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Editor’s Letter
I must apologise profusely for the delay in getting the November 2019 newsletter emailed earlier this month. Just
after our monthly committee meeting held at the beginning of December 2019, the hard drive on my laptop decided it
was going to start packing up. My laptop would switch on but it would not move past boot up phase. Luckily Trevor,
our son was at home for his vacation from MSC Cruise Lines and he removed the hard drive and has been trying to
recover the data. Unfortunately, this was not possible and yesterday I told him to give up and destroy the hard drive
completely. I have now had to start everything from scratch as I had no backup of my data on my laptop previously.
He has now organised extra hard drives in a server computer here at home and whenever I do anything on my laptop, I
will back up to the main server immediately. That way I should not misplace the data again. Bear in mind that I must
now also recapture the driver scores for the gates competitions from the beginning of this year as well.
As today is the 1st of January 2020, and as the November 2019 newsletter is going to be going out so late, I am
combining the November and December 2019 into one as the only club event held during December 2019 was the
Christmas Tree at Killarney 4x4. For those new members who joined the club during December 2019, their names
will appear in the January 2020 newsletter which will be emailed after the committee meeting at the beginning of
February 2020.
We have had a number of people join the club during the 2019 year and I need your member profiles so that we as the
committee as well as the other members of the club can get to know you. All I ask is that you answer the following
questions (this shouldn’t take you too long unless you have been to some really amazing places and would like to
write me a story about your adventures – your stories are also included in the newsletter), and send me two or three
photos of your land rover (or land rovers if you own more than one). If you have been a member for a long time and
have not sent in a profile, you are more than welcome to send me your profiles as well.
The member profile questions are as follows :
Tell us about your very first Land Rover.
How long have you been 4x4ing and who taught you to 4x4?
What Land Rover do you drive now?
Does your Landy have and name and what inspired that name?
If you could have one modification/accessory fitted to your Landy, what would it be?
What is your favourite Land Rover memory?
What is your worst Land Rover memory?
Where have you been in your Land Rover?
Which place was your favourite?
Where would you still like to travel to in your Landy?
If you could own any Land Rover (besides what you own already), what would it be and why?
Besides land-roving, what else do you enjoy doing?
As for events during the year and for the new members, the club does not charge you to join in on the drives. The
only time that you will have to pay to join in is if we go to a venue such as Killarney 4x4, Highstakes, Non-Stop
Adventures etc. There may be the odd drive where we will ask members to bring a donation of something for some
organisation that needs supplies, but you do not have to donate if you do not want to. If you know of any venues that
we can go to other than those that we know about or mention in the Forthcoming Events Calendar, please feel free to
email one of the Gates/Trails members with details of the drive and we will discuss at the next committee meeting and
add to the calendar. If this is a drive and you know the route, then you will be required to lead the convoy of members
who are keen to join.
Wishing you all a prosperous 2020.
Your editor
Bridget Slogrove
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Calendar of forthcoming events
LROC KZN Provisional Events Diary 2020
When
What & Where
18/19
Jan
2020
Lake Eland weekend
29 Feb/1
Mar
2020
Club AGM

Information

Contact
person

Grade

Details to
follow
Details to
follow

Trail Grading : All our events/trails are graded according to the 5 grades below.
1. Complete novice soft dirt trail, no low range required. Suitable for all Land Rovers including the Freelander.
2. Limited low range required but suitable for the novice driver. Suitable for all Land Rovers including the Freelander.
3. Low range and limited off road knowledge required. Suitable for all Land Rovers with certain trails not suitable for the Freelander.
4. A low range technical trail suitable for the experienced. The inexperienced will be able to do the trail, as long as assistance will be
available from the more experienced members. Suitable for all Land Rovers except the Freelander.
5. Extremely technical. Suitable for the experienced and/or modified vehicle only with the possibility of vehicle damage.

5

New Members
Welcome to the following new members
Remember, it’s your club and you will get out of it what you want to. You have purchased THE BEST 4 x 4 x FAR
and now it’s time to use it. See you at the next club event.

New Members for Newsletter
MemberNo Prefix Initials Surname MemberName Salutation
672

Mr and D
Mrs

Bell

David

673

Mr and R
Mrs

White

Russell

674

Mr and N
Mrs

Koekemoer Nic

675

Mr

Slogrove

T

Email Address

Date
M/ship
Joined

David and cheviothighriser@gmail.com 201912 Full
Jean
Russel and coachruss1@gmail.com
Catherine

201912 Full

Nic and nckoekemoer@mweb.co.za 202001 Full
Nerine

Trevor

Trevor trevorslogrove@yahoo.com 202001 Full
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Past Events
5th Gates at Big Rock on the 3 November 2019
We were supposed to go down into the valley on the Saturday morning to go and plan the setup but due to the rugby
world cup final being played on the Saturday morning, it was decided that we would meet early on the Sunday
morning and do the setup then. We cannot set up at Big Rock the day before like we do at Killarney, Highstakes etc,
as our poles would be stolen over-night so we would normally go with danger tape and white spray paint and mark
more or less where we are going to place the poles. We had already planned to do a couple of fun gates as this was the
final gates of the year.
When we arrived at the petrol station outside
Watercrest Mall, we topped up with fuel,
organized coffee and breakfast and as soon as
those who were joining us had arrived and sorted
themselves out, we headed down into the valley.
Russell and I were in the Range Rover (Big Blue
as I have named it) as there was a problem with
Green Dragon once again. We were able to raise
the suspension when we got to Big Rock so that
we could get through the river. Big Blue
handled very well and we parked her in the shade and started with the setup. Thankfully we had lots of people to help
us and eventually we were waiting for the convoy to arrive.
Around 8:30am the convoy arrived and although there were not too many vehicles, we managed to get quite a number
of drivers for the event. We started the gates
and had almost finished the first gate when
Trevor and Lance, his mom and sister arrived
in Buffel. Buffel had not been on any other
club outings from the beginning of 2018
when the vehicle sustained a major engine
failure at the first gates of 2018 also at Big
Rock. As Lance went to start the first gate in
this year’s final gates competition, she
decided to spew steam out of the bonnet.
They had to let her cool down so that they
could top up the water and then joined the
7

rest of the competitors from the 3rd gate. Cindy, Lance’s sister joined Theo in his vehicle and co-drove for him on
some of the stiffer and more difficult gates that has been set up for the modified drivers.
Due to the extreme heat and the fact that we had started the gates late, it was decided to not do one of the gates that
had been set up. The first gate of the day was the fishing gate where the drivers had to go fishing for the same fish
that we had made up for Day of the Clubs this year. Everyone had fun and some of the drivers decided they were
better at driving than fishing. We then did a forward and reverse parking gate and used our target at the back of the
“garage” where the rear of the vehicle had to be over the target to gain bonus points. Easier said than done for most.
We used the river crossing for a modified gate as
they had to climb the rocks and the standard
vehicles battled with this when they tried to do
this. We used the bush between where we had
parked and the road for a gate and then they
entered the parking area from the road side for
the last gate by climbing up onto the rocks at the
far side of the parking area.
Once the last vehicle had done this one, the fires
were lit and it was lunch time. I tallied the scores and handed out the trophies to the top three drivers for each class of
vehicles. It was then time to pack up and head
for home. One the way home, there were three
other vehicles, Russell and myself in Big Blue
and Trevor and Lance in Buffel. Buffel is a
Series 3 and only really reaches a speed of 80km
per hour on a smooth flat road. We travelled in
convoy out of the valley and then headed for
Hillcrest. Lance’s mom and sister were with us
in Big Blue and we had them watching out for
Buffel as we had taken the lead as Lance was not
sure where to go. The other members that had
been with us, all live in Waterfall so from there
it was just the two vehicles left. Just before you get onto the M13 leaving Hillcrest, Buffel came to a stop on the side
of the road. I reversed Big Blue and this was when we discovered that if you are close to pavement in Big Blue, the
mirror on the pavement side swivels downwards so that you can see where you are driving. Back to Buffel, the guys
discovered that the accelerator cable had snapped where it had been welded. Russell got a hammer and they
hammered the cable back on.
Off we went again. We had just driven past Hans Dettman interchange on the M7 when it came off a second time.
They sorted out the problem and we made it home to our house without further incident. I handed the guys a packet of
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cable ties and the guys reinforced the cable.
There was also a problem with the battery but
Lance managed to get her started. We said
goodbye and about 10 minutes later I got a phone
call from Trevor to say that a cable had burnt and
could me or Russell bring a piece of cable to
them up and around the corner from our house.
Russell went and came back about a half hour
later. Needless to say, Buffel made it back to
Amanzimtoti safely without further incident.
They have organized another fan as the one in
the vehicle is not big enough.
Well done to all those members who attended the gates and drove so well. Thank you for supporting those members
who went down early and did the setup. Your assistance is always greatly appreciated. Please refer to the calendar for
the dates and venues where the gates for 2020 will be held. I look forward to seeing you all at these events, not just to
drive but to support those who do take part.
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Full Dusi Drive on the 24 November 2019
We met early in the morning at the BP Oasis on
the N3 and once everyone had arrived George
began with a bit of a history lesson into the
background behind when the Land Rover
Owners Club KZN started to assist with the
marshalling of roadways and bridges during the
Dusi Canoe Marathon.
We left BP Oasis and headed up the N3 towards
Pietermaritzburg and then too off the N3 and
followed George. Most of the route was on
normal roads but there were sections that
George knows about that he led the convoy
through. These areas were off-road. We
stopped quite often on the route to take photos
and for George to fill us in on experiences during
the Dusi. Although the river does go all the way
from Pietermaritzburg to Durban, there are
numerous places where the competitors have to
get out of the water and carry their canoes and
then enter the river again at other places. Some
of these areas are compulsory, others are not and
then the paddlers can choose to either brave the
water and rapids or to get out of the water and
run with their canoes.
It was while on one of the off-road sections
that we came upon not one but two trees that
had fallen over and were lying across the
roadway. At the first downed tree, we were
able to drive off the road and go around the
tree and then back onto the road. At the
second downed tree, the bank was far steeper
and where we could make a turn to go back up
and onto the road, was very close to the river.
It was decided to chop up some of the tree and
pull the balance off the road. This took quite a
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while but eventually we managed to get the tree moved enough that we could get past.
We stopped off across the river from where a young guy on a motorbike, had taken off his helmet under a tree and
been spat in the face by a spitting cobra and then
also next to one of the bridges where our
members control the traffic.
Photos were taken and the refreshments were
brought out as everyone was thirsty by now and
then we were on our way again.
We then headed for Jacques Malan’s spot for
lunch. I needed to go to the ladies so when we
stopped, I offered a lift to all ladies and off we
went. Thankfully I knew where I was going and
we were soon back and sorting out lunch. A couple people swam but it was a much cooler day than the previous time
we had been in the valley. After lunch it was
time to head for home.
It was a great day and we learned a lot from
George about the club’s involvement in the
Dusi Canoe Marathon. Thanks George for
running a great event. We will have to do this
again for the newer members of the club.
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Christmas Tree on the 7 December 2019
On the Friday evening before the Christmas Tree, Lance picked up Trevor and he spent the night at Lance’s as they
had to pack the base boxes and speakers with the cables into Buffel for the party on the Saturday evening. They
arrived at our place at about 11am on the
Saturday morning and we packed the last of
the DJ equipment into Buffel and Big Blue
(our Range Rover as I have named it). We
then set off for Killarney 4x4. Russell and I
had to return home to fetch the gas bottle for
the skottle for our breakfast to be cooked on
the Sunday morning so we left Lance, Trevor
and Ilanke at the Northdene filling station
and told them to carry on and we would catch
up. When we got to the Polo Pony filling
station to get ice, I phone Trevor and they
had already arrived at Killarney.
“This photo of me going through the muddy
water in the Killarney 4x4 sand pit, was taken by
Heather. This was the second attempt and the
best as the front of some of the vehicles parked
on the driver side of the vehicle as well as
Heather herself, got splashed with muddy water
as well”
When we arrived at Killarney, he had already
almost finished setting up his equipment. We
unpacked the tent, or should I say I unpacked the tent and set it up, pumped up the mattress and made our bed for the
night. I also made Trevor’s bed in the front of Lance
and Ilanke’s tent. Trevor, Lance and Ilanke had a
hotdog each and then we waited for the club lunch to
be served. We took plates, knives and forks and
headed for the lapa. As always, the lunch was
absolutely delicious. Bread rolls, green salad, pasta
salad, baby garlic and butter potatoes, gammon and
beef.
“This photo was taken by Brian of himself and Sybil on
Saturday evening at the party”
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The weather was quite cool thankfully so it was quite a pleasant afternoon sitting around after lunch. After lunch a lot
of the members decided to go to the sand pit to go and play so I suggested to the kids that we go as well but in the Big
Blue. I knew she would handle the drive there so we unpacked a whole lot of stuff out of the back, put the back seats
into position and off we went. Russell had gone to lie down after lunch so he had no idea that we had gone. Many
members have been asking when they are going to see Big Blue at an off-road event, so I think there were some pretty
surprised people when I arrived at the sand pit.
Big Blue is not meant to be driven around in
the bush getting scratches on it like Green
Dragon. We have to keep it looking clean and
in good condition. There were two tracks of
muddy water in one section and the kids told
me to go through it so after a bit of persuasion,
I decided to go for it. The first time I drove
through there wasn’t much of splash but when
I went around for a second go, the two guys
jumped out and I put my foot down. The
resulting spray was a bow wave that splattered
mud right up on top of the roof in the front of the vehicle. We then made our way back to the camp site.
At about 7pm, Trevor went to the lapa and switched off the lights so only his disco lighting was on and started to
pump up the music. To begin with, there was only Lance, Ilanke, Trevor and myself in the lapa but eventually we had
a good crowd of people join us and the party started to heat up. Russell decided during the evening that he wanted to
go for a drive so off he went. A bit later he came
back and Lance and Ilanke went with him. This
was when the fight started as unbeknown to me,
he managed to get stuck and had to be recovered
by Theo and Haig. While he was stuck there
was a rock behind the vehicle and the parkdistance control was picking up the rock.
Russell switched it off and once he had been
recovered, managed to reverse into a tree and
dented the back door at the top between the
window and the bottom of the top door. There
were also places on the front bumper and the
passenger side doors where the paint has been scratched. Once of the Land Rover badges from the driver side front
wheel is missing. The two body panels behind the front wheels where loose. The section under the registration
number plate in the front of the vehicle is loose and there was mud all over the front driver side made, chair and door.
Needless to say, I was really annoyed. I do know it is only a car but we had agreed when we brought the vehicle re
the off-roading limits on this vehicle.
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Lance, Ilanke and Russell could hear the music from the lapa all the way to the sand pit. Trevor was also
complimented for the music he was playing and most of those people who stayed for the party thoroughly enjoyed the
music as he was able to play whatever they wanted to hear.
Sunday morning after breakfast, we packed up and left before Santa arrived. Santa arrived as usual to see all the good
boys and girls and hand them gifts. Once all the
gifts had been handed out, he was pushed into
the pool by one of the youngsters that had just
received a gift from him. While this photo only
shows a rear view of the guilty party, some of
Santa’s elves have an inside scoop of who the
guilty party actually is. He was sopping wet and
had to empty his boots of water. Hopefully he
was able to get to his next destination to hand
out toys there and didn’t get too ill after his very
cool swim. Thanks to Ilanke for taking the
photos of Santa’s arrival and the handing out of
the gifts to the children.
Due to the adverse weather this year and also due to the fact that there was only a handful of novice drivers, the novice
Christmas gates was cancelled. All being well, we will organize the novice gates for the 2020 Christmas Tree but we
may also hold a novice gates some time during 2020 just to give the novices a chance to drive again.
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Your Stories
History of Keith, the 1951 80” Landy
When I was young boy my father owned a Series 3 and we travelled all over South Africa in it. Sadly, he passed away
when I was still young and the Land Rover was sold. However, the Land Rover seed had been sown and in 1996,
some years after this, after my marriage to Sunette, and
the birth of two small boys (De Wet and Francois), I was
able to buy a brand new Tdi Defender (hardtop). The
Defender was named Pumba, being square, full of gas
and character! The new member of our family opened
new horizons to places never visited before as we toured
all over Southern Africa in it. As the boys got older and
Pumba being a hardtop, it was not very practical for 4
adults to travel long distances in it, so in 2011 we bought
a 2004 Discovery Td5 and sadly sold the Defender with
444 000 km on the clock. The Discovery was called
Timone. When Francois, our youngest son, turned 21, he became the proud owner of Timone. In 2016 I thought of
upgrading to a 2006 Range Rover, 4,4 petrol V8, called Mufasa, but soon realized that we were missing a Defender
dearly. Mufasa was sold and so in 2019, a 2006 Td5 Defender, named Beshte, entered our lives again!
The story of Keith is a golden thread that runs parallel to all of this.
I work in the Irrigation industry and Australia is part of
my territory, and I have travelled there on many
occasions. Over time I have made some good friends. It
was on one of these business visits in 2011 that I was
with a friend of mine David Gerricke, from Keith in
South Australia. He showed me a little old Land Rover
parked in a field, away from some pine trees. I
approached the farmer, Peter Cook who told me it
belonged to his son, Michael.
Anyhow, a couple hours later after some negotiations, I
became the proud owner of this 1951, 80” Land Rover.
Needless to say, I named it Keith!
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Back in South Africa, the long, laborious task of
getting the documentation in order to import “Keith”
had started. He arrived in Durban harbour few
months later with much excitement! The restoration
took several months as spares/parts had to be
sourced from all over South Africa and some
imported from the UK. After his restoration, on one
of my visits to Australia, I went back to Peter Cook
and showed him the pictures of Keith. At this time
Peter was terminally ill and sadly passed away
shortly after this visit.
Now the next character enters the story. David Bussenschutt, and old
friend of Peter, sold the Land Rover to Michael Cook some years
back. He moved away from Keith and heard about Peter’s passing and
came to sympathise with his widow, Pam.
As David Bussenschutt was leaving, Pam asked if he remembers the
little Land Rover that he sold to Michael? Being a Land Rover lover
himself, he said of course! Pam told him that Keith had found a new
home in Africa. David Bussenschutt got my details from Pam and we
then made contact.
I wondered about the history of the car and had so many questions and
was hoping he could fill in some blanks as the only clue I had was the
remnants of a name and telephone number on the canopy. We met
about 18 months ago in person and I showed him all the pictures I
had.
And this is what I got back from David Bussenschutt: “Your questions then, had me fumbling for answers and those
answers I knew, were going to be just as important to me as they would be to you. For me it turned into an exciting
journey of intrigue and obsession.”
Putting together the history of Keith for me started with these questions:
(1). When and where did the Landy come from?
(2). Did he work for The Snowy Mountains Authority?
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(3). Who was the mysterious owner that had painted the hardtop red with yellow writing ending with the letter
'n ' and phone number LU9175 (6 lines)?
David’s reply was as follows: “The answer to question 1 came from my wife, Leith's sister, Merrin, who was out from
England staying with us. She has vintage car enthusiast friends and two in particular, Peter Latrielle and Alex Massey,
Rover Car Company followers, who had access to records of chassis, engine numbers, dispatch dates from the
Landrover factory at Solihull and Coventry.
Little by little my excitement was mounting, Keith had a birth!!
The answer to question 2 actually came from question 3 according to David.
“I did a lot of digging into old newspapers through a web site called Trove suggested by my daughter Chloe (who is a
curator at a museum in Canberra), and eventually found old newspaper advertisements and phone numbers from the
late 50's to early 60's starting with LU 4000's. This was encouraging but that was all, as there appeared to be no
numbers higher and I was running out of puff and patience. Enter my sister Kay Merry whom I frequently contact to
find out something that nobody else knows! After a week or so she somehow got access to the bottom of the South
Australian Archives of old advertisements in the Adelaide Advertiser and our hence the solving of the mystery and our
answer to the red and yellow paint on the Canopy with W. Brown & Sons PTY LTD, LU9175 (6 Lines).”
The next part is just as exciting and interesting. Kay knew of a young real estate agent in Adelaide called James
Brown, successful and a bit of a high flyer but a nice chap. Kay said she wouldn't mind betting that he could be a
descendent of Walter Brown and worth a phone call.
This was the phone call, a game changer if ever there was. James was most helpful and yes, he was a relative of
Walter. James’ father, was the brother of Walter Brown but not involved in the metal business.
James did not know his uncle, Walter, as he had passed away before James was born but reckoned from stories about
him that he was a hard, but fair, likeable and slightly eccentric old man. James referred Kay to his other uncle, Alf
Brown who is a fund of knowledge.
According to Alf, Walter was a car lover and he remembers Walter had a Rolls, a Daimler and a little short wheel base
hard top Land Rover which he bought secondhand from the Snowy Mountains Authority at the Government Auctions.
He had W Brown & Sons painted in red on the yellow hard top and used to drive it all around Adelaide. He reckoned
it saved him thousands in advertising! Walter loved the little Land Rover and never let it out of his sight.
Walter had a farm called Piccadilly on the outskirts of Adelaide, about where the now suburb of Prospect is now and
used to love taking the Landy there. According to Alf, Walter used to put it in 4wd to show people how capable it was.
They were rare in those days and pretty expensive, not everybody could afford one.
“The metal trade business was good for Walter so he expanded his farming enterprise and bought a large parcel of
land between Penola and Casterton. High rainfall country and very productive, he called It Paramount. He took the
17

Land Rover down there as he could go anywhere on the property and not get bogged,” says Alf. Sadly, Walter passed
away shortly after and the farm was sold.
The Little Land Rover was bought by Rex 'Deafy' Harris, from Adelaide, who was a very good self-taught mechanic.
As they say. THE REST IS HISTORY !!!

The History and travels of this 1951 Land Rover. (Originally built in England, shipped to a 60-year life in Australia
and in 2011 shipped again for a further life in South Africa.)
1)

1951. 9th February. Dispatched, fully assembled hard top from Solihull to Champion Motors in Adelaide.
SA.
Engine number-06113495. Chassis number, 16161645.

2)

1952, Purchased from Champion Motors by the Snowy Mountains Authority.

3)

1958. Sold at NSW Government auctions and purchased by W. Brown and sons, metal merchants from
Adelaide.

4)

1968. W Brown and sons sold it to Simms Metal and the Land Rover was bought by Rex Harris, a 2nd hand
car dealer on Anzac Parade in Adelaide.

5)

1969. Rex Bussenschutt and son David from Emu Flat, Keith, purchased the Land Rover from Rex Harris.

6)

1985. David sold the Land Rover to Michael Cook from Keith, SA.

7)

2011. Purchased from the Cook family by Francois Davel from Howick, KwaZulu-Natal, South Africa who
with his son, Francois Jnr, has fully restored it, and called it ‘Keith’, since he was found in the town of
Keith, South East Australia.

Below are some recollections of David Bussenschutt.
Dear Francois.
I am in receipt of your email on 30/12/18 & still somewhat caught between amazement, surprise &
elation!
Thank you for replying so promptly to Pam's email re' my love affair & ownership of the little wonder, the baby short
wheel base 1951 Land Rover.
What an icon vehicle it is, before I go on though I must say that unfortunately I don't have any photos to hand, but do
remember taking & seeing some. If I do come across any, you will the first to know.
I must say I am delighted to be able to provide some history whilst it was in our family owner ship for 18 years. My
father & I purchased it in Adelaide in 1966 from a Land Rover mechanic called Rex Harris, who has since passed
away. He had a little business buying used Land Rovers from the Snowy River scheme in the 50's & 60's. The Landies
had done a fair bit of hard work & been banged about so he would administer some TLC, spruce them up & sell them
on. Ours had 79, 450 miles on the odometer.
The reason why we bought it was quite specific, my parents had acquired a large area of land some 7 kms north of
Keith having sold a smaller one not far from Peter & Pam.
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It had a series of steep, sandy scrub covered ridges going the length of the property & virtually inaccessible to twowheel drive cars, apart from that it was home to thousands of rabbits. In between the ridges though, was very
productive grass land, or should have been, but for the rabbits.
As you may be aware, Myxomatosis was prevalent & doing a good job but dry years reduced its potency & coverage,
so 1080 baiting was invented & introduced. It was a great success.
This all happened in that 60 's & 70's period & the only affordable & proven vehicle to tackle our problems was a
Land Rover. I was 22 years old in 1966 & was assigned to the main task of getting rid of the rabbits. Luckily a small
agricultural machinery firm had designed an oat distributing machine with a single disc attached to a one bag
hopper, this was attached to the rear draw bar & had up & down movement. The disc soil cutting depth was
controlled by a large flat skid. I'm not sure if you have rabbits in Natal or if you are familiar with it?
The little Landie was loaded with 8 bags of Oates at about 7.00 am & spent all day twice a week in 2nd gear low
range laying -100's of kilometers of oat trails, it was hot, dusty & relentless work, we hardly ever used the cabin & the
windscreen was on the bonnet, visibility was essential.
The Landie did this for 6 years & today there is not a rabbit to be seen!
In its spare time, it was used to carry fencing materials to difficult areas, rake hay, lay water pipe with a ripper, drive
sheep & cattle.
My kids & their friends loved it & on odd occasions we would load up with swags & food & drive 50 kms to the
Coorong & Southern Ocean, have a swim, go Flounder fishing & sleep overnight, we were the only people there as no
other vehicle could get over the sand hills !!
During its 18 years in my family the only time it stopped & had a rest was to replace the rear springs, 8 bags of Oates
was a bit unkind! The gearbox, clutch, transfer case, diffs & swivel hubs were never touched, the starter motor was
replaced & the motor was using oil when I sold it to Michael Cook in 1985.
You & your son have my utmost admiration & esteem with your restoration work on Keith, I am mechanically minded
& have a good idea of the hours & hours of dedicated & persistent work involved. It is a labour of love.
Having had my love affair with this remarkable, unstoppable, reliable & faithful machine, you will now carry on &
relive all the adventures I had, but in another land, I'm envious!
Other history, as recalled by Joe Wilde the son of David Bussenschutt. Joe when he heard of new life that Keith was
living, sent me the mail below, showing how this little Land Rover has been given pleasure and making memories all
it’s life.

Hello Francois,
I am Dave Bussenschutt's son and he has just told me the story of how you acquired the old Landy and went on to
restore it after many years being neglected in a paddock. I think that is the most marvelous story. I loved that Landy we had a lot of good times together and I just wanted to add a few of my own stories with this beaut little vehicle.
For my twin brother Hal and me it was the first vehicle we ever drove at around the ages of 8 and it became a boon to
our independence around our 4500 acre farm in South Australia. We'd go on adventures out into the mallee scrub
looking for goannas and the elusive mallee fowl (now very rare). And just exploring overall. We would also take our
mates out to explore or go swimming in the dams way out the back of the farm on a hot summers day.
The brakes started to fail over time and it got to a point that when we came to a gate one of us would have to jump
out, run ahead, open the gate and the landy would roll through - then we would have to shut the gate and run to catch
up, jump in laughing like clowns and off we'd go again. Very much like in that film of the 1980's, 'The Gods Must Be
Crazy'.
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I remember the day the lights failed - we were out with one of dad’s best mates, called Owen Lambshed. I don't
remember why we were out late that night - but it was Owen, his two sons John and Will and Hal and me. A full house
you could say! Owen had come down from Adelaide and he didn't really know the farm too well and we were going
past one of our haystacks where Hal and I knew there was a really big bump. We tried to warn Owen but too late. We
hit this massive bump and I'm sure we got air! I certainly did as my head hit the roof. As soon as we hit that bump, the
lights decided they had had enough and that was that. We crept home very carefully in the dark. It was a laugh.
It was also one of our favourite vehicles for doing land sledding. We would find a piece of corrugated iron, attach
rope to it. One piece went to the tow point on the Landy and the other piece was used for a handle to hang onto. We'd
put an old pillow or an old blanket down on the corro so we wouldn't burn our bums and off we'd go being dragged
behind the Landy - either being bombarded by dust or bombarded by mud depending on the season!! We didn't really
care it was so much fun even when we fell off when we were sent out on the whip. That is when the fella driving the
vehicle turns and the sled whips out to the side - much more effective when it was wet. Funny times but not so one day
when Dad was testing out a sled he had made out of timber on raised skis. Owen was driving and dad thought he
would give it a crack standing up. Anyway, Owen had a heavy foot which isn't so bad when you are going straight but
when you turn and send someone out on the whip - the laws of physics dictate that you go even faster! To cut a long
story short, dads sled dug in and he was thrown off and dislocated his shoulder. We were all laughing away until we
realised dad wasn't getting up.
One of my pre-driving memories of the Landy was a day when my brother and I had been up in our farm dump
looking for treasures and bottles to break. We were about 5 or 6. Walking back to the house we had to cross a
paddock that had a grumpy old billy goat in it. Basically, he scared the living daylights out of us. We got to the fence
and crossed over into the paddock. We had about 400m to go to reach the house yard and safety. We looked both ways
and the coast was clear - he was nowhere in sight so we wandered confidently back. With about a hundred meters to
go my brother goes screaming past me yelling, 'Run! Run!!' I didn’t even bother looking behind me I just took off. My
brother got to the house yard fence and shot over it and I got within about a meter of it before that billy goat rammed
me from behind and into the fence. He did it a couple more times before somehow, I managed to get under the fence. I
was bawling my eyes outs and I hobbled home where mum patched me up and later on dad came on and ask what
happened. My brother and I told him the story and then he just walked out. Not long after we heard a gunshot and not
long after that he went driving by in the Landy dragging the now dead billy goat by a rope. In reflection, as an older
man now I feel sadness that that is what happened despite what the billy goat did to me - he was just a goat defending
his territory. But at the time, my dad was my hero for defending me.
So, least to say, it was a sad day when the Landy was left behind when we left for a new farm in NSW. But it really put
a smile on my dial to hear that Keith has a new lease of life in your hands in South Africa. One of these days I would
love to visit and see him with my own eyes.
All the best, Francois,
Jo.
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