














and manufacturers alike). Read rnto that what you will, but il wasn't 
through lack of trying. We even offered to pick bikes up from their 
respective factories - but we were told that August is holiday month 
rn Europe and apparently no-one could drag themselves away from 
the beach for long enough to promote their own brands and our 
ailing industry. Remember thal tact when you ·re considering buying 
your next new bike. 

A word too on the Husky 310. 11 was supposed to be a 2012 
modellike the two other bikes here. but a last m1nute hltch at the 
factory meant that a well-used 2011 bike had to be hastily rebuilt 
and put back into service. So that meant we rode the Sachs­
equipped bike rather than the new modet with ils Kayaba rear 
shock. different pipe and other minor updates .•• 

Easy :..it· ·Tl 

EasyJet flight EZY5041 touched down at Biarritz airport on a warm 
summer's afternoon in September and despatched Team TBM 
onto shimmering hot tarmac whilst the rest of Blighty reached 
for their umbrellas and woolly pullies. Ali was good with the world. 

The bikes were heading down by truck to meet up w1th us as 
we took part in one of Sport Adventure's three-day Pyrenees outings 
(which is why they have road-book readers attached ln the photos). 
This allowed us to assess them over sorne truly awesome and at 
times, quite gnarly terrain, as we swapped machines between 
riders and compared them directly with one another. Ahead of us 
lay 400km of fairly extreme single-track, rocky hillsides, grassy 
climbs, ruts, forest. open hill and scary descents. Just for the record 
the other riders in the TBM lasting squad were editor Barni the 
Omelette and TBM's very own Crispy Oucker- JK. 

Before we could get going we took a little look round each of the 
machines and made a note of the things we d1dn't like the look of­
things like the small heatshield on the Husky's pipe which is going to 
constanUy snag your over-boot trousers. the Berg's plastic bashplate 
(adequate but not good enough), the KTM's heavy clutch pull which 
felt stifter than the old clutch pull, the Husky's flick-up s1destand and 
non adjustable trip-meter (it can be reset but not adjusted manually 
to match a roadbook), and both the Berg and the Husky's handholds 
which are either loo high or JUSt way loo small to be effective. 

By contras! the KTM's handholds which form part of the new­
shape rear-end plastics are utterly brilliant when manhandling the 
bike around and fit any sized hands. Ali three bikes had s1ght glasses 
for easy oit check-ups as weil as decent air filters which were easily 
accessible - though the Berg scores top marks here 
for having the highest housing, offering the greatest wading depth 
of ali three. We liked the build quallty of ali these machines. and the 
Husky's styling stands out for lts super clean lines (thOugh ail look 
modern and stylish). No doubt about it, we were looking forward to 
going riding on these babies. 

Day one dawned bright and sunny as we set off in search of a 
machine th at could lay claim to being a genuine aU-round 450 re­
placement and immediately we were struck by the physical differ-
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ences between ali three machines. The Husky as you 
might expect felt the smallest and most compact among 
our group - narrow yet with a comfortably spacious rid­
ing position. The bars were slightly too low for ali of us 
and we made a mental note to shift them into their for­
ward position at the earliest opportunity - this we did 
with the other two bikes as weil. 

As soon as the going got technical, where you needed 
to drop onto the Husky's seat in order to geta steadying 
leg down, the Husky felt reassuringly smail -in the 
sense that it was the littlest if not the lightest of the 
group- quite unlike a 450 in thal regard. And certainly if 
you don't count tallness among your physical attributes 
then there's something to be said for the TE's slightly 
lower stance and genuinely compact dimensions. 

By contras! the Husaberg definitely f~lt the larges! of 
these three machines - not by much though (there was­
n't a lot between them at ail), but just sufficiently larger 
than the KTM to know you were aboard the biggest ca­
pacity machine here. Marginaily w1der around the radia­
tors it offered the least good view of the terrain directly 
beneath the wheels. On the other hand it also offered 
the best comfort and for six-footers the ergos to match. 

You can probably see where this is going now in thal 
the physical and/or perceived srze was matched by each 
bike's relative capacity. Soin the middle ground sat the 
KTM 350 - beautifuily slender about the radiators, nar­
row enough to feel considerably slimmer than a 450, 
yet also comfortable enough and high enough to suit a 
wide range of riders over a mixture of terrain and for a 
number of hours. For me it won the ergo contest early 
on though the other boys both said they preferred the 
additional comfort offered by the luxurious Berg with 
ils longer saddle and slightly more supple ride. None 
of them was uncomfortable-- though, which was just 
as weil given the distances ahead of us. 

The first day's trails look us south east from the 
coastal plains and into the foothills of the Pyrenees. 
Aside from the stunning backdrop of multi-layered 
peaks way off in the distance, at times the scenery was 
almost reminiscent of parts of Devon; arable farming 
and pasture-land gave way to soft, rounded hiils1des 
and occasional patches of woodland. The trails however 
were noticeably different. Whereas in the UK many of 
the trails are set in vaileys or sunken lanes through 
woods, in this part of the world - the pays-Basque re­
gion - the trails criss-cross the area's prominent points 
taking you right up and over the top of sorne of the most 
spectacular hills. Like Devon the soil is frequently red 
in places, but it's drier and less slippery, so grip is phe­
nomenal. 

This means you can tackle hills the likes of which you would 
never attempt back home - let alone be allowed to ride up. But here 
the trails head straight up the side of them. ln one case that mean! a 
steep hillclimb on tussocky grass foilowed by a scrabble up through 
the ferns (literally bashing it down with the bars} until we crested the 
top of a large hill wrth fantastic views to the surrounding mountains. 
The descent was far hairier- seriously steep and bisected by nu mer­
ous shallow ruts thal made braking awkward. Ali bikes negotiated 
il no problem although the descent threw up a problem with the 
Husky's brakes. 

Ordinarily Husqvarnas have superb brakes - they actually use 
the same Brembo set-up as KTM and Husaberg, but with a different 
grade of pads. But for sorne reason our Husky was seriously down 
on braking power, which meant steep declines were slightly more 
fraught than they ought to have been. And lt wasn't the only problem 
making itself aware on the Husky, as it had developed an annoying 
misfire that was making it hard to ride at times- especially on steep 
climbs where you needed to reaily work the Husky's fruity motor lo 
keep the bike driving hard up the hills. 

When il wasn't misbehaving lt climbed these steep grassy hiils 
brilliantly - sure you had lo use more power and revs than on etther 
of the other two machines, but the Husky's englne feels so free­
revving thal it's a joy lo work it through ils rev range. For me that's 
one of the nice things about smaller engined bikes - the fun you 
gel from working them through their power curve. Certainly the 
new ultralight engine from Husky loves to rev and rev - it's such a 
sweet little propulsion unit with a light flywheel that it gathers revs 
at a fabulous pace and hauls the bike along amazingly weil for such 
a smaJI motor. On the other hand it does vibe quite a bit. You notice it 
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more on the road than the dirt where its tediously short 
gearing means il ends up running much higher rpm than 
either of the other two. For day to day trail use l'd defl­
nitely want to add a tooth to the front sprocket just to 
calm thmgs down a bit. 

When 1t came to climbing hills the Berg was arguably 
the eas1estto ride given that it had such a strong bottom 
end (much more pronounced than the KTM) so 11 never 
really needed to be rewed at ali. On the other hand the 
KTM's more modest bottom end did make it much eas­
ier to set off ln technical going or gel started again if 
for instance you got pulled up - as we did - on the fmal 
climb of the day. 

Th1s one was a real snorter. A series of slippery rock 
steps of varymg he1ghts and angles wrth very little sur­
face gnp, had to be attacked blind as it was on a bend 
in the track w1th overhanging trees. The obvious route 
was up to the left where the steps were lowest. but of 
course everyone else had had the same idea and no 
sooner had 1 got up the first couple of steps on the KTM 
than 1 arrlved at a huge hole - hollowed out ln the left 
bank by splnnlng lyres and dragging footrests. Gettlng 
going again was tricky, but fortunately not impossible 
on the KTM thanks to its extremely progressive low-end 
power delivery. 

Dropping back down and attempting the chmb on 
each of the bikes it was possible to discern the differ­
ences between them. The Husky had to be caned up 
the chmb 1n second gear which was ali very weil till the 
wheel spun and you lost traction, and theo it was tricky 
to get gomg again. But at least it was easy to manoeu­
vre once stopped. 

By contras! the Berg could be plodded up most of the 
way in second gear using just its low-end torque. On the 
other hand it felt the biggest and the bulkiest negottating 
the steps and once again a bobbie could make it d1fficult 
to get going again as you sought to try and finesse the 
healthy power detivery from the FE's torquey motor 

For me the KTM had just the right m1x of gentle bot­
tom-end (to estabhsh grip) and throbbing midrange 
power to make the grip work for you.lt was also nice 
and light and highly manoeuvrable allowing you to plck 
different li nes. as 1 proved by avoiding the left side at 
my second attempt, and simply heading straight up the 
middle- albeit wlth more than a few steadylng dabs. 

1 guess not everyone willlike that klnd of power 
delivery - it's much more gentle at the bottom end than 
a 450 {almost 250-like), but it builds and builds until 
there's a sizeable midrange at your disposai. Those 
riders that simpty love bottom end grunt will probably 
be d1sappointed thal the KTM doesn't make the same 
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sort of low down oomph as a 450, but for me that's ac­
tually a benefit of this eng1ne rather than a hindrance 
and 1 reckon the mix is absolutely spot on. 

Back at the hotel after the f1rst day on the bikes we 
ali got together over a beer to d1scuss our flndmgs, and 
it was interesting to hear what the other testers thought 
about each of the bike's motors 

JK: 'The Berg has tons of bottom-end power for a 
bike of thal capac1ty, and a mee progressive increase 1n 
both power and torque. lt's almost l1ke ridmg a big twist­
and-go. Oh and the gearbox is beau!lfully smooth too.' 

Bam1 agreed, add1ng: 'No matter what the situation 
today, you never really needed to use anyth1ng other 

than the Berg's bottom end, and then just short-shift through the 
box to take you into the happy-zone again. The delivery is amazingly 
smooth and linear.' 

By contras! no-one had anythmg part1cularly good to say about 
the Husky's engme wh1ch was provmg a bit too snappy and short 
geared for this kind of nding. 'lt's amazmgly powerful for such a 
small motor' said JK, adding 'but the power is too revvy, too mstan­
taneous and too dtfficult to moderate on the loose surface chmbs. 
Only on the long smooth climbs where you canuse the bike's lovely 
top-end do you feel it works really well. lt also stalled occasionally 
on downhills which is bloody annoymg.' 

Bami agreed: tt felt more like a 250 than a 300 tome' he said, 
'1 couldn't chug rt anywhere, and the lack of flywheel made 11 hard 





to trail ride on a steady throtlle. And ... when you 
thought you were in the right gear for something, 
you frequently found out you weren't, and then had to 
resort to the Husky's (occasionally) awkward gearbox. 

1 knew how he felt, for me it was at times both under­
powered and yet also undergeared; it felt too snatchy 
and 'snappy' for ils own good on the loose stuff so that 
it either bogged-down or spun-up when you were !east 
expecting it, and it had a gearbox that was (occasionally) 
reluctant to swap cogs. To give the Husky its due, it ali 
gelled much better at speed. The engine llked having 
more revs to play with, and if you attacked the climbs 
with gusto then the Husky would fly up 'em, provided 

you had grip. But sometimes on the trail this just isn't possible. 
To sum up then we were ali slightly disappointed in the new 31 O's 

Initial outing as a trailbike. The odd thing was that having tested the 
bike around short-course enduro tracks we know just how brilliant it 
feels for racing with its instant power delivery and amazingly 
revvable engine. But up here in the Pyrenees where the demands on 
a bike are different, we ali felt that the Husky had too much 'racing 
DNA' to make the ideal trail weapon. 

Opinions on the KTM were polar opposite of the Husky. JK declared 
it to have 'the most user-friendly engine of any [powerful] four-stroke 
l've ridden. tt's much more progressive than the Berg ln its power 
delivery and this translates into lots of traction. lt's also smoother 
than the Berg - it teels like a big sewing machine at times.' 



Barni agreed: 'lt's got less bottom-end than the Berg 
but makes use of ali it has in a very elever way. lt's ex­
tremely user friendly and tractable. lt al most feels like 
ridlng a big 250 but with a lot more midrange.' And 1 
have to agree with him ... The KTM's engine was also 
the quietest of ali three thanks to the Husky's fruity 
pipe and the Berg's induction noise. lllked it a lot. .. 

Day two was to prove the longest and most arduous of 
them ali with ni ne hours in the saddle and sorne great 
climbs and tricky sections to negotiate right from the 
off. Early on in the day the low Husky proved its worth 
at one memorably steep and overgrown rutted hillclimb 
where it could use plenty of revs to keep the engme 
driving hard and the rear tyre turning - storming to the 
top in no time flat. Naturally enough both other bikes got 
up the climb relatively easily too, but thanks to the deep 
ruts and relatively firm soil it was the one opportunity 
the Husky got to shi ne in an otherwise difficult day for it 

The second day was not only noticeably longer and 
harder, it was higher in altitude too with frequent excur­
sions to the tops of peaks where the vultures surfed the 
rising air on the lookout for food. 

A second climb relatively early on in the day, heading 
up a tiny narrow, rock infested goat track forced the 
Husky to tu rn back for a second go, as a loose boulder 
turfed the little bike off the edge of the track. Could've 
happened lo any one of the bikes you might imagine, 
but as we were discovering it was happening to the 
Husky quite a lot of the time. The problem as far as we 
could tell was caused by the bike's overly firm suspen­
sion and a set of non-standard AC1 0 tyres which had 
been fitted. 

The Husky is supposed to come fitted with Michelin 
Comp enduro tyres as standard and these are infinite/y 
superior to the 'street-legal MX' AC1 Os fitted to our well­
used test bike. The tyres that were fitted wouldn't let the 
Husky hold a line - whether uphill or down. They slid off 
every rock they touched, failed to find good grip on the 
slabs and inspired no confidence in the front end at ali. 
lt might seem churlish to criticise a bike for non-stock 
rubber, but then that's how it was supplied to us for 
testing! 

We played wilh the tyre pressures and constantly 
fiddled with the suspension settings to try and fi nd a 
better (softer} solution to our lack of grip, but in the end 
we couldn't find a set-up we were happy with.ln its de­
tence 1 would again reiterate that the 2012 mode! has 
different suspension settings (and a better rear shock) 
and thal our bike had been 'messed with' by another 

Ride the same trails we did ... 
TBM rode with Sport Advenrure on their rhree day Pyrenees ùa1l ride (NB we paid 
for ali our own expenses inc accommodJuonlfood/RightslfueVbike transport) 
Spott Adventure run three-day trail tours in various paris of france using a mad­
book system thal allows you to fn/low a set of printed instJVctions and ride the 
route at your own pace (metal roadbook readers are provided within the cast of 
the holiday). With Sport Adventure you ride your own bike and whilst there is a 
sweep rider and a support truck as back-up, you do need 10 be fair/y praclica/ 
and se/f-sufficient- up to a point. lt's worth mentioning /hat you also need to be 
reasonably proficient as a rider. since the days are fair/y long and CJJn be quite 
arduous at times. A clubman standard enduro rider or anyane with plenty of 
frai/ riding experience shou/d have no problems. For more information 
contact 0033 662 48 n 90 or see www..sport-adventure.com. 

Go Sun Go a/so run trailriding trips in the Pyrenees (on the 
Spanish side) using a Reet of Yamaha WR250 & 450s. For 
more information on their tours, see www.go-sun-go.com. 

magazine. If it proves anything it's that the stock rubber and suspen­
sion settings are weil proven! 

An incredible slony climb and boulder-strewn descent led us to 
lunch on the second day and it was clear thal whoever was riding 
the Husky was feeling 10-15 percent more ti red than either of the 
other riders. This came from fighting the bike's wayward front end 
and wrestling wilh it whenever the going changed from smooth to 
stony. On rocky descents the problems were multiplied by a poor 
choice of tyre with a lack of front end grip, overly harsh suspension 
aggravating your wrists, and arm pump from having to squeeze the 
front brake so hard! 

lmmediately after lunch an awkward little boulder climb running 
up between trees on large rounded rocks covered with algae, re­
sulted in the next two crashes of the day for Team TBM. Both were 
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on the same bike: the TE31 o. Both the other machines 
made il to the top unscathed - albert the Berg rider haël 
to stop to ·catch their balance' at one po1nt. 

Then agam il was the Berg thal tumed out to be the 
best machme a little later 1n the day as we entered a 
1 Okm long senes of fast sw1tchback gravel bends. This 
was clearly Berg terntory - reminiscent of the Swedlsh 
tracks on wh1ch the b1ke was developed - 11 not only 
lapped them up but offered the rider infinite amounts of 
fun as you could back it into bends and powerslide the 
rear end out of them. 

This 1s real 450 thumper terrrtory and one of the few 
times when 1t's much better to be on a torquey four­
stroke where the1r broader spread of power allows you 
to hold onto a tan gear ali the way out of a bend and 
s1mply hang the rear end out in the breeze Two-strokes 
spin up far too quickly in this situation and demand 
much more careful use of the throttle - as weil as fre­
quent gear changes. But big four-strokes are a blast on 
this type of going. 1 was on the Berg, leading our group 
and loving every single minute of il. 

When we stopped at the top il was clear that the en­
joyment for the other riders was depended upon which 
bike they were on. For JK riding the KTM it was 'fun .. 
but not as much fun as you were havmg' as the Katosh 
didn't have quite the same instant 'wheelsp1nning fhcka­
blhty' as the Berg. though it would still slide gracefully 
out of bends. but you had to work it more. But for Bami 
on the Husky the track had simply been 'ted1ous With­
out the mstant torque required to snap the rear end out 
of line, il had been 10 kays of riding wheels in hne. fol­
lowmg 1n our dustl 

By the lime we reached the top of the pass and 
emerged onto tarmac an eerie mist had descended, 
turning the road into something resembling a Dr Who 
set. W1th steep drop-offs to one side, vis1bihty of less 
than 1 Om and sheep continuously crossing our pa th, it 
look ali our powers of concentration to stay on course. 
But as we fmally crossed the summit and began our 
descent mto watery sunlight and the last few chmbs 
and tracks of the day, a clear pattern was begmnmg 
to emerge as to the pecking order of these machines -
with two bikes way out front and one lonely machine 
bringlng up the rear. 

Thal night over yet more beers we discussed the 
various handhng traits, and once again it was the Husky 
thal was singled out for criticism. Barni began our dis­
cussion: 'If you ignore [its performance on] the rocks. 
il feels hght and nimble and you can chuck it around 
okay. The probtem is that on this terra1n wrth those 
tyres 11 was hke a toddter on speed.' 
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rock or follow a rut.' JK adding: 'lt was millimetre perfect ­
especially on the descents - where it let you mess around 
and have some fun if you wanted.' 

1 have to agree it was the best bike for descending, the 
best bike on the tire roads and the most stable bike at ali 
times. 1 still believe it's not quite as rapier-like as the KTM. 
but for a traille in these conditions thal didn't matter. Here 
it was proving to be king of the mountains ... 

Hotstutt 
1t had been getting progressively hotter in the Pyrenees as 
the days had gone by, but day three was a proper stinker -
33 degrees in the shade and a relentless sun made the going 
sweaty at times. For me day three was the best of ali though. 
Because the third day on this tour is ali about the scenery. lt 
begins with a short road ride from the hotel (which is fairly 
high up) through a succession of pretty little Pyrenean villages 
before a gentle climb takes you up into the star! of the moun­
tains proper. 

The re are lots of steep cli mbs to overcome on this trip 
although for the most part they' re actually easier than they 
look, and each one reveals a new and exciting view to dis­
caver. That's part of the beauty of this area - it's steep but 
very rideable and amazingly scenic. At one point a long grassy 
hillclimb led us up to a highpoint where a sheer wall of rock 
ahead of us marked the border w1th Spain. Stopping short we 
turned and headed downwards (ali the while riding on soft, 
springy grass) ducking for shade between the occasional oak 
tree and the high cl iffs that surrounded us. 

Ahead we saw more vultures, some in the sky and others 
perched on rocks - shoulders hunched like in a scene out of 
Jungle Book. This was the true Pyrenean terrain 1 had come 
here to see and better still, to ride. The clear air and impossi­
bly blue sky adding to the drama of riding in the mountains. 1 

loved il. 
Lunch was taken in a gorgeous little outdoor restaurant 

under the shade of Plain trees whilst nearby a ctear stream 
bristled with fat trout that had somehow avoided making lt 
onto the menu. Everyone looked flushed but happy as we 
took our lime over lunch and let the warm mountain air dry 
the sweaty goggles. 

The final aftemoon was a succession of relatively easy 
traits across picturesque heathland and a few more rolling 
hills. Having spent much of the day riding the tiring Husky it 
was a blessed relief to exchange it for the supreme comfort of 
the Berg. The new TE31 0 may be awesome on the racetrack 
but in the more relaxed atmosphere of a long distance trail 
ride it's simply too sharply focussed to want to spend hours 
aboard it. The lack of flywheel. and instant hit of the injection 
make lt more of a racer's bike. whereas both the KTM and 
Berg manage long days in the saddle without exhausting you. 




