Chiel wrote:

Medames et monsieurs.....

Start your engines......

Het is bijna weer zover, het weekeinde van 'les 24 heures du Mans' zit er weer aan te komen. Een lekker weekeinde rubber snuiven, rood verbranden en oorbeschadigingen oplopen (ja, de Panoz doet ook dit jaar weer mee, wat ergers is nog eens minimaal 2 andere inschrijvingen maken gebruik van dezelfde luidruchtige motor).....

Om alle belangstellenden ter plekke te krijgen ga ik even een poging tot inventarisatie doen....wie hebben er zin om mee te gaan, wanneer dacht je te vertrekken, heb je een auto ter beschikking......

Na de inventarisatie kunnen we verdere afspraken maken....

Als je nog mensen mist in de verzendlijst, foreward deze mail dan even of print het en stuur het op....

Met groet,

Chiel

Michel wrote:

De Chieltje,

Hierbij de stand van zaken rond de participatie van enkele westerlingen in het feest de 24 heures du Mans. Zoals bij u bekent zal ik afreizen per Alfa Romeo Bella Berlina 2000 '72. De rookies die die ik aan de ballotage commissie wil voorleggen betreft de heren:

Jorrit R. Wiersma en Leo J. Barelds

Indien nodig wil ik persoonlijk voor beide heren garant staan, maar ik verwacht natuurlijk niet dat dit nodig is. De heren zijn respectievelijk in het bezit van een Volkswagen Golf en en Mini. ik denk dat het dus wenselijk

is dat deze niet per eigen vervoer reizen. De eerder gememoreerde Berlina bied plaats aan 3 personen, het is dus aannemelijk dat ik mij over beide heren ontferm. De geplande afreis staat op vrijdag 11 juni 10.00 P.M.. Er

bestaat (mijnerzijds) wel de wens om dit te vervroegen naar 10 juni, dat geeft echter bezettings problemen op mijn werk. Mocht u nog vragen of suggesties hebben betreffende het bovenstaande dan verwacht ik deze van u te horen.

Los Ballos Berlinos,

Michel

Chiel wrote:

Gezhte westerlingen,

Het doet mij deugd U te mogen verwelkomen in het zuidelijke LeMans team van 1999.....ik begrijp dat jullie 's morgens al af wensen te zakken richting Parijs, ik heb geen idee hoe wij dat gaan aanpakken. Volgt dus nog....

Verder lijkt het me inderdaad geen strak plan om een golf of een mini in te zetten....met michel alleen in de buurt sta je al genoeg voor paal....

Groet!

Freek wrote:

Dear sir,

This year I hope to join this historic event, accompanied by my girlfriend (which you've met on several occasions) and my brother in law. I could call him the boyfriend of my gilrfriends sister, but brother in law seemed more to the point. I believe you've met him on one of the trips which the SCARB tends to orginize for people with a driving-addiction. If I'm not mistaken it was the one where you were a passenger is some sikkening old German car. Anyway, we're planning to leave on Friday-evening. This is due to the fact that my girlfriend probably has to work that peticulair day. (Damned, Fuck and all other nasty words you can think of.) There is a minute chance she doesn't have

to go but it's so small that I assume we'll leave on Friday-evening. We'll be driving a Alfa Romeo 155 2.0 Twin-Spark Lusso, with (if you count correctly) three people in it's luxurious interior. This leaves room for one (mentally-disturbed by arrival) person. If we leave on Friday-evening we'll be crusing at a laesurely speed of about 200 km/h to get to Le Mans on time to get totaly pissed out of our minds.

My brother is going aswell but has, as yet, no idea with whom and when. He has a technical problem conserning fuel-consumption (about 13 miles to the gallon) and performance with his Alfa 90 2.5 Quadrifoglio Oro. He's

desperatly trying to solve the problem. (Actualy his brother is trying to, but has as yet not found a sollution to the problem.) As work on the engine progresses we'll keep in touch and let you know how things work out. This meanes that if his brother is unable to solve the engine-problem, which is highly unlikely, that the seat is taken. But as mentioned before we'll keep you posted.

Tomorrow we'll be going to Belgium for a couple off days, so if you need me you van reach me on my cellular-phone (0651-198551).

With regards,

Freak......Freek.....Whatever!

Chiel wrote:

Dear sir Freak/Freek,

We form the Le Mans traveling organization are extremely pleased to see you participate in this years event. We will note that you, your girlfriend-in-law and her brother-with-the-not-so-favourable-milage are joining us in a Alfa Romeo 156 Lusso with german license plates. We would like to remind you though that the particular plates will cause agression and violation on the french highways, therefore we advise you to either switch cars (use the Alfa Romeo 90 2.0 Twin Spark for example) or to take the 'Route National'.

Furthermore with this you are informed that prior to your subscription three more people from the west have enlisted (Michel and some other Beers adaptives) and at least one more is expected (a nutcase called Jack), a number of southern inhabitants and even a Citrofyl.

Soon you will be updated again, until then we hope you have a nice stay in Belgium, wherever that may be....

Chiel

Michel wrote:

Geachte leizâh,

Sinds wè blijkbaah onze e-mail in native language vesture zallik hierbè maah nie achtegblève. Ik vindt dat Freik zich naugal onverantwoâhdeilijk opsteld doâh te melde dattie van plan is met 200 km/uâh naah Frankrèk af te rèze.

Luik om te praubere ut afstand-snelhèds-reicogt voâh heftrucks te vebeitere, maah met allein een airbag voâh de bestuâhdâh wel erg eigoisties. Dechiel, jâh suggestie om de mautor van de 155 in de nauvante te hanke lèk mèn

naugal rigauruis. Luik voâh de mautor, drèf die auk is de goeie wiele an, maah ik gaat nog wel effe snorkele naah een luchmeitklep of computâh of zau. Ik haup teives dat ut aantal reiserveibelge (nau offense, of câhrse) binne de

perke blèf andars zulle wè toch geheil op ège geleigehèd naah Le Mans af motte rèze.

Los ballos beglinos,

Michel

P.S. Vegeit ut nie, De Haag brùis

Chiel wrote:

Nau motte gij is goe luister matje, mir van die'en onzin en ike zal es wa manne bij elkaar skarrele en dan komme we nar jou toe he! Is efkes een par tandjes uit die'en gevel kloppe...

Maar voor de rest zie ik het wel zitten. Als jullie toch op vrijdagavond vertrekken stel ik voor elkaar ergen te treffen, al dan niet in eindhoven......We loipen vooruit op de zaken, we zullen eerst eens kijken wat de deelname is....

Michel wrote:

De chiel,

Voor optimale inwijding van mijn (ex)-collega's is het natuurlijk wel noodzakelijk dat er onder de Eifeltoren hamburgers worden gebakken, misschien is dat wel wat om elkaar te treffen.

Los Ballos Berlinos

Mies wrote

To make this understandable for freak Freek I thought it would be best to compose this message in Englisch. Since this is not my native language I hereby apologise in advance for possible grammatical or textual failures.

Dear participants.

In reaction to an earlier message of Freek I must say there is a little bit (big) silence concerning the problem of the lovely Alfa Romeo 90 owned by an certan semi-co-coastral fellow called Ronan (the Barbarian, I suppose). His

brother made some statements about the recovery of the beautiful six-cylinder sound it currently seems to lack. Due to the silence I got the feeling that it is very LIKELY that his brother is uncapable of solving the problem. In that case it seems more than fair that this brother has to lent his current vehicle to the owner of the troubled 90. Although I do not know if Ronan has any experience with an 150 Bhp forklifttrucks (or even would like to be seen in it), this gives a major problem of getting Freak at Le Mans. I would hereby suggest that we take our responsibilities as 'friends', and collect some money to buy a bus ticket for Freak. From an e-mail to that fellow in the southern, Belgian part of Holland I got the message that he was very 'in-to winnabego's' so this gesture must appeal to him very much !

The money for the 'Freak on the bus' aid you can all put on my Giro account.

Hereby I would also like to inform everybody of the participation of Andre in this year's edition. Since he has been at Le Mans last year he needs no further introduction.

Also I schould mention that Leo bought a some Japanese car in stead of the stilisch Italian alternative. But that is what it is with those forklifttrucks, an airconditioned cab is more important than the looks of it and the sound of the engine. I would like to know if his choice had anything to do whit the pole set by those guys. It gives certainly more room in the Berlina, of course now he is banned from this car and maybe he can join Freak at the bus. If we find one more person who is lacking his responsibilities, 3 people could go by bus and we could leave another vehicle at home.

For those travelling by night at Friday. We plan to have the stop in Paris between 1.00 AM and 2.00 AM on Saturday. (For Leo and Chiel: This means the night from Friday to Saturday, the part of the day when it is dark). Here we will do some FBI'ing around the Arce the Triomph and barbeque a little under the Eifeltower.

In the next two weeks I will try to get the nescecary 180 KM/hr average out of the Berlina. I start whit some modifications on the air-intake and changing the rear axle ratio. So the prospect will be a top speed of 195

KM/hr, which must be sufficient for the trip trough France.

If there are any changes in plans or participants, I will of course, inform you all.

Los Ballos Berlinos Velocitos Rapidos

Freak wrote

Ladies and Gentlemen

There are a few things that need to be explained. But before we go on, I would like to propose that the Berliballosbananos-guy refraines himself from futher use of the English language. He sounds like Arnold Swarzenegger, which he must have had for an English teacher. This must be something like taking

driving lessons from Jos Verstappen??.VERY unwise. Nothing personal, but I think we should all stick to the language which we are best at. In this case the slang he learned from his father, Harry. In case of the southerners that would be?.eh?? well, I suppose that an exeption here and there won't hurt anyone.

Having cleared that out of the way, we move on to the issue of the engine-work on the lovely Alfa 90. I must admitt that the progression of this project is not going as planned. This is nevertheless largly due to the fact that the owner

of this stylish piece of Italian engineering, Ronan the Barbarian, does NOT return phone-calls and seemes to be more interrested in keeping his Japanese vehicle on the road, which had a serious personality problem. Not beeing able

to remember if it was a motorbike or an ordenary bicycle. The lacking of sound which his 6-cylinder engine should make obviously doesn't concern him as much as the people around him.

Having contacted him yesterday, I suggested he should take some action and pick a day or evening in the near future to continue the diagnostics on the engine, before his car ends up in some barnyard or garage, like other Alfa 90

we know off. The Banosballiberly-guy could, in spite of his talents on the language level, prove to be helpfull as his collection of cars mostly consists of spare-parts and his knowledge of 6-cylinder engines is extensive. I therefore

urged Ronan the Barbarian to also contact  the Ballosbanaberli-guy for advise as two people obviously know more than one.

Furthermore; Departure to the legendary circuit of 'Le Mans' WILL take place on Friday-evening. Whatever happens to the Alfa 90!

Il bisogno della velocita.

Chiel wrote

After reading the textual misfeds (which surely will be considered textual insult of the english speaking among our globe inhabitants, if published on the internet) there is no choice for me but to reply. 

P.s. for those who have not found the previous conversations in their mail-box, see further down this mail for more crap...

To inform all those who are coming down from the north-west to join us in our southern paradise: We, and the meaning of the term 'we' will be explained in just a moment, we, are leaving from Eindhoven on fridaynight, somewhere between 20:00 and 21:00 (Mies, 20:00 is when the small dial looks at the 8 on the clock and the big dial looks at the 12. 21:00 is the same, but just a tiny bit different). We will not be leaving in forklifttrucks, nor winnabego's, nor will we be suffering from any rear-axle problemacy, not to say we will not be suffering from an fuel-usage of 1liter to 5 km's. 

Note that we really hope you all are going to make it to Paris (not to say to Le Mans), but with all problems as can be read in mailings I really do have my doubts. For Mies: start braking in time.......

As for now the group which is captured in the term 'we' contains (we do not exclude any additions, later this week):

Miriam (lady of the famous Vinnie 'Toyo' Wouters)

Eveline (to be recorgnized by her 'enthausiast' drive style and topclass motor-racing knowledge)

Zef (Owner of an Guilia Sprint, 1965 (if I'm right) so to be treated with respect even if he does not)

Peter (even his mail-adress is poisoned with the citrofyl fever)

Lieneke (made the mistake to trade an ice-skating event for the 24 hours, and now has to live with it)

Michiel (Citrofyl nr. II, luckely he's still not given up by the docters)

Chiel (No further comment)

We do not take responsibility for any of these items (inclusing myself), even the GWK refused to give us a travel-insurance. 

For now the next vehicles will be incorporated in the trip:

A Peugeot 106 (Red New Very Fast 14), in this Eveline, Chiel and Miriam will be located (and we will laugh at every gas-station which we pass because this diesel does 1:20!!!!!)

A Fiat Punto (......eh....what can I say) which will contain Michiel en Lieneke

A Citroen BX (air-freight, I hope it will carry some of the stuff which will not fit in neither the 106 nor the Punto) in which Peter and Zef will be locked away...

There will however be more cars going in the direction of the Le Mans circuit (unorgized gang, driving a Citroen CX GTI, Martijn, Box, Alex, Mark) and we advise you to overhaul them as fast as possible. Whatever happens do not, I repeat do not feed the inhabitants of this car.

Now with regards to the event which we are actually going to see, with this mail a document comes your way in which all entries and their specifics are mentioned. We expect you to know all details, and this knowledge will be tested in Paris. If you do not comply with the scutineering, the road from Paris to Le Mans still takes about two hours.......if there still isa lack of knowledge when we arrive in Le Mans, no entry to the circuit can be garuanteed, since we do have to perform better than any german who would accidentally be in our neighbourhood! Information about the circuit will come your way on short notice.
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Finally I would like to inform you that in the Peugeot a mobile telephone will be located which has the following number:

06 21217071 (mis-use will be punished!)

Kind regards,

Chiel

Mies wrote

Its jolly nice (I have taken some English lessons to improve my accent) to notice that all people are looking forward to the unique and wel-known experience of the '24 heures du Mans'. I am still rather curious how everybody is travelling there. Therefore some remarks:

I suppose Freak is NOT able leaving at friday evening, since he still is desperately in need of speed (who could blame him), he should leave in the afternoon.

The information about the attitude of the Barbarian fellow concerning the problem of his Italian racing engine is quite frustrating. I have serious doubts if it is tollerable to have someone around the circuit who loves his Japanese bicycle more than his Italian piece of craftmanship.

Why does the Guilia Sprint stay at home, how can this horror been done to a car like this. Leave the point where it belongs: at home, waiting for the groceries to be done and take the Sprint.

I do have a suggestion for the freight carrier. If you lock both citrofilles (I think I just made a textual joke, but are not sure of my French) in the BX, maybe 2 people then will be enjoining the ride.

I am looking forward of meeting the people with the French marble-box. It shall be a nice spectacle when Eef arrives, driving the Peugeot in her enthousiast topless motor-racing-style.

I got pleased by the message that there will be Germans at Le Mans. I hope Chiel has more clarification about the amount of Germans to expect. Jack (The Alfist formaly known as Nutcase) is much more amaible in public when he

has the possibility of insuling German people on a frequent base.

Los Ballos Berlinos LesManos

Chiel wrote

Dear Sir,

Thanks for trying to improve your english speach and writing, although I cannot see any difference in style from yesterday's text. I see you still have a lot of questions left, which is not entirely surprising with the amount of usable 'storage capacity' you have access to . Still I will try to give you some reply. I'll write it down very slowly so you can follow me easily.

The fact that Freak will have to leave on friday-afternoon has never been a questionmark to me. I only would like to add that I would be very wise to stuff Freaks car up with tools which can be used for repairing a Berlina which has left for Le Mans only in the morning of the 11th of june. I am aware of the reasonably mechanical quality of the mentioned 'voiture' and it's owner, however I do recall stories of Mies kicking his Alfa 90 on to of a Swiss mountain.........For those who do not know Michel that well, please ask for the story behind this, it will be very, very clearifying.

To awnser your question regarding the Giulia Sprint (although I'm not really the person to do so, but the owner seems to be a bit of a busy bee these days), the car's components are subject to a serious divorce at the moment, and do have other things on their mind then going into France. As far as can be foreseen right now this problem is a temporarily measure in order to re-establish a more firm and robust marriage in the near future. I hope this clearifies your point of view.

Therefore the owner of this piece of art will have to join another group of enthausiast to be able to reach Le Mans in time. Now I noticed you mentioned the fact that the Citrofilles (I join you in uncertainty about the correctness of this word, maybe one of them could help us out here) should be locked in together, but I should seriously warn you for the effects of such a concept. It has proved that putting together a number of the same objects (whether it were magnet-north-poles, St. Bernard-puppies of the same family or a number of identical files on a hard-disk) the result is either disastrous or extremely dissapointing. On top of that I should mention that Lieneke (who will act as the companion of Michiel, one of the Citrofilles) also is starting to show some signs of Citrovirus....so stating that only two Citrofilles will be joining would seriously underestimate the power of this virus. 

Ofcourse I do know more about the amount of Germans which will be tolerated at the race-site in the Noth-east of France. Tolerated will be none, but still there will be some climbing over the fences. And then there are a number of racing teams which provide themselves with the survices of german drivers (24 if I'm right). This means that providing half of them will reach the finish of the race, sunday afternoon Jack will have the chance to insult a German driver at least 6300 times. We wish him good luck!

I really hope I did awnser a few of your questions, but if any remain, please contact me!

Chiel Villeneuve

P.s., Peter, could you contact me ASAP at 040 2739219 (work) or 040 2529429 (home), or leave your phonenumber!!!

Freak wrote

Dear partisipants

It's rather nice to see that the writing-skills of the Berliballos dude have evolved into a more exeptable level, though still lacking the finesse of an native Englishman. Perhaps moving even futher to England, than he did the last time, might cure this. As he allready lives quite close to the beach, scuba-gear might be usefull.

Enough of that. The Barbarian finally took some action and made an attempt to contact the Berliballos dude. Having made three attempts, he called his brother to wine about the fact that he could not reach him. His brother is a

persistent fellow, as you all know, and urged him to keep on trying. The fouth time was a succesfull one and he agreed to continue work on the beautifull engine comming Saturday. I therefore suggest that, since the Barbarian had a change of hart, he is not banned from partisipating in this year's event. He is nevertheless obligatted to take care of the lunch this Saturday, but this surelly will be no suprise to him.

The fact that we will be accompanied  by "Jerry's" on our journy to Le Mans is of deep consurn to me. Can anyone tell me if they will be travelling in the same group as the "spare-Belgians" and what kind of car they will be driving. Since we've made an huge effort to adjust the speed of the Bella Berlina so it won't be run of the road by lacal pessants, it would be a shame to decline this effort just to garanty safe passage to a couple of Germans.

Il bisogno della velocita.

Chiel wrote

Freak,

If you like to eat fish, please do not come up with ideas like these again. If you do there will be no northsea fish to be eaten anymore, which would couse serious stress to many of Holland's inhabitants.

Furthermore I would like to emphisize that there will be no Germans travelling in our companionship towards the great race. Only the though that this would be the case is considered an insult and requires an apology. The fact that one consideres us to be reserve-inhabitants of Belgium I only consider a complimant, since the Belgiums these days are so automobile-minded, they even stuff they chicken with motor-oil.

For your interest, there will be a severe number of German cars running around with an even more severe number of German racers. They will be recorgnizable from their 'Bockwuste' and pints of beer in the cockpit. If you would be to far away from the track` to peek into this cockpit, one could also try to locate a german flag painted on the side of the cars, whic incorporates yellow. black and red in horizontal banners, not to be transposed with the belgium vertical banners.

Chiel

Jack wrote:

Ladies, Gentlemen and those who are not entirely sure,

First of all, I would like to share with you that even the thought of attending the "Los 24 Horas de Le Mans", in person, warms my heart. Addedbonus is that being in the pleasant company of all of you will definitely

enhance the experience (for me)!

Good news is that your consolidated effort to consistently rape the Queen's English can be considered to be a success! My hearty congratulations on this!

Before moving on to more serious matters, I would like to make sure that all of the recipients of this message have the right background information. I run the risk of relaying superfluous information but so be it.

Those of you who are not directly "computer challenged" will be aware of the phenomenon of Microsoft Word and its built-in capabilities to check the spelling and grammar of an epistle. These handy features are a.k.a.

"Spelling Checker" and "Grammar Checker".

FYI, a spelling mistake is underlined with a red wavy line and a grammar mistake with a green wavy line, this to allow for distinguishing between the two.

When I downloaded the most recent message coming from a Mr. Freak Fritz, it became painfully clear to me that his efforts to write with a stiff upper lip (remnant of an old war wound of the Kim War) failed miserably. Even with the naked eye, several spelling mistakes per paragraph were clearly visible,

not to speak of his irreproachable style? 

I must be very mistaken but it seems to me that English is definitely not Mr. Fritz's mother tongue despite his efforts to try and make us believe otherwise. In other words: You will have to speak damn good Dutch to

understand Fritz's English!

BTW: For those of you who are unfamiliar with the Kim War, that is what Fritz generally refers to as "my former relationship with a girl called Kim".

I could not resist the temptation to put the above-mentioned features of Word to good use and let them loose on the scribblings of Fritz. Much to my surprise, I got an error message that I had never seen before:

"This document contains too many spelling errors to display all at once. Please switch off the automatic spelling check feature."

The spectacle of green and red wavy lines battling it out for the most prominent place on my computer screen was a feast to the eye yet saddened my heart at the same time.

In short, Fritz's English is a sandwich short of a picnic!

Apart from these technicalities, there were a couple of Freudian mistakes in the above-mentioned scribblings that were not to be overlooked either! For example, Fritz refers to the Berlin Balls Dude and the relationship with his

brother.

Freely applying the theories of Dr. Freud, we get to a point where Fritz assumes the Berlin Balls to have been erected to separate him from his brother.

This in turn leads to a justified conclusion that Fritz fears revelation of lack of sexual performance which outs itself by trying to display an overly enthusiastic interest in the opposite sex without being able to turn interest into factual action (Andy Warhol Syndrome).

An even nicer touch is that Fritz Warhol also mentions "Il besogno di velocita" which freely translates into something like "The Need for Speed". This is also Freudian but in a different way as it points to a future event

rather than present.

We are now getting into the finesse of Freud. Let's take a closer look: The "N" and "M" on a computer keyboard are positioned closely together. That way, one can assume that both letters are easily interchangeable. So, "Need"

would evolve (i.e. in Fritz's mind) into "Meed". Applying the background information that Fritz's spelling abilities in Dutch are as lousy as in English, ("d" & "t" non-interchangeability), would turn "Meed" into "Meet". Further applying the fact that Fritz' name is GERMAN turns "Meet" into "Miet". Since most of Fritz' messages concern cars, we have to add one and one together and get to "Mietwagen" which is exactly what I am trying to get

at: Fritz, my friend, you would be better off with a rental car than taking your Still 155 to Le Mans?

As further psychoanalysis in public would become too embarrassing for Fritz, I will refrain from doing so here and now but will gladly elaborate on the subject when Fritz is not within hearing-distance.

Yet another annoying paragraph of Fritz' is where he refers to his brother as "Ronal The Bavarian". The saying "An insult a day keeps the Germans away" is still very much true, but we should not overdo it, I feel.

Since my above statements will definitely not make it easier to be able to deal with Fritz on a friendly basis (at least short term), I would like to make up with him and use my extensive travel experience to share some good advice with him.

Fritz, my dearest friend, please check www.still.nl to find out which connector you need to be able to charge your vehicle in France. I have spoken to one of the officials of this company and he stated that the frame number can be found under the RH fork (required to obtain the correct part).

In case you would run into technical problems in Gaul, here are some useful phrases to help you out:

"Mon cher garagiste, je suis membre-honoraire du fan club Still n?erlandais. La batterie de mon chariot ?l?vateur est ? plat. Pourriez-vous me pr?ter votre raccord de rallonge?"

"Mais non, mon cher agent, je ne fait pas machine-arriere! Ce contrepoids est ? sa place la. Ce v?hicule est une vraie Still!"

So, to recap, I am looking forward to seeing y'all under the Eiffel Tower!

Best regards from a nutcase full of blues!

(een notenkoffer vol met blauwen)

Leo wrote:

l.s.

Na een jaar vol frustratie met mies gewerkt te hebben, en nu een eind van hem vandaan te zitten, Heb ik via zeer betrouwbare bron een foto van zijn nieuwe vriendin te pakken kunnen krijgen. Het heeft me een paar duiten

gekost, maar ja, als je een betrouwbare japanse vorkheftruck hebt, dan kan je je dit soort uitspattingen veroorloven.

Ook nog even een tip voor waar je het koffiebekertje  moet zetten onderweg, alleen moet je dan wel plaats maken voor dat ding.

Ni Hao oy toyota alfacorrodos

Chiel wrote

Dear Nutcase

I am happy that you have joined us in our conversation considering the  Le Mans 1999 race and our ways of trying to get there. I do agree with you that the amount of mistakes which are incorporated in the mails which  have passed your mailbox overhaul the amount of lap the nr. 27 Toyota GT-one did in the 1998 Le Mans race, but then I do doubt if it were better if we'd use the Dutch language. 

With that the theory presented concerning Freud, Fritz and Microsoft do not get to anything but insult, duality and who knows, eventually could lead to the NAVO bombing the Le Mans site (since it seems to be near 

to peace in Yougoslavia their pilot do need something to work on).

More of interest would be the vehicle in which you will join us. Have  you succeeded in preparing the 'Zaagauto' in time or has the letter you wrote us taken up all time and energy which you could have used for some serious de-rusting and steel-plate moulding. If you will not join us in the 'zaagauto', which underpowered car are we then going to laugh at (after we have laughed all way from Eindhoven to Paris becourse of the fuel-usage of our own car)? 

Might I suggest that you'd ask your employer to use one of it's show-vehicles (which it surely will have) and then leave for Le Mans just before the forklifttrucks do. You just might get there in time, although I do not know if 

a John Deere would be tolerated under the Eiffel-tower.

Kind Regards,

Chiel Villeneuve

Mies wrote

Ik zelf was al beter in plaatjes kijken dan tabellen uit mijn hoofd te

leren.

Chiel gaat dit ook overhoren.

Los Ballos Berlinos

Chiel wrote

Miesnel,

Dank je wel voor deze zeer visuele presentatie van enige deelenemers, zeker voor de meer visueel ingestelde technici onder ons zal dit een verrijking zijn van de kennis van zaken die vooraf, onder de Eifel-toren getest zal worden. Wellicht mag ik nog een 3-D presentatie van het Le Mans circuit (Circuit de la Sarthe in het goed Frans) toevoegen, ter verbreding van de kennis.
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Verder het programma van de ondersteunende races & activiteiten voor de start van de race.....

8:00
-
9:00
Aston Martin

9:30
-
10:00
Warm Up Le Mans

10:15
-
11:20
Renault Clio Trophy (ANDRE!!!!!)

12:00
-
12:45
Motoring Calvacade (Wie weet wat het is mag het zeggen!)

1:30
-
16:00
Voorbereidingen op start Le Mans

16:00
-
....
Racing!

Verder even een reactie op de vraag van Freak, wanneer kwamen die Duitsers nu eigenlijk het verhaal binnen. Welnu, zoals U zich waarschijnlijk zult kunnen herinneren is er een ritje geweest in Winterswijk waarbij een viertal Zuiderlingen zich voortbewogen in een Alfa 75, uitgerust met duits platen. Natuurlijk is dit fenomeen nauwelijks goed te praten, echter er zijn verzachtende omstandigheden aangezien de eigenaar van de rode bolide zich in ons aller interest opoffert door in Duitsland te gaan wonen en te zorgen voor de meest spectaculaire machine die Le Mans de laatste jaren heeft gezien. Daarnaast mag U niet vergeten dat met deze auto toch een derde plaats is binnengesleept, daar waar zover ik mij kan herinneren er geen sprake was van een hogere kwalificering van een van U!

Even terug naar Winterswijk: Dit, inclusief het Duitse probleem, zijn dus door Freak aangedragen ter introductie van Patrick. Volledig onnodig mag ik erbij zeggen, wie zou zo'n zool vergeten.

Dan nog het volgende. Voor degenen die zich Mies niet voor de geest kunnen halen, hier volgt een kleine opfrisser (hoewel....)



Tenslotte, Mies, je maakte melding van het feit dat Andre ons zal vergezellen. Moeten we nog een waarschuwing uitvaardigen met betrekking tot kleine, te snelle, zenuwachtige wagentje in de straten van parijs, of zal Andre zich bij de meute in de Berlienja voegen?

Chiel Villeneuve

P.s., Zef, waar blijft de foto!!

Freak wote

As you might notice this 'scribbling' is composed in a style which might be more understandable for the less talented among us when it comes to languages. (This to please 'The Alfist formally known as The Nutcase' and

the Queen Mother.)

Dear participants

After a message I received from Jack (The 'Nutcase'), there were a few things that became frightfully clear to me.

1 He has, in spite of his claimed extensive travel experience, apparently never been to the part of France were a peculiar kind of English is spoken and written. (This being an old legacy from some fisherman who sailed to France from the isle off Jersey two centuries ago.) 

2 His computer obviously has a old version of Word which does not yet include this dialect.

3 His intense fixation on the works of Dr. Sigmund Freud must raise some questions as to whether such persons are desired on a trip which will mostly include humans of the male species.

Furthermore I'm pleased to inform you that the combined effort of the Berliballos-dude and yours truly has led to the recovery of the six-cylinder sound of the beautiful Alfa 90. After replacing the regulator for the fuel-

pressure the Alfa roared like a lion once more. This should please 'The Nutcase' (if he's still allowed to come along) as he can now commence the trip to Le Mans in a vehicle capable of keeping up with the rest of the field,

instead of having to barrow a John Deer (Dear John????..The one from the letters?) from his employer.

I also would like to inform everybody of a last minute entry for this year's event. Raymond van Egmond is joining my party of two. (Since my girlfriend has decided to stay at home and leave all this madness to the professionals.)

As he owns a 146 'marble box', it's clear he will be joining us in the 155.

Freak

Jack wrote

Dear Chielleneuve,

>>>I am happy that you have joined us in our conversation considering the Le Mans 1999 race and our ways of trying to get there.

It was about time that someone added a not-so-serious touch to it!

>>>but then I do doubt if it were better if we'd use the Dutch language.

Better not I guess. English is the language I use most during daytime and my Dutch is suffering severely from that. Before you know I also make a fool of myself in Dutch, somebody will write a message about that etc?

>>>With that the theory presented concerning Freud, Fritz and Microsoft do not get to anything but insult, duality and who knows, eventually could lead to the NAVO bombing the Le Mans site (since it seems to be near to peace in Yugoslavia their pilot do need something to work on).

Is that how Belgium got into a war with Greece? Did their pilots indeed get instructions to "bombardeer Kos of zo?"?

Incidentally, I couldn't stop my deranged mind from wondering this weekend (or any other time), that if one has "Berlin Balls", would these be made of recycled concrete of the Berlin Wall and would that automatically make them "tough nuts to crack"? (Sorry Freak, Freud AGAIN!)

Let's close the books on that one with the immortal words that the famous American President John Fitzgerald Hennesy spoke in 1962 when visiting the Arese factory: "ICH BIN EIN BERLINA!"

>>>Have you succeeded in preparing the 'Zaagauto' in time or has the letter you wrote us taken up all time and energy which you could have used for some serious de-rusting and steel-plate moulding.

I am afraid that you're right?. It took me the best part of the last month to figure out what all these messages were about and than it took me another two weeks to write my own message. No more holidays left at work and severe

stress to both my index fingers from using the two-finger-typing system?

>>>If you will not join us in the 'zaagauto', which underpowered car are we then going to laugh at (after we have laughed all way from Eindhoven to Paris because of the fuel-usage of our own car)?

I wanted to ask you about that? Do you mean that you actually make pit stops for fuel only? As in "NO new tires and NO new brake pads"? No wonder you get that kind of gas mileage!

Regarding the under-powered car, I must indeed admit that, as long as it concerns a vehicle that is to serve for more than transportation only, I do indeed prefer "Style over Function", a.k.a. SOF. Otherwise, when it concerns

shear power only, the amount of money that you are willing to spend on it is the only constraint. That wouldn't be fun. The more constraints, the more challenging it gets and the more satisfying it is when you succeed in

achieving your goals. BTW, sounds like a nice sub-title for the Zaagauto: "Constrained Style"

>>>Might I suggest that you'd ask your employer to use one of it's show-vehicles (which it surely will have).

Better not? John Deere is renown for comfort, reliability and efficiency? before you know, you get where you want to go without any thrills or spills?

Better take an old Alfa?

>>>then leave for Le Mans just before the forklifttrucks do.

You'd be surprised? some of our vehicles reach the grand speed of over 35 km/h? backwards?

Regarding the transportation, I am afraid that I do not have much choice? To run down the list:

Fiat 2300S: No go. Burned valve

Berlina: No go. Worn clutch

Zaagauto 1: No go.  Severe case of SOF

Zaagauto 2: No go. Severe case of SOF & not-readiness

Chihulia: Dunno

Emsjie: Even more severe case of not-readiness

So, despite the tempting thought of a mystical nighttime SOF drive to Paris and there-beyond and after lengthy deliberation, I'll try to squeeze in with Berliballos-dude (i.e. if I am still allowed by Freak). That should give me

enough opportunity to draw up a list of small and large jobs to be completed in order to get one or the other car back on the road again and contemplate on whether or not it might be wise to dispose of one or the other project?

Best regards,

Notenkoffer

Jack wrote

Dearest Friend Freak,

>>>there were a few things that became frightfully clear to me.

>>>1 He has, in spite of his claimed extensive travel experience, apparently never been to the part of France were a peculiar kind of English is spoken and written. (This being an old legacy from some fisherman who sailed to France from the isle off Jersey two centuries ago.)

Absolutely true. I'll combine this with your issue # 2.

>>>2 His computer obviously has a old version of Word which does not yet include this dialect.

I just visited the Microsoft website (www.microsoft.com) and downloaded the appropriate spelling checker to which Miesjel already seemed to have access. I will forward a transcript of this message in the before-mentioned dialect, in a separate message.

>>>3 His intense fixation on the works of Dr. Sigmund Freud must raise some questions as to whether such persons are desired on a trip which will mostly include humans of the male species.

Also true I am afraid. Before you know I'll start self-analysis which might worsen the case?

We could approach the problem from the other side and try to raise the number of females in the group? I ran a quick check but mine is not willing to join, mainly because I am there (i.e. if I am still allowed, see previous

message).

>>>Furthermore I'm pleased to inform you that the combined effort of the Berliballos-dude and yours truly has led to the recovery of the six-cylinder sound of the beautiful Alfa 90.

This is, of course, good news as it will raise the SOF rating of the group!

>>>Since my girlfriend has decided to stay at home and leave all this madness to the professionals.

Wouldn't it be nice to be able to make a profession out of being a madman? I bet I would make a very decent living out of it which would allow for spending the necessary funds on a 2-Liter Engine transplant for Zaagauto # 1

which would raise the FOS without degrading the SOF rating (also see previous message). Tempting thought?.

Anyhow, Freak: mag ik nog mee?

Yours truly,

Nautenkoff?h

Freak wrote

 Dearest Nutcase

As far as I'm concerned it was never a question whether you were welcome

to join us on this historic journey. The more idiotic soles, the merrier my

grandmother used to say??..eh?.no she didn't, but she should have.

Since we've managed to restore the engine of the Barbarian's Alfa 90, you

are even no longer required to squeeze in with the Berliballos-dude and his

Scania sidekick's but can enjoy the trip in a fabulous Quadrifoglio Oro.

Kind regards

Freak Freek

Chiel wrote

Dear Nutcase,

Are you sure that you want to join Mies in his Berlinaballos verhicle? Oke, it's your life! Be shure to take an anchor with you, in case there's danger of outbraking the Eiffel tower, and some form of sleeping tablets....Mies will keep on talking if you do not force him to pass out!

I think the immortal words J.F.K. spoke should be in the next 'Klaverblaadje', don't you. I think we should inform all of our fellow-alfisti about the love this man had for Belina's!

I'm sorry to see the list of cars you still have to fix, but it also rises some questionmarks which will prevent anyone with a small number of grey cells of handing over any steering wheel to you before knowing how all of these cars have become 'limp'....could you please explain?

Villeneu

Jack wrote

Dear Chielleneuve,

After first having received the good news and the picture of Miesnel's new girlfriend (aka Viola H.), it is now with great sadness that I have to inform you of the untimely demise of said Viola?

The police report mentions something about being under the influence of LPG (sniffing) and 20W60 engine oil (intravenous) which lead to a temporary state of insanity which, in turn, caused her to drop off the balcony?

I was able to lay my hands on a picture of the victim before the newspapers could publicize it, this spare Miesnel the public humiliation. Please find it attached for all of you to share.

>>>Are you sure that you want to join Mies in his Berlinaballos vehicle? Oke, it's your life! Be sure to take an anchor with you, in case there's danger of out-braking the Eiffel tower, and some form of sleeping tablets....Mies will keep on talking if you do not force him to pass out!

If Miesnel does not shut up or brake in time, I will show him the picture again, which should cause an instantaneous stop? of his blood circulation and the vehicule as well (I hope)!

>>>I think the immortal words J.F.K. spoke should be in the next 'Klaverblaadje', don't you. I think we should inform all of our fellow-alfisti about the love this man had for Belina's!

I'll talk to the editor to see if we can instate a "famous quote" section. Can we be assured of a steady flow of "famous quotes", Alfa-related?

>>>I'm sorry to see the list of cars you still have to fix, but it also rises some question marks which will prevent anyone with a small numberof grey cells of handing over any steering wheel to you before knowing how all of these cars have become 'limp'....could you please explain?

Well, here we go:

Fiat: High speed crash in straight line

Berlina: Slightly lower, high speed crash in straight line

Zaagauto # 1: underpower and over-SOF and fell in the hands of malicious

Sardinians

Zaagauto # 2: underpower and over-SOF and fell in the hands of malicious

Sicilians

Chihulia: Fell in my hands (as malicious as Silicilians x Sardinians)

Emsjie: Tja?

Best regards,

Notenbrood

Michel wrote

To Les Manos Depressivos In Personos

In a short time there has been a lot written, so I need to interrupt on some messages which past the screen lately. I also try to do somekind of useful work at Beers. So for the sidekicks at Scania it is not possible to scope

for e-mails the whole day and carefully search for words to insult eachother, nor for reacting on the errors a spelling checker would appoint (I suppose this last line would contain some major errors but dat ken mèn

nie veraute).

Chiel needs some basical enginering technology to know what underpowered means. Power is basicly a measure of the amount of energy something is able to produce. The more power, the more energy needed. For something with less power, less energy is needed. You only talk about the fuel consumption of your marble box. Something from 1 liter of fuel to 20 kilometres. This means that your car is not capable of getting much energy out of your engine every kilometre you drive. The memorable Bella Berlina (which by the way took first place at the latest S.C.A.R.B. drive) does about 7 kilometer on a liter fuel because it is capable of producing a respectable amount of energy

every kilometre. So a short sum-up. The Bella Berlina is more powerfull and needs more fuel. Your car is less powerfull and therefore needs less fuel.

So the only underpowered car travelling at Le Mans would probably be your pug.

The combined effort of me (the Berliballos dude, I don?t exactly know which island I?m named after, but it sounds nice) and Freak needs some justfication. The Barbarian fellow (who was also present) took care of the sparkplugs and the built up of the front distributioncover. Freak was only able to dismantel this cover and triing to find something to power up the battery, wich he could not find. Maybe his forklift truck is not electrical, but petrol powered. The genius gesture of replacing the fuel-pressure-regulator was solely a Berliballos action. (The regulator

still isn?t paid for, maybe I need to confiscate the car before it?s leaving to Le Mans). Even the touch of the real Alfist was necsesary to get life back in ?La Bella Machina?. It failed to start on previus 2 attempts of the

Barbarian guy.

If the nutcase-person is travelling by Bella Berlina Iwould like to know which seat he would take. It is necsassary to prepare my self on the FBIing item in Paris.  Because his infleuence on the centre point of gravaty, it

maters a lot if he takes place on the left or the right side of the vehicle. Therefore I need to know if I have to practice on right or left bends. I am planning to try a full FBI lap counterclockwise, but the clockwise option is

stil open.

I am not to pleased that pictures of my (former) girlfriend are public now (Leo is defenitely not travelling by Berlina). But I do have some remarks. Her name is not Viola but Suzy. I met her at the mail ordering catalogue.

The picture wich show her lying on the floor are made after some SM stuff. She got to much punctures, therefore she is now folded again and lying somewhere in a garbage box.

Further I would like to mention that I am uncaple of  receiving e-mails from 9 to 11 june. I need some time to prepare the Berlina (just ordenary maintanance, wich it lacked the past 15000 kilometres), and most important,

to clean my maison. Jorrit however, is present and wel capable of receiving the e-mails and giving the proper coment.

Los Ballos Berli

Mies wrote

To all

We are sorry to report you about the first drop-out. Leo Barelds has formaly stated that he will not participate in this (and thus all next) year's edition of the great Le Mans. Some louzy excuses about a meeting at his work

cannot compensate this chicken behaviour. Therefore I would strongly recommend to skip his e-mail adress a.s.a.p. from the mailing list to avoid information being passed to people who can actually use it against us.

This brings out another issue.

We as members of the Le Mans Travelling Organisation of course must commit us to keep all information within the select group of participants. There are some statements wich could seriously harm some persons in any career

they are planning.

Los Ballos Berlinos

Freak wrote

Fellow Travellers

As the Berliballos-dude seems to be so confident of the fact that he came up with the solution witch finally led to solving the problem of the Alfa 90's engine, I will not destroy his satisfaction and return my pressure gauge to Fiat Auto Nederland, leaving the matter at that. What I must point out however is that the Berliballos-dude seems to forget that half of the Alfa 90 from which this spare part originated is still owned by yours truly.

Not being bothered by the fact that I'm not using this stuff anymore, I'm confident, knowing Mies as the good-hearted kind of guy he is, he's not bothered by parting from the occasional spare part and helping a co-coastal fellow restoring such a fine example of Italian craftsmanship. I will see you all in a couple of days (and nights)

Freak Freek

Leo wrote

To all,

Just because of the fact that I am mature enough to take the   responsibilities that some smaller business units require, will,   according to the statement of "The Ballos Corrodos on the dooros" not by   any means say that I am pleased with this decision. In fact, I am very   very teleurgesteld.

The so called "former girlfriend" seems to be not so historical, because   I have bought some pictures which are made yesterday by our very well   known Mr. van Tellingen. Comment is not necessary, they speak for   themselves. Does someone recognise the third participant ? Who is   Berlinos hairdresser?

You will all miss this if you delete my mail address, for i have not yet saved all yours, (Except for Eveline offcourse, she seems to be a lady).

I also want to warn you all about the state of mind of some participants: They don't seem to have them all on a rijtje! I mean, what crazy fool want to make a 360 turn with beeping tyres around the arc the triomph? And some other fellow wants to donate a bottle of whisky to a guy who is dead for many many years !! What a waste.

Perhaps I can make it up a little bit to y'all by promising that I am going to the Italy-day in Zandvoort, where I shall make a tribute to all survivors.

Have fun and remember me as a very willing, but not able to go,  responsible niceguy.

Bring me a souvenir!!!

Oy Tokyo toyoooooooooota

Ladies and Gentlepeople

It's my sad duty to inform you all of yet another dropout. (chicken no. 2)

After just 4 days, which must be the shortest entry in this historic event ever, Raymond van Egmond has, just like his co-chicken Leo, decided that he would rather give his career a boost and take some client's to visit Germany (Perhaps hoping to find the Nutcase's "Berlin Balls") instead of joining us on this trip. I made it very clear to him that if he's ever planning on coming along in the future he would need a damn good excuse.

Freak Freek
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