It all started last October 31 with
an article in the Hemmings daily e-
mail that was headed “See Europe
slowly, behind the wheel of a Citroen
2CV”. My wife, Eileen, loves to travel.
I like to drive. When I mentioned this
event to her she exclaimed “we are go-
ing, aren’t we?” So e-mails started go-
ing back and forth with the tour or-
ganizer. All the questions [ asked were
promptly answered and accelerated my
desire to do it.

It took some time ro realize chat
the name of the event SAFE RAID was
in facra code. SAFE refers to where the
event was to take us; Spain, Andorra,
France and England. Raid, as a French
word, means Long Distance Car Trek.
In the early 1970s Citroen organized
Raids to demonstrate the durability
and worthiness of their cars. Tt is just
like the origins of the Glidden Tour.

To drive in Europe you sit on the
left side of the car and drive on the
right side of the road, just like in the
USA. But, the Citroen 2CVs we were
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driving, while French, came from Eng-
land where they sit on the right side
of the car and drive on the left side of
the road. Not a big deal, we adjusted
to sitting on the right quickly. Also we
adjusted to driving briskly on very nar-

row roads. Really, all part of the adven-
ture.

Our days started with very nice
breakfasts. Then, we got into the cars.
Much like VMCCA tours we all de-
parted within a short time period but
traveled at our own pace. We had a
tour book with written instructions
much like what VMCCA tourists are
used to. The cars were also equipped
with Garmin navigation systems and
a Brantz rally computer (as used in
Time Speed Distance and Pro Rally-
ing). There was a suggested lunch stop
and suggested gas stations. Lunch and
gas were “on our own’, everything else
was included in the tour package. The
days were devoted entirely to the en-
joyment of driving and the delights of
the surrounding scenery. At days end
we found ourselves at the next luxury
hotel and gourmet dinner.

Seven cars, 1500 road miles from
Malaga, Spain to Portsmouth, Eng-
land add up to 10,500 miles. All cars
that started the raid finished. The cars

We found the olives. Who is making the martinis?
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The photographer knows
shadow

We are Your Complete
Brass & Vintage Car
Hardware store!

Hundpreds of hard-to-find restoration
supplies and accessories.

Vintage floor coverings, red and black radiator hose, corrosion-free coolants, trunk hard-
ware, copper crush port gaskets, red fiber s, hose clamps, lubrication fittings,
specialty lubricants, horn bulbs & tubing & p lectrical components & sockets, NOS
light bulbs of all types, battery cable, primary wire, spark plug cable & connectors, bake-
lite plugs, wire loom & conduit, body & running board molding, body cushion, hood lace,
brass hardware & valves, high head bolts & specialty bolts, and the list goes on. ...

Call us today for our latest illustrated catalog or visit our
website to download a catalog.
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Restoration Supply Company

15182 B Highland Valley Rd., Escondido, CA 92025
Phone: (800) 306-7008 Fax: (760) 739-8843

info@RestorationStuff.com www.RestorationStuff.com




Parked for the night Who said we couldn't take a spare car?

were all 1970s vintage and would qual-
ify for a VMCCA event. The support
crew did check the oil and other vitals
on a daily basis. Overall, I believe that
the raid supported Citroen’s claim; the
cars were dependable, and roadwor-
thy. However, one tourist had one very
eventful day.

The fourth day it was I that had
“one of those days”. We all have heard
about days like chis, some of us have
had them, and all of us hope to never
have one. During a mid-morning gas
stop one of the support crew asked
to check something on my car. As I

Driving through a very old French village

stood back and watched, I noticed a  pression in one of the two cylinders. A
blue tinge in the exhaust. Further in-  brief discussion amongst the support
vestigation indicated a very low com-  crew resulted in them unloading che
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spare 2CV from the back of one of the
support vehicles, a converted fire truck,
and pucting my car on the truck in its
place. Now driving the spare vehicle,
Eileen commented on a strange smell.
I smelled it also but denied it until a
huge cloud rose from under the bon-
net. I pulled over and opened the bon-
net to investigate; there was oil every-
where. Again, the support crew came
to the rescue. They found the oil hose
that disconnected, put it back in place
with a new clamp, added some fresh
oil, and cleaned off most of the mess
the incident creared. On we went to
lunch, where the details were talked

A road less traveled

and laughed about. Near the end of
the day’s drive I heard a loud crash/
bang sound. My first thought was a
tire blow-out, but the car didn’t behave
as such. The second thought was major
engine failure, but it was still powering
the car and sounded fine. I pulled over
to investigate. Once again the support
crew was there. They noticed a dent
just forward of the driver’s door and
just below the bonnet. Walking back
a hundred yards or so we found a rock
about 6"x6"x6" that had white paint
on it, just like the paint on the car. It
must have fallen from the rock wall by
the side of the road and hit directly or

bounced and hit the car. We moved on
to the hotel for the night. At the hotel
the support crew removed the engine
from the first car I had and replaced it
with one of two spare engines they had
with them. Start to finish, the engine
change took two hours.

Eight days and 1,500 miles from
the start the rally was over. Somewhat
tired, but with a smile on my face I said
good bye to the 2CV I was driving, six
other 2CVs and their tourists, the tour
organizer and support crew, and start-
ed my journey home.

Ask me the question, “would you
do it again?” Of course I would!

Is Andorra really at the end of the tunnel?
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