


en thousand feet is quite a
long way up. 5o high, mn fact,
that Land Rover didn’t make
allowances for it when the software
. was designed for the Discovery 3.
Consequently, when vou hit 9990
feet, the altimeter fails to record any
further increase in height.

How do I know this? [ tagged along
on a tour of the Alps with Alpine
Rovers that ineladed a drive over the
highest public track in Europe and I
was gutted that the display wouldn’t
show the magic ‘10,000 figure.

But my disappointment didn’t last
, long — how could it when I was
spending seven days camping high
in the Alps and driving dusty
mountain roads? What could be
better for a summer holiday?

Even the trip there was a pleasant,
leisurely affair, I collected my dad in
| London before the eruise down to
' the Channel Tunnel in our test
Discovery 3 TDV6. On the other
| side, we drove until we reached our
overnight stop in Troyes, about

halfway to our ultimate destination
of the Susa Valley, where our week
in the Alps would start in carnest.

On the way down, we met up with
some of the others coming on the
same Alpine Rovers trip — more by
luck than judgement. We pulled into
an aire {one of the frequent rest
areas you get on autoroutes) to
change drivers and there were two
Defenders and a Freelander with
British plates, fully loaded with
camping equipment.

While chatting, it turned out they
knew exactly where the campsite we
were heading to was — so we tagged
along behind and enjoyed the lavish
scencry as we neared our destination.

Camping Gran Bosco, which was
to be our base on and off for the
week, sits ina valley bounded by
steep mountainsides.

This area is also 6ne of the main
trade routes between France and
Italy, with both passenger and
freight trains growling back and
farth, the latter often stacked full of




Fiats from the gigantic Turin
manufacturing plant.

We spent three nights at Gran
Bosco, returning to restock our
tridges: the rest of the time we were
up in the mountains.

After making introductions, we got
on with the business of erecting our
tents. Some of the others had tents
that took about 30 seconds to put up
—and by day three we realised they
had the right idea, what with having
to break camp every day.

Camping high up in the mountains
is certainly an experience. There’s no
light pollution, so you can just lie on
the ground, stargazing.

Of course, you need a proper
bonfire to sit round and chat about
the day’s driving and generally just
enjoy the Land Rover experience. So,
when we headed out from Oulx on
the first day, we stopped to pick up
deadwood for the fire.

With roof racks laden with enough

woaod to last several days, the small

convoy of Land Rovers snaked its way
up the dusty track and through the
woods. Mike Glass, Alpine Rovers’
German representative, led the group
in his ex-military soft top 110.

As well as being his scout vehicle for
trips, it’s also his living room, kitchen
and bedroom. Everything is stored in
cabinets bolted into the rear and he
carries enough supplies to be self-
sufficient for weeks while exploring
mountain tracks round Europe.

Mike and Mandy, Alpine Rovers’
UK contingent, had brought their
rebuilt 1973 Series ITI 109-inch
station wagon along for the trip,
proving that old L.and Rovers can
still do this sort of trip.

Well, after a fashion — when the
engine started to misfire badly, the
fault was traced to a broken contact
breaker. Mike normally carries one as
a spare — so, what a time to discover
he'd left it behind. On the other side
of the coin, whar a time to discover
that fellow traveller Keith is a

mechanic with many years’ experience
of working on Land Rovers. He'd soon
fabricated a replacement, which
worked for a while and meant the old
Series could catch up with us.

The mountains we're driving in are
stunningly peaceful, but they haven’t
always been that way —and it’s thanks
to worries about potential conflicts
that many of the roads we were
driving exist in the first place.

France and Italy haven’t always been
best mates, so they built forts high up
in the mountains to defend the
borders. They've changed hands
many times through the ages, being
used by the French, Italians and
Germans during various conflicts.
And their legacy is a network of roads
heading up to mountain peaks.

They were incredibly well-made.
Inclines had to be shallow enough for
horses and carts to negotiate; and
corners had to be wide enough to
swing wagons round without risking
a wheel dangling over the edge.

This makes them ideal for Land
Rovers. In fact, the roads aren’t




challenging from a driving point of
view — it’s the scenery that takes your
breath away. And the lack of oxygen.

When you pass beyond 8000 feet
above sea level, you're venturing into
altitude sickness territory. The
answer is to drink plenty of water and
not to do anything too strenuous
until you're used to it. Even without
doing too much hard work and
drinking plenty, I still had 4 mild bout
of altitude sickness, even though not
enough to incapacitate me.

When you reach the tops of the
climbs, you have the most wonderful
view imaginable — you feel like you're
on top of the world. I felta huge
amount of admiration for the soldiers
and civilian workers who toiled to
build the forts in this most
inaccessible environment.

Tunnels were dug deep into the
mountainsides and, later, huge
conerete structures were built to
house armaments. The track up to
Fort Pramand is amazing, including
an extraordinary tunnel.

Nowadays, the only traffic is
recreational. The weekends see
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| It’s than sto worries about potential
conflicts that many of the roads we're

from various European countries, but
mainly France and Iraly, together
with plenty of walkers. As in the UK,
there’s some hostility towards 4xds —
some walkers held their noses as we
passed, making a big show of wafring
away the exhaust fumes.

What’s Italian for: ‘Excuse me,
but what about the pollution you've
caused by driving your own vehicles
to the car parks just down the track?’

Each Alpine Rovers trip is different,
50 Tepeat customicrs are never quite
sure where they’ll be visiting., But one
place AR does try to include in the
itinerary 1s Sommeiller, near the
town of Bardonecchia.

Tent - preferahly something that can be erected quickly.
Warm clothes — the temperature drops the higher you go.
Plenty of water.

Food, cooker and matches.

Degradable toilet paper.

Torches and spare batteries for exploring the forts.

kCamera to record all the sights you see.
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ADVENTURE

This was once the location of 2
weather station/hotel right on the
French-Ttalian border, sitting at
nearly 10,000 feet above sea level.

“The hotel no longer exists, but what
an experience it must have been to stay
in a hotel in such an awe-inspiring
location. The road is an impressive
drive up numerous hairpins and past
the fabulous Rochemolles dam, on
whose banks we camped.

Alsoknown as acute mountain sickness, the
symptoms are headaches, nausea, insomnia,
dizziness and fatigue. If you notice any of
these, descend to a lower level to acclimatise
to the differing amount of available oxygan.

Im extreme circumstances, altitude sickness
canresult in fluid in the lungs, or even cerebral
edema— swelling of the brain, resulting in
gradual loss of consciousness.

The road is covered with a
significant volume of snow over
winter — hardly surprising at such a
giddy altitude - and it's only when
this melts that you can get access to
the glacier lake at the very top.

Looking like a huge Slush Puppy
drink, the lake takes on a triple
personality as the water exists in its
three states — solid, liquid and gas—
at the same time.

Two weeks before we visited, it
would have been impossible to get to
the lake as the snow was too deep.
Then, just one week before, there
was a ferocious snowstorm that
battered the tents of the campers and
drove many of them to seek refuge in
their Land Rovers. We didn’t have
any of that — just glorious sunshine

~Aninteresting
discussion would
ensue if they met
a vehicle coming
the other way

and occasional clouds to protect us
from the sun's rays [er; they wouldn’s,
actually, Mr Watterson — LRO doctor].

Sommeiller was where the display
on the Discovery 3 refused to read
more than 9990 feer. We stopped at
the lake where it read 9990 and then
headed up a bit higher, right up to the
top marker posts.

It wasn’t easy getting up to the poles
— a rocky track had ro be negotiated.
Mike G went first in his surprisingly
agile 110 and I followed in the
Discovery 3. I engaged low ratio and
selected the rock-crawl setting on
Terrain Response.

I’m always wary about suffering a
pinch-flat on the low-profile tyres
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