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ruuiat]; stringreling ta find thie
windsereen wipers in the unlic
interior and finding out for the first
rime whar pocre visibiliny the

hiesad b afforded. Were we really
drrving o Togo in rhis?

£ur first night in Spain (asd st
experience of driving on the righ)
wits also the first time we put up and
sleptin the roof ten. We had no idea
b muech a parct of our life that
roatine wisuld becoine. We had dlso
utidlerest imated the chill of a Spanish
winter, often waking up o ice on the
ladder in the morning.

Bluring the day, we filled the time
with trving to understand the basics
of mechanics. With no swreo n the
ear {engine nose ol have made o
fimpossible to heSranyway), we kept
ourselves entertaimed by our hools;
Perfecy Pub Char and devouning the
Haynes manual. Small victories such

as prising open the cubby box,
discovering 101 uses for WiI2-40
and opening a jammed perral cap
seemedd like huge strules. R
climbs wpythe

metal stairs to

The Lanil Bover chugged along
at 35mph, ouch o the annvance of

Spanish drivers = bur any Fister and Bedfordshize (in
the warer temperature gauge surged Ilﬁ'f’;s!:h“dgm'“
- LRy = 5 Dhverlin
S A PR P :
into the red We tried everything we el

could think of, from turning on the
whining fan hearer to wopping up the
radiaror level each day with anti
freeze. We stuck to the snail-like pace
and remarked that if an ovérheating
cnging was going to be our only
challenge, then this trip would be

a breere. How wrong we werc!

It was whien we reached Moroeco
that it started to get cxeiting, We
visited the beauriful mountin wwn
of Chefchoaen then headed south
down excellent roads to Marrikech
to celebrate Cathrin’s hicthday,

As we lelp the city after treating
ourselves to pwo davs ina hotel wmd

same sightseeing, we hivour-first
hurdle, Ten minures after leaving a
filling station, we were driving down
a six-lane street on the road south
twowards Fez when we heard a huge
hang, tollowed by lors of beeping.
We came toa standstill in the-middle
uf the road, trailing steam and rust-
coloured water—well, the Land
Rowver didd; anywaye Minutes later we
were surrounded by people trying o
help s (thankfislly Cathrin’s French

'@’f{r:' Aﬂ(;) e r,d:zée/éﬁe na-zu/}rdr};-rfn aznr/ F2C £72IEELCETICE arrna(
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was good enough to uiderstand

what was going an) amd we were sodn
being towed away by iwred truck toan
unknown location,

“Fhe meitarn mechanic who looked
uniler the bonnet told us that the
water pump had broken, causing the
radiator fan ro break and spin off into
the radiator. We'd not even reached
the Sahara and were alveady feeling
perilonsty ant of our depth and over
bugdger. Burwe learncd something
aboutthe Land Rover; you can knock
hier dowen, but pou can't beat her.

Our map of Morocoo showed
Western Sahara {(onee Spanish-
contralled Sahara) as o long, empry
strip of land with one road leading
Fromn Agaadic ro Dakblas Here, moour
great surprise; the Series 11 is King.
Prized by the nomadic Sahrawi more
thian the camels that they live from,
every third vehicle on the road wasa

Togo 24 miles?

Aboves Is that
24 milestogoor

rather more battered version of our
own, Exervwhere we stopped, people
offered to buy her feam us and every
mechanmic we saw marvelled at her
robust chassis and tip-top engine,
One especially sidiculous incident
saw s make o 'detour offpiste in
orderto find an-old Foreign Legion
fore thar we'd read about, Sadly, what
wie hadn's realised was that fuel tanks
need 1o he reasonably full in order to
drive over sand dunes and we quickly
ciame i halt on our guarter of o
tunk in beewéen huge dunes in the
micddle af nowhere, Packing our
emergency kit of thermals, water,
tinned sardines anda Haynes
manual, we abandoned the vehicle
(not recommended) and ser off acrass

the desert at duskan search of the fort

Thankfully, we eventually managed
o it same phone signal and conrace
a2 Frenchman who came and rowed us

i
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to there. From then on, we always had
both tanks full and jerry cans galore.
As we went further south. our
anxiety over nooman’s land and the
road (o fack of it) through Magritania
intensificd. By the rime we gor to
D¥akhla, last stop before the barder,
we were firpery and tense, We filled
np both fuel tanksand all our jerry
cans with fuel and water. This was
1o bie the most challenging port of
the journey for us— we were scaned.
As well as having no satellire
navigation or insurance (due to recent
kidnappings of tworists, no insurers
wold touch ws), the fact thar
Mauritania had been subject to
its sixth military coup only three
months beforehand meant our
concerns were fully ustified,
We weere also confused by conflicting
reportsaboor thi srare of the
road through the country, s
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Thankfully, ar least 1t was a straight
moad and, once again, we managed it,

By the time we teached Sencgal, the

Land Rover was beginning o lose
power regularly, often splurrering
tor a stop. We gor used o sicting by
the roadside warching sameone clean
| uit the carhurettor by sucking the
| fuel pipe up into their month,

Mind you, we had become pretry
handy at eleaning the oil bath,
flushing the radiator, dghtening the
fan and topping up the barrery acil.
Wi also learned the hard way that
WI=30 atrracts dust and <o, in the
rusty roads of west Africa, our

| impassible-to-close doors not only

became stiffer hor filled up wich duse.

| In Dakar we spent a week gerting to
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know the mechanics in the local
garage very well as they attempred to
fix a number of things and instead
broke a number of others,

We finally sex off from Dakar with
a-week to gérto the Mali capiral,
Bamike, for Christmas, This was the
most wearving leg of onr trip. We
regularly lost power and wich water
rwemperature constantly on high,
we chugged ur way along the

Tambacounda road, renowned for
s potholes and broken tarmac.
Amazingly, we made hiv our Bamako
deadline and were delighted to fnd
a campsite with & swimming pool
and cold beer.

The journey from Bamako to Togn
was incident-free, save a missing

5..-
:é%‘:wz%

slow-running screw which meant we
stalled every time we slowesd down
for amimals, Our arrival in Togo was
much anticipated and ¥ huge relicf o
gveryone, not least tons: NATDLD is
now transporting saphings 1o several
villages so that co-operative tree
nuirseries can be established by
local farmers, whoareche main
beneficiarics of their charing work.
Carhrin and I have developed a love
of Land Rovers that we're bioth
certain will never leaveus: But
would we recommend driving to
west Alfrica in g Series T withoot
any mechanical knowledge to anyone
elser Definitely not Would we have
changed 4 second of ol mammoth
jonrney, however? Noway!

"H'lkh: 'IEBD ex-MoD 5Er.|H Mauritanian ouguiya.

iiog,
Distance drlven: 5500 miles. Tima difference (compared

Approx cost of fuel: £1500.

_Countries visited: Spain,

Morocco, Western Sahara,
Mauritania, Senegal, Mali,
Burkina Faso and Togo,
Languages: Spanish, French,
Arabic and loads of local
languages and dialects.

Yisas required: For Maroceo,
Western Sahara, Mauritania,
Senegal, Mali, Burkina Faso and
Togo - all can be baught at
borders as you go alang.
Currency: West African CEFA,
‘Moroccan dirham, Euro,

to GMT): Never mare than one:
or twa hours ahead of GMT
during the entire journey.
Things you must buy:
Headtorch, folding chairs,
bigquizboak.
Recommended reading:
Ruszjard Kapinski, ﬁmduw af
the Sun orhnn-ﬂurﬂa‘r of Life;
Bradt guide to Overlanding in
Africa; Haynes workshop
mantial for Series L. :
Maps: We used mainly IGN
maps for each country.




