HCC Snowman Rally, Feb 14 ™ 2009
Chris Collie / Roy Kemp, Class 12 Subaru Impreza

Ah well, the 2009 season is finally upon us. Hope you all had a top festive
season and that Santa was good to you all. I'm not quite sure how Santa
managed to get Chris’s present down the chimney, or even more importantly how
he’d managed to kid Santa into thinking he’d been a good little boy all year, but
the wee fellas at the North Pole played a blinder this year and came up with a
cracking new toy for us to have a crack at the 2009 SRC with. The new toy being
a Class 12 Subaru Impreza and the wee fellas at the North Pole being Dave
Tennant and the rest of the mob at Bitz Motorsport, Nairn.

Having had absolutely no joy whatsoever securing any sponsorship for the
Snowman Rally, and with the car looking decidedly like a standard white road
going Impreza, we decided to try and get some local charities on board to get
them some free exposure, while hopefully getting a few stickers to hide all the
plethora of little dinks and scrapes left on the Subaru’s flanks by Malcolm and
Roland last year. A couple of phone calls in the days leading up to the rally got
Highland Hospice on board, with a wee photoshoot arranged for Chris early on
the Friday while | sat stuck in a work course drinking coffee, thank goodness. |
really feel all these incessant PR duties, press intrusions and public appearances
take the joy out of the sport at times...

So with a big pile of vinyl to stick on the car we arrived for noise check and
scrutineering in a drizzling Inverness, only to be shooed right out of the car park
by a dutiful marshal who'd obviously been briefed to keep all the boy racers in
tatty white Imprezas out of the competitors’ area. Luckily our shouts of “Aye,
we’re competing! It's a rally car, honest!” didn’t fall on deaf ears, and we were
allowed in, and quickly got stickered up so as not to be confused with the local
riff-raff. Scrutineers and noise checkers were satisfied with everything and with
the event stickers applied we were looking much more the part! We also
managed to last-minute recruit a fairly reasonable chase-car driver, although we
did neglect to inform Bethan that Barry Clark would be at the wheel of her
Trooper for the day!

_



Saturday morning however began, as most rally mornings tend to, with a
reasonably serious last minute drama. The newly fitted MSA-required dry-break
fuel sampling point wasn'’t living up to its name. Yes, there certainly was a break
but it wasn’t what you'd call dry. And with driving the car with a fuel leak out of
the question, even starting the rally was suddenly in jeopardy. So | apologise to
all the people | rang up early-doors on Valentine’s morning trying to get Dave
Tennant’s mobile number... In the end our new support chief Tim Finch managed
to perform a pretty majestic bodge, | mean repair, by cannibalising the other
plug-in part of the coupling. Well done that man! This minor inconvenience did
leave us a little short on time getting to the start however, as we were still pulling
on racesuits and sorting stuff out as Chris was doing the media interview at the
ceremonial start. Still, if life was easy it would be boring, eh?

So, out of Inverness and off to Stage one at Meall Mhor. Despite the snow being
pretty thin in the town itself, by the time we got to the arrival control there it was
obvious there was still plenty lying around in the stage, and by the number of
times | ended up on my posterior while walking up to get our arrival time, there
was plenty ice lurking under the powdery stuff as well, also borne out by the fact
that a lot of the 2WD cars were actually needing to be pushed up to the startline.
This was going to be fun, our first time in the Subaru on snow and ice on part-
worn forest tyres... From the navigator's briefing | could see all the little
modifications I'd made to Bill Sturrock’s notes, marking crests and 1s and 2s as
flats etc were all going to be pretty much useless, as the trick to the day was
going to be all about keeping it tidy and getting it to the finish. Once in the stage |
was surprised at the amount of loose snow and slush still on the surface after the
previous 57 cars had been through, having expected it to have been mainly
scrubbed or compacted by the time we got there. Also the size of the snowbanks
made by the plough was somewhat larger than expected to my relief, and indeed
they did come in handy a few times! As did the availability of drive to all four
wheels, as a couple of times we found ourselves understeering off the
beaten/ploughed path into a snowdrift, but with very little time lost we got to the
end in a time that was good enough for top fifteen overall.



Stage two at Millbuie however was to prove a bit of a blot on the copybook, but
with the straights being up to 1100 metres long I'm glad to say our indiscretion
was at a much lower speed than it could perhaps have been! Coming out of a L9
onto a long straight Chris gave it a little too much of the old right boot too early
and we went into a bit of a fishtail, eventually going into a deep ditch on the left
hand side. Chris did well to keep the momentum going and we ploughed on
through the ditch for about another 200m before a large snowbank temporarily
halted our progress. However with the centre diff fully locked and the turbo kept
on boost we only took a few attempts to demolish it, eventually managing to cut a
path back to the track by going completely off the stage, over an earth bank, and
straight back down through the ditch, doing a bit of amateur tree-surgery in the
process. | reckon we lost about 2 — 3 minutes extricating ourselves but eventually
made it over the flying finish without getting in any further trouble. Not the easiest
stage to navigate on with the snowplough having cut its own path through the
stage, so the road at time bore no relation to the routenotes. | will admit to losing
my place a few times but by Chris’s own admission he was concentrating so hard
looking for grip among the snow and ice he was barely listening to me anyway!
Anyway, having lost time to such a daft little error was frustrating but we were
relieved to still be in the rally. Without a doubt if we’d been in the Proton it would
have been game over.

Torrachilty, at almost 13 miles was the longest stage of the rally. And as a sting
in the tail for those getting complacent towards the end, pretty much all of the last
2 miles was marked in the notes as “ice”, with further amendments being issued
to warn of sheet ice downhill into hairpins, cars off in ditches, and all that kind of
good stuff. However after the wee close call on the previous stage Chris was
driving a little more conservatively than usual, keeping it tidy and staying in the



wheeltracks of those who’d gone before us. In places the snow had worn through
enough to reveal a couple of hundred metres or so of gravel, just enough to
actually be able to give the Impreza a bit of a boot and see what it could do.
Bring on a dry Border Counties was Chris’s evaluation, obviously looking forward
to not having to apply armfuls of opposite lock every time the car comes on
boost! However as slippery as it was the stage was completed without incident
and we returned to Service to have a few mysterious rattles and knocks looked at
by Tim. The timesheets at the previous service stop showed us being top 15
overall after stage 1 but down to just outside the top 30 after the wee stop in the
ditch on 2, with the first 70 or so cars being classified by that time. This time we
were up to 30", so with a few quick guys seeded towards the back not included
in the results we were seeing we reckoned a solid top 40 finish was on the cards.
However, with only a 6 miles stage at Corrimony remaining, the usual last stage
mentality of “ach, we’ve had our money’s worth the day, lets go for it a bit!” was
kicking in.

As it happened Corrimony did contain a few dramas. With Chris getting
confidence back in the car again the speed was creeping up, and again on a
stage with a lot of sheet ice underneath the snow we had a couple of wee
dramas, but with the number of cars off on this stage with squads of people
heaving on tow ropes I'm glad to say we were among the ones keeping it mostly
tidy! With the end of the rally fast approaching it seemed every second note was
denoted as “ice” or “very slippy”, and | will admit to embellishing slightly by
adding in a couple of my own whenever | saw fit in the interests of seeing the
flying finish! However it all very nearly came to nothing about 0.8 of a mile from



the end, as a call of lvery slippy stay mid/unseen ][.C.R4in + L4in.R8 wasn’t
really much good under the circumstances, a bridge which is unseen normally is
completely invisible under a foot and a half of snow! The resulting contact with
the side of the bridge was enough to leave the front bumper dragging on the
ground, and on the following R8 we again spun on the exit. We'd like to
apologise to the photographer who'd been quite happily standing in the same
ditch we decided to precision-park in backwards. If you managed to press the
button before you had to do your Superman dive into the trees, we’'d love to buy
a print from you! Get in touch on roy@ccrallyesport.co.uk! Anyway, getting the
car out of the ditch was easy enough but on a narrow strip of road getting it
turned around was another matter. A combination of handbrake and about a 5pt
turn eventually got us back pointing the right way and we crossed the final flying
finish line in one piece, feeling slightly embarrassed at the last minute mishap!

Back at the hotel having only stopped on the shores of Loch Ness to bodge our
dangling bumper back on, we were delighted to find we'd scraped into 30"
overall once all was considered. A cracking result for our first time in the new car
under such circumstances, admittedly aided by a fair amount of much faster
people getting it wrong. 11" in class gets us 19 points to kick off our campaign,
hopefully many more to follow! Our thanks from the Snowman go out to:

Barry Clark for doing chase duties, fly us to your next WRC round and
we’ll only be too happy to return the favour...

Tim Finch for the emergency fix and for servicing.
Our new team mate Don Murray for the hospitality on Friday night.

Daniel Forsyth, Calum Fraser and Frank Milne for the fantastic photos.



