
2009 RSAC Scottish Rally, June 28 th 

Chris Collie / Roy Kemp, Class 12 Subaru Impreza 
 
Yep, again it was a rush in time to be ready for this one. Despite the Subaru having coped 
with the borders lanes of the Jim Clark without any real mechanical complaint, by the 
Wednesday before the Scottish we were facing having to pull our entry as our engine was 
still in bits, and most of the bits were broken. While I was sunning myself in an Aussie 
winter that was a hell of a lot hotter than our summer, Chris was sneaking off to do the 
Keith Frecker Memorial Stages at Weeton Camp just outside Blackpool, a nice wee single 
venue tarmac event that's seen some reasonable SDMC success in the past with the 
Hynds' Civic and Gary and Alan Ross's Fiesta bringing home some silverware. The trend 
looked set to continue for Chris with Barry Clark co-driving, when lying 3rd overall and only 
19 seconds behind the leader in an Escort WRC with 3 stages to go, the engine developed 
a knock and forced their retirement. No.3 big end bearing was revealed to have let go, so 
one baffled sump on order for future. With the crank requiring a regrind and the conrod 
needing replaced, a substitute engine was going to be needed in the meantime while the 
rebuild went ahead. Fortunately a suitable donor Subaru WRX was found in Glasgow with 
a good engine, and many thanks to Warren our mechanic for driving it back to Carlisle with 
a missing bonnet vent, broken windscreen/windows, some tyres which may have been 
nearing their tread limit and a misfire. I'm not exaggerating, the car was a hound, and that 
was before it went through the shop window.  
 
Anyway, a fresh supply of midnight oil for Tim and Warren was procured and the engine 
was fitted with Chris’s heads, inlet and turbo and all was well with the car back in forest 
spec. Once again our seeding was pretty poor so were it not for having to scrutineer on 
7am Saturday morning, it would have been a nice long lie. In the end, we ended up having 
a longer lie than was planned so it was a case of roll out of bed and into the racesuit and 
off to Dumfries Ice Bowl for noise check, scrutineering and documentation. The ever 
vigilant Willie Greig however pulled us up on the fact the tax disc was out of date, with the 
car having been re-taxed in Jedburgh on the morning of the Border Counties, and the new 
tax disc having been stuffed in a bag and forgotten about, whereabouts probably in 
Aberdeen somewhere. While discussing the likliehood of Willie and Diane noticing the 
difference between the registration on my Focus's tax disc and that of Chris's Subaru, the 
rally car tax disc was found beside among some other bits of paperwork so all was again 
good to go. 
 
Due to some pretty shocking results this year on the Border Counties and the Granite City 
we were again seeded pretty well down the field, at car 53 out of 78. We would be running 
right behind the Fiesta ST of Ghislain de Mevius, on his first time in Scotland and on 
gravel. However we decided on the basis of family history that he'd probably be pretty 
handy so didn't think it'd be necessary to ask for 2 minutes on the startline for an 8 mile 
stage. Our progress through SS1 was pretty solid and quick, with all the cuts and lines well 
defined by the 2WD guys and half the 4WD field who'd run before us. Unfortunately with 
about 2.5 miles from the end we found ourself in a dust cloud. The Scottish is known for 
being notoriously dusty and we just couldn't safely get close enough to the Fiesta in front 
to make our presence known. At a guess we lost about 20-ish seconds compared to where 
we'd expect to be after a consistently quick drive, which left us in 37th o/a. But there was 
plenty stage mileage left for time to be made up. 
 
We returned to service after SS1 and with Chris complaining of the car pulling to the left 
slightly the guys set about the tracking and camber adjustments. I'm not a fan of these 20 
minute services as they're often not enough to perform even simple jobs, and we ended up 



having to torque our own wheelnuts on the startline of SS2 such was the rush to get out of 
service on time. However by the time I'd put the torque wrench away and got my belts and 
helmet on again it was obvious we had bigger problems, with the intercom having died 
completely. The intercom takes it's supply from the vehicle battery so unfortunately it 
wasn't going to be a case of just swapping in a new PP3. But with SS2 being the spectator 
special and only 0.7 miles long we could live with it and hopefully get it sorted before SS3. 
So 0.7 miles of reasonably effective shouting and pointing later we were out of the stage 
with the only incident being a big slide coming round the right-hander after the watersplash 
which probably cost us a second or two. But still a reasonable time all considered! With us 
pointing in roughly the right direction on the road section, Chris was instructed to find a 
rally car to follow or navigate for himself as I climbed out of my seat and into the back to 
play with the intercom, which was fixed to the back of the main rollcage hoop. Lots of 
messing about with power supply boards and volume controls later I managed to locate a 
wire which had come loose at it's crimp, and a bit of wire stripping and twisting later we 
were back in business.  
 
The Belgian lads in the Fiesta kindly let us skip in front of them for SS3 so many thanks to 
them. With the sun blazing away we were happier running behind another 4WD car as 
we'd be doing well to take a minute out of them. This stage was to prove our best run of 
the day and indeed we were just catching the tail end of their dust cloud by the time we got 
to the finish. Although slippery especially with Chris insisting on setting the Subaru up like 
a Mk2 Escort the stage was in good condition and the few ruts that were developing were 
not so big as to cause any problems. 

 
 
 
With everything going well for once we queued up for SS4, only to be joined in the car 
close to the start by a hornet the size of my hand. Luckily though it didn't take too kindly to 



my girly screaming and made it's own way out. However for the good luck to continue was 
obviously far too much to ask as from this point in the mechanical gremlins began to 
descend again as straight off the startline the exhaust joint after the manifold popped off, 
although thankfully the system clung to the bottom of the car by the rubber mounts. So 
with a noticeable lack of power and an even more noticeable increase in noise we set off 
into the stage having to put up with it. The car did feel like it was much less tractable 
especially in the higher gears, however the YouTube clips will testify to the fact that it did 
sound pretty decent going through the forest... Despite a few wee moments due to Chris 
wringing the car's neck again we got through without any other real problems, and with a 
generous target time back to service we were able to pull over on the road section and 
remove the dislodged pipe and leave it in a lay-by for our chase car to collect. Again, Tim 
and Warren worked their magic and got the exhaust straightened out enough to refit, 
although with the pipe half-flattened in places the engine was going to be somewhat 
strangled for the rest of the day. 
 

 
 
Stages 5 and 6 took us into Ae Forest, and again while the crew was working well together 
the car was starting to feel the pace. Once again, for what feels like the hundredth time this 
season the gearbox started to get up to mischief. This time it was 3rd gear that let go, and 
without having had the box out for inspection yet it sounds from the various grinding and 
crunching noises that a couple of teeth have stripped off the gear. Unfortunately 3rd gear is 
pretty much the primary ratio for these forest stages and wanting to avoid further damage 
as much as possible, Chris found himself shifting from 2nd to 4th wherever possible. You 
would imagine that this would cost us considerable time but again, despite the mechanical 
dramas the stage time was fairly decent, despite progress feeling seriously hampered at 
times by the missing gear. But not for the first time that day, the current mechanical drama 



was again to be followed by something more serious, as a rising column of steam escaped 
from the bonnet vent and the temperature gauge shot right into the red in the holding area 
between SS5 and SS6. With no water supply around there was little point in checking the 
coolant level, and it was all we could do to switch off the anti-lag for the stage, remove the 
front grille and sit with the bonnet open as much as possible prior to the start. With our 
previous pretty dire seeding positions and a decent finish in sight we were going to need to 
nurse the car to the end, probably losing a few places in the process. Well, that was my 
first suggestion, which was given due consideration. However at the 30 seconds to go 
mark Chris's left hand flicked the ALS back on and the belts once again were tightened, 
and if Chris is happy to properly wreck his rally car in pursuit of a good result then who am 
I to argue! 
 
SS6, Ae West was the longest of the day at 14.07 miles, a long way to go with a flattened 
exhaust, a cooking engine and a disintegrating gearbox. And with a driver who's not 
bothered about any of the aforementioned. I certainly didn't feel any mechanically 
sympathetic restraint going on from my side of the car, indeed there was even a few 
occasions when the noisy 3rd gear was redeployed when the car refused to pull 4th up hills, 
apart from the cacophony of bad sounds it didn't seem to do much harm. The results of the 
gearbox stripdown may be however be quite interesting. Despite the Impreza definitely 
missing a few more horsepower by now the stage certainly didn't feel much slower, and I 
had to put the usual effort into keeping up, which is gradually becoming more of a 
challenge every time out. On long straights I was also doing my best to keep Chris 
updated as to the distance remaining in the stage, as well as keeping an eye on his 
temperature gauge for him, although once on the move some with some airflow through 
the radiator the needle was able to creep a little further back down the scale. So it was 
with some relief that we crossed the flying finish without having relinquished too much in 
the way of speed.  
 
Thankfully the car held on long enough to cross the finish ramp in Dumfries with the 
engine being switched off wherever possible in traffic so as not to cook itself before we got 
to the finish. 24th overall is a personal best for both driver and navigator and will hopefully 
help our seeding for remaining events, although our goal of a top 20 result was only 17 
seconds out of our reach, easily achievable had the various problems not reared their 
heads. It's the Speyside Stages next, an event we did last year so let's hope the run of 
form continues. Thanks as ever to Tim and Warren for doing all the dirty work! And who 
knows, if we get our original engine rebuilt and back soon enough and sort the overheating 
on the stand-in engine, we may see the ramraider itself make an appearance at an 
Autocross or two! 
 
Cheers again to all concerned! 
 
Chris Collie and Roy Kemp 
 
www.ccrallyesport.co.uk 


