Hummer Haven
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A place where Hummer owners actually go
off-road. Just not in their own Hummers.

ha Hummer Orving Academy m
Mishawaka, Indiara, caters to thoss

[k fow [we see them mom as unlucky)
who own the off-road vehicle of aff-rasd
yirhnalias

Far aboul four grand, registersd
OWRETS AN parlicipate i an allinclusve,
hrea-day program with a tour ol the fac
tory, threa lovels of off-road drnving, and
navigation and GPS Instruction | four
lorge seems a bil stiff, AM Genetl pad-
odically offers the program as an incentiva
an the roughly $100.000 vehicle, Indeed,
the 10 ownars in our group did nol get
stuek with the laur-ligure tuition fes.

Thiy twer-hour tour of the AM General
plant, bithplace of the military Humves
and civilian H1 | was mason anolugh to visit
Mishawaka. It's not every day you gal to
wiilih a Desert Storm tax moll down tha
line a8 workers mstall & machine-gun plat-
farm, rivel aluminum body parels, and
apply “"chamical agent reaistant
coating” camoullage pant

Cin the tour, wie maet John and
Sharon Koonoes, a Chicago
couple who arrived, naturally, n
a Hummer, Part Metallic Pewtear,
parl airbrugh tribute te Dun-
geong & Dragons, tha painl job
on John's H1 featurad a fire-
breathing Pulf whose purple,
grean, red, and yellow wrath
ancompissed the wagon. Had
John avar taken s Hummer off-
road? "Nah' he said with a gnn
*I| have too much nwvestad in tha
paint job”
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Bill Thompson, director of fleel sales
and commercal servoes for AM General
admittad lohn Koonce's response reflects
the aspatianee of a majarity af tha Hummear
ownors who coma 1o the schoo)|

“Most of thess poapla arfve having
never puta tire on a dirt road ! he said *Bul
they go through the school and leave
pumped up, wanting to go offt-road” Mora
evidence was neaeded

At the aft-moad facility, we were ntro-
duced (o the field obatacke course, & man
made Aomper Roam for Hummens. W
subjected the six His al our disposal to
three-toot-high walls. 30-inch-daap water,
Bl-degres inclines and declines, and 40-
degree side slopes. The latter can ba
ecualed o falling out of bed but never hit-
ting the Hoor

Cbstacies conguered, we were off 1o
the 14-mila trall system that meanders
through AM Genaral's 320-anre praving

grraiitiel, originally estiklished by
Studebnker! Firal up Slurmasio
Park! Thia tredl cued images of &
T pex chomiping At the ot o our
H1. Mo aueh luck. 1P wis & walk
in tho park

‘That was sasy,' we said 1o
aur instructor, Trewer Stane, unin
tentionally challengimg the tough
ness of the progrom. “Justwait fill
tomorrow, he snickered,. Stang
spoke trath. On the second diy,
wii tackled mud, sand. swamps,
and boulders, Oh, and we gal
sick, oo

Travarsing "Python Pass] wa
came to a formidable obstacs
From the passenger seat
Stone—now secretly determined
Iy show us o hored Ve —poi nlad
at a crosl that loomad above o
palr of alfsat bathtub dvets. He
irstrictod e 1o *muaintain theot e
at 1500 rpm and oont ot off untl
you've clpared the top of the hil"

MNo preblern, W Bt the gas, watched
the tach mach 1500, and then tried o
kmep it Ihere. The Hummear=bucking like o
spurred bronoo-was all bul mpossible 1o
cantrol, much less maintain the presoribed
ongine speacd Vlwn (e fronl ties claaned
the crast, we crossnd whal we thoughl
was the finsh ne: "No, nol Keep on "
Starne yelled, || was loo late; we were high
antgred. Bul now we could winch!

Clur final day began with a vicanous mp
ta Moab, Ulah, where the infamous
"Golden Crack® raslides Replicated on
gita, this V-diteh served as our firal oeam.

From outside our red H1, tesi-track
administrator Brian Kroeger gave instruc-
tions, “Appranch at about u 45-degree
angle. ease the left front lire info the orack
and shghily up the other sids; then wast for
e’

When wa got (o the *wail far ma" par,
the truck was mone or nsa level, bul we
hiad three tires touching asphalt and one-
the nght frant—with three {eet of air
baneath it. Pearing oul our window, we lis
tened to Kroeger, “Now turn [&ft, kesp it al
1500 rpm, and stop when | tall ya!”

A the right frant touched baltom, the
ligft rear alevated five leal above
“Stop!” yalled Kroager. Cur truok
now resambled a 51 Barnard
answering a call ol nature. We
felt at onee safe and complataly
vulnerable

When the dust had seitled,
wes had newfound respact for the
Hummar, Off-road, 1| is abeolutsly
tha most kick-ass “civilian”
vehicle, On-mad? s poinlless oo
strong a word?

Whal did the other gradsl
Hummer owners think? Qff-
rodding was "funf but "not in my
Humirrer” =Ran Kilng
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