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CLUB NEWS 
Vie de l’association. 
 
Is it because of the example set by our great traveller Michel 
Barbaudy1? Since the formation of the Club, Breton members have 
been in the majority, but they've now been supplanted by members 
from the Cote d'Azur, and in particular, Nice. 
 
Word of mouth? Well in the end it's down to Andre and Francine 
Helmbacher, who've recruited 10 or so new members. Just imagine 
the effect on the Club if everyone did the same thing.  
 
Mysterious disappearances. 
Almost all of you have joined up again for 2005. Thanks! But we're 
surprised at the increasing number of members who only pay €35 
(i.e. membership fee for one person). Of course we appreciate that 
not everyone's partner wants to join the club, but perhaps the 
subscription renewal reminder was misunderstood. These 
premature disappearances leave us out of pocket (12 newsletters at 
€3 = €36) and no doubt we shall have to propose a motion to 
restore the balance at the next AGM. There's still time to send in 
the subscription fee for the second member if you did 
misunderstand. 
 
For those people who still have to send in their subscription fee, 
we've included a little response card which we'd be grateful if you'd 
send back asap with your payment. 

                                   
1 [My hero. LB] 
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That's life! 
Some of us are not too happy: Lucette Coffin and Alani Simonneaux 
(disappointed with the club) and some of us are: 
 
“Following the AGM and the enjoyable trip in the Aveyron area, we'd 
just like to thank all the members who contributed to the success of 
the programme 
Josseline and Jean-Luc Vauleon.” 
 
Truly international 
We now have members in 4 French speaking countries in addition to 
France, and 6 English-speaking countries. 
 
 
POSTCARDS FROM… 
 
…everyone who's written in to wish me Happy New Year! If you 
think I'm going to reply to each of you individually, you're wrong! It 
would take too long to reply to all or you, so please forgive me! 
 
Antoine and Michel Thimjo, Rene and Jacqueline Tanguy, 
Nouakchott, 20 December. Well, we're ‘heroes’ (translation: 
‘simpletons’), according to several informed opinions, including a 
Frenchman who's lived here for 4 years, for we found, without a 
guide, the border at Nouadhibou, then at Nouakchott. A track 
dozens of kilometres long where we got badly stuck in the sand on 
more than one occasion. Our low vehicles are really not made for 
Mauritania. But it's over. Thank God for tarmac! 
Congratulations. I hope you used a GPS. If not, all our group who 
floundered for several hours between Morocco and Mauritania, will 
be paranoid! 
 
Josy and Robert Gastaud, Jacques and Dany Perrin, Henri and 
Malou Denis, Orense, 14 January. New Year's Eve was spent in the 
Pyrenees round a huge camp fire, followed by Aragon, notable for 
its cold, sun, and delicious ham. Now the trio has met up again and 
is making its way towards the south and the Atlantic. 
 
E-MAILS 
 
26 December. It's difficult to come back, particularly to the cold. 
We're already thinking of setting off again. to America? We'd be 
grateful for any advice about which boats to take (which reminds 
me, Mado, don't forget to send me the details of the cargo boats*). 
Paul and Francoise Boby 
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*Perhaps they mean the Guide des Voyages en Cargo (“Guide to 
voyages on Cargo Boats") by Hugo Verlomme, publ. JC Lattes? 
 
TELEPHONE CALL 
 
from Helene and Felix Fenech, 10 January. They're in Agadir, 
hoping to meet up with Georges (Veillet). They're heard that the 
tarmac road to Mauritania is now open almost all the way. 
 
 

SUMMER BALADE: THE MARNE MEETS THE SEINE 
 
The plan evolves. 
 
First of all as regards those already registered: if you had qualms 
about going to the shows (Crazy-Horse, Opéra Comique), we are 
now sufficiently numerous (32) to obtain a group tariff. My only 
concern is about Vaux le Vicomte. I was ambitious and booked 65 
places (including 5/6 for my own family). Even if you want to come 
only for this evening, it is possible.  
 
For the remainder: overnight parking is prohibited in the Bois de 
Vincennes! With 2 or 3 motor homes, I would have taken the risk, 
but with 20, I cannot! We will thus go to the Bois de Boulogne 
campsite for 2 nights. Disadvantage: you have to pay, but on the 
plus side, we will be closer to the centre of Paris and access will be 
easier. (Some of the vehicles will be able to help people who do not 
wish to use public transport). 
 
Nothing to pay for the moment. I will see to that next month. €60 
pp undoubtedly. 
 
While you are in the Ile-de-France, you will be able to take in the 
Medieval Festival of Provins (June 11 and 12). Marcel will say some 
more in the next bulletin. 
 
JM 
 
 
 
LES BROOK’S PAGE 

 
LIST OF AIRES IN EUROPE 
 
This website may be old hat to you - and maybe to me! Age is 
a wonderful thing: everything is new every day when you 
forget what you learned yesterday!! 
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So, to access a really big list of aires in many Euro countries, 
try 
 
http://home.arcor.de/telbus/womo-sp/ReadMe-1st_engl.html 
 
For those readers who speak German better than English, 
there's a German version of this too. 
 
NEW CHINA CONTACT 
 
I've just received an unsolicited email from the Sichuan China 
Youth Travel Service (http://www.chinaexploration.com/) 
which is reproduced below. This was not junk mail - they 
approached us after discovering our website - and I was 
impressed by the substance, tone and generally good English 
of their email and site. 
 
So, you China dreamers, here's another contact for the files. 
 
Dear Sirs 
 
Please pardon our boldness to send you this email. We found 
your club through your web, which showed your excellent 
work in organizing overland tour worldwide. We are an 
adventure tour operator in China specialized in operating this 
kind of overland tours, so we sent you this email and hoped 
we could build up business connection. 
 
Our company is based in Chengdu, China. And we are mainly 
working on adventure tour as overland, 4 WD off-road, eco-
tours, etc. Overland is one of our main businesses, especially 
overland tours with travellers' own vehicle. Many of overseas 
tourist and tour companies has realized their dream of driving 
their own vehicle in China under our help. 
 
We read from your web that you are operating overland tour 
with your truck in Africa and Asia, especially China. We 
wondered if you have thought about to drive your motorhome 
to China again in near future, so we are glad to offer you our 
service. 
 
Await your prompt reply. Thanks. 
 
Your sincerely 
 
Jason Huang 

http://home.arcor.de/telbus/womo
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Manager of Adventure Dept 
 
Sichuan China Youth Travel Service 
Add: 6# Shangye Street , Chengdu, 
People’s Republic of China ( 610031) 
Tel: 0086-028-86270775 / 86271137 
Fax: 0086-028-86270779 
Http:// www.chinaexploration.com 
Email: jasontour@mail.sc.cninfo.net 
 
CARNET DE PASSAGE EN DOUANE - GETTING A 
GUARANTEE 
 
NEVER HEARD OF IT? New readers start here; others can 
progress to the next para. "Carnet de Passage en Douane 
literally means “Notebook for passing through Customs”. It is 
also known as a Triptique, Triptic and Customs Transit Carnet 
(CTC). It is a customs document, which acts as a passport for 
your vehicle when overseas. With this document you can 
temporarily import your vehicle for a limited period of time 
without the need to make any payment for the customs duty 
and other taxes at the border.". (Member Clive Barker wrote 
this in preparation for China 2002 - ask if you want a copy of 
the full piece). The carnet is ESSENTIAL documentation in 
many countries outside Europe, and desirable in others. 
 
One of the big questions when getting a carnet (which in the 
UK can only be issued by the RAC) is organising the 
guarantee. Essentially, the carnet says that, if you nd up 
permanently importing the vehicle (this could mean that it 
falls off a cliff and you can't take it out of the country 
thereafter!), import tax payments (which can amount to 
several times the value of the vehicle) will be paid. This 
payment is usually assured in one of two ways: through a 
special insurance policy (expensive) or a bank guarantee 
(preferable). 
 
In 2002, the Brooks had excellent service from their bankers 
(LloydsTSB) in this regard, and so in preparing for South 
America 2005, I've re-contacted the department that dealt 
with the guarantee. To my delight, they continue to exist and 
are ready and willing to assist. Details from me if you require 
them. 
 
Does anyone else have a bank from whom they too have had 
good service? If so, let me know and I'll pass the news on. 

 

Http://
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NORTH INDIA 
 
While the country is mourning the dead of the tsunami, Christiane’s 
story helps us get a little closer to the stricken population. For those 
who have explored the southern regions, they will remember the 
wonderful beaches where we could wild camp without the slightest 
worry. 
 
30-08-04. The customs at Wagha [Pakistan-India] take a long time 
but we don’t have any problems. At 3 o’clock we have our first meal 
in India, by the side of the road.. The region is cultivated. We travel 
along a waterway with putrid water and vigorous plants. 
 
At Amritsar, we camp in the car park of a clean and friendly guest 
house. We visit the Golden Temple in a three-wheeled taxi passing 
through streets where it would be pleasant to stroll. The Golden 
Temple is illuminated by hundreds of lamps, their light reflecting in 
the sacred reservoir, shining brightly in the setting sun. A crowd of 
Sikhs are in a hurry to enter the inner sanctum. The Sikhs who are 
tall and strong, look good in their coloured turbans. Their beards, 
which their religion forbids them to cut, are well-groomed. Women 
and children welcome us with kindness. Night falls, we’ll come back 
to visit the Golden Temple on our return journey to Pakistan. 
 
Compared to Lahore, Amritsar is a clean town. 
 
31-08-04. 29° in the morning! Everything is relative, it feels cool! 
At Amritsar the traffic is chaotic! Between Amritsar and Pathancot, 
(more than 100kms), the towns and villages are decorated with 
‘Christmas’ garlands. Flags and orange streamers are attached to 
trees. People travelling by motorbike and bicycle wear yellow 
turbans. The women have put on their finest clothes. The 
preparations are for a big Sikh festival! 
 
We eat our midday meal near a stupa without disturbing a cow, 
peacefully asleep near our motorcaravan. 
 
The road winds around a wooded mountain. The sacred cows lying 
in the middle of the road don’t budge, they are apparently aware of 
their sacred status and don’t worry about the lorries and Tata buses 
which drive madly past. The villages are clean, their earth 
pavements carefully swept. It’s a pleasure to see the paddy fields, 
the corn on the cob and the lotus in flower. 
 
After several kilometres steep climb on a narrow, winding secondary 
road where it’s dangerous to pass the enormous Tata lorries, we 
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finally reach Dharamsala, the Little Lhasa! We sleep in a hotel 
courtyard. 
 
01-09-04. 23.5°! Brrr! A frog croaks, cocks and crows warble. A 
troop of monkeys do acrobatics in the big trees. We visit 
Dharamsala by taxi, the narrow, steep roads are impossible for 
large vehicles. 
 
The house of the Dalaï Lama is hidden in the larch trees near the 
monastery. At the entrance some lepers point their stumps towards 
the visitors. The monastery which was built in 1989 is well 
maintained. The faithful turn the prayer wheels then bow low to the 
impressive buddha! The library contains a large collection of sacred 
books. 
 
Each temple is different. The Dal Lake temple, decorated with small 
bells reflects in the muddy water where fish swim. Near Khad 
Torrent is a temple whose marble staircase has religious 
inscriptions. Only men are allowed to bathe in water near the 
temple. The stones of the evangelical church of St John are covered 
in moss as is the bell tower built several metres away and the 
trunks of the nearby fir trees. 
 
A short stop high up in the mountains, to admire the view which is 
unfortunately covered in mist, before going back to the small Indian 
town with its shops before leaving Dharamsala. About midday we 
are in a cool, quiet forest! Monkeys watch us with curiosity whilst 
the sacred cows asleep in the middle of the road ignore us 
completely. Everywhere are long villages which are not easy to get 
through because of numerous traffic jams. Tea is grown on terraces 
around Palanpur. 
 
We cross an area of landslides: trees and vegetation have slid down 
the mountain along with enormous rocks. Another traffic jam is 
caused by a bulldozer! The Tata lorries pass dangerously close to 
the motorcaravan. We spend a peaceful night at Mandi in a minute 
car park in the centre of town opposite the Beas torrent. 
 
02-09-04. Driving in this region of the Himachal Pradech, along the 
river Beas isn’t very easy. A lorry is overturned on the verge. We 
drive through a narrow gorge: “Welcome to the valley of the Gods! 
Drive carefully!” 
 
Donkeys cross a hanging bridge above which fly prayer flags, a herd 
of buffalos is in the village, students in uniform are on their way to 
school, a procession of men dressed as monks is going to the 
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monastery. At 10.30 am, we arrive at Kulu. The small town 
stretches for a dozen kilometres. 
 
The cultivated terraces rise high in the mountains. The pine groves 
mix with banana trees, market gardens, cactii and agaves. Kulu is 
the capital of pashmina shawls. The old town has sculptured 
wooden balconies. If only we could stop and do some shopping! It 
isn’t possible: car parks are rare and the road is littered with lorries 
and rickshaws. 
 
Early in the afternoon we stop at Manali, a touristy town. To our left 
is a large shady park with immense fir trees where it would be good 
to rest - it’s very hot! We park the motorcaravan in front of a large 
building which is only half finished. There are many hotels and 
shops. We make the best of things by shopping, taking photos and 
buying shawls of pashmina or bird feathers. 
 
03-09-04. It’s lovely this morning! Only 22°! We visit a simple, 
beautiful Tibetan temple! A monk hits a gong while chanting; Om! 
Om! Om! An old lady turns the prayer wheels to which silver bells 
are attached . The faithful bow low to the big golden Buddha. The 
people are impressive: a young man holding a trident adorned with 
three skulls. 
 
Many stupas are built in this narrow valley of the Gods and. of 
apples! At Kulu we get stuck in an enormous traffic jam caused by a 
badly parked vehicle. The Indians drive carelessly and badly. If 
there is an obstacle, they want to pass it at any price, they pass or 
overtake each other in a dangerous way. You need to be careful of 
the balconies of old buildings and their crumbling roofs. Further on 
a herd of goats advance in no hurry into a tunnel. 
 
We are back in our minute car park at Mandi and do some shopping 
in this small, lively, clean town. 
 
04-09-04. At 5.00 am we are woken by songs and the beating of 
drums. About 50 women carrying flags file past behind a white cart. 
Difficult to leave the car park: we are stuck between the cars and 
rickshaws! 
 
The owner of a car arrives: without paying any attention to our 
complicated manoeuvres he starts to polish his car, he could have 
moved it for us! 
 
Difficult to get out of town! A lorry is blocking the way and the road 
has three giant holes! The road is tortuous, obstructed by large Tata 
lorries. The drivers seem totally unaware of the dangers! So many 
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accidents! So many vehicles broken down at the side of the road or 
on bends. However the mountains are beautiful! 
 
Bilaspur, Chandigarh. After the mountains we drive through a wide, 
cultivated valley where palm and banana trees, eucalyptus and 
paddy fields abound. The large roundabouts of Chandigarh have 
flower beds, but who has the right of way? We drive past an 
enormous Buddha before stopping for the night in the courtyard of 
a big hotel at the entrance to Ambala. 
 
05-09-04. Between the lanes of the motorway grow oleander and 
bushes with yellow flowers. We overtake carts pulled by donkeys 
hidden under their enormous loads. At Pipli, we turn off towards 
Yamunagar, then pass through Saharanpur, a very crowded town. 
We can read exhaustion on the face of the drivers of the cycle 
rickshaws who have to use all their energy in spite of the heat. 
 
We arrive at Hardiwar on a road lined with eucalyptus trees. 
Difficult to park. We have to take a room at the Rihi Motel to be 
sure of safety. Shower and air conditioning are welcome. We visit, 
by rickshaw, the temple Har Ki Pairi, where the Ganges flows out of 
the mountain. 
 
At nightfall, just before sunset, we watch the ceremony of the 
lamps. On the white water of the Ganges, thousands of the faithful 
abandon small boats made from leaves and decorated with a small 
lit candle. A young man approaches me and offers a leaf boat. 
Barefoot we walk onto the pontoon and I repeat after him a 
monotonous incantation to attract the benediction of the gods. He 
gives me a flower after each prayer. I play the game, only refusing 
to drink water from the Ganges. A few minutes later he starts to 
talk of money in English, saying I can give a hundred rupees, two 
hundred rupees, and even more. The charm is broken, I throw all 
my flowers in the Ganges without giving him anything at all. 
Another crush in the crowd and it’s back to the hotel by rickshaw. 
 
06-09-04. Early in the morning we use the ski lift to visit the Mansa 
Devi temple. The faithful bow low and give their offerings to 
numerous oratories. The monkeys wander around freely. 
 
Then the road to Meerut! Buffalos slowly pull carts loaded with 
enormous tree trunks. We buy enormous grapefruit which aren’t 
very juicy but are nevertheless refreshing. At Meerut, the traffic is 
incredible! Thousands of cycle rickshaws are everywhere! Very 
carefully we manage to extract ourselves from the market which 
stretches for several kilometres. Then we drive past a sad shanty-
town. 
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At nightfall we’re still driving. No hotels, no service stations! 
 
On the road side, a gate opens onto a beautiful courtyard with big 
buildings. We decide to risk it. An old man indicates we can enter. 
We are in the premises of an agricultural cooperative where several 
families live. We visit a refrigerated building where tons and tons of 
potatoes are stored on three floors. We spend a peaceful night. 
 
07-09-04. At 6.00am the courtyard is alive. Our host visits the 
motorcaravan. We take a lot of photos and promise to send copies 
once we are back in France! 
 
Difficult not to realise you are nearing Delhi; the traffic is anarchic! 
On the motorway a camel and a herd of buffalos approach from the 
wrong direction! 30 kilometres from Agra it’s an elephant which is 
majestically going our way! At Agra we spend two nights in the 
courtyard of the hotel Lauries where the rickshawman Ali is at our 
disposal. Thanks to him, we have our gas bottles filled and it’s with 
him that we visit Agra, two lovely striped squirrels play at hide and 
seek in the large trees which shade our motorcaravan. It’s hot and 
humid! 
 
08-09-04. At 6.00 am we visit the wonderful Taj Mahal, a hymn to 
love, chef-d’oeuvre of Mogul architecture, a funerary monument 
that the emperor Shah Jahan had built for his wife, queen Mumtaz 
Mahal. who died giving birth to her fourteenth child. The Taj Mahal 
is magical, built from white marble inlaid with precious stones, 
perfectly symmetrical, but is it the most beautiful building in the 
world? There are so many palaces, cathedrals, temples which are 
pure splendour! The Red Fort is magnificent too! 
 
An e-mail asks us to come back to France. We won’t visit Calcutta 
or Benares and we won’t go to Rajasthan! That’s for the next time 
when the climate is more pleasant. 
 
09-09-04.The traffic is still incredible and the torrid heat is 
exhausting! It isn’t easy to park in the centre of Delhi! After hunting 
for a while the tourist police lead us to a dusty but quiet car park. 
 
It’s so hot and humid that we leave the door open! Next to the 
motorcaravan two men are asleep on a mat unrolled in the dust, 
another is resting on the roof of a van. In the early morning 
monkeys get up to their tricks, jumping on our roof. The young 
ones are remarkably agile on our windscreen. 
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10-09-04. 31°5 at 7.00 am! The sleepers have left without making 
any noise. 
 
We go to the Iranian embassy to ask for a transit visa, then to the 
French embassy for the letter of recommendation which we 
immediately take back to the Iranian embassy. In the afternoon we 
visit the Palika Bazar in the centre of Connaught Place where we 
enjoy the coolness of the ventilators and buy a few souvenirs. In 
the evening we’re back in our uncomfortable car park with the 
monkeys. 
 
11-09-04.There’s neither water nor electricity in the car park. 
Impossible to charge our batteries which are nearly flat. So we 
leave early to find a hotel where we can park our motorcaravan. 
Along the pavements whole families live. A young woman in an old 
sari is sleeping on a tattered mat; children, almost babies, are 
sitting in a circle in the dust, resigned to their sad life. Dozens of 
mutilated Indians beg. 
 
Finally we take a room at the hotel Janpath. The room is pleasant 
with air conditioning and a bath. India suddenly seems easier to live 
with. We make the most of the comfort and the hotels delicious 
cooking. 
 
12-09-04. An agreeable way to wake up - in the comfort of our air-
conditioned room. A rest day, meal in a restaurant, hair dressers, 
small purchases in the hotel shops. are we becoming bourgeois? 
 
13-09-04. After a calm and restful night we visit the Red Fort. It’s a 
mad ride in a rickshaw with a young driver who knows that the fort 
is closed but is nevertheless determined to take us to the shops in 
old Delhi, hoping for some commission. He drives fast and nearly 
crushes a young woman and just avoids hitting several vehicles. We 
have trouble getting rid of him! 
 
14-09-04. The day goes quickly. After leaving our passports at the 
Iranian embassy, we visit the Red Fort. The majestic buildings 
which are richly decorated are built in an immense park with shady 
trees and flowers all very well maintained. 
 
We go by rickshaw to do our shopping at the Bengali market which 
sells everything. The beggars are everywhere. A baby who is 
several months old in the arms of his mother, opens his little hand 
like a flower. How to alleviate all this misery? 
 
15-09-04. After recovering our visas, we leave Delhi, taking great 
care in the incredible traffic! Further on we have lunch opposite the 
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pretty Imperial Water Park which is being built and which will 
certainly be finished when we come back to India. 
 
“Pass, O Cow!”. A policeman stops the incessant flow of rickshaws 
to let this sacred animal cross safely! 
 
At last we arrive in Ambala where we spend a noisy night in a 
station car park. We won’t complain: the welcome is friendly! 
 
16-09-04. It’s raining. We are stuck in an enormous traffic jam at 
Ludhiana. Kilometres of cycles weave between the lorries and 
motorcycles. The sound of horns dominates the droning of the 
engines. [The lorries all have notices]. “Blow Horn!”. “Keep 
Distance!”. “Use Dipper at Night!”. The horns don’t stop but the 
distance isn’t respected. And all the time this heavy heat! 
 
Flags and garlands are tied to trees along the way where the towns 
stretch out in a never-ending line. Towards midday we stop at the 
guest house at Amritsar. 
 
We visit the Golden Temple in daylight this time. The architecture is 
a mixture of Hindu and Muslim styles. The faithful come, barefoot, 
heads covered in veils for the women and colourful turbans for the 
men. They bring modest offerings which they leave in the 
sanctuaries situated on two floors. Many pilgrims are lying on the 
ground, appreciating the coolness of the fans. Others drink water 
which is handed out. 
 
A welcoming impression of serenity is apparent in this place of 
worship. 
 
After wandering through the Golden Temple, we visit the stalls in 
the old town. 
 
17-10-04. At 9.00 am we’re at the customs post at Wagha. Two 
employees ask several times for $30 dollars (15 each vehicle), 
saying that we would pass faster and easier. In spite of their 
insistence we refuse. We pass quickly and without any problems. 
 
We will come back to India, probably in 2006, in the winter, when 
the temperature is lower. The heat and humidity were really 
exhausting! 
 
Christiane Dumas. 
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A THIRST FOR THE EXOTIC? 
 
January 9, 2005 
 
Hello from Bangkok. 
 
I wish you all the best for 2005 and hope you will be able to make 
many journeys in the new year. Asia RV [a motorcaravan hire 
company – see B122 or website, address below] did not have to 
suffer from the tragic events at the end of 2004. Here it is always 
very close to being paradise with a temperature of approximately 
34 degrees… A motorcaravan is a splendid way of discovering this 
country and the combination of the Toyota Vigo base vehicle (the 
equivalent of the Toyota Tiger still on sale in France) with its 170hp, 
3lTD engine and 4 driving wheels, plus the Lance* 845 living 
quarters is really exceptional. I have attached some photographs 
[on the cover of the printed bulletin] to wet your appetite. 
 
Nicolas LAMAURY 
http://www.asiarv.com/index_fr.html 
 

*Lance is the most important manufacturer of demountable 
units in the world (more than 5000 per annum). I went to 
visit them 3 years ago in California (very impressive). Their 
website is www.lancecampers.com. The demountable units 
are really good but rather heavy, made for American pick-ups. 
With these, it’s not a problem to carry units of 2 tons or more. 
Moreover these units are very wide (246 cm) and thus roomy, 
and sometimes have a slide-out (on the left side). The Lance 
is, in other words, super! On the other hand they can only be 
sold in the USA. I chose the Lance 845. For further 
information, contact me. [I’m not confident that this is well 
translated! Ed] 

 
 
THE AMERICAN WAY OF LIFE 
as seen by a campervan owner lost in the wide open 
spaces of America 
 
[The author and friends left for North America in the second half of 
2004. Ed] 
 
In 1991-92, twelve years ago now, I undertook my first big tour (18 
months in North America) and even then, although we were fervent 
fans of wild camping, I was advised to buy the Guide to 
Campgrounds by KOA which I used very little because the prices 
were high. Today I advise those wishing to ‘discover’ North America 

http://www.asiarv.com/index_fr.html
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to buy the Rand McNally Atlas published in association with the 
chain store WalMart. It only costs $5 and gives, for Canada, the 
USA and Mexico, the position of the hypermarkets which welcome 
RVs (motorcaravans) in their car parks. For those who worry, there 
are security rounds all night and video camera surveillance. isn’t life 
wonderful? 
 
In America as we all know we speak English. or at least something 
similar (which explains why us French, who aren’t very good at 
foreign languages, don’t understand much). In fact this was true 
twelve years ago, now there is a second language - Spanish! The 
Americans, who can’t stop immigration from the south efficiently, 
have chosen to include the Spanish-speaking people in the big 
‘Melting Pot’ and to adapt to them by making a real place for their 
language. Everything to do with everyday life (including indications 
on food cans and alimentary products), advertisements, security 
measures, menus in restaurants etc is in English and Spanish. when 
will we have double labels in French and Arabic? 
 
One negative side of the USA is the lack of cleanliness. The 
Americans, who spend 30% of their time in their cars, throw away 
their rubbish wherever they happen to be. someone will sweep it 
up! It’s true that there are cleaners but the frequency with which 
they pass is not enough and nowhere is ever completely clean. 
there are always paper cups and plates and plastic bags lying 
around. Even in France it’s cleaner!! 
 
November 4th 2004 we learnt the election results, with President 
Bush re-elected. In fact the announcement was celebrated 
discretely having already been widely predicted in the media after 
the selection of the two candidates, the three televised ‘debates’ 
being a little too well prepared to change the outcome. Several days 
before the election, in some neighbourhoods we hardly even noticed 
the few young people handing out flyers supporting their candidate. 
No wild advertising, no big demonstrations, no confrontation of 
ideas: there were provocative remarks in a only a few newspapers 
and the presence of the candidates at a few meetings. I think all 
this is linked to the American phlegm and above all to the fact that 
the election isn’t universal suffrage but a process mediated through 
an electoral college of state representatives. It’s as if the French 
President were elected by the members of parliament and the 
senators, as he was in the Third and Fourth Republics. As for the 
Franco-American relationship, I didn’t have the chance to dine with 
Mr Bush to get his opinion, but I didn’t get the feeling of any 
animosity towards us from the average American. I have never felt 
that there was any difficulty or misunderstanding between us 
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although I always make it clear that I’m French and don’t speak 
their language too well. 
 
Security in every aspect is, for the Americans, a real dogma. So one 
of the biggest ‘crimes’ for a driver is to park in front of a fire 
hydrant. This is certainly a reaction to the number of fires in 
wooden houses. I won’t even mention the systematic baggage and 
body search that we underwent at Baltimore Airport for an internal 
flight. Even supermarket trolleys are equipped with a seat belt for 
children who sit in them. These same trolleys, which are free, are 
left all over the car parks and are a hazard for cars. All this is the 
fault of the dollar because, as compared to the Euro, the dollar 
doesn’t represent a high enough penalty to ensure that the trolleys 
are returned. 
 
A story about the ‘highways’ now. Unlike our autoroutes in France, 
the American highways are often free and though they are as 
monotonous as their European counterparts they have a peculiarity: 
they can be adopted. Strange for us French, for whom adopting a 
child is difficult enough: adopting a highway is beyond our 
understanding, an example of American excess. In fact we see 
‘Adopt a Highway’ notices, and after making enquiries we 
discovered that it’s an association of highway users who adopt a 
motorway. but what you need to understand is that the group of 
volunteers (retired people, children, adults) then spend their spare 
time cleaning the verges. 
 
If it’s true that we adopt American social changes after a certain 
time lag, [note this]. A small revolution is being tested in the Wal-
Mart shops. the cashiers are disappearing. You check your 
purchases through yourself using the barcodes, your bill is 
presented, and a machine asks how you want to pay - card or cash. 
If it’s cash, the machine accepts your notes and gives you back 
your change with a receipt.  
 
This statement about the programmed disappearance of human 
presence is the exact opposite of what is happening in the Boston, 
New York and Washington underground. In the subway, everyone 
pays their way, the presence of strong guards discourages anyone 
from cheating and there are more and more checks as you change 
lines and leave the underground. 
 
I’ll finish with a subject which may well concern us all soon. obesity. 
T the problem of being a little overweight is nothing; here people of 
over 130kg are legion. Moreover since its a social problem, they are 
considered as disabled, which is true. They have special parking 
spaces, and in certain places they have electric cars to get around 
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in. This is the case even in the Food Centers which sell grub to keep 
the system going in a vicious circle. They are like factories for 
making big people. 
 
I myself am worried about this problem as I am several kilos 
overweight!! I wonder if, like passive smokers, there must be 
normal people who become fat, simply by looking at the others!! 
 
Jean-Claude Griffoin 
 
 
MOROCCO: ALL OF THE SIGHTS AND ALL OF THE 
PRICES 
 
FRANCE / SPAIN 
 
Possibility of a rendezvous at Saint-Jean-de-Luz (car park to be 
decided). 
 
1- Towards Spain the following day. No motorway but nearly all 
dual carriageway. Bayonne, San Sebastian, N1, Vitoria, Burgos, 
Arenda de Douero. Camp at Cerezo de Abajo at 395km. 
 
2- Continue on N1, Madrid,> N.1V, Ocana, Valdepenas, take the 
N323 and 20km further turn right towards Megibar for a possible 
camp. 405km. 
 
3- Continue on the N323, the A92, A359, N331, N340, Malaga-
north, Marbella and Algeciras. 355km 
 
At Algeciras, park at the port for the night. (car park Indotours). 
 
The crossing is Algeciras to Ceuta . Buy the tickets at the port for 
the crossing. You need to negotiate with several companies and buy 
an open return ticket. Ceuta is duty free; fill up with petrol or diesel 
and cheap alcohol. Then join the Spanish-Moroccan border several 
kilometres further on. The town is called Sebta in Moroccan. 
 
Formalities in CEUTA (if it hasn’t changed): it is quite badly 
organised, takes about an hour. 
 
Obtain a form to fill in for passport control: go to the passport 
counter to have it stamped. Once you have recovered the 
passports, go to the counter (near where the baggage is searched) 
with the insurance [registration?] paperwork for the vehicle, and 
the passports. After obtaining a stamp, find a customs officer, show 
him all the documents and he should let you go (it’s very easy)... 
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CB: If you don’t have permission, you must leave your CB at 
customs. 
 
Beware of “friends” guides and other nuisances, don’t be surprised 
by them, keep calm, and accept the situation with humour. 
 
MOROCCO 
From CEUTA / Sebta take the N13, N2, R417, towards Tetouan, to 
Larache (free rest area). Lots of campers stop here with their 
motorcaravans. 
 
22/3: (141 km) Larache, free rest area. 
 
23/3:(154km) After Larache take the motorway towards Kenitra 
and Rabat / Salé. Go to the municipal campsite on the sea front 
after crossing the river, or better still the guarded car park at the 
Mohamed V Mausoleum. 
 
24/3: Rabat, on foot visit the mausoleum, The Hassan Tower, the 
changing of the guards, on horseback (near the mausoleum). 
Various monuments… the Royal Palace, which is quite far but you 
can take a taxi which isn’t too expensive. The village of potters. End 
the day with a visit to the kasbah on the sea front. 
 
25/3: (270km) to Casablanca by the motorway, stop to see the 
mosque on the sea front. The building is important and the site 
immense. There is an admission charge but it’s interesting. 
 
We continue to El Jadida with a visit to the cistern in the afternoon 
and follow the sandy coastline on route R301 to reach Oualidia 82 
kms further on. Camp high up, facing the sea. 
 
26/3: Spend the day in Oualidia. Bring your pans to cook crab. Go 
to the restaurant in the evening (restaurant l’Araignée Gourmande 
opposite the campsite, lots of dishes, 330 DH for two in 2000). 
 
27/3: (223 km) take the beautiful coast road R301, towards Safi, 
(stop for two hours at the potters). At Safi take the R204, towards 
Marrakech and the N7. You can either choose the Feidaws campsite 
12 kms north of the town or go to the the guarded car park at the 
Djemma el-Fna square, which is better situated. 
 
28/3: Marrakech, the town, the small souk, the palm grove, several 
historical monuments, the koutoubia (entrance is forbidden to non-
muslims), the Saadien tombs etc... Evening at the Club Med. 
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29/3: (174 km) go to Essaouira by the N8 as far as Chichaoua, then 
the R207 to Sidi Moktar; pm.visit the town, evening a meal of fish 
at the restaurant in the port. Camp at the port car park if possible; 
if not the campsite is several kilometres south of Essaouira (new 
and well protected). 
 
30/3: Essaouira (Mogador). Visit the port, the town, the shops with 
local craftsmen, the market. 
 
31/3: (172 km) go south, N1, stop at Tamanar, Arganiers2 and 
climbing goats, Tamri, the region is magnificent and wild, (perfume 
factory) at Cap Rhir, Camp at the pointe d’Imsouane, surfers 
paradise and fishing port. 
 

 
 
01/04: (155 km) Go through Tamri and take the road to Imouzer 
des Ida Outanane to see the waterfalls ( a 2h climb). Car park 
below the tourist office, near the zoo. Then drive to Agadir via 
Oulma. Drive up to the kasbah. The old town underwent a terrible 
earthquake in 1960 (15,000 dead). Magnificent views of the 
surroundings and the port. Go back to Agadir itself, do shopping 
and choose a place to camp. 
 
02/04: the town of Agadir, souk, tourist neighbourhood. Shopping. 
 
03/04: (190km) Head south, N1, to Tiznit, after 43 km turn right 
for the Parc National de Sous Massa, 2h, then to Tiznit which is 
well-known for its Berber jewellery. 2h, then route SW, R104, 
Gourizim, Mirlef, 1h, and Sidi-Ifni for camping. 
 
04/04: ( 55 km) Route N12 to SE to Abaino hot water springs about 
15 km from Goulimine. For an outing to Fort Bou Jerif (White 
Beach), access is by a trail. Can we still use our vehicles? If not, go 
another way via Abaino or Goulimine. 

                                   
2 [The argan is the tree in which the goats climb. It produces oil.] 
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COST OF THE TOUR OF MOROCCO 
FUEL, FERRY AND RETURN TO ST JEAN-DE-LUZ 
 

IN €€€€€€€€ 
 
FUEL km litres/ 

100kms 
total € per 

litre 
est total 
2005  

Morocco 5500 11 605 0.62 375.10 
Spain 2350 11 258.5 0.80 206.80 
SUB-
TOTAL 

7850  863.5  581.90 

 
Route A 
Ferry Algeciras to Ceuta, return 
 
Info from JM, 6.5-7m van  + 2 passengers 290.00 
TOTAL by route A 871.90 
 
Route B 
Fuel and ferry to Sete, return 
Morocco - fuel 375.10 
Ferry with Euromer or another co. 700.00 
TOTAL by route B 1075.10 
 
Additional costs if you go to Dakla 
Fuel 1100 1 605 0.62 75.02 
 
Additional costs for 4x4 excursions (incl 
provisions for 15/20 days) 

200.00 

 
 
 
05/04: (165 km) to Goulimine (not very interesting), N1 on the 
route of the Aérospatiale de St Exupéry. 125 km of desert road, 
stone hamada, we cross several oueds, one of which is the Drâa 
(about 20 km from Tan Tan). Several police checkpoints (keep your 
documents to hand). We reach the sea at Tan Tan Beach (camp). 
 
06/04: (235 km) still on the N1, 235 km of desert to reach Tarfaya. 
We pass Sidi Akhfennir, an isolated village (fish shops); picturesque 
coast road (wrecks). At Tarfaya we can see a monument in memory 
of Saint Exupéry, the writer and aviator. Many aviators flew this 
route, Toulouse to Dakar, between the two world wars, making a 
stopover in Tarfaya (camp). 
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07/04: (139 km) 100 km to Laayoune on a road which isn’t very 
attractive: the beaches are just sand from the desert. 65 km north 
of Laayoune, in a depression of the Tah, a monument 
commemorates the visit of Sultan Moulay al Hassan 1 in 1885 
(probably an expedition against the rebel tribes to raise taxes) and 
that of Hassan 11, a century later. 
 
At Laayoune the campsite is 25 km south of the town, 40 km from 
Douala. A trail on the right takes you to the “Roi Bédouin”. There is 
a camp further south at El Marsa. 
 
08/04: Two days are planned at Laayoune. There are still 542 km to 
Dakhla, nearly 1100 km return, a long way for nearly nothing, 
unless you like fidhing. You can camp anywhere and the beaches 
are endless; rest, swimming (if the strong winds allow it) while 
waiting for the group who have travelled south. 
 
09/04: Itinerary not yet planned: Smara, 240 km inland isn’t worth 
the trip and needs a day for the return journey. 
 
10/04: (304 km) Return north via Tarfaya with a camp at Tan Tan 
as before. 
 
11/04: (293 km) North, N1, Goulamine, Bouizarkane, (to visit Id-
Aïssa, it’s track until Tagmoute and this hasn’t been added to the 
kilometerage), Tiznit, R104, Tighmi, Col du Kerdous (camp in el car 
park). 
 
12/04: (50 km) Tiffermit, Tafraoute, visit the seven villages of 
Ameln, and the sunset peak. It’s possible to eat in the tent of the 
restaurant l’Etoile du Sud opposite the post office. 
 
13/04: Visit Tafraoute, an old town. South of the town is Agar-
Oudad and Tlata-Tasrine, (about an hours’ walk). Access is possible 
for vehicles: see about a camp once there. 
 
14/04: (206 km) to R104 (direction El-Jebar), Titeki and R106 
(asphalt), Aît-Abdallah, Tiguermine, Igharm, to R109, Souk-Kemis 
d’Issafen, Imatek, Tata (camp near the post office). 
 
15/04: (319 km) to N12, Tissint, Foum-Zguid, R111, Tassetift, 
Tazenakht, stop and go back towards the R108 for Tasla and Agdz if 
the trail is passable (campsite at Agdz). If the trail isn’t feasible, go 
to Ouarzazate with 175km + 69km to Agdz the next day. Campsite 
at Ouarzazate for the night. 
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16/04: (45 + 95 = 140 km) go towards Ouarzazate as far as the 
pass and take the wonderful valley of the Draà, a long ribbon of 
palm groves, of kasbahs and lively Berber villages. The Draà is one 
of the longest rivers in Morocco, its source is in the High Atlas and 
then the river flows through the mountains and the desert to reach 
the Cap Draà on the Atlantic coast, north of Tan Tan which we’ve 
already visited. It’s interesting to cross the Tizi-N-Tinifft pass, 20 
km before Agdz (pronounce Ag-a-dez). Only the palm groves to the 
north and west, the kasbah and the strange Djebel-Kissane, are 
worth a stop. Some shops. Reach Zagora, Amezrou campsite, to the 
south of the town, 200m from the hotel along the footpath of the 
irrigation canal. 
 
17/04: (20 km) Zagora, Draà valley, organise a 4x4 tour for the 
next day. 
 
18/04: 4x4 to Mhamid, return via Tamegroute with its library and 
potters. Return to Zagora for the evening: tourist shops but not 
much to see, it’s the road to get there which is interesting. See the 
new signpost “TOMBOUCTOU à 52 jours” (“Timbuktu 52 days”). 
 
19/04: (140 km) come back to the junction of the N9 and R108 
south of the Djebel Sarhro, rocky desert, via Nekob, 
Mellal,Tazzarine, where we stop for the night. 
 
20/04: (185 km) we continue on the R108 via Alnif, the Tikkert-n-
Ouchchane 839m, to reach Rissani (interesting market) and Erfoud, 
municipal campsite. Get the campsite guardian to reserve a 4x4 for 
the next day for a trip to Merzouga (although motorcaravans can 
get that far) and on to Taouz. 
 
21/04: 4x4 (?) to Taouz, Merzouga and the Hotel des Bretons. 
 
22/04: (155 km) we leave by the R 702 in the Tinejdad direction, 
N10, Tinerhir and the Gorges du Todra. Campsite le Soleil, 2 km 
before the entry to the gorge. Preparation for a 4x4 tour. 
 
23/04: 4x4 in a triangle Todra, Agoudal, Dadès and return to the 
campsite le Soleil. A 2 hour walk in the evening. 
 
24/04: (102 km) to north, the start of the High Atlas by the new 
asphalt road we pass Tamtattouchte, Aît-Hani, Agoudal and reach 
Imilchil where the moussems (photo below) take place. Camp near 
Lake Tislit. 
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25/04: (203 km) Imilchil, visit the 2 lakes and the site of the 
moussem and return to Rich via Outerbate, Aït-Taddert, Aît-el-
Rhazi, Tirhobout, Amouguer and Rich, the N13, Nzala, the pass of 
N’Zala, several cols 1907m, and Midelt, campsite. Prepare a 4x4 
outing. 
 
26/04: 4x4 route to be organised. Cirque de Jaffar, the iron mines 
of Aouli - a half-day hike is suggested. Visit the weaving workshops 
of the Franciscan sisters who teach the local women to weave. 
 
27/04: (130 km) north via the Middle Atlas. In 2000 north of Midelt, 
women asked for clothes. The cedar forests are numerous; we see 
goats by the thousand. Zeida 1453m, Aît-Oufella, Col du Zad 
2049m, (Aguelmame on the right), Tmahdite, a dozen km before 
Azrou, turn right to Mischliffen, camp. Visit the cedar forest (is 
Gouraud’s cedar – the oldest tree in Morocco's Middle Atlas - 
dead?). 
 
28/04: (130 km) Ifrane region, cedar forests, N8, 16 km from Fès 
the Dayet Lakes, Aaoua near the road, and it’s possible to visit 
Dayet Ifrah (45 km return via a track) then continue via Imouzzer-
du-Kandar, and 32 km before reaching Fès, turn left then after 
about 2 km left again to the campsite of Ain-Chekf the ‘green 
diamond’ situated about 6 km south of Fès (a bus goes to Fès, Place 
de Florence). 
 
29/04: Town of Fès with a guide at the tourist office. 
 
30/04: Town of Fès El-Jedid with a local guide, free afternoon, tour 
of the town in the evening. 
 
1/05: (179 km) Circuit of the dams north of Fès, via the R501, Port 
du Sebou, Fès-el-Bali, Ourtzah, Aïn Aïcha, Taounate; start of the 
Rif. 
 
02/05: (248 km) (possibility) Towards the interior of the Rif at 
Tahar-Souk about 50km and return on the N8… (if not) south, 
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Tissa, Bir Tam Tam, N6, Sidi-Arazem and return to Fès Diamant 
Vert, or camp at Sidi Arazem. 
 
03/05: (59 km) Towards Mekhnès via the A2, municipal campsite, 
afternoon in town. 
 
04/05: Town of Mekhnès for the day. 
 
05/05: (30 km) north, R413, N13 for Volubilis in the morning and 
Moulay-Idriss pm with a local guide. Camp at Volubilis. 
 
06/05: (172 km) N13 towards Ouezzane, and Chefchaouan, a 
Berber town which was for a long time forbidden to non-muslims, 
camping above the town. The town is very picturesque. Here Abd-
EL-Krim, Lyautey’s enemy was imprisoned in the keep in 1926. 
Everywhere the walls are covered in a blue limestone wash and the 
view over the valley is magnificent. Municipal campsite. 
 
07/05: (102 km) N2, towards Tétouan and N13 for Ceuta. Fill up 
with diesel, alcohol etc. Camp at the port. Beware of thieves! 
 
08/05: (390 km) Depart for Algeciras preferably in the morning. 
 
AND THE RETURN 
 
09/05: (390 km) Spain. 
 
10/05: (390 km) France, St Jean-de-Luz. 
 
Possibility of being at home 12/13 May 2005. 
 
 
Sorry: I don’t have the name of the author of this interesting piece. 
I’ll put it in the next bulletin. 


