
pages with links off the calendar 
of events to expand on the event. 

We will be offering meeting 
times, maps, weather and what 
you should bring with.  

The 2007 Calendar Of Events is 
available on the web site and is 
constantly being updated. Check 
often for new and revised events 

March 24th —. Attica Indiana 

The Badlands Off Road Park. A 
nice place for newbie's to the off 
road world. Wide open spaces 
coupled with nice trails when you 
get your confidence up. 

Coming up for April: 

April 14th: Monthly Meeting —
Stop by, hang out and meet new 
people. Also a good way to 
check out the club for new mem-
bers.  

April 20th thru the 22nd — 
Spring Pipeline. A very popular 
event, trail riding  from mild to 

difficult, something for every 
driver and awesome scenery to 
boot. Located in northern Wis-
consin. 

April 28th — Smelt Fishing 

I know everyone thinks this was 
a joke but no its for real. Come 
do the smelt dance, stand 
around a flaming garbage can, 
eat tons of snacks, drink bever-
ages, catch no fish and finish up 
at White Castle. No fishing 
equipment needed.  

There is also a RSVP page. If 
you are going to attend a event 
please rsvp it really helps to have 
a count especially where food 
will be provided. 

Shortly we will have individual 
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PayPal is now available to pay 
for your dues electronically. You 
may use either a credit card/ 
debit card or the PayPal system 
itself. Using this system will allow 
more efficient control over mem-
bership and allow easier access 

for members. If you still need to 
send a check there is a link on 
the page for this purpose.      
Remember membership has its 
benefits: discounts at local and 
online venders. When you visit 
the member form there are multi-

ple choices for dues, clicking the 
highlighted link next to the dues 
description will provide you with 
more info pertaining to that dues 
choice. 
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· Baseball Season is upon us, 

·  Anyone interested in a CLRC night at the 
Cubs, Sox ,Cougars or Flyers email Dave 
at  President@chicagolandroverclub.com 
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Stuff for your truck ��

Snow Trip — Article by Carlos  ,�

 �

 �

 �

 �

 �

����'+����)��-�'(!�



Whether you are an avid 
off -roader or not. You 
need to have what I call 
stuff you should have. 
Some of the things on my 
list might not apply to 
everyone but most of the 
items are common sense.    

Candles  

Cell phone and/or CB 
(Note: steel whip CB an-
tennas can be dangerous 
out on the trail)  

Cigarette lighter  

Coat hanger - don't un-
derestimate the number 
of uses for the common 
household coat hanger!  

Compass/GPS unit 
(remove GPS below)  

Duct tape  

Extra gas - enough for a 
round trip & in an appro-
priate container  

Extra motor oil (1-2 
quarts)  

Fire extinguisher  

First aid kit (packed in a 
tight weatherproof con-
tainer)  

Flares Flashlight/lantern 
Flash-
light/lantern/spotlight - 
with extra batteries  

Food (dehydrated foods 
take little space and last a 
long time)  

GPS unit/compass  

Hydraulic/hi-lift jack  

ID card, with emergency 
phone number contact 

diator, washer fluid)  

Waterless hand cleaner  

Waterproof matches  

WD-40/lubricant  

Whistle  

Winch kit - including 
straps, snatch block 
(pulley), shackle  

Zip ties/cable ties  
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marker writes on any-
thing!)  

Radiator Stop Leak / 
Tank sealant putty  

Rags  

Repair manual for your 
particular vehicle  

Rope  

Rubber gloves  

Shovel  

Spare clothes  

Spare key kept on your 
person   

Tarp (6'x6') - to keep 
yourself out of the mud 
and to catch small parts  

Tire pressure gauge & tire 

pump;  
Fix a flat  

Trash bags - heavy duty  

Water - enough for you 
(to drink, clean up) and 
your vehicle (battery, ra-

info & medication/allergy 
information Jumper ca-
bles  

Leather gloves  

Maps  

Mirror  

Multi-fit hose and a roll of 
rubber-weld tape - to re-
pair a blown radiator hose  

Paper towels  

Pen & paper (a china 
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Since I was not able to 
attend the Club’s yearly 
fall pipeline trip to Moun-
tain, Wisconsin, I was 
pining for the chance to 
take the Disco wheeling 
again. Several more up-
grades and modifications 
have taken place since 
the summer of 2006, and 
we were eager to test 
them; with invaluable help 
and guidance from a cou-
ple of club members 
(alright, just Steve, but 

who’s counting!), I’ve 
installed a rear Detroit 
locker with heavy duty 
axles, a front sewer-cap 
differential cover with a 
heavy duty curved pan  
hard rod from Rover-
tracks, and a front Trutrac 
locker. I’ve also added a 
full CO2 set up system 
and built a 2-drawer stor-
age box, complete with 
latches, retractable han-
dles, and matching car-
pet. Steve’s help has 
been invaluable, because 

of his technical ability, not 
to mention his willingness 
to jump in and complete a 
project. 

 Sometime around No-
vember 2006, a friend of 
a friend of somebody I 
used to know mentioned 
something about a return 
trip to the Pipeline, as a 
winter land adventure. 
Hummm…never been 
done before! Sounded 
awesome, and it would 
kill two birds with one 
stone: all recent mods 

picked up a map and did 
some fuzzy math, to ar-
rive at the conclusion that 
anything that had no 
pavement on it was good 
enough for us. 

 Off of Rt. 32 we turned 
into who knows what 
road, to quickly discover 
why they were not in the 
maps. Very narrow trails 
(sometimes for snowmo-

about midnight. We met 
and greeted Marty and 
Dave, and after much 
needed shut eye, we 
were on our way the very 
next morning with no cer-
tain plans in mind. This 
was to be an ‘exploration 
trip’, where returning to 
the well known pipeline 
routes was not in the 
cards. Instead, our fear-
less leader Marty just 

biles only, sometimes for 
logging, and sometimes 
what it seemed to be for 
bicycles only!) kept ap-
pearing in front of us, as 
we forged forward. There 
were lots of sharp cor-
ners, razor back hills, and 
off camber ruts. We never 
crossed paths twice, and 
were out about 4 hours, 
when we decided to stop 
for lunch. It was bitter 

Two trips for the price of one?  

By J. Carlos Sirtori 
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“English” Dave, old time-
member Zack, my wife 
and I (it was going to be 
the Fabulous Four, but I 
decided to go with less 
drama!) would eventually 
stay in an off-the-beaten 
path log cabin that Marty 
dug up on the internet. 
The place turned out to 
be really nice, with a large 
fireplace, a well stocked 
kitchen, and plenty of 
rooms and bathrooms for 
all. There was even a 

secret room upstairs that 
we did not even found 
until the second day. A 
very peaceful lake front 
place, with ample parking 
for our rigs and plenty of 
scenery. The stuff of hor-
ror movies I tell ya’… 

 Due to everybody’s hec-
tic work schedule, we 
ended it up all driving up 
separately. Dave and we 
left a bit late on Friday, 
and arrived at the cabin 

would be tested, and the 
itch to wheel would finally 
be scratched. Excellent! 
Several telephone, e-
mails, letters, discus-
sions, arguments, and 
bbs posts later, we were 
ready for a late January 
trip; a three day trip in the 
middle of the winter, 
where the final six - newly 
elected-Membership Offi-
cer Marty, newly-elected 
Club Presidente Dave, 
newly-minted member 
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Chicago Land Rover Club 

P.O. Box 1624 

Highland Park, IL 60035-7624 

 On Saturday morning, after a 
Hilton-quality breakfast (Dave 
and the British guy really know 
how to put on a show), we 
headed out again. We attacked 
the pipeline, as none of us had 
seen the terrain with that much 
snow and ice on it. We made our 
way through the usual spots, 
following the basic trails. Little 
Moab, little Rubicon (is that the 
name?), but the most fun came 
midday. We made it all the way 
back to the end of the property.  

 

This is the spot where we usually 
stop, ponder the horizon, dream 
about “going for it”, and slowly 
turn around in order to find a 
decent way home. 

Not this time; the marsh field 
looked frozen and high, whatever 
that means. Before I could say 
break-through-the-ice, Marty has 
heading down the hill like a kid 
on summer recess. His truck was 
bouncing a little bit, but he kept 
going. Somewhere in the middle 
of the field, he stopped. Knowing 
Marty, I though he stopped to 
take a look-see to see if he was 
safe to continue. Nah, he was 
already sank though on same 
thing ice. 

As my wife started to question 
his decision making, I lunged 
forward down the hill as well. I 
had to save my friend, I had to 
use my winch, I had to be the 
hero I thought, but mostly I was 
just curious…and I figured Marty 
would get us out if we got stuck. 
Once I arrived at his spot, I no-
ticed we had come to the 
dreaded creek. You know, the 
one that during the summer 
months has actual water running 
though it and it’s about 4 feet 

cold, but the trail we stopped at 
seemed so quiet and peaceful, 
we forgot about the cold….for 
about 20 minutes anyway. In the 
middle of nowhere, Dave set up 
a Coleman two-burner stove to 
bring water to a boil in 3 minutes 
flat, in order to enjoy some hot 
cocoa. Yeah, this was no wine 
and cheese trip alright! 

We quickly cleared up a space 
and built up a huge fire in min-
utes. “English” Dave gathered up 
some dried up barley, which 
seemed to ignite quiet fast. The 
bloke speaks funny (I should 
know!), but knows his wood. Af-
ter a few sandwiches, chips, 
salsa and dessert, we cleaned 
up our mess and were on our 
way again. A few snow mobiles 
came by, and appeared to be 
pretty impressed that we “were 
that far in”. While proud at first, 
we quickly realized that local 
folks being “impressed” by this 
feat, were probably not that good 
for us….After about 4 more 
hours in the tight snowed packed 
trails, it was pitch dark. This gave 
everybody a chance to lead the 
pack and play with our over built, 
exaggerated, too-expensive-for-
our-own-good set of lights. The 
night lit up like an airport run-
away at dusk, and it was loads of 
fun. About 10 pm, we were still 
playing in the woods. We de-
cided to stop by for dinner at a 
little road side bar, which had 
more sleds out front that cars. 
The drinks were cold, the service 
was very friendly (a hit and miss 
in those parts in my humble opin-
ion), and the food was excellent. 
Simple burgers that were pre-
pared fresh and tasted great! We 
turned in about midnight, after a 
long, long day out on the trails. 

deep, wide just enough to eat a 
Land Rover without chance of 
traction? Yeah, that one…by the 
time I turned around to tell the 
guys not to drive through the 
field, they were all on their way, 
bouncing their trucks though the 
ice, water and snow. We spotted 
what seemed to be a ‘better’ way 
for Marty to cross the creek. I 
pulled him backwards with a 
slight tug, and then he hit the ice 
without fear. The thing layer of 
water on top of the ice made it 
look eerie. He went through with-
out a hitch. YEAH! Success! This 
hasn’t been done before. 

(You’d figured we just hit the 
North Pole in Land Rovers, but 
what the heck, just the same for 
us!) We all went trough without 
problems, but the ever crackling 
ice beneath these mammoth 
trucks was an experience to re-
member. We returned to the 
cabin and shared a good meal 
again, and stayed up by the fire-
place telling stories about the 
day… 

Well, mostly the guys were pick-
ing on me for some reason. I tell 
myself that it is because they like 
me, they really like me. On Sun-
day morning, we all headed 
home after a wonderful weekend 
of off roading fun. A very suc-
cessful trip indeed, which proved 
you can have a blast with little 
planning invested in it.  

  Margaret and I couldn’t get 
enough, and went back to Moun-
tain in early March with some 
club members and some Disco-
web fans, for the “First Ever An-
nual Chili Cook Out”, but that’s a 
write up for next time. 

 


