Oxford Universities Motorsport Foundation

OUMF’s 2009 Sol Rally Barbados Rally diary

DAY 1 - Tuesday 19th May 2009 - ARRIVAL IN BARBADOS

Early start this morning (6.30am) to get to Robert Brown’s house in Lingfield at 8.30am. His mum Joanna Brown kindly drove Ding Boston and Hannah Byrd (the first two of the OUMF team to fly out) to Gatwick Airport for the 10am Virgin Atlantic flight to Bridgetown, Barbados. Leaving the club van tucked away in a corner of her driveway, Mrs Brown’s shortcut avoided rush hour traffic, thereby ensuring we made it to the airport in good time. Thanking Joanna Brown we headed for check-in with four very large spares-filled suitcases. Thanks too to the foresight of Virgin Atlantic Barbados supremo Rachel Pilgrim we were allowed a greater luggage allowance than normal…

Tedious security checks over, we found our seats while Ding hovered over the row of seats next to the emergency exit (extra leg room) and we ended up taking them as no-one sat there before the plane began taxiing. Despite the rather better seats Ding still cheekily asked a hostess whether we could sit in Premium Economy. No! came the explicit answer. He wondered what would happen if we just sat in there anyway? She told us politely that we could not be upgraded on the flight (despite there being loads of empty seats) and that she would kick us out if we tried it!

The flight went smoothly and Bridgetown was hot and sunny. Before passport control there was the usual long queue; just before the immigration booth Hannah realised she hadn’t filled in the address properly on the forms so we had to fill them in there and then before being allowed to collect our luggage.

It was great to see our old friend Richard ‘RC’ Daniel from Neptune Tours - the International Competitor Liaison Officer for the rally, who met us at the airport - not to pick us up as he was collecting some other visitors - but to welcome us back to Barbados. He promised to find a local phone for us to use while we were on the island (an infinitely cheaper option than using a UK one), and showed us to the Stoutes Car Hire office where a light gold-coloured Suzuki APV passenger van was awaiting us - all generously organised by the Barbados Rally Club. The Stoutes office also organised our Barbados driving licences, which all foreigners need to drive legally on the island - which saved us an extra trip to a police station. The Suzuki looked great, but we prudently checked and noted any scratches, dents, marks, rips, and so on; not wishing to be accountable for previous damage. 

Loading our bags into the back of the eight-seater we drove to Greg and Vicki Cozier’s empty beach house. Taking the coast road towards Bridgetown in the beautiful sunshine, while luxuriating in the Suzuki’s air conditioning, we reacquainted ourselves with all the familiar sights, and located the hotel in St. Lawrence Gap where most of the other foreign rally teams would be staying - the imposing Divi Southwinds (also Rally HQ). Soon after this the APV started making strange noises which Ding thought sounded a bit like a wheel bearing might be beginning to fail. We stopped to have a look but there were no obvious problems, so we got back in and drove on slowly. 

Passing the smaller of the two excellent Just Grillin’ restaurants on the island, we just had stop and have a drink – to get our first taste of the local Banks’s beer. Suitably whetted we arrived in excited anticipation at the beach house in the Bridgetown suburb of Brighton - only to find that it had suffered a break-in. The main front door had been smashed-in; the lock completely removed. Investigating carefully to make sure the house breakers were not still on the premises we came across the – extensively damaged – lock behind the door. Immediate calls to Greg, the owner, and RC (to help find a locksmith) saw us joined at the house within the hour by a great guy called Curt Braithwaite from ‘Fort Lox’ who, after much debate and attempted fitment of other inner doors, just turned the front door upside-down and inside-out and put it back on its hinges. He then bolted it up from the inside and we used another door for entry for the rest of our stay.

While Curt saw to these repairs, another inspection revealed the problem on the Suzuki APV. By this stage it wasn’t too difficult to spot - as a couple of the wheel nuts had disappeared during the remainder of our journey! They had not been properly tightened. Ding called Stoutes Car Hire and they said that they would send a replacement vehicle over in the morning. Having tightened all (remaining!) wheel nuts in true Bim (Barbados) style, Ding went to get food from the supermarket up the road (20mins ≈ 1 hour!), while Hannah found a throw and a tablecloth that could be used as temporary bedding. 

Dinner was cornflakes and milk looking out at the long chain of harbour lights across the sand and along the bay. By this time of the day, we were starting to feel sleepy and after nodding-off on a sun lounger outside, Hannah went to sleep at 8pm Bim time (1am GMT). Meanwhile, Ding was having great fun with a toad and a crab in the garden…

DAY 2 - Wednesday 20th May 2009

Wake early; up and about by 5am. Wandered about having a good look at the place - watching the hummingbirds buzz among the flowers and the commuters ambling to work along the beach: until the sun beating down on the sand and sea lured us in for our first swim. There were some new inflatable floats amongst the heap of bathing playthings in the house which we tried out - to discover they seemed pre-programmed to deflate when furthest from the shore... A delicious breakfast of bacon, eggs, and ‘toast’ waiting for the guy from Stoutes to turn up - which he did, an hour early. A new Barbados experience! 

Our gold APV was quickly replaced with a very similar silver one (with its wheel nuts done up tight, we were assured). When we called Vicki Cozier about bedding, thinking it might have been stolen in the break-in it turned out she didn’t actually know we were staying in the house, as Greg had forgotten to tell her. Not a new Barbados experience!

The replacement APV got its first run up to Ullyetts’ Machine Shop at Content, a tiny hamlet about a half hour to the north of Bridgetown. The rambling buildings and palm tree-shaded yard were warmly familiar; little had changed since our previous visit the year before. We received a great welcome from Geoff Ulyett, Chan, and the other enthusiastic workshop staff, but were very sad to learn George and Marie, Geoffrey’s mum and dad, had just left for Canada on a family visit and that they would not be back until the day after we were due to leave. 

However, we were delighted to find the OUMF Riley 1.5 safe and sound, covered by a blue protective sheet. (Thanks George!) Geoffrey and Tyler then helped us move things around in their big 40-foot container so that we would have space to unpack all our tools and spares. George’s Mini was still sitting in there, and had been joined by his Morris Minor restoration project. 

Nigel Reece’s white Datsun rally car was in the shop having had a serious engine failure; a severely blown head gasket and other damage including the inlet valves hitting the pistons. We later found Chan, Geoffrey’s brilliant head engineer, reprofiling the camshaft in the workshop – with just a hand file and some abrasive paper!

We only had time to unload a couple of items from the Riley before we had to head off to collect Robert Brown and Jon Puliston from the airport. On the way Ding wanted to go to see Francis Gonsalves (the owner of the other larger Just Grillin’ restaurant in nearby Holetown) to see if he would sponsor the OUMF team by helping with food during our stay. Unfortunately he wasn’t about, but we had a delicious lunch there before continuing to the airport.

We got there on time at about 2pm. Ding went to look for Jon and Robert, while Hannah circulated the car parks and access roads in the van to avoid the strict traffic police and airport car park fees. The third and fourth members of the OUMF team were finally spotted amongst the crowd of rally competitors arriving on the packed Virgin Airways flight, and Hannah was quickly recalled so they could load their large Riley-spares-filled luggage into the APV. Meanwhile Ding had got chatting to old rallying friend Rob Brook - and Hannah got moved on for another circuit by the police before he reappeared. When we next arrived at the pickup point, Ding was waiting with a man from Stoutes to recheck the received condition of the replacement Suzuki APV. The same policeman did not like this either, and came to have a go at us all. We left quickly to avoid any more trouble!

On the way back to the house we stopped again at Just Grillin’ in St Lawrence Gap for  a drink. Francis wasn’t in, but as we were close by the Virgin Atlantic main office, we called in to see Rachel Pilgrim, a major OUMF supporter, to say thanks and give her one of our limited edition OUMF T-shirts. Sadly she was off ill, but we left the box of Maltesers we had brought her from the UK in her office (for the sweet shop she owns) before returning to the beach house to unload Jon and Robert’s luggage. After a quick beer we set off to visit the Coziers’ to thank them for their hospitality and pick up the bed sheets from Vicki.
Greg was in his huge workshop when we arrived, working on his new rally car - a superbly prepared Lotus Elise - sorting out last minute jobs like fitting the seats and fixing the perspex windows. It was great to see Greg and Vicki, and the others already gathered there including our mentor, motoring journalist Martin ‘Sharpie’ Sharp, Sean, and Roger. Jamie Marsh (Greg’s co-driver) turned up a little later for her navigator’s footplate fitting. We discovered that she still has not received her racing suit back from the Ullyetts - she’d kindly lent it to Hannah for her co-drive with Geoffrey Ullyett in the yellow Morris Minor last year - and it seemed Geoffrey didn’t know where it is!

One rum led to another…and we stayed at Greg and Vicki’s for the rest of the evening - being invited back to their amazing house (just behind the workshop in a converted/rebuilt barn) where we all sat on the outside ‘deck’ drinking beer and rum while discussing firearms (Greg is an arms dealer for the Barbados Defence Force and has a great interest in old guns), hunting (Greg regularly goes big game hunting in Guyana ), ‘natural’ forests (and the lack of them), the laws of self-defence (Greg is of the fervent opinion English law in this respect needs serious readjustment!), cars, rallying, and the history of the Barbados Rally Carnival! Greg is a fantastic host, and we eventually left, with difficulty, at about 11pm as it had been a very long day - especially for Robert and Jon who were by now out on their feet. We stopped briefly for a bite to eat from a petrol station, and arrived back to find toads and crabs all over the garden. Sleep came only after Ding threw a dead crab at Jon as a joke...Jon doesn’t like crabs. They clearly like us…

DAY 3 – Thursday 21st May 2009

Another early rise, surprisingly... Robert cranked up first, primarily to read Richard Hammond’s new book ‘As You Do’, while Ding, Hannah, and Jon went for a Bajam ‘sea bath’ - after a cup of tea, of course. The water was warm and clear - and we had fun trying to catch waves on a small body-board while trying to avoid the sharp coral lining much of the beach just below water level.

After breakfast and a shower, we sent a text to Alex Laidlaw who was due to leave the UK shortly, setting him the challenge of bringing a toaster, mature cheddar cheese, and Marmite in his luggage!

We then set off for Geoffrey’s Machine Shop and started work on the Riley, emptying it, washing it, and compiling a ‘To Do’ list while Ding went off to get food and water, and see Rachel Pilgrim who was back in the Virgin Atlantic office. It was fantastic to see her and he found her on top form - wildly enthusiastic, irreverent, always giggling - and delighted with our gifts. Ding was able to thank her for all her support for the OUMF Team and collect the Virgin Atlantic tops and caps we had all promised to wear at Scrutineering. However, this and the long drive meant that he was away for three hours, during which time Jon, Hannah, and Robert managed to get both the broken bonnet hinges out from behind the Riley’s dashboard - with a lot of help from workshop employees Bishant and George - and get one of the new ones back in. 

Before Ding returned we were very hot, thirsty, and hungry, so when Tyler said he was off to H&B’s hardware store, Hannah went with him to get some water and snacks from the petrol station on the way. She arrived back just after Ding, who had got some water too, but we all agreed we should go and get some lunch… shortly… After many attempts we eventually got the remaining bonnet hinge in place. It was incredibly fiddly and took ages - as did the subsequent attempts to align the bonnet with the rest of the car. (This whole exercise had been made necessary by the incident of the bonnet flying up on the way to ‘Race Retro’; it had broken the hinges, and the brackets which hold the hinges in place, nearly smashed the windscreen - and given Hannah, who was driving, quite a turn! With the bonnet back on its hinges, we now needed a new place to fix the FIA ‘kill switch’ for the electrics, so a hole was drilled just below the windscreen on the passenger’s side with the cable running through it. This done, and with the dashboard refitted, we discovered the lights had decided to stop working! Jon managed to sort them out with Robert, while Hannah and Ding put sponsors stickers on the car. To give some idea of how long this took(!) they included Phillips Tyres of Oxford, Richard Egger Insurance, Brise Fabrication, Sercks Motorsport, Centor Insurance, Oxford Industrial Finishers, Amsoil, Neptune Tours, Saftek Brakes, Powervamp Racing, Luke Harnesses, MASS Race Engines, TOYO Tyres, Erries Tyre Service, VP Race Fuels, Virgin Atlantic, Recaro, Speedy Cables, Helix Clutches, Swan Motor Centre, Cherwell Finance, Ashby Engineering, Fabricage, Ashley Exhausts, Koni, Racelines, Dan Haines Signs, Horspath Service Station, Kent Cams, Nor-Mal Fabrications, Super Pro, SPORK, SPA Design and Pacet. At last we decided it was time for ‘lunch’ - and so we shot down the hill to Holetown and had a great evening meal at Just Grillin’ - before returning to continue work, including more stickering, and making up foam gaskets for the bonnet hinges to prevent water pouring into the footwells.
When we got back a Subaru Impreza rally car was parked next to the Riley on axle stands, with our friend Jason King (the local wizard CPU programmer/engine tuner/bhp enhancer) attaching sensor wires from different parts of the car to his laptop. Michael Worme, the Impreza driver kindly offered to lend Jon his old racing suit (as Ding’s blue one had not made it to the island… We also met Jonathan Reece (Nigel Reece’s co-driver and cousin) who surfs for Barbados, and his lovely girlfriend Leah who models and is well-known on the island as this year’s ‘Banks’s Beer Girl’. He was good enough to give us his spare Digicel Sim card to use while RC sorted out a local phone. As the evening wore on, more and more people turned up to see us and help Nigel with the rebuild and prep of his Datsun - as scrutineering is tomorrow and the engine is not yet in. Then a couple of guys turned up with a crate of Heineken - how could we say no?! After enjoying the beers and banter until late, we decided we had done enough to get the OUMF Riley through scrutineering so we went home - had a few more beers - and went to sleep.

Riley Achievements:

1. Remove dashboard and broken bonnet hinges, replace hinges, repair brackets, refit and realign bonnet, and waterproof apertures

2. Repair all lights

3. Remove and re-site kill switch, re-route cables 

4. Fill all holes in front and rear bulkheads

5. Remove radio!

6. Wash car, polish chrome, and ‘sticker-up’ bodywork with sponsors’ logos

DAY 4 – Friday 22nd May 2009 – SCRUTINEERING
Once again up early again and into the sea, trying to find soft sandy patches to wander around in before breakfast. Tom Selby and Alex were supposed to arrive in Barbados today, however their Virgin Atlantic flight was delayed by eight hours and they spent all that time in Gatwick Airport!

We got to Geoffrey’s early and started finishing off some of yesterday’s jobs, including the tricky job of putting the light switch button back in the dashboard and attaching more stickers to the car. We found out that nearly all of the guys at the workshop when we had left had spent all night working (and probably drinking) on Nigel Reece’s car to get it ready. All was silent when we arrived in the morning - but the engine was back in. We packed up the APV with tools to fix any problems arising at Scrutineering, and then we made our way to the Garfield Sobers Leisure centre - via the Holetown Just Grillin’ again. 

We were delighted when Ding struck a sponsorship deal with Francis Gonsalves so we could eat there throughout our stay - whereby when we ate as a group, the most expensive three meals and drinks were free, and we would pay for the other cheaper meals and drinks. In return, we would have ‘Just Grillin’ on our bonnet and boot! Excellent news in view of our tiny budget, and one that saved us precious time buying and cooking inferior food at the beach house. Francis said he would sort out the stickers and send them down to us at Scrutineering later.

We were one of the first teams to arrive at Scrutineering and while taking our place in the small queue, we were overjoyed to spot John Sealy - great OUMF supporter and President of the Barbados Automobile Association (BAA) - presiding at a shaded table at the edge of the car park. He allowed us to bring our support vehicle in and set up our OUMF marquee and stand at the edge of the competitors’ parking area next to the Riley. We were also relieved and delighted when RC arrived with the promised local network mobile phone for us to borrow.

The Riley and Jon and Ding’s protective clothing got through scrutineering quite easily - in spite of Ding not having the obligatory Bajan Driving Licence on him. On leaving the Scrutineering area, Hannah drove an interesting circle around the car park (in the wrong direction) - before Ding got in and took it out the right way to avoid upsetting the officials. With the car and stand set up next to Automotive Art, we retired for lunch – and were reintroduced to the Sol Rally Barbados’s ticketing system again. Cash had to be swapped for vouchers of equal value in order to buy the hot food (burger or hotdog) and drink (mainly Banks Beer!) which is subsided by the Barbados Rally Club. 

The park gradually filled up through the afternoon with rally cars, teams and hordes of rally enthusiasts until one could hardly move. The Riley was thronged by admirers and well-wishers, and we did our best to answer all their questions. As the party was at its height a sudden cloudburst caused mayhem under our gazebo as everyone sought what little cover there was from the rain. We had to use the Suzuki APV as an anchor to prevent our tent from being uprooted and carried away! As always, non-hurricane Bim rain doesn’t last long and people emerged to inspect the 90 rally cars on display, listen to the interviews with the drivers and, very importantly: ‘lime’ (the process of hanging around chewing the fat over preferred topics with a bunch of mates). 

The most popular cars this year were Frans Verbaas’s modified Mini from Holland, Greg Cozier’s Lotus Elise, Chris Moss’ full rally spec DB9 from the UK - and the first-ever Aston Martin on the island - as well as our Riley 1.5 of course!  

As soon as they were delivered Hannah and Robert carefully applied the Just Grillin’ logos, and the competition stickers for the Shell V-Power King of the Hill on Sunday; we were car number 5. Luckily we had just left sufficient room on the front doors for the competition stickers after applying the very large Phillips Tyres of Oxford logos down both sides of the car! The rest of the event was spent enjoying the party - wandering around looking at the competitors’ cars, chatting to people, giving interviews and having pictures taken... and drinking and having fun until well after dark. During the evening OUMF was invited to join Monday’s annual (unofficial) catamaran trip along with other teams.

As the crowds filtered away, we decamped to the Ullyett’s Machine Shop to leave the Riley, unpack the APV, and then adjourned to Just Grillin’ for dinner, with Steve Bell joining us. The news from Tom and Alex was that their connecting flight from St. Lucia to Barbados via LIAT Airways (popular local nickname - Leave Island Any Time) was not in operation today, so they spent last night in a hotel on St Lucia. After an excellent meal, we returned to the beach house, dropping Steve home on the way. It was a relatively early bed, at around 11pm, as we have to be up early again tomorrow.

TOM AND ALEX’S ADVENTURES IN ST. LUCIA – by ALEX LAIDLAW…

Due to our delay at Gatwick, Tom and I landed on our Virgin Atlantic flight at St. Lucia International Airport too late to catch our connecting flight to Bridgetown - from the G.F. Charles airport on the other side of St. Lucia. 

Anne Du Bois from Virgin Atlantic met us at the airport. Under Rachel Pilgrim’s direction, she had arranged for a taxi to take us to a hotel on the other side of the island - near the other airport – which provided us with an exciting high-speed trip across the middle of this extremely hilly island; and which somehow managed to take 90 minutes on an island which is only 20 miles north-to-south. We enjoyed plenty of tyre squeal and blind overtaking down roads that made the SOL Rally Barbados stages look wide and smooth. Memorable quotes from the driver included ‘You have speed limits in England?’ and ‘I’m driving fast because otherwise I’d fall asleep’! 

We arrived at midnight at the Royal St. Lucia hotel to get our first flavour of Rachel Pilgrim’s sense of humour; she had arranged for us to spend a romantic stay in the Honeymoon Suite – complete with a bouquet of flowers on the bed! Luckily Tom realised the bottles of Evian - at 15 US dollars a piece – were not complimentary before he opened one...

At 5am we awoke to have a quick stroll on the beach and dip our toes in the Caribbean for the first time before getting our taxi to G.F. Charles Airport. On arrival we discovered that our flight with Caribbean airline LIAT wasn’t actually at the time shown on the tickets. After establishing what time today’s flight might be at, I had to pay an extra 60 US dollars for my second suitcase to complete the last leg of its journey - $12 more than the face value of the ticket. 

The departure lounge was the size of a typical household lounge, complete with a broken television (which was presumably meant to be the departures screen). Of course the flight was delayed but, eventually, we were called to Gate One (of one). Led onto the airfield, we waited at what could best be described as a bus stop, and, just like a bus, we saw our plane land and pull up right in front of us. 

Some passengers got off, while others stayed on to continue to Barbados. We made sure to identify our bags they were loaded onto the plane before we boarded. The cabin stewardess told us we could sit where we liked - but certain seats needed fit people to sit in them so that they would be able to open the doors in the event of a crash (which seemed to be an increasingly likely probability as we continued this LIAT adventure). 

A fellow passenger was particularly dissatisfied with the service, as he had started his journey flying from Barbados to Guadeloupe. During the flight the pilot had announced he wasn’t flying to Guadeloupe today, so the passenger was now completing his round trip of the Caribbean back to Barbados - where LIAT had left his bags! 

We took off only after the stewardess had reassuringly stamped down the loose floor panels, safely arriving in Barbados 45 minutes later. We met Hannah and our shiny Stoutes Hire van at the airport, but then got incredibly lost trying to navigate through Bridgetown which seemed to completely lack any road signs. In the end, we navigated our way to the Ullyetts’ Machine Shop with a tourist map and by the names of the roundabouts. 

In concentrating so hard on trying to navigate we drove the wrong way down one-way streets, and Hannah completely forgot she was meant to pick up Steve Bell. When we met him some time later at the Machine Shop we found he had given up waiting and had walked the several miles from his house in Bridgetown to Content…

DAY 5 – Saturday 23rd May 2009

Today we were up early as usual, but there was no time for a dip in the sea as we had a lot to do on the Riley to ready it for the Shell V Power ‘King of the Hill’ event tomorrow, and we also had to pick up Alex and Tom from the airport in Bridgetown. We all drove down to the Machine Shop so that Ding, Jon, and Robert could start work on the car, and then Hannah set off for the airport to collect Tom and Alex and also check whether Ding had left his Bajan Driving Licence at the Stoutes Car Hire office on arrival. 

Hannah took the wrong road on the way back from the airport and got lost, but eventually we found our way (after going the wrong way up some one-way streets) back to Content, via the Carlton A1 Supermarket for essentials, and to the beach Brighton beach house to drop off all the luggage and shopping. Alex and Tom were shown round and introduced to everybody before joining us in prepping the Riley.

Brakes were the main focus of the day, as the shoes had to be replaced with ones with the new racing linings kindly donated by Saftek. While Jon, Robert, and Hannah got on with this and then bled the system, Tom and Alex changed the old shock absorbers for new, stiffer adjustable Konis, generously provided by John Slenzak at Sportsline Suspension. The integrity of the Panhard rod was also checked, as Phil Collins (driver of the highly modified Ford Escort MkII) had advised us at Scrutineering that they were prone to cracking. Ding decided that the alloy wheels were shoddy looking and needed a fresh coat of paint to please our sponsors. Silver spray paint was found at nearby Automotive Art and Hannah did a great job preparing them and painstakingly masking up the TOYO 888 tyres. With all these jobs completed, we felt we really deserved a good lunch... at Just Grillin’ in Holetown, of course. 

Perhaps we should have learned from the previous year that last minute tinkering often ends up in disaster for the Riley... as when it was finally test driven at dusk up the road out of the workshop (Ding driving, Geoffrey as passenger), Ding found - as they approached the crossroads with the main highway at high speed - that he had no brakes at all. With great good fortune, there was nothing coming and they shot straight over; only coming to rest by virtue of the continuing steep incline the other side. On sheepishly returning to the Machine Shop, much time was spent trying to assess what other things had been changed on the car, apart from the shoes, and what to do about it. Eventually, and with much kind help and advice from Geoffrey, we managed to fix the problem by changing the position of the brake bias valve to allow for the shoes bedding in. A second road test was much less hairy and more reassuring…

Lastly we fuelled the car - using pump petrol mixed with a can of VP racing fuel that Nigel Reece kindly lent us. Freddie Gale - who is Barry Gale’s father and the VP Race Fuels agent - has generously decided to sponsor us with VP fuel again this year but we cannot pick it up until we see him at the King of the Hill tomorrow. (As the Riley pinks badly on pump petrol alone, we were all relieved, and very grateful for Freddie’s kind offer.)

Robert had been sorting out our service tools and equipment while the brake problems were addressed, so we were able to pack the APV quickly, and were ready to go home by about 8:30pm, leaving a large number of mechanics still trying to ready Nigel’s car for tomorrow’s hillclimb. Woody asked Ding to drive his full rally spec Toyota Starlet back to his house which was on our way home (enabling him to drive his huge Dodge 2500 pick-up himself) and Jon drove the Riley. We think Ding enjoyed the experience! Back at the house we all had a drink and a look at the photos we had taken so far on Robert’s laptop, while Jon went through his pace notes for the hillclimb tomorrow. The ever present crabs continually tried to enter the house and provided great entertainment - especially the one Ding managed to trap in a bag.

Riley Achievements:

1. Brake shoes changed

2. Brakes bled and adjusted 

3. Panhard rod checked

4. More stickers applied

5. All shock absorbers changed

6. All levels checked

7. Wheels prepped and repainted in silver

8. Wheel alignment check 

9. Rainex applied to windscreen

DAY 6 – Sunday 24th May 2009 – SHELL V-POWER KING OF THE HILL

We had a very early rise this morning to get to the Simpsons Shell garage to meet Nigel, Jonathan, and David Reece so we could follow them to the Shell V Power hillclimb stage which was near Bushy Park Stadium and kart track. The journey took about 40 minutes from Simpsons Motors. The hillclimb course was one of the stage routes from last year, known as ‘Mapps to Stuarts Hill’. We found a spot in the service paddock for the Riley and Nigel’s car, set up our marquee, and covered the area with banners while Ding and Jon rushed off in the Suzuki APV to have their first quick look at the stage - as they had not yet had a chance. 

In the meantime Tom and Alex did a complete spanner check of the Riley, and everything was found to be OK. The paddock steadily filled up while we all waited for the Driver’s Briefing, and the start. Just prior to the briefing at 10am, it started raining quite heavily, and it continued to do so on and off until the Riley left the service area and headed for the start - about a mile away - at 10:30am. The rest of the OUMF team, plus Steve Bell, went up the hill past Bushy Park to try and see some of the hill climb action from the side of the road. However the drive was cut short when they found a Law Enforcement marshal blocking the closed road, and we ended up facing a 30min walk to the stage in the intense heat and high humidity caused by the rain. 

Luckily Ally (Leah’s father) saw us in his pick-up and gave us a lift for the last part of the journey. However, when we got to the corner we found that there was no shade, and that most sensible Bajans had brought marquees or umbrellas. Cars began to come through but the runs were frequently delayed for essential public transport traffic to pass, as the stage was on a bus route; proceedings were also interrupted to let a monk in his car through. After about 30 minutes Hannah noticed she was getting burned and when she decided to go back to the APV, the rest of the team joined her and soon we were all walking back. 

Steve, who was always on the lookout for pick-ups which might give us a lift, eventually managed to flag one down and we all climbed into the back with great relief, to be dropped back at the service area.

The Riley had already been up the hill twice when we returned - for practice and the first timed run - and Ding and Jon were ready for their third attempt (second timed run). At this point runs were interrupted by lunch so we went and had hotdogs and a coke from the canteen in the nearby cricket pavilion. After lunch the guys wanted to go up the hill again to try and find another spot to watch the rally from - but one which was not too long to walk to in the heat. Hannah drove them up there - but went straight back down the hill to sit and chat with the Reece’s service crew in the shade. The Riley went off to do its third timed run, but a shower of heavy rain had caused delays and many cars went off and crashed (wet Bajan ‘tarmac’ can be like sheet ice) thereby increasing the danger of oil as well as standing water on the stage. Shortly after the Riley’s run, the rest of the event was called off and times for the third run were voided. That left the Riley’s best time of 2 minutes, 33 seconds - not bad for an historic runner, and certainly not the slowest!

The guys spectating managed to get a lift back in Jamie’s pick-up, and we all went round to the prize-giving ceremony in the pavilion. After plenty of drinks and more food, the usual party atmosphere prevailed and MC Robin Bradford’s voice was heard over the loudspeaker, signalling the start of the prize-giving. All the OUMF team joined Ding and Jon up on the stage to collect their Historic Class winners trophies - a large glass each with ‘Special Stage Class Winner’ and the SOL Rally Barbados logos engraved on it. 

We were delighted to receive long applause, and many photographs were taken. We watched the rest of the winners collect their prizes, and enjoyed Robin’s customary banter - then drinking commenced for the rest of the evening. We got chatting to a lot of the teams we knew from last year, including Intercontinental Rally Champion Kris Meeke, and also met loads of other teams, including a guy from the 3Ws team who was very into high powered VW beach buggies. By the time we met up with Freddie Gale, our petrol problem had slipped his mind and he realised his driver was halfway back to his house with all the VP Racing high octane fuel. Freddie rang him and when he got back he kindly let us have three cans - which by his expert reckoning would allow us to complete the rally in the Riley and pay back Nigel Reece for what we borrowed for today’s event. We were all immensely grateful for his support.  

It was a great night, and a long one - but eventually the team was rounded up for the trip home. We played the ‘Top Gear’ card game over beer and pasta, and fended off the usual invasion of toads and crabs before sleep.

DAY 7 – Monday 25th May 2009 – CATAMARAN

Today was a day we’d all really been looking forward to. In the morning Robert and Hannah drove down to St Lawrence Gap to get some swimming shorts and to double-check were we were supposed to meet the catamaran; was it docked at The Boatyard club, or the boat house? 

After a successful mission, we packed up all our stuff into the van, and Ding drove us all to The Boatyard for 11am in the Suzuki. While we were already feeling the pinch after more costly car prep than had been anticipated we all felt we had to find the BDS$80 to join in the fun. We were relieved to find it was $10 less than last year when we arrived, which was really very good value as all the subsequent drinks and food were free! 

The catamaran was packed - 67 people were aboard - and we were the last to embark. The cat was laid out quite differently from last year’s boat with much less shaded seating available. We spent a lot of time sitting out on the deck in the beginning, but people soon became more confident at moving around as we reached the mouth of the harbour - especially to the bar for a drink! 

We stopped to have a mass swim with the snorkels and masks provided, and found lots of exotic fish and large turtles swimming with us. Jon jumped in, closely followed by Alex, then Tom and Robert, and then Ding; and Hannah finally made it into the water. It was the first time we had been snorkelling in Barbados this time, and it was good to get back into the swing of it. After half an hour or so we moved on round the coast to another fish-rich spot off the beach of the famous Sandy Lane Hotel where we stopped again for a swim and there was much excitement when some large rays were spotted. Tom found himself in the middle of a shoal of hungry fish that thought nothing of nibbling his elbows and toes. After the swim, lunch was served on board; chicken, fish, macaroni pie, rice, salad, potatoes - yummy! 

On heading back to harbour Hannah struck up a conversation with Martin Sharp about his job, travelling, and his many motor sport experiences (the questions and the stories didn’t stop until we hit land and were sitting at The Boatyard again!) 

Alex and Tom had great fun sitting in the net at the front of the cat, getting sprayed with water while drinking lots of Banks. It was here that Jon proved himself to be a hero to the Irish, as he caught - in Test Match fashion - a valuable wedding ring belonging to one of the Clockwork Orange team that was heading right for the catamaran nets. Meanwhile Ding had a long chat to Barbados Rally video producer Alan ‘Plum’ Tyndall of MPH, and Robert joined Hannah in interrogating Sharpie.

On arriving back at ‘The Boatyard’ club in late afternoon, Tom, Alex, Jon, and Hannah decided to swim out to the inflatable trampoline and incongruous air-filled ‘iceberg’ while the sun was still out and make the most of the day off. Ding later joined us while Robert guarded all our bags on the beach. Only Tom, Jon, Ding - and eventually Alex - made it to the top of the iceberg.

Having partied hard pretty much all day in the sun, we left for home mid-evening, showered, and then went out to Just Grillin’ for our evening meal - with Hannah falling asleep throughout the meal! Eventually the effects of the whole trip caught up with all of us, and we returned home and pretty much went straight to sleep. Everyone agreed it had been a fantastic day out.

DAY 8 – Tuesday 26th May 2009

This morning we found the extent to which the team had been sunburned yesterday... Robert and Jon were probably the worst with their backs and chests very crimson! After a swift dip in the sea, and a quick sortie by Hannah and Robert to the supermarket for our breakfast, we arrived early at the Ullyetts’ Machine Shop and immediately set about sorting out the Riley’s bent sump guard and attaching neon strip lights under the floor. We planned to switch them on to surprise the crowds at the final event of the rally - the Super Special stage at Bushy Park stadium.  

However, a spanner check revealed other important jobs to do, including a holed flexible oil cooler hose, and a leaking carburettor. When we found the leak from the high pressure oil pipe couldn’t be staunched, local rally hero Woody saved the day and offered to lend us the oil hose from his immaculate MGB roadster - with a similar engine. While Ding went with Woody to take it off his car, Alex and Tom successfully traced and stopped the leak from the carburettors. After Woody’s oil hose arrived and was installed on the Riley, we all decided to go for lunch…yes, at Just Grillin’!

After lunch, work continued…Tom and Ding straightened out the sump guard in a 40-ton hydraulic press, while Jon and Alex attached and wired up the neons, and Hannah and Robert went in search of a company called Fasteners to try and get some countersunk bolts for the sump guard and some spark-plug-sized nuts and bolts to relocate the exhaust flamer in the tailpipe... after extensive testing for maximum flames! However, Fasteners couldn’t come up with the goods, so a friend of Nigel’s went in search for some elsewhere.

Today was the first day since our arrival that Robert managed to connect his laptop to George’s wireless connection in the workshop, so Hannah spent part of the day writing up a blurb for the website – only to have it run out of power and had to re-write it again! We all managed to check our emails though.

It was after 1am when we finally left the workshop - a decision made after Hannah was found to be fast asleep in the driver’s seat of the Riley! On arriving home we found a baby crab in the kitchen sink and ants all over the kitchen wall. We drove them out, had some quick snacks and went straight to bed! 

Riley Achievements:

1. Neons attached and wired up

2. Carburettor leak fixed

3. Oil hose replaced

4. Sump guard straightened

5. Website updated

DAY 9 – Wednesday 27th May 2009 – PHOTO SHOOT & DRIVER’S BRIEFING

Today we had a relatively late start due to our late finish last night at Ullyetts’ Machine Shop. We‘d arranged to meet our old friend, the top motor sport photographer Carlin Gerbich at the workshop this morning as he was kindly going to take some promotional pictures and others for articles he might write about us. On the way to the workshop we stopped at H&B Hardware to pick up some parts we needed, and then Ding realised he’d left his mobile phone at the house - so after dropping everyone else off at the machine shop, Hannah drove back to the house to find the mobile - in its charger on the table in the garden, in full view from the beach! Tom, Alex, Jon, and Robert gave the Riley a much-needed clean in anticipation of the photo shoot (with Tyler’s kindly lending us his collection of Meguiar’s cleaning products).

Carlin Gerbich arrived and we all left in convoy - Ding and Jon in the Riley, Tom and Alex with Carlin in his hired 4WD vehicle, and Hannah and Robert in the Suzuki APV. Tom navigated, and guided the troupe north via a tiny hamlet called Oxford which we thought might provide a photo opportunity. To our disappointment there was nothing to see except a house, a fingerpost - and whole load more sugar cane. It took less than an hour to reach a place called Little Bay on the northern coast, where we found the scenery quite different – much more wild and rocky, with big rollers from the Atlantic Ocean throwing bigger, fiercer waves against the shore and cliffs than those from the Caribbean Sea on the sheltered west side. 

The breaking waves caused spectacular water spouts up through blow holes in the rocks. On the shoreline the many rock pools were filled with plants and small shells, as well as small sea urchins like small black and red spike bombs; to which the locals, bathing in their shallow warm water, seemed oblivious. Carlin took loads of photos as we shuffled the Riley about – including some shots for Rachel at Virgin Atlantic – with us trying not to squint at the camera in the glare of the hot sun off the rocks. 

Carlin then led us along the coast and across fields to the top of the high cliffs overlooking beautiful Gaysman Bay. From this vantage point among tall shady palms, we took in the amazing view. Looking into the bay, backed by the mountains and green vegetation, we could see right around the cove, with the verdant forest tumbling over the edge of the cliff tops along the edge of smaller Cove Bay, and for miles south down the east coast. The trees here were all off balance, forced to grow slanted sideways due to the strong prevailing winds, and the steep, rock strewn scarps down to the sea were littered with dried out wooded victims which had lost their footing. Many more photos were taken against this spectacular backdrop, and much more time was spent taking in the panorama until Carlin had to go, and headed south for a mid-afternoon christening.

We took a leisurely, inland route back to Holetown, and, after getting lost a couple of times, we had lunch at Just Grillin’ again. We parked the Riley in full view of the restaurant and took more OUMF team photos with the car as publicity for Francis. There was a festival and market today in Holetown and Hannah and Robert went to have a quick look around while waiting for food to arrive. The acrobats and stilt men from the Harbour Lights nightclub were there entertaining the crowds. 

After lunch we returned up the hill to Content, where Tom and Alex continued fitting the sump guard to the Riley, Robert carefully removed all Sunday’s hill climb event stickers from the doors and windows, and Hannah went with Ding and Jon to recce some of the rally stages and help with pace note formation. Hannah promptly fell asleep in the back, but was woken for some spectacular views from high points of the island. 

Arriving back at the workshop on our way home, we found Tom had fallen asleep underneath the front of the Riley! – Robert was updating the OUMF website, and Alex was measuring up the car for the new, much more stable, axle-stand system – in which the stands slot into tubes under the car at each corner. At the house we changed quickly before heading off to Rally HQ at Divi Southwinds for the Drivers’ Briefing. 

The place was already packed with competitors and it wasn’t long before Barry Gale and Neil Barnard launched into the briefing - which lasted about an hour - before everyone regrouped in the hotel’s large bar and reception area for the official presentation for the start of the rally. Excellent food and drink was provided all evening, and we had a good look around some of the top rally cars which were on display in the gardens. The party atmosphere was great and we found lots of very friendly, interesting people to chat to, including very experienced ‘ultimate Escort MkII’ driver Phil Collins, Aston Martin driver Chris Moss, local ‘sideways’ hero Jonesy, and exuberant John Sealy.

Ding was able to thank many members of the Barbados Rally Club for their support. We were delighted when he was at last able to introduce us all to Rachel Pilgrim and her husband - and she entertained us all with her bubbling enthusiasm, colourful jokes and infectious giggle!

The evening wound down around midnight and the place gradually emptied as many teams went in search of some post-presentation fun in one of the many clubs and bars in St. Lawrence Gap. Last to leave, we walked for an hour trying to find a place called The Gap Bar without success, and eventually Ding and Robert decided to go back to the house while the rest of us decided to join the incorrigible lads and lassies of Team Tartan in McBrides.

There was a very large and grumpy bouncer on the door who said we needed to pay BDS$10 to get in, or get out of the way! Inside the place was packed, and with drinks cheap for another 30 minutes, Jon got a round in. The live music was good and there was much friendly chat to locals who recognised our OUMF tops.

On leaving the club, we shared a hotdog on a bench while Tom tried really hard negotiating the cheapest taxi deal to get us home. He managed $30 in the end - which was a good deal, considering the distance. Sensibly the house was locked when we got back at 4am, but while Jon and Tom were contemplating sleeping outside on the sun beds, Hannah was more determined and managed to wake Ding up to unbolt the door from the inside. 

Riley Achievements:

1. Sump guard refitted

2. Four Jacking points and axle stands measured up

DAY 10 – Thursday 28th May 2009

Predictably, today’s start was later than Ding would have liked. Most of us were still asleep at 10am. We still managed to get up to the Machine Shop at a reasonable time though (11am) and re-started work. 

Soon after arriving, Hannah and Ding went down to H & Bs’ to get fixings, paint, other consumables, and axle stands, and to SDRR, the brilliant local hydraulics specialists to have the replacement high pressure oil hose made (so we could return Woody’s). We then drove to David Reece at Structural Systems with the axle stands to have them modified and welded. Due to getting slightly lost, this trip took three hours, and by the time we got back the jacking point plates were nearly finished. Tom enjoyed tuition from Geoffrey on the milling machine while making alterations to the jacking plates, Alex and Jon made up a co-driver’s footplate in aluminium, and Robert continued in his mission to remove the residue of glue left on the paint and glass after removing the stickers.

After aligning and carefully marking the oil pipe hose and fittings, Ding had to race back to SDRR so that the fittings could be crimped permanently. He met the owner, Reggie Gill; a tremendously supportive rallyman who generously refused to accept any payment. When Ding got back the pipe was quickly fitted, and we went for a well-deserved late lunch down at Just Grillin’.

We returned at 7pm to apply more sponsors logos and the official stickers for the rally. By then we were all getting tired, and were not amused when the Riley boot handle fell off! After Hannah, Robert, and Ding managed to fix it back on, after an hour of fiddling, it was about 11pm and we went straight home to sleep. 

Riley Achievements:

1. Jacking plates made

2. Axle stands purchased

3. Co drivers footplate made

4. Lights adjusted

5. Boot handle fixed!

6. Oil hose replaced

7. Stickers attached

DAY 11 – Friday 29th May 2009 – SOL RALLY BARBADOS CEREMONIAL START

Ding and Jon were up and out early today to do some more recceing in the APV. They planned to take two hours, but did not return until about 2pm, so the rest of us had a lie in, and then relaxed on the beach, swimming and playing on the floats. On Ding and Jon’s return, we went straight to Just Grillin’ for lunch (as there was nothing to eat at the house) and then on to the Machine Shop. Ding and Jon went out again to recce more stages, while the rest of us thoroughly cleaned the car to make it presentable for the ceremonial start of the rally. The jacking point plates were bolted on by Tom, Alex, and Robert, and after a disagreement over paint and support/chase vehicles, Robert and Hannah sorted out equipment needed for the service vehicle. 

The Riley needed to be at Simpsons Motors at 6:30pm with Ding and Jon suited and booted, but while we only just made it in time, we found we weren’t due on the ceremonial ramp until 8:52pm - so we then had a long wait! Hannah put on the new SPORK stickers which Michael Worme had kindly made for us, while the guys went and had a look around the show. The rally cars were parked everywhere and there were big crowds of people. Ding went to look for Greg or Jamie to try to get some seat bolsters for the rally, and Robert took lots of photographs.

Robin Bradford’s interviews with each of the crews as they reached the top of the ramp were quite lengthy initially, but these chats got shorter and shorter as the evening went on in order to get everyone through. 

At last it was time for the Riley to climb the steep ramp and there was a big cheer from the huge crowd when Ding revved the engine and flicked on the exhaust flamer. While the crowd were impressed, Robin couldn’t see it from where he was waiting on top of the platform, and the interview was fairly short before they were waved on down again. 

The crowds and long wait in the heat made it a bit of a slow evening and after some very tasty chips at a food stall, we were glad to leave for the workshop, and finish off packing the service vehicle while Ding and Jon recced the nearby Canefield stage in the Riley. We got back to the house with both vehicles by about midnight, and Robert downloaded peoples’ photos onto the laptop, as well as footage from our ICC (In Car Camera).

Riley Achievements:

1. Jacking plates attached

2. Axle stands modified

3. All stickers on

4. Car thoroughly cleaned

5. Full spanner check 

DAY 12 – Saturday 30th May 2009 – SOL RALLY DAY 1

We had a very early start today at 6:15am and arrived at the workshop at 7:30am to finish the final packing of the vans and to get to the first stage at Sailor Gully/Four Hills. Ally led us to the service areas for the morning stages so that we knew where they were, and could find them ourselves when we needed to.

The Riley really flew on the first two stages, with no problems; the massive crowds of spectators giving it a tumultuous welcome. However at the end of the third stage Ding and Jon arrived in the service area and reported a significant drop in the power and response of the Riley’s engine. Everything was quickly checked over under the bonnet, and the only thing we could find that might be the cause was a loose connection on the alternator. This was sorted and we sent the car out, but it didn’t solve the problem and Ding struggled to get the car through the next stage - with it misfiring badly and having a top speed of about 30mph! Meanwhile Nigel Reece had managed to hit a post hard on the first stage which bent the front of the chassis and pushed the radiator back into the engine, necessitating a return to Ullyetts Machine Shop to fix it. 

The chase vehicle met the Riley again at the end of the next stage, but again, a comprehensive inspection failed to unearth the problem and we decided we must get it back to the Machine Shop, try to make a more comprehensive diagnosis and fix it. At this time there were more arguments among the inexperienced service crew due to confusion about what was going on which unfortunately led to time and fuel being wasted by unnecessary travelling back and forth around the stages. 

The chassis of Nigel Reece’s car had been pulled about sufficiently at the workshop to get him back out on the rally soon after we arrived, but our problem took much longer to sort out. We had already checked and changed the coil, distributor, spark plugs, HT leads, ignition relay, and all of the earth leads to no effect. There were lots of guys back at the workshop who, with the best intentions, were giving us lots of advice, but much of it was conflicting. 

We hadn’t met any of them before and so didn’t know how experienced or competent they were, and so which, if any, of their suggestions were wise. Geoffrey was called away by business in the Machine Shop after Nigel went on his way, and so he couldn’t help us immediately either. Meanwhile we extended our search for the cause, and eventually small lumps of a white putty-like substance were found when dismantling the fuel filter in the boot. We didn’t know what this was, but felt that the stuff could be obstructing the fuel from getting to the engine. Unfortunately replacing the filter did not solve the problem, so we turned our attentions further downstream, fearing that the unidentified white stuff may have somehow managed to make its way through the filter to the twin SU carburettors. 

Thinking they might be clogged, we took them both off, stripped and cleaned them, and put them on again. This whole process took a long time to diagnose and address, but eventually everything was back together. A test run up the hill proved successful engine-wise, but revealed that the Riley headlights and spot lamps were no longer working - only sidelights! By this time there were only a couple of hours of daylight stages left, and after some discussion it was decided that the Riley now needed to do all the stages it could regardless, and even if the later night stages were slow, they would still count towards the increasingly slim possibility of a class win. The Riley headed off for Canefield North (SS10) to rejoin the rally and try and complete the remaining stages of the day, while the chase vehicle went to get some food for everyone from the Shell garage - hotdogs! - before making its way to the service areas. Somehow Ding and Jon successfully nursed the Riley through all of the remaining stages, including the ones in the dark on sidelights alone, but at each succeeding service stop they reported that the lack of power problem was slowly rearing its head again. 

The service crew went to watch the last Canefield stage until we saw the Riley, and then we walked back to the service area where the vans were. The strain of the day was beginning to tell amongst the service crew with more niggling arguments about the APV and the use of the headlights for packing up the service area. To get back to the Ullyetts we had to drive back through the horrendously busy Canefield stage - caused by the huge crowds all trying to leave at the same time. Finally arriving back at the workshop, the place was crawling with people helping Nigel and Woody sort out a variety of issues as a result of the day’s play. It was decided to take the carburettors off the Riley, dismantle them both and thoroughly clean them again. We began to wonder whether the source of the problem was actually inside the petrol tank - maybe loose sealant round the inside of the sender unit - but being aluminium, sealed, filled with foam and with no inspection hatch, we were unable to look inside it without cutting it open to have a look - so this was not an option. So we drained the tank and refilled it with fresh petrol from the local Shell garage mixed with the high octane VP racing fuel kindly donated by Freddie Gale. The car subsequently went well on the test drive, but there began to be some speculation that the old tank of petrol had somehow been contaminated. 

While the carbs and tank were being sorted, the front headlights were taken off, as well as the green neon, and Tom did a full spanner check of the car. Jason King, the electrics wizard, turned up and helped a very frustrated Jon discover what was wrong with our headlights and horn push wiring - a wire had broken in the steering column! This was temporarily bypassed and they got the lights and horn working again. After a search, Geoffrey managed to find some 3-in-1 oil for the carburettor dashpots, and eventually we got home at about 1am. We had some quick drinks and went to sleep as there is another early start tomorrow!

DAY 13 – Sunday 31st May 2009 – SOL RALLY DAY 2

We were up even earlier today - at 5:30am - as we needed to be at Bushy Park for 7am, so had a quick breakfast and went on our way. At that time in the morning, sunny but cool, there was no traffic and after a good run we quickly claimed our space for the day and set up the marquee. Whilst waiting for the start Hannah first cleaned the Riley, and then re-attached the navigator’s foot plate which was working loose. The rest of the team carried out all the other important checks until the Riley left for the start of the first stage, and then followed Andrew to the first service area. 

The Riley was back to its old form and showing no signs of yesterday’s exasperating problem as it screamed through the first couple of stages. Woody and Nigel were going equally well. Then on the third stage, Tom received a phone call from Jon indicating that one of the Riley’s anti-roll-bar drop links had snapped. At the next stop the broken drop link was taken off and Hannah and Tom rushed back to the main service in the APV to retrieve a spare. In spite of this, and to our relief, the car still handled pretty well and Ding and Jon pressed on. 

That relief was short lived, when at the end of the fifth stage Ding said he thought he could feel the car just starting to lose power again. Rather despondent, we all sat in the same spot until after the 6th stage when we returned to Bushy Park for a quick lunch.

Tom led a full spanner check over the car when it returned to Bushy Park service, while the rest of us helped, checked levels, and tried to figure out whether we had a replacement drop link that would actually fit. Reggie Gill from SDRR found us at the service area and had a look at our problem - which was that our spare had not been customised for Riley use - so he very kindly said he would take the old one home there and then and try to weld it up. However, he had forgotten his SDRR stickers for the car - as had Freddie Gale from VP Racing Fuel who generously gave us another can of racing fuel. 

As good as his word, within the hour Reggie had welded it and then hunted us down between stages. Sadly the orientation was not quite right (we knew this might be the case) so we just put the wheel back on and carried on without it.

However the old fuel problem suddenly returned with a vengeance and at service after the next stage Ding and Jon were getting serious worried that the Riley would not make it to the end. It had no power, and was running so erratically that Ding was having trouble keeping the engine running at all and dared not switch it off. In case we needed to tow it, we followed the Riley all the way to the start of the next stage. 

We didn’t realise, however, that Ding was going to ask the marshal if we could follow the Riley through the live stage, but he did and we found ourselves following the slower - but still more manoeuvrable than the APV! - Riley down the Kendal stage. However we caught the Riley up when they turned a corner and had to slow right down as there were spectators on the stage, carrying their cool boxes and umbrellas, and there were even children running up the road! 

We were very surprised but continued slowly. The crowds on the course got denser until the Riley had to beep its horn constantly to get through while the APV stayed close behind - but not close enough for one man who walked into one of its wing mirrors as we drove through the crowds - many of whom had clearly been enjoying a lot of Banks’s! He was fine so we continued carefully without further incident. 

At the end of the stage Ding and Jon became disorientated by the huge crowds and became lost as to how best to get to the next stage at Malvern. Luckily a marshal in a pickup offered to guide us through and after about 10mins they were clear of the crowds and off to Malvern with us following closely. We were not allowed to follow the Riley through this one so we went back to our service area on the corner with the deserted house. 

Close to the end of the rally on the Malvern stage, Ding and Jon came over a brow to find Nigel Reece had just gone into the infamous wall hard and caused serious damage to his car. Luckily both he and his co-driver cousin Jonathan were unharmed, but they were forced to retire, so their crew - Andrew, Joel, and Bishant - went straight to Bushy Park for the final Super Special stage.

We decided to wait in a different place from our usual corner, guessing at which road they must come down. When, after about five minutes, no rally cars came down, we went to investigate. Hannah asked a marshal whether he had seen the Riley, and he pointed us in the right direction. They had gone straight to the next, last stage, so we went on to Bushy Park to wait for them there. 

We found Joel, Bishant, Jonathan, and Michael standing on top of their support van, and Steve standing on the tyre wall watching the top runners’ cars whizz round the Bushy Park Circuit in front of a packed and wildly excited stadium of spectators. The Riley returned about 10mins later, having kept going to the end and completed all the stages, but before it could get out onto the track the carburettors needed to be taken apart and cleaned again. We buckled down and had almost finished putting it all back together, when we were disappointed to hear that the racing was over.  

However, this did mean we could now finally relax, drink and enjoy the rest of the evening with the other teams and our enthusiastic supporters. The next couple of hours were spent laughing, eating, drinking, and having fun - and putting OUMF stickers on the tyre wall and anything else that stayed still long enough to have one attached!

Towards the end of the evening, by popular demand, the Riley’s exhaust flamer was put into action and drew a large crowd, and Marle took lots of pictures of us with the car. Shortly after this we packed up and much fun was had in the APV on the way back to the Machine Shop when we caught up and overtook Joel in Nigel’s service van and Alex decided it would be a good idea to unreel the sticker roll out of the window so it was waving about in front of them!

The Riley had been going well but again sputtered and nearly stopped as we reached the Shell garage, and then did so completely half way up the final hill to the Ullyetts’. It was towed the last couple of hundred yards by a friendly recovery truck that was passing. We unpacked the Suzuki into the OUMF container so there would be room to take all of us back home for a shower and change before we went back out to Harbour Lights. The club was packed with many other teams and it was hard to move at all. OUMF supporter Stephen Hatch of Jubilee Supplies kindly bought us all a beer and we ended up sitting and chatting on a bench on the sand being entertained by Geoffrey wrestling Jon. However, after a very long and stressful day, we became progressively more tired and decided to go home to sleep.

DAY 14 – Monday 1st June 2009 – PRIZE-GIVING

We all got up later than usual this morning - after the last couple of days’ hard work and early starts - woken by the incongruous sound of heavy rain on the roof - so loud and intense that it sounded more like hurricane force wind. Swimming in the rain was a novel experience - as was the fact that it remained overcast and grey all day.

Ding and Hannah went in search of a shop to get some food, but the Bank Holiday meant that nowhere was open for business. The rest of the morning was spent sorting out much personal admin that we had not had time to do over the last few days, writing cards, and walking along the wet beach. We had forgotten that there was a cricket match on at The Boatyard before the rally prize-giving - until RC called us up at about 3pm asking where we were, and when were we going to arrive - as all the other teams were already at The Boatyard?!

We hastily got ready and got there by 4pm, just in time to get a drink before the ceremony started. The familiar voice of Robin Bradford came loud and clear over the microphone. The top drivers and co-drivers in all the different classes received their prizes in turn, but when it came to the Historic Class, the whole OUMF team were called up on stage with Ding and Jon to receive the trophy for our unexpected 1st class place, and we were delighted to receive both it and the loud applause while many photographs were taken. 

Overall SOL Rally Barbados winner Kris Meeke made an excellent speech, and discovered he had also won a free entry into the 2009 Newfoundland Rally in summer. As he was already committed to an IRC Championship round on that date, he donated it to the runner-up; England’s Paul Bird. After all the prizes were distributed, the Minister of Tourism gave a speech, as did Mark Hamilton, Chairman of the Barbados Rally Club; before all the SOL Rally Barbados committee members got on stage for everyone to see and applaud for all their efforts. 

Finally, all the drivers and co-drivers were asked to come onto the stage so that a huge group photograph could be taken of them all having a shot of some fruity cocktail - which somehow Ding failed to manage it in one?! After this the party started in earnest, and much more alcohol was consumed, especially by those competing on the infamous ‘Ice Luge’. This is a huge block of ice set at an angle at about shoulder height. Two parallel channels running from top to bottom are chiselled out. Large quantities of spirits are then poured in at the top and run down to two players who drink as much of the freezing torrent as they can stand, while pressing their open mouths to the bottom end each channel. Alex and Jon christened it by having the first go, shortly followed by Hannah and Tom - but Kris Meeke was deemed to be the champion of this game as well as the rally! Ding was busy chatting and thanking members of the rally committee and the many others who had helped us.

Fanny (from Team Tartan) and Hannah’s chat ended up with her being treated to a never-ending supply of alcohol for the rest of the evening by the rest of the Tartan and the Proctor teams too who are always so friendly. We chatted with Paul Bird’s navigator Ian Windress and also to Geoffrey Ullyett who disclosed that his girlfriend Uiliana - who had so kindly washed some of our workshop clothes during our stay - is expecting! 

Tom, Alex, and Jon got chatting to Steve Perez’s chief mechanic Andy, and learned a great deal about life in a top rally team. They were very impressed when he casually mentioned they changed a gearbox in 15 minutes! Woody became a father tonight, and went off to the hospital to see his wife and child. As we were leaving Kris Meeke offered an excited Hannah a free rally lesson at his driving school - but we wondered whether he’d remember in the morning! On leaving at closing time, we offered to drop Ian Windress back at Divi Southwinds on our way home - but only after stopping by at KFC to address an emergency food problem. On the way home again Jon, Alex, and Tom suddenly decided they wanted to be dropped off at the Harbour Lights club, in spite of the hour. Robert didn’t feel like joining them and Hannah was drunk already, so Ding drove on home and walked her along the beach before going to sleep.

The others, after paying to get in, found that there were no more than 15 people inside! This did not stop them from making the most of free drinks all night - many of which were sprayed in a champagne-like fashion at Kris Meeke and his Irish team mates. Much, much rum and Banks’s were consumed from here on and they found themselves among the last in the club; yes! - they had managed to out-drink the Irish! Their loyalty to Harbour Lights was rewarded with a free T-shirt and the offer for free entry and food for their big evening later in the week! They eventually stumbled home to bed after a great night.

DAY 15 – Tuesday 2nd June 2009

It had been a late-late night, so it was a late start today. Ding went to the supermarket to get us all some breakfast, and came back having borrowed some snorkels from the owners of the nearest boatyard for us to use in the sea. Hannah went out with her underwater camera and took loads of pictures of fish and crabs - however we are not sure how clearly they will come out! 

After brunch we went up to the workshop, and spent a good few hours cleaning the carbs and fuel system out again to just get the Riley running, and writing out thank-you pictures and framing them to give to OUMF supporters before we leave. Hannah washed down the hire car in order to see any scratches we may have made, and touched up a couple of marks - but only because we couldn’t remember what it was like beforehand! We went down to Just Grillin’ with the Riley to have some last photos taken with our trophies and some of the restaurant staff who seemed to enjoy it a lot. 

Afterwards we finished off the pictures back at the workshop and packed the tools and spares.  Hannah and Robert went to get our TOYO 888 tyres taken off Geoffrey’s wheels at Errie’s Tyre Service - and in exchange for the framed thank-you picture Errie very generously gave us $50 and a large bottle of Absolut Vodka! In the meantime the others had jury-rigged a Morris Minor fuel tank on to the Riley to see if it made a difference - but sadly it didn’t! It ran, but badly. There have been reports of fuel being contaminated on the island and everything seems to indicate that the white chewing-gummy stuff we have been finding had come from the petrol. In spite of draining the tank completely there is most probably residue in the foam in the tank which keeps on coming through and blocking the carbs regardless. We will have to sort it out in the UK.  

We packed everything into the Riley ready for shipping - except the windy gun and a few other tools we might need during the next month. We finished at about 11pm and went home to bed via the Shell garage for some drinks and food. When we got back we were surprised at the lack of wildlife in the garden - we must have scared them all off!

DAY 16 – Wednesday 3rd June 2009 – NIGEL’S ISLAND TOUR

Another sunny day saw us in the sea early this morning. Ding saw a puffer fish when he was snorkelling, but sadly didn’t have the camera. Nigel Reece arrived at 11:30am to take us on a tour around the island in his dad’s pick-up - we were all looking forward to it.

The first stop of our island tour was a petrol station to fill the cool box with the all important Banks’s beer and ice! After this we continued down the coast road to Holetown with Jon, Alex, and Tom in the back of the pick-up and Ding, Hannah, and Robert inside the crew cab with Nigel.

Ding had left the bag of trophies at Just Grillin’ the previous night after the photo shoot, and so we stopped there and he found they were still exactly where he’d left them! We continued through the villages and towns up the west coast of the island to Speightstown. This is one of the oldest and prettiest towns on the island, but being some way from Bridgetown it feels more provincial and is less geared to tourism. A little way further on we passed the huge Arawak Cement Company (the only company allowed to sell cement on the island) and nearby he also took us to the edge of the island’s biggest quarry, where we were in turn watched by monkeys in the trees above us. Nigel also pointed out a big marina development nearby which his civil engineering company had designed and built - a 10-year project! 

We continued north admiring the great scenery to the northern-most point of the island and the Animal Flower Cave. There were great views over the sea, and long sheltered walkways to get to other areas of the cliff. We found a hole through the rock where it had been undercut and got vertigo looking at the waves some 60 metres below. After a quick look round the small huts selling jewellery and souvenirs, we set off again for Little Bay - the same place we went for Carlin’s photo shoot a few days ago. As we wove our way across and around the sharp rocks to where the Riley had stood then, a familiar sight greeted us...for the past week Jon had been unable to find his white trainers, and there they were, exactly where he left them, unmoved, on the sandy rocks!

Stopping for a paddle and relief from the hot sun, we went further out into the rock pools this time than we had done with Carlin. The rocks here were very sharp underfoot - and a couple of sea urchins were trodden on. Hannah managed to remove one spine from Tom’s foot - but then trod on one herself - closely followed by Alex! Jon was sensible and wore flip flops, Robert did not venture into the water at all, and Ding managed tip toe through them unscathed. By the time we got back to the pick-up, we were wet from the spray of the breaking waves - and also from falling into the pools on the way.

We stopped at another pretty little sandy bay to swim and paddle, and then restocked on Banks’s before driving inland and upwards, through an ancient mahogany forest, to beautiful St. Nicholas Abbey - one of the oldest establishments on the island, which once had extensive cane plantations. We continued down to Bathsheba and watched the big Atlantic rollers sweep onto its long beach - it’s hardly a surprise that this is the surf centre of Barbados. We stopped for a bite to eat in The Roundhouse where we tried the local breadfruit soup and fries while watching a couple of surfers catching the waves far below. After this welcome refill we turned inland again, and took in some great views from the highest points of the island. On the way down we drove on tracks through some cane fields and the boys in the back had to find things to protect themselves from being cut up by low hanging cane leaves!

During the ride home we suggested to Nigel that he join us in Just Grillin’ for our last dinner, and we also rang and asked his father David, Geoffrey and Uiliana, and the Coziers, but sadly Greg and Vicki couldn’t make it. Nigel dropped us all back at our house and while he was adamant that would not accept any money for the day’s fun, he would accept a free meal! So we agreed to meet at 8:30pm after we showered and changed. 

Needless to say, we were late and the others were all waiting for us outside on the benches. There was slight confusion when ordering for so many but we were relieved that we could still use our discount scheme for the extra guests. It was a lovely evening, with so much to talk about and a chance to thank them all - and especially Geoffrey who had billeted us at the Machine Shop and given us so much help and advice over the past two weeks. It was nearly 11pm - closing time - when we finally left, and Geoffrey led us to a bar in Bridgetown called Mojo - Woody’s local - so we could thank him and congratulate him about his new baby. We found Woody celebrating with his navigator, Parris, and some more mates from the team, and he made very sure we all had enough to drink! With much still to still to do at the house, we reluctantly said our thanks and goodbyes when it reached 1am and went home.

DAY 17 – Thursday 4th June 2009 – DEPARTURE

Although the sun and sea were very tempting, Ding, Hannah, and Robert drove off to David Reece’s house early to do the Virgin Atlantic flight booking online while the others started packing and thoroughly cleaning up the beach house. Nigel showed us his many kart racing trophies, and pictures of driving related events. He also showed us photos of his crash from the weekend into the Malvern wall - great motor drive shots covering the whole thing! After our final thanks we said our goodbyes to David and Nigel and went into Holetown to do some last minute present shopping in Cave Shepherd, and a delicious breakfast of omelettes and pancakes in a little café next door. 

When we arrived back at the house the boys had done a great job of tidying up and cleaning the kitchen, and it looked really good. RC was already there, and they were all sitting around the table looking at a book - another lovely gift to us from RC - called ‘0 to 50: The Barbados Rally Club 1957-2007’ which contained lots of pictures of past rallies and familiar people in the club. 

We gave RC back the local mobile phone he had kindly lent us, and after giving him his OUMF photograph, he agreed to give a couple of others to people we wouldn’t see before we flew. He left after many hugs, thanks and fond goodbyes. 

With the house cleaned and bags all packed, we went up to Content to pile a few more items into the Riley and say final goodbyes and thanks to Geoffrey, Chan, Joel, Tyler, Bishant, and all the other staff and friends. Hannah wrote a farewell letter to George - due back later in the day! - and asked if his vast experience of carburettors could shed light on our problems. We left it on the seat of the Riley. 

Sadly we couldn’t stay long as David was meeting back at the house to very kindly help us get to the airport with our vast array of luggage. He was already there when we arrived, so we packed everything in quickly and set off to Grantley Adams Airport. After many thanks and goodbyes to David, Ding dropped the APV keys back to the Stoutes office. 

Then, as we were going through the gate, Mike the photographer met us and said he had three printed photographs and a CD of great shots of us on the rally - and he wanted BDS$400 for them! We told him that there was no way we could afford them. He seemed hurt and in the end and under pressure to board the plane, Ding offered him all $200 we had left. He accepted, and we just made the plane! However as we found out later that there were only 19 photos on the CD - which we hadn’t asked for in the first place - and they weren’t very good, we felt rather miffed! 

The return flight in Premium Economy was fantastic, and most of us managed to fall asleep for at least some of the journey. On arriving at Gatwick, Robert called his mum Joanna, who kindly brought our van to pick us all up, with Robert’s brother following in his car to take Robert back home. However Tom and Alex decided to use their return coach tickets to Oxford. So, thanking Joanna for all her help and giving her a present, we said our goodbyes and parted company - with Ding, Hannah, and Jon in the front of the van for the journey back to Oxford.

ADDENDUM

During the course of this fantastic event, we worked - and played - very hard. We met many talented, friendly people, and learned colossal amounts about all aspects of motor sport and top flight rallying. We were tutored in many aspects of practical engineering by some of the most resourceful, inventive, ingenious, and inspiring engineers in the world. 

While the knowledge we gained and the help we received on the island - and our final result! - was above all our expectations, the support and publicity we gained in the months following our return to the UK has been amazing. OUMF has had stands at the Goodwood Festival of Speed, Goodwood Revival, Race Retro and the Cholmondeley Pageant of Power, Autosport and many other shows and events, plus the front page coverage of our efforts in ‘Practical Classics’ - and the promise of much media and other attention still to come. It was an unsurpassed, life-enhancing learning experience.

We give our most sincere thanks to all those who made it possible. 

OUMF will be doing everything it can to return and compete in the SOL RALLY BARBADOS again in 2010…

