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CLUB NEWS 
Vie de l’association... 
 
[Summary] Report Of The Club’s Agm At Arnac La 
Poste September 25/26 2004 
Assemblée Générale  
Arnac-la Poste 25 & 26 septembre 2004 
 
 
 
It’s always a pleasure to read something like this... 
 
Dear President 
 
We were very impressed by the quality of our first AGM.  We now 
feel ourselves to be full members of the association.  We greatly 
appreciated the friendly environment, the quality of the 
contributions, the perfect organization both of the AGM and the 
association, the many projects in progress to make it even better. 
 
Finally, we were filled with enthusiasm.  During the AGM, we signed 
up for [?] the voyage to Morocco, Mauritania and Senegal proposed 
by Helene Fenech, in January, February and March 2005.  We hope 
that this project will happen! 
 
Thank you for all your devotion to association. 
 
Best wishes, 
 
Alain and Marie-Pierre Girodon 
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On Friday the 24th, the village experiences the third invasion of 
motorcaravans, completely filling the central square plus the car 
parks of the co-operative and the cemetery. 
 
102 members emerge from 54 vans at 9. 30 on Saturday and go 
into the village hall. Mr Jean-Pierre Drieux, the mayor, welcomes 
the participants and after having introduced his village, asks for a 
minute’s silence in memory of Marcel Milliard, villager and member 
of the club. Jacques Mahaut, president of the Association, asks 
Madeleine Milliard to officially open the twelfth AGM.  He then asks 
the secretary, Paul Gouwy, to take the chair. 
 
Reports. The president of the Association presents his report which 
highlights the vitality of our club. He presents the apologies of his 
wife Lucette wife and his redoubtable VW, both indisposed.  He 
thanks those present for coming and presents the apologies of our 
friends, Brook and Milner.  He regrets that no British representative 
could be present  this year and that, by an unhappy chance, no 
member was on the road in Champagne which, consequently, 
meant that the bubbly could not be shipped and would have to be 
replaced on Sunday by a substitute product! 
 
The secretary gave a short report from the bureau [the officers] 
(who met on the afternoon of the 24th) and conseil d’administration 
[literally, the board of directors] (who met on the evening of the 
24th). 
 
Marie-Odile Pillot, the treasurer, gave details of the accounts whose 
principal elements were published in Bulletin 119.  Our Association 
has 402 members/226 crews (176 in couple, 50 in solo). 
 
The various reports were unanimously approved. Marie-Odile Pillot, 
then proposed the same membership sub  (€35  for the first 
member from a crew, €15 for the second). In spite of the increased 
postage costs for the bulletins, she did not ask for an increase  for 
our foreign members. 
 
Paul Gouwy gave an outline of the information files created during 
the year and called for volunteers to work on files for particular 
countries. He then proposed that there  be a vote on the rules.  
Various participants having indicated that they had not had the 
information, it was decided that this document will be sent with a 
future bulletin and that the vote be deferred to the next AGM. 
 



BULLETIN 121  - 3 - 

The conseil d’administration was re-elected with the following 
changes: magasinier [dogsbody?!] Gerard Mulaton; translator 
Michele Sommer; despatcher of old bulletins:  Madeleine Milliard 
assisted by Jean Signol. The updated membership of the conseil will 
be published shortly. 
 
Work in progress and projects for the administration of the Club: 
the [other!] secretary [yes, there are two!!], Jean-Pierre Pillot, 
presented his plans for the membership list. He said that from now 
on this would be made available in three forms – on paper for 
everyone; in Word format for those with email; in an Excel file for 
those who requested it. (It will be accessible on the [French] 
website as soon as this is revised.  
 
With the November bulletin members will receive their renewal 
form, a request to update their membership info and a 
questionnaire about the languages they can speak, future 
expeditions... Please return these ASAP. With the December 
bulletin, some additional blank forms will be sent to members so 
that they can give them to their contacts who are interested in our 
activities. In February, members will receive the new membership 
list. At the same time, members with an email address will get this 
as an attachment.  
 
Jean-Pierre then presented an outline of the [French] website which 
is being revised.  The site is a complement to the bulletin.  It is 
expected that some parts of the site will be accessible to the public, 
the rest being accessible to members only, using a password. 
 
To make the site inviting, it is planned to include many photographs 
illustrating the text. All text and photographs must be sent to and 
will be collated by the webmaster Gabriel Rambault either by post 
or electronically. Ginette Bertrand will act as editorial assistant.  The 
president will act as editor-in-chief and nothing will be included 
which conflicts with the ethics of the Association.  Jacques Collineau 
will support Gabriel in getting the site up and running and in 
particular determining which elements of the current site should be 
continued. 
 
Within the site, there will be a forum reserved for members. This 
will facilitate the exchange of useful info. It will also make it 
possible to raise specific questions and to get them answered.  
Denis Lahaye will assume the role of moderator. In addition Gabriel 
Rambault will be able to offer in January at his house a five day 
course in IT. 
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In reply to the concerns of the president, who fears that many 
members will be at a disadvantage with the upsurge of IT, Jacques 
Collineau and Gabriel Rambault deployed all their eloquence to 
demonstrate that the internet is not an inaccessible monster [unlike 
the president’s VW]. 
 
The Association goes from strength to strength! After much 
discussion, the following calendar was adopted: 
 

Spring 2005:  balade in the Paris area (organizer Jacques 
Mahaut), la rescousse les Franciliens [the Rescue of the 
People of the Ile-de-France.... don’t ask! Ed] 
 
Autumn 2005:  AGM and balade in the Catalan region [of 
France?] (organizer Andre Bertrand) 
 
Autumn 2006:  AGM and balade in Burgundy (organisers 
Robert and Thérèse Duguéry, JP and MO Pillot). 
 
Spring 2006: balade, location to be determined. 

 
The president expressed the hope that future balades would be able 
to accommodate the maximum number of crews. 
 
For future AGMs, it is recommended to those who wish to present 
films to address their requirements for technical support (CD-Rom, 
video cassette...)  as soon as possible to Gabriel Rambault so that 
he can assess them and bring the necessary kit   
 
 
 
A Very Nice Wine Tasting 
Dégustation agréable 
 
After Saturday morning’s hard work, Jean-Michel Ducrocq set up 
trestle tables to let us taste his Chateau Caussan Médoc. 
 
The comparison of the 2001 and 2002 vintages required numerous 
tests, but eventually, none of the tasters declared a victory for 
either one. We’ll have to postpone a decision, perhaps until a visit 
to Blaignan Caussan where there’s a free aire, put at our disposal 
by Jean-Michel. 
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Expedition Plans Discussed At The Agm 
Projets de voyage 
 
Canada: Gabriel Rambault plans to join a trip organized by the 
Federation Québécoise de Camping-car (a travel agency) from 
22/05/05 to 29/06/05.  This lasts 38 days, very secure and likely to 
cost €7500 per couple including the hire of a 7m and 3 nights in a 
Quebec hotel, but not fuel (+ €500). 
 
With regard to hiring, Josian Olivier warns that you should double 
check all the inventory of fixtures before departure, and alters 
members to that fact that the guarantee cheque is often cashed, 
leading to financial problems and bank charges. 
 
America via the Bering Strait. The president reported that we do 
not have a precise news of this voyage. this is a project being 
planned for 2006 by Rene Notteau. 
 
Kampuchea:  Jacques Collineau described his project:  
Departure 01/05/05:  Scandinavia, Russia to Irkutsk, Mongolia, 
China, Laos, Kampuchea in nine months.  For the whole or part of 
this voyage, he would like to have fellow travellers.  JC intends to 
stay in Kampuchea for several years to help his son in his 
humanitarian work.  Various speakers warned of the difficulties 
presented by China (costly guide, driving licence, import duty). 
 
Niger: Claude d' Amato wishes to travel to Niamey via Morocco 
and Mauritania leaving on September 30. He has a 4x4.  With 
regard to Mauritania, there are divergent opinions on whether the 
road which connects Morocco to Mauritania has been completed.  
Routard [guide] seems to have the most up-to-date information.  In 
any event, a guide is still necessary, unless you’re in a group with 
others who are experienced, and have GPS. 
 
On Sunday morning, groups were formed to prepare for travel to 
the following destinations: 
 
Morocco: several crews are leaving (Lormand, Lahaye, Barruel, 
Fenech, etc.) 
 
Egypt via Libya, departure on January 20, 2005:  Many travellers 
are thinking about this destination:  Petit, Michel, Gasull, Bonjean, 
Aufray, Mulaton.  If there are others who want to go, two groups 
may have to be considered. 
 
Iran: Régis Hagnère, from August to November 2005.  He 
proposes a preparatory meeting during April with anyone 
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interested. Departures would individually arranged with a 
rendezvous in Istanbul between 20 and 25 August.  You will be able 
to call him from February 15 on [France] 06 72 34 00 03. 
 
Patagonia:  Régis Hagnère, from October 2006 to April 2007.   
 
Tamanrasset via Tunisia:  Armand Brout. 
 
St Petersburg:  the Dujardins in June/July 2005. 
 
Australia:  Rony and Ghislaine de Loesnigg leave on October 16 
for 5 months.  They found (thanks to the experience of Jean and 
Marie-Thérèse Abry) a Ford 1997 vehicle exchange through the 
Campervan and Motor Home Club of Australia (www.cmca.net.au).  
Their exchange partners are Margaret and Russell Ferret of 
Canberra.  Will these new friends be able to take part in our balade 
during their stay in France? Who knows? 
 

 
A MOVING CEREMONY 
Émouvante Cérémonie 
 
A first. In the name of friendship, and in gratitude, our secular AGM 
moved to the church in Arnac on Sunday morning for a mass in 
memory of our friend Marcel Milliard. 
 

 
Sunday afternoon: the films made members dream, and laugh. The 
football match in Wales has now entered club mythology. 
 
 
The remaining aspects of the AGM were all very good.  The work of 
the traiteur [outside caterer, who provided the AGM dinner] was 
excellent both in quality and quantity of food and service. The 121 
guests appreciated it.  The Sunday buffet breakfast offered satisfied 
everyone’s appetite. Nothing was wanting: not even orange juice, 
rosé and red wine, the charcuterie and cheese (the leftovers of 
which were still being enjoyed in the evening). 
 
Not to forget the fabulous onion soup made by Madeleine Milliard, 
Marie-Odile Pillot, Alice Blanc and Jeanne Gouwy.  It was so good 
that some greedy people could not be restrained from going for 
seconds.  Those who arrived on time could only breathe in the 
aromas because, for once, we had not started late!  
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At the end of the AGM on Sunday afternoon, in the evening or on 
the following day, each participant set out again either towards his 
residence or, towards another destination, their heads full of 
dreams and projects.  A score of motorhomes headed for the Haute 
Loire for the Road to Compostella balade under the direction of Jean 
Sommer. Thanks to my mobile, I know that all is well, after repairs 
to the vans of Lucien Schroeter and Marcel Le Corre.  Moreover, 
everyone returned from the balade in good shape. 
 
 

 
South America 2005-2006 

 
INTRODUCTION We propose to embark on an expedition by 
motorcaravan to southern and western South America in 2005. Our 
journey will start in Argentina, striking south to Tierra del Fuego 
and then north through Chile, Bolivia, Peru and Ecuador. 
 
Currently we are three crews but we would be happy to welcome 
two other crews on board. We are specially interested in hearing 
from possible co-travellers with a 4x4 vehicle and/or a production 
coachbuilt and/or a good command of Spanish. Our detailed plans 
are far from finalised, but our proposal is outlined below. 
 
START DATE FROM EUROPE Mid-July to early August 2005 
 
EUROPE TO SOUTH AMERICA We will cross the Atlantic on one of 
the Grimaldi Lines ships to Buenos Aires, Argentina, from a 
European port (Tilbury UK, Le Havre France, Antwerp Belgium...). 
These boats can take both motorcaravans and passengers. Journey 
time is about 4 weeks. 
 
ITINERARY IN SOUTH AMERICA [Dates are very approximate] 
September Buenos Aires, Iguazu Falls  October East coast 
of Argentina incl Valdes Peninsular 
November Lake District of the southern Andes, Torres del Paine and 
Los Glaciares national parks 
December Tierra del Fuego, Xmas in Ushuaia with Carl and Mary 
Hunter, travelling overland from Vancouver, Canada. 
January-April Coastal Chile and both sides of the Chilean and 
Argentinian Andes 
May Bolivia  June-July Peru and Ecuador 
 
PLEASE NOTE: whilst all crews will follow a broadly common 
itinerary, we wish to be as flexible as possible to accommodate the 
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interests of each crew and the capacities of each van. We therefore 
anticipate that there will be a number of  occasions when the crews 
will follow different routes and timetables after which they will 
rendezvous.  
 
FROM SOUTH AMERICA TO... Our hope is to extend this 
expedition into North America. We propose to ship our vans from 
Ecuador to Central America or the USA. 
 
GROUND RULES The group will operate democratically. We intend 
to observe the Club’s “Rules for Club Members on Collective 
Expeditions”. In essence these commit each crew to supporting all 
other members of the expedition and require each crew to prepare 
themselves and their vehicles as carefully as possible 
 
VEHICLES There are many sound roads in the area we shall visit 
and our policy of flexible routing means that this expedition will be 
suitable for a variety of motorcaravans, including production 
coachbuilts, providing they, like the others, are well-prepared and 
have been adapted as necessary for the conditions. We shall not 
hesitate to hire local vehicles or buy organised tours to visit areas 
where our own vehicles would face problems. 
 
UPFRONT COSTS We cannot be precise on these at this stage, but 
they will include 
 
Vehicle preparation  £ as necessary  Spare parts and tools
 £ as necessary 
Grimaldi crossing  £2,500-£3,000 (one way, for 2 people and a motorcaravan, 
cabin and all meals included) 
Personal insurance  £200-600 pp  Vehicle insurance  
 £ being investigated 
Carnet de passage  £ being investigated Special kit eg clothing £ 
as necessary 
 
SECURITY, SAFETY AND HEALTH Whilst this expedition will be an 
adventure, our research to date suggests that, with careful 
preparation and choice of routes, it is not high risk. 
 
Janet and Peter Milner, Norma and Len Moore, Margaret and 
Les Brook, working closely with Mary and Carl Hunter 
09 October 2004 
 
If You Are Interested In Joining Us And/Or Require Further 

Information, Contact Our Co-Ordinator Now: 
Peter Milner, Glandwr, Salop Road, Welshpool, SY217EF UK 

+44 (0)1938 552459 mailto:peter.ribenco@btinternet.com 

mailto:peter.ribenco@btinternet.com
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Postcards And Emails From.... 
Cartes postales de... / Mails 
 
Tuesday September 28 2004.  Jean-Claude and Yvette Griffoin, 
Christiane and me have just arrived in Canada.  We picked up our 
vans which did not suffer at all from the voyage.  A few days stop in 
Halifax to put everything back in place, to shop (in particular for gas 
bottles) and we can begin our long tour.  We quickly crossed Nova 
Scotia and New Brunswick areas which we will look at when we 
return and now we are in Quebec.  After Quebec city it will be 
Montreal, then the east coast of the USA to enter Mexico at the 
beginning of December.  Three months after we will return to the 
USA to put the van into storage and to return to France (mid-
March) to see the family again. Or at least that’s the plan for the 
moment, this first part of our long tour in North America which 
could extend over 2 years if we like it and have no problems.  
Starting from Quebec each van will travel at its own speed and 
according to the interests of its owners, but we will remain in 
contact which will enable us (in theory) to rendezvous periodically. 
 
October 5 2004 We are in Montreal at the house of our friends, 
Alvarez and Carmen.  After a visit to the principal sites of Quebec, 
we went up the northern bank of the St Lawrence and made a tour 
of Orleans island, a very beautiful region with pretty houses in 
colonial style and the cradle of the French settlement in Quebec.  
Then along the shore through the small, very quiet villages. Whe we 
got to Tadoussac (300 km from Quebec) we saw beluga whales in 
the estuary of the Saguenay. Then the blue whales and the playful 
seals close to the shore of Bergeronnes which we could view very 
well directly from our campsite at the edge of water.  A swift 
descent to Montreal where we will stay for 2 or 3 days before 
leaving for the States.  Jean-Claude and Yvette Griffoin 
accompanied us a little of the way along the St Lawrence, then left 
for the US.  Perhaps we will meet them in New York.  Best wishes to 
all our friends. 
 
Serge Herviou 
mailto:sherviou@wanadoo.fr 
 
Tuesday September 28 2004 Hello from Greece (Alexandropouli) 
just before the Turkish border. We are heading for Samarkand with 
a stop in Venice at the Tronchetto car park (excellent) as advised by 
our preferred newspaper. We are alone as nobody responded to our 
call for fellow travellers. 
 

mailto:sherviou@wanadoo.fr
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Saturday October 2 2004. We are in Erzurum in Turkey and the 
weather is very beautiful and hot.  Interesting information:  to enter 
Turkey, if you have a carnet de passage it should be presented 
although it is not obligatory. This enables you to avoid temporary 
import tax (€10).  It’s fine to make small savings, but don’t take the 
Carnet just for that!  Question:  do you know where Francis 
Monmart’s group is? They are coming back from Mongolia.  As we 
enter Iran tomorrow we could perhaps meet them*. 
 
Michel and Bernadette Lafourcade 
 
*Too late!  At least for Francis who told me on October 1 of his 
return home.  Josy and Robert Gastaud are also home.  No longer 
are there lots of folks on the roads of the Orient. 
 
Postcards from...  everyone!... well, everyone who travelled on 
the Road to Compostella. Thanks to them, and to the others who 
called us to ask for news of Lucette who, after her knee operation, 
staggers but is well, thank you. We missed nothing: tales and 
legends, local gastronomy, the vehicle problems of our two 
singletons (cause and effect?). 
 
Lynda and Kurt Kovach, Piper, Scotland, 24/09/04.  With fond 
memories of the Red Dragon Balade, we are in Scotland.  What 
landscapes, what lakes, what wild mountains, what wind, what rain!  
But a country not to be missed.  And, moreover, offering a great 
welcome! 
 
Claude and Robert Jacquart.  A wave to all our friends from 
China 2000 during the Beijing Festival where we are performing 
under the Burgundian banner.  A week of folklore, tourism and 
memories.   
 
Francoise and Paul Boby, Taj Mahal, 27/9/04. We are at the 
southern[most] point [that we plan to go ] in India [?]. The weather 
is very hot.  We will set out again from here to return to France 
through Pakistan and Iran.  Photographs on our return as we do not 
yet have a digital camera. 
 
 
Regarding The Wallas Heater Running On Diesel 
À Propos Du Réchaud Wallas 
 
Warning! This unit [mentioned in earlier bulletins this year] works 
very well on boats – which are normally at sea level. But for our 
vehicles, in the mountains, its performance is patchy: it is smoky 
and smelly. The Study Centre of the Club [!] is seeking a solution. 
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Perhaps one has already been found as Camping-car Magazine 
(issue 164, p195) features a Bolloré motorcaravan which only uses 
diesel. 
 
 
It Was The Autumn Balade And The Weather Was 
Fine... 
C’était la balade d’automne, et il faisait beau..  
 
[SUMMARY TRANSLATION WITH PHOTOS] 
 
One thing is sure: the roads here were constructed before the 
invention of the straight line , but it’s worth the trip. 
 
Monday 27th September. We set up beside the river Loire at 
Coubon. Jean Sommer is the perfect host and the vans line up in 
the meadow, just as they did in Wales. Then it’s the evening 
aperitif: it’s delicious! You need a good start! Then see Le Puy by 
night, and sleep. 
 
Next day, someone’s missing, and then another. Marcel yesterday, 
Lucien this morning. The evil eye of motorcaravanning has already 
struck. We carry on without them. The roads fail to get wider, but 
the scenery is superb. The tourist ‘menu’ is abundant and the final 
visit is an apotheosis – four species of wolf at Menatory and an 
entire night with them as our only neighbours. 
 
...The following night, we will sleep with ostriches. In between, we 
will taste laguiole cheese and eat aligot. We see the ostriches in the 
field first of all, and later, on the table. A very tender joint and two 
eggs would suffice to make a pie for 40 people! 
 
 
After this feast, a ‘presidential’ morning. A visit to the Chateau 
d’Estaing with a well-informed and pleasant guide. 
 
At the end of the Lot valley is the indescribable Conques. We admire 
it, and then Sainte Foy. Marcel returns with an almost-new vehicle! 
Next day, the group us complete. Lucien is back. His van is called 
Holiday on Ice, but runs on thunder. 
 
One thing is sure: the roads here were constructed before the 
invention of the straight line, but it’s worth the trip. We learned a 
lot about the life of the Olt (the western Lot)  and the history of the 
lords of Belcastel. We admired the restoration of the castle and 
travelled through the small lanes of a most charming village. In the 
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evening, it was a fairyland and some good walkers climbed up to... 
the car park! 
 
... Najac is fabulous, even if it was hard to climb up to the castle 
this hot and sunny afternoon. 
 
... Albi with its luxurious and impressive cathedral: it really makes a 
visit to the Tarn region... 
 
Christian Lathulière 
 
 
Mongolia, As Seen By The French 
La Mongolie, Vue Par Les Français 
 
[A Rather Free Translation From Lb] 
 
 
Everyone’s returned, and in good order, and there’s a CD in my 
letter box!  Consequently, we’ll be able to follow at our leisure the 
adventures of club members’ vans as they discover Mongolia. 
Remember that three groups of motorhomes from our association 
decided to tackle this voyage: two groups of French who entered at 
Skbaastar and left from Tsagaannuur and an English group which 
did the route in the in the opposite direction. JM 
 
 
Our group was composed of four crews:  Francoise and Paul Boby 
accompanied by Jeroboam, the travelling dog, Christiane and 
Jacques Dumas, Francis Mommart, Oliete German and Michel 
Lejosne.  Throughout the voyage, we communicated home via the 
internet as soon as we could find a cybercafe. 
 
 
16-06-04.  Early in the morning, we presented ourselves at the 
border post of Kyachta.  A long wait but no problems.  The vans are 
driven over a pit and carefully examined and examined by a sniffer 
dog.  It’s quick on the Mongolian side too.  We pay 100 roubles and 
$32.  An entry stamp and we’re in Mongolia!  We go through the 
first city, Skhbaastar, and admire the Mongolian landscape.  In the 
distance rise the Khentii mountains.  The horses graze tufts of thick 
grass on hills that are covered in low vegetation. The Mongolian 
gauchos bring the herds back to the yurts which are spread across 
the countryside.  We don’t stop in Darkhaan, a large city.  The 
herds graze peacefully on the gently corrugated hills:  some yaks 
mix with the cows, goats, sheep and horses.  In the evening, we 
camp in a scented meadow very close to two yurts.  We are 1000m 



BULLETIN 121  - 13 - 

above sea level.  The Mongols invite us to their yurt and oofer us 
home-made cakes, made with milk and flour.  We spend a 
cool,quiet night in the middle of the sleeping herd which is not there 
when we get up. 
 
The soft mountains are covered by close-cropped grass.  It has not 
rained much this year and we become aware of the difficult life of 
the Mongolian nomads.  The winters are very hard.  In spring, 
particularly strong winds transform themselves into storms of dust.  
A dry summer followed by a demanding winter causes the death of 
many animals.  At the top of the hills ovoos are set up. 
 
They are heaps of stones and branches covered with blue scarves. 
The spirits take refuge there.  Tradition requires that you go round 
three times from the left, and climb up three stones from the base 
[or put three stones on the cairn???].  At midday, we see a nuclear 
power station and factory chimneys. 
 
Ulan Bator, the capital.  We are parked on a large square in full sun 
not far from the parliament.  The town centre is welcoming with its 
faded yellow, grey, or blue buildings.  We enjoy a mixed grill in a 
Turkish restaurant and then leave to search for the internet which 
we find in a three-star hotel.  Of course, we pay a high tax for such 
luxury goods!  The Mongols are nice and happy to help us. We 
spend a quiet night close to a sports complex.  The weather is very 
hot in the course of the day; fortunately the nights are cool! 
 
18-06-04.  We do our shopping in a large market in the suburbs.  A 
young pickpocket, hidden under a large cap, tries to rob us. At 
midday, we eat an excellent chateaubriand steak in a French 
restaurant! We return to the internet, and visit the shops in the 
centre.  Many souvenirs, nothing of interest.  We get water from a 
truck.  In the streets, people sit with their cordless phones trying to 
make a little money by offering their services to passers by.  The 
car park is beautiful!  Many 4x4s and new cars!  We return and 
camp close to the sports complex! 
 
19-06-04.  We cross a verdant regions where many herds graze, 
then an arid region.  The velvet hills of short grass and earth are 
very beautiful.  Wool fleeces are sold on the roadside.  The road is 
badly deformed and cracked.  At 11.00 we go through Lun, a poor 
village, then lunch under bright sun at the foot of a dusty hill.  Dry 
tufts of grass cross the road.  After a few kms we drive on a sandy 
track that’s not too bad.  Heavy clouds occupy the sky, but it 
doesn’t rain. Everything is dry. How can the nomads live? 
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After Erdenesant, the area is less arid with more yurts.  Horses 
roam and drink in a small natural lake.  We come across a noisy 
crowd by a meadow: it’s festival time, a village fair!  Young people 
and old men play and taste delicacies to the sound of lively music. 
There are few people in traditional costume!  The women aren’t in 
their more beautiful atours [dresses?] and have high-heeled shoes 
which are soon covered in dust.  A girl who speaks English is very 
interested in our journey.  At 17.00, close to Rashaant, Jacques 
photographs a beautiful ovoo.  We drive on a splendid new asphalt 
road and we stop near the site of Karakorum, beside Kharkorin. 
 
20-06-04.  We visit the Erden Zuu monastery built on the ruins of 
Karakorum, the imperial city of Genghis Khan.  It is an enclosed 
area with four walls and the monastery also has four doors.  The 
buildings, still upright after the partial destruction of the site, are 
very beautiful under a sky full of clouds.  The monks in red tunics 
pray here and teach their religion to children.  The town of 
Kharkorin seems quite poor with its broad, earth streets, its grey 
houses surrounding dusty yards with dilapidated fences.  However, 
it’s a tourist place with yurt camps and travel agencies which offer 
excursions to the Orkhon waterfalls. 
 
In spite of their poverty, the inhabitants seem happy and welcome 
us with much kindness.  At the top of a hill we discover the image 
of one of the tortoises which strut about the four corners of the city 
and from there we admire the valley of the Orkhon which 
disappears quickly between the hills.  A little lower, there’s a small 
temple, very new but decorated with taste. 
 
We spend a new night looking towards Karakorum, well guarded by 
six wandering dogs which decided to adopt us for having nourished 
them. 
 
21-06-04 A good morning. We head towards the green valley of 
Orkhon.  It threads between multi-coloured hills with craggy peaks. 
Heavy clouds hang in the azure blue sky.  Horses, cows and yaks 
graze peacefully, looked after by the gauchos.  The track, 
sometimes sandy sometimes stony, is not very easy.  At 10.00, we 
are deep in mud!  Francis pulls us out with his 4x 4.  GPS ref:  
Latitude N 47°05.114, E.102°44.475 Longitude.  Altitude 1508 
meters.  We re-trace our steps.  Still some impressive bumps and 
we stop at the edge of the water.  All is peaceful.  It’s quite 
pleasant to do your laundry in the river and to draw water!  
 
A good walk, and we meet a herd of goats and mares being milked.  
The foals with short curly tails and mouths muzzled await the end of 
milking without pleasure.  Invited into a yurt, we drink fermented 
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milk from the mares and taste the local delicacies...  It’s a tourist 
area; you pay for this service!  It’s good to stay at the side of the 
river!  A violent wind violate starts up, the sky grows dark, the 
storm bursts!  A torrential downpour, a hailstorm, then the sky 
clears. 
 
22-06-04.  We take a good gravel road, followed by a track with 
many detours.  The area is increasingly wet, the road increasingly 
steep and muddy.  Young yaks, their tails erect, jump in front of us  
drawn up tail leap in front of us like large dogs.  The GPS gives us 
cause for concern.  We are not going the right way!  We turn round 
and go back to 0nthon.  Enormous vultures await that fatal false 
step which will enable them to assuage their hunger!  The track is 
now broad and dry, but there is not just one but 4, 5 or 6 which 
cross, diverge and them merge again!  In passing, we help 
construct a yurt:  nothing simpler!  You lay down the floor, instal 
the furniture and then the framework. You roll up several 
thicknesses of felt and wrap the whole in an impermeable white 
fabric tied with rope. 
 
We drive along a wide road, stony and corrugated.  We dream of 
tarmac, and here it is -just for a few kms!  The yaks graze the 
abundant grass and flowers of the valley.  The hills dry are ochre, 
russet-red and grey.  In the pure blue sky laze the marvellous 
clouds. The mountains of a somewhat darker blue stretch towards a 
horizon than we will never attain.  A line of trees file along the river.  
As we pass, we photograph the entrance gateway of Tsetserleg.  
The city undulates in front of the arid mountain like a long dragon 
with dark scales.  We spend a peaceful night on the square in 
Tsetserleg, the garden city. 
 
23-06-04.  After a long session spent in the cybercafe of the post 
office, we visit the temple of Zayayn Gegeenii Sm, built in 1586 and 
now one of the most beautiful museums of Mongolia.  And I 
discover what I wanted to know: the Mongols raise horses for their 
personal use; they are reviving a race which had almost 
disappeared and they use these noble, fine and vigorous animals for 
transport but also for milk and leather.  The majority of the Mongols 
dress like Europeans, but some men still wear a long tight dark 
tunic tied at the waist by a brightly coloured sash, and a hat and 
boots of felt.  In the afternoon, we fill up with water from a cistern 
in the city. The cistern is locked up in a square building. A large 
pipe emerges from it.  You ask for the desired quantity and pay at a 
tiny counter.  All those without running water come here with large 
cans.  A small climb takes us to a temple on top to a hill and from 
there we can admire the city. 
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24-06-04.  The gravel road goes up and down between small 
mountains covered in stunted conifers.  But it doesn’t last long! It is 
followed by a bad corrugated track with holes, bumps, sharp stones, 
ruts.  Small mammals with light coats and shaggy tail cross the 
roadway to take refuge in their burrows.  At 11.00 we pass through 
Teel, a small village of wooden houses, and then a deep gorge 
where a river runs.  Tiny sea pinks and wild asters push through the 
broken stones under thin conifers.  A little further, a heavily-laden 
camel moves alongside the track. 
 
We stop close to a lake and get a nasty surprise!  We realize that 
we have lost a very new spare wheel!  This morning, the sky was 
very blue. There were  some heavy grey clouds but we have only 
had a few drops of rain.  We stop up not far from Sologoty beside 
some yurts, at 2,200m. 
 
25-06-04.  The gravel road, elevated, tortuous and sloping, files 
between rocky mountains covered with firs. A marmot takes refuge 
in its burrow.  The road is degrades quickly.  A little after Tob, we 
take water from the river, wash the vans, do some laundry.  A lilltle 
Mongolian makes himself at home in the van to eat some titbits that 
I gave him; he wants to come with us!  Another poor track of 
stones and pointed rocks.  The sky is grey and a cold rain starts to 
fall, but this does not deter the horses, yaks, goats and sheep from 
grazing the perfumed grasses of the steppe.  The valley broadens 
out; the track again becomes sandy, stony, and then sandy again.  
After a last very steep climb, we reach Tosontsengel, a grey city at 
the foot of grey mountains, under a grey sky. 
 
We are in front of the town hall where an election meeting is taking 
place.  Our arrival does not go unnoticed!  A ray of sunshine, and 
everything becomes animated. The broad, earthen, one-way 
avenues, the palisades and the coloured houses are beautiful!  In 
the evening, we attend a spectacle of songs and dances, in the 
middle of a crowd of Mongols from whom we receive courtesy and 
kindness. A lady who speaks French well makes it her duty to 
accompany us; a young boy tries to speak English and shows us 
with pride his five  sisters and his teacher.  And to finish, a firework 
display! 
 
26-06-04.  Difficult to find the good road, even with the GPS!  We 
go on a green, but uninhabited plateau.  No yurts, no herds... not 
even birds of prey!  Of course, it’s the wrong road!  Go back. We go 
over a pass a collar at 2,320m and admire a beautiful ovoo.  The 
track becomes increasingly difficult, but how beautiful is the 
mountain!  Wild geraniums and asters blend with edelweiss and 



BULLETIN 121  - 17 - 

unknown flowers to form a subtle harmony of perfumes and 
colorus! 
 
Christiane Dumas 

To be continued in the next bulletin 
 
 
Practical Information 
Infos pratique 
 
DUST: 
 
[An email from Les Brook to Anglophone members of the club]... 
 
A week or so ago, I asked for help in sealing our van from dust. 
 
Lots of good ideas and info flowed in (of which more later), but for 
those who don’t know, let me explain how this enquiry comes 
about. 
 
We western-world motorists have a really easy life, travelling  on 
clean, metalled roads. Dust is not a problem, and it is a real shock 
(well, it was for me when we hit the Silk Route in 2002) to discover 
what a major issue dust is. Unmetalled roads are made of the stuff, 
and it may look glamorous when, from the heli-cam, you see a no-
gizmo-missing 4x4 shooting across the desert trailing a cloud of the 
stuff, but when you’re in said vehicle, and it’s your home, your view 
changes. 
 
In our case – inhabiting a Merc 709 van where the rear doors are 
the ‘front doors’, and where the rear is the location for the greatest 
dust production – many, many of the roads in central, east and 
south Asia dumped a sufficient amount of filth in our house in a 
single morning for it to be essential to have a complete 30 minute 
clean up when we stopped before we could do anything at all. 
 
From the annals of the Siberia 2004 expedition (see 
www.silkroute.org.uk and click on Siberia), it’s clear that the dust 
repository in one of the vans was the cab. 
 
Dust is also a big problem as far as the mechanical operation of the 
van is concerned. 
 
But back to our problem – how do we dust-insulate the rear doors? 
 
Three solutions were proposed by members: 
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1 create a secondary barrier behind the doors. This 
could be made of wood, plastic... For the Brookmobile, this is not 
practical, but the person proposing it thought it might be a way of 
tackling his dust problem; 
 
2 instal a spoiler on the roof at the back or an air scoop 
to force air into the van at the front or top. This relies on the fact 
that dust only comes in because the air pressure is lower inside 
than out. I’m sure this could work if carefully implemented, but it 
would not be the first port of call for us; 
 
3 instal a seal (additional to the standard rubber or 
foam seal fitted between the door and the body of the van) which 
would fit on to the edges of the doors and lap over the gaps 
between the doors and van body. This is my preferred option and 
with the help of you folks, I’ve identified two companies that make 
the appropriate type of product (which are called ‘extrusions’). A big 
bonus is that both companies say they can create customised 
extrusions to suit the customer. The companies are 
 
Sealplas Rubber Company Ltd 

represented by 
Woolies – www.woollies-trim.co.uk 

 
C.O.H. Bains Ltd 
9 Park Road 
Tunbridge Wells 
Kent 
TN4 9JP 
 
http://www.coh%2dbains.co.uk/ 
Phone 01892-543311. 
 
4 Thanks to Stephen Stewart, Harry Foster and Peter 
Carter for their help. 
 
NOISE REDUCTION: 
 
[An email from Les Brook to Anglophone members of the club]... 
 
Maybe your van is as quiet as the grave. But mine isn't! So I was 
pleased to encounter (at the York show a couple of weeks ago) 
'Steve the Soundman' who offers DIY noise reduction kits and also a 
customised service. 
 
The company is called Noise Killer Acoustics (UK) Ltd and is based 
in Oldham. Contact details: 

http://www.coh%2dbains.co.uk/
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Tel: 0161 643 8070 (5050 fax) 
Email: steve@noisekiller.co.uk 
Web: http://www.noisekiller.co.uk/ 
 
For my rather large Merc 709D, the cost will be in the region of 
£250 for soundproofing the engine compartment including the 
interior engine hood (situated between driver and passenger) and 
the floors in the cab. Work can be done at the Oldham HQ or at 
your home. 
 
 
A Van Trip Round The Indian Ocean 
Camion autour de l’Ocean Indien 
 
Simone Moriot is disposing of a number of her books Camion autour 
de l’Ocean Indien. She has left some with Madelaine Milliard who 
will despatch them to anyone interested. Price €23 incl p&p. €20 if 
you are passing through Arnac! 
 
 
A Journey To The Volcano Of Piton De La Fournaise 
On The Island Of Reunion In The Indian Ocean 
COMPTE-RENDU D’UNE BALADE... 
 
Our fellow members, the Di Giustos, have just been posted to 
Reunion... 
 
9 October 2004. Left Saint Denis at 06.00 and reached the 
Bellecombe Pass (2,300m). Set off at 08.15 with jumper, windproof 
and hat, food and water in the rucksack. You need stout shoes and 
protection from the sun. 
 
Weather superb but at 2,000m it was hard to breathe – but that 
passed. 500 steps to get down the cliff (it reminded me of Dogon 
country [in west Africa]) and we reached the perimeter of the Piton. 
What we didn’t realise was how far away it was. 
 
About 2kms across a lava field, where you had to follow white dots 
and watch your step to avoid an accident, we reached a cave 
created by a gas bubble from where the painful climb to the crater 
begins. 1-1.5 hours according to your fitness over volcanic rock. 
 
Arriving at the edge of the Bory crater (2,621 m, and extinct), you 
attack the crater rim. The wind is cold. We slip a sweater over our 
shoulders and arrive at the Delomieu crater. We’re disappointed to 
see just a bit of smoke. 
 

http://www.noisekiller.co.uk/
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We reached the site of the last eruption, but it’s only 50m long 
 
Have a snack sheltered from the wind and went to see the Soufriere 
[literally, the Sulphurous One]– also disappointing as nothing was 
coming out of it. Then we went down, not so steep as the climb up, 
to the cave seen earlier, and took a break before the 500 steps 
down. We were a bit disappointed, considering the effort we’d 
made, but maybe we’re getting hard to please. [Was this what they 
wanted to experience? Ed]. 
 

 

 
 
When we left the car park and had gone down 100m, we found 
mist. 
 
Nello di Giusto 

To be continued 


