
63CC Speyside Stages Rally, 2nd August 2008 
Chris Collie / Roy Kemp, Class 4 Proton Satria 
 
Having missed the Scottish Rally in June due to work commitments, by the time 
the entry form went away for the Speyside I was dying to get back out again into 
the stages with Chris. We’d settled our differences, I’d forgiven him for scooping 
his first pot with a substitute navigator and he’d forgiven me for beating him at the 
July Autocross, so it was once again all sweetness and light in the CC 
RallyeSport camp, and hopes were high for the event that lay ahead.  
 
Again we were in EuroRallye’s Proton Satria and supported by Andrew Wood 
motorsport, so instead of being up all Friday night trying to cure some mysterious 
mechanical problem, we were actually afforded the luxury of being the last ones 
to be chased out of the bar at the Elgin Travel Inn while doing a bit of last minute 
study of the Safety DVD. With neither of us having done the event before, we’d 
already taken a wee stroll round Cooper Park to see the lie of the land while the 
AW guys put the car through scrutineering. We’re absolutely spoiled with the way 
these guys look after us, entry, accommodation, admin, servicing, all taken care 
of for us. I’m starting to object to doing my own Autocross entry forms now, need 
to find myself some kind of PA to take the load off… 
 

 
 



So it was up early-ish and off to the driver’s briefing, and we got a nice surprise in 
the form of a last minute reseeding, up to car 70 from 83, certainly a boost for the 
stages long enough to make catching other cars a possibility. Fortune wasn’t due 
to shine on us with the weather though, as we got a good old cloudburst just as 
we were waiting to start Cooper Park 1, having watched the first half of the field 
go round on dry tarmac. Luckily the only ones in our class to get a dry go at it 
were fellow SDMC runners Bruce McCombie and George MacDonald in their 
Super 1600s, so everyone else was pretty much on fair terms for a good “best of 
the rest” battle. Our first run through the park was pretty solid, considering Chris 
has never competed on tarmac, let alone on wet tarmac with slicks! The second 
attempt was however a second down on the first run, thanks to a wee half-spin 
and a couple of missed gears. But as they say, the rally can never be won in the 
park, but it can certainly be lost! 
 
A short road section via service at Fochabers to SS3 and out into the forests at 
Whiteash. We had a couple of minor dramas on the startline, with about 5 
minutes of poking and twisting and fiddling of the heater control dials in an 
attempt to get the screen to demist. Unfortunately I didn’t have the in-car camera 
rolling when we both noticed in unison the “demister” toggle switch about an inch 
away from where we had been looking. Perhaps the professional assistance is 
just wasted on amateurs like us. But the chuckles were short-lived as the 
intercom curled up and died just after the arrival control, with a dead battery 
being diagnosed. Not fancying 5 stage miles of shouting and one-handed 
semaphore, I managed to cadge a spare PP3 from a previous rallying partner, 
HCCs Don Murray in the No. 66 Subaru with Andy Phillip, so many thanks to 
them for saving our bacon, or my vocal cords at least. Add a spare battery to my 
navigator’s checklist for the next one! After a slight hold-up we got out into the 
stage and found it rather slippery to say the least, strewn with wrecked cars and 
soggy crews, and even the occasional lone OK board where the car was so far 
off the track it couldn’t even be seen! Indeed we even managed a mini-excursion 
into a ditch at a hairpin right but managed to haul it back out with a big bootful of 
throttle pedal, and got out of the stage otherwise intact.  
 
SS4 took us into the legendary Clashindarroch forest for Backstripes, nine miles 
of varied stage, fast in some parts, twisty in others, and liberally sprinkled with 
Cares, Cautions and Double Cautions. Again, slightly damp so a fair few 
stranded cars littered the stage, but not quite the same level of carnage as SS3.  
Nothing to report in the way of incident from this stage, just the way we like it! 
Thoroughly enjoyed by both of us, but perhaps not quite as quick as could have 
been, slowing down too much for a couple of chicanes when a little bit of killer 
instinct could have seen them cleared a little quicker. But again, any stage that 
you drive out of has to be considered a good one! First service at Huntly Mart 
followed, with the AWMS guys perfectly happy to have nothing to do other than 
fuel and tyres!  
 



 
 
 
A quick look at the results after SS4 showed us as 4th in class and somewhere in 
the high 40s overall. Not really where we wanted to be, the goal being to be the 
best of the non-S1600s in Class 4. But as it happened local Speyside stalwart 
Tich McCooey in the Nova had consistently taken a little time off us every stage 
so far so was now a healthy amount in front. The only real problems we’d been 
having were at the numerous improvised chicanes, either slowing down too much 
or not enough, hopefully getting the hang of these would gain us a few seconds. 
But being only two proper stages into the rally, there was still plenty of stage 
mileage to catch up! And with Tich receiving a round of applause at Huntly for 
making it to service for the first time in six years, there was also plenty time for 
him to do something daft! 
 
A short next stage of just under 5 miles, Gartly Moor 1 would prove to make up in 
difficulty what it lacked in length. Lots of R9 and L9s, logging activity by the 
bucket and some seriously slippy sections would make the stage hard enough, 
but by the time the previous 69 cars had been through, a lot of the stage, 
especially the section in the Quarry, was in a bit of a state. All part of the 
challenge however, although there were numerous times we were dragged off 
line by ruts, and the bottom of the Satria took a few hits large enough to cause 
concern, if not any actual damage. A couple of little lock-ups into tight corners 
cost us a bit of time, but no real harm done in the grand scheme of things. 



Unfortunately though the Ann Wood-provided results text message service was 
telling us that Tich was still trimming time from us on every stage so far, so with 
three stages to go it was decided to get the game faces on and make a real push 
for position. Not quite “trophy or trees” but something along those lines!  
 
 

 
 
 
So Stage 6 at Balloch, the SDMC-marshalled stage, was where the push would 
begin! There was a slight delay getting into the stage however, unfortunately this 
turned out to be for the recovery of our own Scott Kerr and Roy Maclennan, 
who’s gone into a ditch at speed and ended up blocking the stage. The holdup let 
us grab a word with a few folk, and we found out that Tich’s fuel pump was up to 
mischief, so it was a case of getting the heads down and going for it! That was 
the plan at least. In practise however it wasn’t quite that simple. All was going 
reasonably well until about midway through the stage, when the transmission 
started to hop out of gear. Not an idea way to tackle a forest stage, steering with 
your right hand and holding the car in gear with your left! Eventually we seemed 
to lose 2nd gear altogether, and only managed a short distance using 1st and 3rd 
before we coasted to a halt with a box full of neutrals just before junction 14. A 
cursory glance under the bonnet revealed nothing immediately fixable, linkages 
looked ok, clutch action felt like it was clearing, so whatever it was had to be 



inside the casing. Game over, so the OK board came out and we took up a 
comfy spectating spot in the heather. Not much else for it!  
 

 
 
Disappointing, as we were on for a low 40s finish and would have inherited at 
least 3rd in class after Bruce’s Puma found a ditch, which would helped our 
seeding for following events no end. But also encouraging as driver and co-driver 
both put in a solid performance in difficult and changing conditions, so another 
one to build on and learn from.  
 
Over a few calls to Iain Shirlaw in the days following the rally we found out it was 
in fact the clutch that had cried enough, the friction material having separated 
from the splined hub of the disc. So in effect we had 100% clutch slip regardless 
of if we were in gear or not, not much use. However we are assured that it will be 
fixed and ready for the Merrick Stages on September 6th, can’t wait! 
 
Thanks to Iain at EuroRallye, to Ann & Andrew Wood, and to Scott & Scout… 
 
… And to Gordon Reid for the tow out of Balloch! 


