OUMF Rally Report

OMC 12 Car Road Rally – Friday May 20th 2011

Ding and I got a little lost in the labyrinth of industrial estates in Brackley trying to pilot the TOYO Golf to the beginning of my first ever rally event, but we finally got to the start at BGM Sport in good time. On arrival we heard that James’s Manners and Mc Cubbin had had to cry off with a sticking rear caliper – but still the rally entry was VERY full. 

The excellent OUMF turnout turn out was 3 crews of the 14 cars entered, which included a couple of Peugeot 205 Gti’s, a Lancia Delta Integrale – oh, and a good old FIESTA crewed by Bob Foster and Olly Thomas. Our navigator Zip Zerihan was already there and signing on alongside Alan Hillyard and Rachel who was navigating for the first time in their Rover 200.  

With paperwork completed, we had time to look round the sublime rally machines lined up in ample space on two floors at Bill Gwynne MotorSport. Apart from the rows of rally prepped Subaru Imprezas, Mk2 Escorts, Fiat Mirafioris, a Ford RS 200 was very special – but the Ferrari Daytona rally car was king!

Zip bravely chose to take the Expert clues for the first time – but this was completely not responsible for us setting off in the wrong direction 200 yards from the start…With the mistake recognised, the TOYO Golf was flipped round and we got back on route – to find ourselves a little held up by the Lancia Delta which had started a minute after us. We were grateful to be waved through…just before the clues directed us down a narrow white road which was basically a gravel farm track. The TOYO Golf went crashing and bouncing through with gravel attacking the body, while the courteous Lancia was repaid for his sportsman–like gesture by being enveloped in a cloud of dust! Thankfully this rough road was short lived, and despite our deviation at the start, we arrived at the first check point a couple of minutes early, with me relieved that I had recorded all the code cards correctly.

On the second stage we weren't quite sure where the control was, but, as we scratched our heads at a crossroads, it turned out we were almost right on it and just needed to continue down the road round the next bend. We were early again, and with all the correct code boards collected…so…so far so good.

On leg three, we set off slowly as Zippy solved the clue, while Ding explained to me how he had to try to drive as smoothly as possible while Zip was plotting. He also did a running commentary on the map features we passed so Zip could note them – and so where we were – and didn’t need to look up. Ding said it was particularly important to warn one’s co-driver about ‘compressions’ - or dips in the road – when he was looking down so that he wasn’t taken unawares and could avoid straining his neck. We continued in this way until Zippy finished plotting the route, then Ding got out the loud pedal and we continued to make speedy progress. Zippy shouted out a late right slot just as we were at a junction - but the great combination of TOYO 888 tyres and Mintex brake pads enabled a perfect last minute corning manoeuvre, and we squealed away… 

We caught up with the Honda Civic in front, and eventually out braked him into the roundabout that feeds into Silverstone circuit, with Ding beaming away, and very well pleased with the TOYO Golf’s well chosen mods.

The next Control was just beyond the roundabout, and here we found we were still on time and yet to miss a Code board. To our left, in the gathering dusk I could see the amazing ‘crumpled wing’ roof of the new Silverstone main grandstand and pit complex that has just been finished and it all looked very impressive. 

So…up to now the TOYO Team had done a smashing job, not dropping anything and not putting the car through too much abuse, but while Zippy solved the next clue, it didn’t seem to make sense on the road. Where the hell was the Control? When Zippy asks for a time check we are already 4 minutes down…and then we start meeting rally cars we recognise as Novices coming the other way – including Alan and Rachel! Nobody seems to have a clue which way to go. Another 5 minutes passed and we pulled up alongside a delta (a triangle of grass at a junction) to try to figure out how to proceed. Should we give up on this clue and open the envelope containing the next clue to stay in the rally, or to try to find the next Control – cutting it very fine and risking going OTL (over the time limit) and being excluded from the results? With just 4 minutes before we were OTL, a Peugeot 205 Gti pulled up next to us and we exchanged confusions about the Control. Suddenly another Pug 205 flew past the junction (going in a direction we hadn’t tried yet!) - and we gave chase – to find the Control just a mile away. We made it, but were very, very late – and had only one codeboard for the last section.

Any hope of an easier ride with the next clue vanished when Zip was stumped and we and the two rally cars behind us all pull over and try to puzzle it out. Time ticked by relentlessly as Zip figured that if we followed the clue we would go off the map! After puzzling a little bit more, we decided to just go for it, and see what happened - and Ding's driving went up yet another notch to try to claw back some of the lost time.

Using all Zip’s old rally tactics, we stumble over the next Control, and while Ding chats up the Marshal distractingly(!) we find that we have made back some of the time we lost on earlier stages, but we don't have any of the code boards as we didn't take the right route. 

As we zoomed away on the last stage, me and Zip were feeling slightly sick, so, as we seemed to have made back some of the lost time, Ding slowed down a little and we still reached the Pub in reasonable time, picking up a couple more code boards on the last stretch. Zip dashed in to the Final Control and we'd finished – only around 15 minutes late after all. 

Once in the pub I had a pack of crisps to settle my stomach, while Zip preferred to walk about in the fresh air for a few minutes while the results were being worked out. Feeling much better by the time they were announced, we found we were not alone in our confusion! – and were relieved to be placed 9th out of about 14 cars, picking up 44 minutes of penalties in total compared to the winning crew who got just 7 minutes - I think! I know that we were the first placed OUMF crew, but as the final results have not been posted just yet, I can’t give exact positions for Alan and Rachel, and Bob and Olly.  

We were all very grateful to the marshals, and to Chris Hambly who organised it. My personal opinion is that it was a good evening, well spent – ending with a no less memorable drive back to Oxford in the TOYO Golf with Zip’s MR2 ‘in close attendance’! Riding shotgun in the TOYO Golf back seat was such an exciting way to experience my first motorsport event – and next time I've got to nav!

Duncan Leary

