Bulli Love

DELIUS KLASING VERLAG

Somewhere in no man’s land – Andreas Lidl has driven his T3 Syncro to many destinations with
natural settings such as Africa or the vast expanse of Asia; here, for example, far from Ulan Bator in Mongolia

Love
story

Things have no soul, says the thinking man, but then hesitates immediately as he senses himself that there is in fact more than can be explained by
reason alone. Naturally, a Bulli – the Volkswagen Type 2, be it a T1 or a T6 –
is in principle just a thing – yet at the same time we know that this is mere
theory. For it is much more, it is a part of us. A godsend of automotive
evolution. While normally cost and utility alone are the deciding factors for
continuation of a species in the Darwinism of the street, the Bulli rises above
a mere logic of numbers – and not just because of its sheer size.
We are the Bulli. It is our transporter into new worlds, emotionally and
geographically. It is our projection of a life of possibilities. It is companionship and freedom. It opens its doors and sets off for the destinations of our
dreams, whatever they may look like.
Each of us associates something with the Bulli; it is part of our collective
memory. As children, we sat in the back and travelled to exciting new shores.
After thousands of kilometres, or just a few, its door opened to broaden the
view to horizons that got engraved on our memories. Whether it was the

No other automobile has inspired so
much love across multiple generations
or given its owners as much freedom
as the Bulli – a love story with a
perpetually happy ending

football pitch of the neighbouring village or a mountain lake in the Alps or
Sweden’s never-ending woods.
But with the Bulli that eternal place of yearning was never just the destination; the journey itself was already a pleasure in it. We got up to nonsense,
played games, dreamt, read and above all talked and listened. As children
we often slept in its shelter and arrived safe and sound. As wild youth we
tasted freedom, without giving a thought to where we were headed. It had
everything – a place to sleep and all that you needed to see the world and
explore its every last corner.

On the road in a VW Bulli from childhood
Of course, surfing years were Bulli years, too. Of course, half the kindergarten swarmed forward to ride in the Bulli. Of course, it was on hand without complaint for every flat move, especially the first few. Always a friend
that lends a hand, a mate that shares adventures with you, a great love
that you never forget – or who perhaps is even still around. With a perpetually happy ending.
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Naturally, the VW Type 2 is not just about emotion and image. It is useful,
practical, has staying power, holds its value over many years, and offers a
lot – and yet it is almost impossible to describe what it means to ride in it,
to travel with it. You sit above it all. You are away from the hustle and bustle,
elevated. A sovereign – without equals. All of that is, of course, not rational –
fortunately. As being sensible often feels too much like the opposite of sensual.

then about supposedly being able to do everything better than the original.
We hear the words, but we can’t feel the love.
What is required to achieve the status of an icon is probably calm composure above all. And experiences that write life stories, and places that leave
us with smells and images – and the laughter of children, friends or our
sweetheart beside us.

A member of the working class – yet classless
The Bulli was the first true vehicle of its type in automotive history. In
the early days, it was almost a political statement. A kind of motoring
adversary to everyday work’s lack of freedom – despite itself being a born
worker! It never placed any importance on status, and yet with every kilometre,
every year and every generation, its reputation, its status as an icon has
grown and grown.

It is these eternal moments that continually revitalise this unique
Volkswagen and give it its aura, without any attitude at all, just as it is. Quite
naturally, they are the sounds of this love story – to be continued.
❤

That’s not something you can plan. Countless strategists at other brands have
tried in vain. Now, in the sixth change of nomenclature, the competition is
– with respect and due distance – following in its tracks. Bragging now and
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The
forbiDden
t3
There are over 100 Chinese carmakers. Any selfrespecting Chinese province has to be able to
show off at least one factory that manufactures
cars. Around 40 years ago, things still looked
very different. Then there was actually only the
‘Red Flag’ state limo, of which only limited numbers were built. The marque still exists today. But
apart from a few party officials, nobody ever drove
one, nor do they drive them today. Something,
however, that has been much more enduring
is Volkswagen’s involvement in China. The company has had production sites in the country since
as far back as the 1980s.The Volkswagen Santana
became the epitome of mobility. For the young
Bai Ning from Beijing, VW was ‘his’ dream make
of car. Oddly, however, it was the VW van that
fascinated him and not the relatively prestigious
Santana.
As children of the ’80s, he and the T3 are
effectively part of the same generation.The panel
vans of that time are the first vehicles that he can
remember. “Basically, the T3 represents the 1980s
style of design”, remarks Bai Ning. “The straight
lines along the side, the rectangular windows without any frills and the small, round headlights have
a classic, simple look. I liked that a lot about the
T3.” And so the idea took root in him to buy such

Hardly anyone rides bicycles any more in
Beijing. A dignified saloon or an SUV stand for
prosperity there and are status symbols.
Bai Ning, however, drives a T3 van

a vehicle himself. After many years of looking, he then finally found one: a
consulate had imported a Bulli to China 20 years before, then sold it after
15 years of service. The owner before Bai Ning had the once silvery grey
van repainted in its current yellow. He loved his T3 above everything and
looked after it meticulously.Then along came Bai Ning, asked if it was for sale,
persisted and eventually got the Bulli, the vehicle of his dreams. “The T3 still
has a few defects, but I’ll gradually bring it up to scratch and give it a new
shine”, he promises.
Built in 1988, the VW has an automatic gearbox and electric windows.
From today’s perspective, that was a top specification for the times. “The
water-cooled flat engine being in the back makes it very quiet to drive”,
says Bai Ning. On bumpy roads, the Bulli copes very well and plays its
trump card: long spring travel. “That feels good. Every journey in my T3 is an
unforgettable experience.” And he hopes that one day he and his family will
be able to participate in classic car excursions across the globe with the
Bulli. Bai Ning has goals. He will achieve them – with his VW T3.
❤

Type T3
Model year 1988
Engine 2.1 l WBX, 82 kW/112 hp
Special features Former consulate vehicle
Name Bai Ning

zaoshanghao – good morning! The T3 takes

Year of birth 1985

a cold outdoor shower. Bai Ning takes it calmly

Passions Classic cars, VW bus, the 1980s

^

^

PhOTOs Stefen Chow

TEXT Bai Ning
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The call of
freedom

Freiburg im Breisgau – the Old Town. Tyres can
be heard softly tapping on old cobblestones. A
1966 tornado-red/cream-white T1 gently comes
to a stop in front of us, right opposite Zum Roten
Bären, Germany’s oldest inn.
Peter Vaas, a man as versatile as a Swiss
army knife, jumps out of the bus. There’s nothing this man cannot do – nothing he hasn’t done,
or at least hasn’t tried to do once. Indeed, he’s
led a many faceted life, but one thing has remained constant: his Bulli. As he drives us up one
of the most beautiful serpentine roads in the Black
Forest, all the way up to Schauinsland mountain,
Vaas, whom his friends call “Pit”, tells us about his
interests and his vehicle. The vehicle, a Bulli T1,
carries the equipment on its roof that brings Vaas
to the mountain on a regular basis: a paraglider.
When our photographer, Theo, and I
entered the bus, the springs in the seat up-

The wings of the fixed wing paraglider and
the friendly face of the T1 and its owner appear. Who
said anything about antique?!

PhOTOs Theodor Barth

TEXT Bastian Fuhrmann

Schauinsland mountain rises high above the Black
Forest just outside of Freiburg. The Vosges Mountains
and even the Swiss Alps can be seen from here.
The peak is a popular jump-off point for paragliders.
Peter Vaas, however, sometimes just likes to circle
around above the small red-white dot on the
ground – the vehicle that brought him up the
mountain: his beloved red-and-white T1

holstery immediately gave way, causing us to sink down deep: the Bulli feeling had begun.Vaas’s first encounter with a Volkswagen Type 2 dates back to
his childhood, he tells us as we rattle through the Swabian Gate in Freiburg.
“My grandfather had a T1 bus that he used as a delivery vehicle for
our printing business”,Vaas explains. “I thought it was fantastic and would sit
in the passenger seat as often as possible.”
At some point, Grandpa Vaas wanted his grandson to take over the
family business.Vaas was only 22 at the time. Although he was a trained book
and offset printer himself, he couldn’t imagine spending his days in an office
and assuming responsibility for 120 employees at that age – even with that
T1 standing enticingly in the company parking lot.

A roundabout route to the T1
Instead, he wished to – had to – pursue his powerful desire to simply be
free. He wasn’t sure what form this freedom would take; he assumed he
would find out in due course. One of the first things he did was design an
indoor rock climbing centre, which he then built with friends. The facility in
Satteldorf became Germany’s first indoor playground for adults and even
attracted professionals such as the extreme rock climber Stefan Glowacz,
who would later offer courses at the centre.
Vaas then switched from rock climbing to motorbiking and entered
various endurance and trial competitions. “It was all rather extreme in some
ways”, he says. “With a lot of these guys, it was like they were battling with
knives in their teeth. I wasn’t interested in anything that brutal, so I finally
decided to do four-hour races.”
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Captain Kirk
and his
women

My first memory of our VW Bulli is still very fresh,
even though it is now many years back. I am
four years old and going on holiday with my two
brothers and my parents. I am standing in the gap
between the front seats of the T2, holding tight
to the seat backs. That was my place in the
Bulli. The bench seats in the back belonged to
my older brothers. One seat each. I had the gap.
Always at my post. I was Captain Kirk and the
Bulli was the Enterprise. Heading to far-off
galaxies. I had the long gear lever and the handbrake under the dashboard in view and used to
follow the windscreen wipers whenever it rained,
standing on tip toes so that I could see through
the part of the screen that got wiped clean. My
father behind the wheel was the First Officer, who
got us safely to our destination. Every destination.
Always on board, along with my brothers on the
rear bench seats and our treasure chest in the

Summer in South Africa. The 1958 pickup with Safari
windows is completely unrestored. A farmer once used it as
his Sunday car

PhOTOs and Text Jean Viljoen

Loaves leave scars, maintains Jean
Viljoen from South Africa. Since his
childhood days his imagination has
revolved around VW Bullis. From
far-off galaxies to Elvis, from hippies
to family - it all relates to a Bulli

luggage compartment above the engine, kitted out with toys, were a quilt
warmed up by the engine and sometimes a musical instrument.
I don’t know why, but I also remember very clearly that morning in
1977 when the news of Elvis’ death came over the radio. I was five years old
and standing at my post, when the announcer said that the King had died in
Graceland.That year nothing else happened that I’d be able to remember, but
that news item I heard that morning in our VW has stayed with me. I clearly remember the road we were on, I can still smell the air and see the sky.

Fortunately, children are very resilient
The T2 was our family car. In his job as an engineer my father drove
two further Bullis: one with a double cab and one as a flatbed. We lovingly
christened the three of them “Loaf ”, “Half Loaf ” and “Quarter Loaf ”. What
has remained with me as my most intense memory from my early years is
my thumb going blue for ages, as I liked to hold onto the B-pillar and pulled
Loaf ’s sliding door shut at the same time.Whack! Blue thumb and streams of
tears. Two other scars remain to this day: a reminder of falling out of Loaf ’s
sliding door. Fortunately, children are very resilient.
Fast forward 30 years. I am in my mid-thirties and living in South
Africa, a part of the world blessed with sunshine, beautiful countryside and
an untouched coast. Volkswagen has played an important role in the country’s motoring history. Beetles and Bullis were built here from very early on.
South Africa was an important VW export and production country. The
sturdy cars from Germany were and still are sought after, and they are a
common sight on South African roads. People grew up with VW – moreo-

127

Miz Daizee is the
colourful work of an old
hippie, and today it lives
in a commune with many
other buses – and with
the Viljoen family
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ver, with its friendly face a Volkswagen was one of
the family. No wonder that there is a big fan community here. And I am a member. With a great
passion for the T1, I am an avid collector, restorer and driver of this vehicle today.
My first project was the restoration of a
1975 Kombi. This model with a split windscreen
was still built in Brazil for many years and was
imported to South Africa in 1975/76 as a cutprice Bulli. The Kombi was available as a panel
van, a flatbed pickup truck or with 15 windows. I
drove “Rosie” – my first love, if you will – for many
happy years and always with two kayaks on the roof.
After Rosie, I had lots more Bullis, lots of
lovers, if you like, for each one was unique and
always adorable. But in 2006, I bought one that
will remain with us forever. This very special Bulli came into my life in a peculiar way. During a

conversation with an old hippie in Cape Town, a friend heard about this
colourful 'Woodstock altar'.The owner at that time had the 1960 Bulli from
Germany fitted out and painted as a camper. However, when the work was
finished he felt it was too good to spoil by driving it. He named the vehicle
Daisy, parked it safely in his garage – and forgot it. I bought it months later
and overhauled the entire chassis, brakes included. As an expression of my
respect for the old lady, I gave her the name Miz Daizee.
My girlfriend (who soon became my wife) and I drove many
kilometres in Miz Daizee and explored the side roads of South Africa. We
even spent our honeymoon with her. And, naturally, our now four year old
son Lucca experienced his first Bulli outing in Miz Daizee. Thanks to the
T1, I made life-long friendships with people whom I never would have met
without the VW. That’s due to our shared love for the vehicle, for this life –
and to our wanderlust.
One of these friendships was with Truus van der Mark. She had an
alert mind, a big heart and a very unique view of the world, which she had
once travelled around in a Bulli. When I met her, she was over 70 years old,
but eternally young in heart and mind. In the early sixties, she had set out

❤

Bulli by
Porsche

Heinz Swoboda’s first classic car was a Pininfarina Coupé, a French car with an Italian
design. Old and rare cars have always fascinated him. He turned his passion into a profession,
and in his spare time he organised very successful
classic car rallies in Austria.There you get to know
people, hear stories, rumours of classic
cars slumbering in barns and waiting to be
discovered. Heinz Swoboda followed up on many
of these stories. Hunting down rare cars became
a daily occupation. “Sometimes I feel like a truffle
pig”, Heinz says with a smile. Finding something
special, rarities and cars that have long since
become extinct has become his trademark.
“I am especially interested in underrated or
as yet unrecognised models; I enjoy being ahead
of the trend”, says the collector who likes to go
his own way.

With Fox tyres and a Carrera engine, this Porsche
bus parks in front of the big wheel – no seat for a third
person on board, but it has six cylinders

PhOTOs Bengt Stiller

TEXT Arno Michael Haslinger

“This bus has a fantastic story”, says Heinz
Swoboda, and his attentive eyes light up. He is
a seeker, someone who gets to the bottom of
things. And who finds things that no one else
sees. This is probably the only way to acquire a
VW Bus T3 with Carrera technology

This is how it was with his first VW bus B32, which was offered for sale
for over three years – unloved and unrecognised by the market. It was a
German vehicle, parked in Switzerland, which had already failed to sell
at several auctions and was overlooked by key collectors at shows. “I
discovered the bus, and I immediately drove to Switzerland. A week later
the rare vehicle was in Vienna, and my world was in order.”
What does B32 actually mean? The “B” stands for “Bus” and the
“32” for a displacement of 3.2 litres. The owner’s manual dryly states an
incredible fact: “This vehicle is equipped with a Porsche 911 Carrera
engine. As a result of the engine power of 170 kW (231 hp) the vehicle
accelerates from 0-100 km/h in approx. 9.6 seconds and has a top speed
of around 185 km/h.This performance greatly exceeds that of the standard
VW model. When driving the vehicle you should consider this and adjust
your driving style accordingly.”

B32 prototype – it doesn’t get any rarer than this
The secret has been revealed: this is a Volkswagen with a Porsche engine
and Porsche engineering. A symbiosis that is common today but was very
rare back then, which led to some surprises on the motorway. A rare
animal, a real character. “There are probably only nine B32s and three prototypes in existence – so a total of twelve buses powered by Porsche. We are
talking about a factory-built design and not subsequent tuning. By chance, I
found a second B32 here in Austria”, Swoboda reports. Tough negotiations
followed before the actual star of our story arrived in Vienna. Because it is
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Shaggy and the
mountain man
In professional baseball, very young men can
become very rich very quickly. In 2011, Daniel
Norris was just 18 years old, and he showed great
talent as a High School pitcher. One morning he
looked at his bank balance and saw a number in
the millions. The Toronto Blue Jays had paid him
two million dollars under a player’s contract to
pitch for their farm club.
Like many other baseball professionals
who become instant millionaires, Norris treated
himself to a German car. His fellow players would
choose a Porsche 911 or Mercedes AMG. But
Daniel Norris picked an old Volkswagen.
As a boy in Johnson City, Tennessee, he
dreamed of owning a VW Westfalia camper,
and now his dream has come true with a beigecoloured bus he bought for 10,000 dollars.
Daniel named his VW “Shaggy” – the name of
the sleuth from the Scooby Doo cartoon series.
Norris says that the camper helps him to
keep his feet on the ground. And that isn’t just a
cliché for curious journalists who ask him about
his “mountain man” lifestyle. Every year since
signing with the Blue Jays, Norris has driven his
Westfalia the 1,100 kilometres from Tennessee

Daniel Norris only follows rules in baseball. He is a
millionaire and a pitcher for the Toronto Blue Jays. If his
league bosses and fellow players had their way, he would be
living in a villa. But to him money is simply too restrictive.
He enjoys the freedom of living in his Westfalia camper

to the team’s training camp in Dunedin, Florida. The reporters sensed the
next big deal in baseball and made a big fuss. And this made the story of
the young athlete’s hippie-like lifestyle all the more interesting.
Photos of him with the camper gave him an “anti-star” image.
Especially the photo in which he appears to be shaving his beard with an
axe. Crazy but true: Norris achieved fame with his anti-star image.
But even now, he still has his wheels and his feet on the ground.While
his team-mates took up residence in rented apartments, Norris camped
in the VW and limited his monthly budget to 800 dollars. After training,
he didn’t sit down at a table in a restaurant. Instead he climbed into his
Westfalia at his parking space at a Walmart where he fried a chicken fillet in
a pan then sat down to read with a cup of home-brewed coffee.
Norris is thankful that he has come so far. He is young, and he
follows his own path. Regardless of how high and far he goes in his career –
“Shaggy” will always be there.				
❤

Type T2
Model year 1978
Engine 1.6 l boxer, 37 kW/50 hp
Special features
Home on wheels

Daniel Norris accepts the hype about him. The
bus gives Daniel Norris an escape from the star hype and a

Name Daniel Norris

chance to value the simple things in life. In nature there are

Year of birth 1993

just him, the bus and his axe

Passions Baseball, living outdoors

PhOTOs Sharleen Rydie, Daniel Norris

TEXT Jim Koscs
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