Border Counties Rally, 21 %' March 2009
Chris Collie / Roy Kemp, Class 12 Subaru Impreza

Hopes were high arriving in Jedburgh for a repeat of our solid result on the Snowman and
for a little bit more of the luck that kept us in the running up north. Although with the
weather not having allowed a proper preview of the car and crew's performance, the
Border Counties was still going to be an eye-opener. A new event for me, having never
actually been down this neck of the woods before, although Chris managed to do most of
last year's event, before rolling EuroRallye's Vauxhall Nova into a little ball, albeit after
having set some promising stage times. Hopefully now he was in his own car there would
be no repeat of this.

Apart from the clobbered front bumper and a good wash the Subaru didn't need much after
the Snowman, and with it having showed exceptional reliability last year in the capable
hands of Roland Wessel we were looking forward to see what it could do in a dry forest.
We were being ably supported again by Tim Finch with Inverness's Don Murray and Andy
Phillip also running an Impreza under TF Rallyesport colours. The car would, for this event
be wearing some part-worn ex-WRC BF Goodridge rubber, as it was reckoned that this
would be a learning-curve rally and hence not really justifying the expense of new tyres.

Unfortunately though in the weeks leading up to the event Chris had been putting a little
road mileage on the Subaru to get a feel for the car, and something had let go in the
transmission. At first a driveshaft was suspected but this was subsequently discounted, so
the car went down to Tim's in Carlisle for a proper look. As it turned out, a couple of teeth
had been stripped from the Crownwheel Pinion on the front differential, a fairly substantial
failure. So following some unsuccessful rooting around for a second-hand replacement, a
new item was purchased from TEG Sport at considerable cost. Of course once the cash
was handed over every man and his dog seemed to be selling Impreza CWPs... However
the box was sent for rebuild with the new CWP and we were ready to go again, thankful in
a strange way that the part had failed when it did as opposed to the start of the rally. All
other preparations went well however and the car passed scrutineering without issue,
apart from a last-minute scare when we realised the tax disc had just expired. Luckily
Jedburgh had a Post Office which stayed open on a Saturday so we were once again
legitimate. Could have been an embarrassing one that, and | have doubt that the blame
would have fallen firmly at my feet for it!




Stage 1 for us National B runners was Ogre Hill and our 7.37 miles of nice dry gravel! A
good stage with long straights, some flowing bits, then some more straights culminating in
tight corners. A few log piles thrown in as well to trap the unwary. Thankfully that tag didn’t
apply to us however, and we completed what seemed like a very slippy stage in a
reasonable time which put us 35™ overall, a pretty solid performance by Chris on his first
proper competitive hurl in the Subaru. Good fun from my seat as well, definitely the fastest
I've been in my relatively short career, and definitely a task to keep the notes coming in
some of the fast flowing stuff. Fingers crossed he wouldn’t get much faster though...

Redesdale was up next and was again a seven-ish miler, described by Bill Sturrock in the
DVD as “very fast flowing stage, a few chicanes and lots of potholes”. A pretty decent
description, with a few surface changes, a load of no-cuts, lots of logging and a variety of
other nastiness as well. All however was going well until about 3 miles from the end when |
felt the left rear of the car sit down under acceleration out of a R9. Seems daft to be
praying for a puncture but when you know it's either a tyre or a damper then it's the lesser
of two evils. With the car riding reasonably smoothly but trying to pirouette out of right-
handers it was clear we’d got away with just losing a tyre, and in the absence of any nasty
noises or bumps which would indicate that the remains of the tyre was up to any mischief
under the wheel arch, we decided to press on for the remaining 2.5 miles. Again, hats off
to Chris who kept the boot in and drove it hard until the finish, with a few pretty interesting
moments, especially going downhill into corners! We eventually crossed the line and got
our time, and straight away pulled over to check the damage. Luckily the tyre had
completely delaminated and the tread band was hanging over the rear axle so had not
done any secondary damage to brakes or suspension. Good thing we hadn’t stopped, as
with attention to detail; not being our strongest point we’d only equipped ourselves with the
kind of wind-up scissors jack you'd find in the boot of your granny’s Vauxhall Belmont.
Still, was good enough to get the wheel changed and although we ate into a minute of
penalty-free lateness on the road section after getting stuck behind a competitor who must
have been deaf/blind/stupid/all of the above, we got into service still largely in business.



With a fresh spare keeping our pathetic jack company in the boot we were on our way to
SS3 Harwood with a set of results saying we’'d been 38™ quickest on SS2, not altogether
too shabby considering a good whack of it had been done on 3 tyres and a wheel rim.
Harwood was the longest test of the day at almost 15 miles and again was peppered with
chicanes, with the surface varying between hard packed gravel, ruts and soft bits where it
had been regraded. We made a good start to the stage with Chris getting the hang of the
car and despatched the first half of the stage pretty efficiently, until again we hit problems.
Going pretty quickly round a loose L4 uphill, our right front tyre let go. No warning, no slow
deflation, just went pop. Pop was followed by a few brief fragments of coarse language as
we understeered towards at ditch on the right at unabated speed, the ditch being full of
pretty large lumps of rock. Thankfully though the wheel rim seemed to dig in just as we
were away to disappear off the edge and into oblivion and we somehow scraped around
the corner. Unfortunately however with a flailing tyre on the front of the car we were forced
to pull over and change. Cue the world’s worst tyre change. A navigator who forgot how to
work the Rallitrak radio, a wheel brace that would hardly undo the nuts and a jack that as
well as being completely and utterly s***e in every way shape or form also kept sinking into
the ground. Ended up having to rescue a bit of plywood from a speccie’s bonfire to use as
a base for the jack, got the tyre changed and eventually got going again. Before we had to
stop again because I'd left my OK/SOS board propped up against a post. Thankfully none
of the speccies had a camera as us running around like clowns would have made a
cracking YouTube moment. Although with a ten minute limit on clips our tyre change would
probably have over-run...

Anyway, into service feeling slightly sheepish, not made any better by the fact that it
appeared we had been awarded 16 minutes of road penalties for checking out of the
Service 1 Out Control early. At that point however the 16 minutes only made the difference
between 3" last and dead-last, but | decided to go have a chin wag with the results folk as
my time card seemed to check out. Although having clocked a 24 minute time for the
previous stage it wasn'’t really going to make too much difference on how our day was
going. At least the sun was shining. At or around this time we decided our part-worn BF
Goodridges were about as much use as a 3-legged cat trying to bury a turd on a frozen
pond, so had a kind word with our team-mate Don Murray and pinched some of his spare
Pirellis. Much appreciated mate and it certainly did the trick as the change of rubber would
over the next few stages absolutely transform the car.



I think it would be fair to say we were both pretty hacked off with our day’s efforts so far as
we headed off to the 6 miler at Hyndlee. However a couple of miles into the tight and twisty
stage we were both forced to chin up a bit as the new boots were working magic with the
Subaru. And most importantly, they were staying in one piece! Although 2" gear was
starting to whine a little now, the car was otherwise flying and the driver was making the
most of it. With the pressure off and the goal now just to get some stage mileage under the
belt, everything seemed to come together and we set our best stage time to date, coming
in 26™ overall. Pirellis definitely now the way forward for the future.



Unfortunately with only 9 miles of Wyndburgh Hill to go we wouldn’t have much time left to
make a charge back up the leaderboard, however this wasn't going to stop Chris and |
trying! This stage suited Chris’s driving style nicely — consider Ari Vatanen who seemed to
just toddle round the slow stuff but blow everyone into the weeds by throwing the brain out
the window when the speeds increased — Chris is the exact opposite to Ari! Hangs back a
little in the quick stuff but hurls the car around the tight stuff by the scruff of its neck, cutting
corners everywhere and carrying plenty speed round the twisties. As soon as he gets a
feel for the car and starts going really fast in the fast stuff as well as fast in the slow stuff
then there’ll be no stopping him, mark my words. After a very trying day which could have
potentially been a great result, 18" overall and another personal best on the last stage was
a nice note to end on. Unfortunately this only pushed up back to 57" overall from 70
classified finishers, although helped by the fact the penalties were checked up and found
to be wrong. Sigh of relief from me on that one. Onwards and upwards however, and back
onto home turf for the next round, the Granite City Rally in April. Anyone got a Bilstein jack
they’'d fancy selling?

Ta muchly to:

Don for the Pirellis!
Tim and Warren for the servicing duties

Chris Collie & Roy Kemp



