East London Race Weekend Trip and Race Report
Colin Barfoot Lotus C44

From the time we first got the invitation to participate as passed on by Derek, I was eager to go and put my name in.  Of course with my engine overheating I was concerned that I wouldn’t make it so asked Clive to be SURE the car was ready for East London.  The car was done on Wednesday PM before the race, a cautious drive home was followed by a drive to work the following day – everything seemed to be working so I was going!

At the last minute my family decided that the time spent driving wasn’t that much fun so dropped out,  I was able to last minute Shangai Ricardo Simon to come for the trip and he was a great help – doing a bit of the driving [image: image1.jpg]


on the trip down and back and a great help to all at the track plus taking many photographs – which we are all looking forward to seeing.

I had a little adventure on the trip down where 5 minutes from my house someone ran into the rear fender of the trailer destroying one of the tires – I didn’t see anyone along the road so still do not know what happened.  The then stops to change tires, adjust the trailer fender and pick up a new tire in Bloem added a couple of hours to my trip on the way down.

The actual traveling was fine with the new tow vehicle and borrowed trailer (thanks again Grass) working well together – handling was great through the twisty mountain roads and there was lots of power to get by the trucks, BMW’s and other commuters…  The condition of the roads was actually excellent [image: image2.jpg]


and aside from a few license check police road blocks very few police were seen on the road – making for a reasonable pace.

We arrived at the track quite late – after most had already left so decided to just drop off the car.  We found maintenance underway on Klippies car – fuel pump problems – with Fred working hard, and Rod’s rear suspension having been rebuilt from the parts store in the back of Derek’s truck!  We took a ride around the track in one of the trucks but that didn’t really give a good feel, so I tried to get the Seven running but it would cut out as soon as I added power.  Derek tried pulling off the air filter foams as they were saturated with rain – and that seemed to help.  I went out but after a few meters the car still would not pull – just barely keeping going around the track and then just past the pits it died completely – a push back inside and check of spark-plugs showed the engine running lean and found the throttle position sensor had fallen off? This would have upset the engine computer and caused some of the problems….something to fix in the morning, chatting with my wife Ruth – she figured something was just wet from the drive down.
So off we went to Sean’s– it was a bit too dark to enjoy the location when we arrived but I noticed the windmills against the skyline.  A great dinner, lots of company and chat – a bit too much for the younger Hurley’s and we were off to out accommodations – no fuss just walk in and get sleep.

Early rise to what a beautiful [image: image3.jpg]


spot – great location and THANKS again Sean for setting this up.  A quick breakfast then gather the others and off to the track.  Once there I was able to find Denis McBeath who was at the event helping with the classic Mercedes’ SE sedans.  AS he had dyno’d my car last I knew he could set it right.  He started the car – and found the last one not running – so disconnecting plugs and a bit of racers spray and everything is running ok.  He also checked the plugs for any signs of being too lean and declared the car good to go.  Off I went to do documentation, find the scrutineer etc.
There was a warm up session where I did a few laps to find my way around the Classic Grand Prix track,  it certainly is a different type of track with really long straights  high speed sweepers and a tight middle section.  Everyone then worked on getting the cars ready for qualifying, so on go the race tires.  The pits were certainly showing their age with a layer of corrugated steel below the original ceiling – presumably to catch falling concrete… but fit us just fine.  [image: image4.jpg]


It was neat thinking that 45 years ago the top F1 teams worked out of the same pits, while the modern F1 teams of today could not begin to get all their equipment in let alone engineering teams with computer set-up and all.

For qualifying I carefully was finding my way around trying to see where the real braking points were etc so wasn’t up to pace quite yet.  I was also under break in rules so set a self imposed limit of 5000 rpm, and keeping an extra careful eye on oil pressure coolant temperature, levels etc. The race officials asked us whether we minded going on track with the cars for the races and that was fine with us so my time ended up putting me 25th on the grid.

First race was a new experience – figuring out how the car guys would behave i.e. no diving though the inside of corners yet.  I did have a nice dice with Rod, though,[image: image5.jpg]


  I did slide out [image: image6.jpg]


when I couldn’t get slowed down enough at the turn leading to the main straight let Rod and Fred through and I couldn’t catch up again before the checkered flag where I followed them close behind.   I got in one quicker lap when Derek came by to lap me just as we entered the main straight so I drafted him – until I reached 5000 rpm in 5th after which he pulled far ahead, this was my fastest a 1: 46.   I was worried about the apparent lack of braking so took off the brake reservoir covers and the balance bar cover.  What I found was the aluminum cover and duct tape (to cover the opening into the cockpit) was holding the balance bar from moving properly.  

Second heat, I got going well and passed Rod and Fred and a few of the Escorts and Capri’s, kept my lines through the corners and had a great race. [image: image7.jpg]


  I was now over braking (with them working properly) into cocobana ( the tight turn at the end of the long main straight (s) though and Rod almost caught up to me several times,  I just managed to stay ahead finishing a few seconds in front at the checkered.
Meanwhile the support teams – Mueller’s food services, Simon’s Photography and  all the others looked after all the things that make racing possible for the drivers. [image: image8.jpg]
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After the heats we watched racing and the weather as it progressively darker the rest of the second lotus team which consisted of Rod, Fred and I decided not to run as Fred’s car wasn’t right and Rod didn’t want to risk the rain that he knew was coming.

Thankfully I was able to join up with Lauren, Anton and Derek to challenge the 3 hour enduro.   Lauren looked after the team [image: image10.jpg]st



labeling (note it was still bright at the time of this picture). It should be noted that as a team we started out with a major disadvantage since the Clerk of the Course declared that each team member had to take a 4 minute pit stop, as compared to a single driver who only had to stop when needed for fuel with no time limit so assuming 2 1 minute stops so with 4 we were starting with a 10 minute penalty – using Lauren’s excellent 1:40 average lap times that’s 6 laps to make up – just to be equal!  Lauren had a great start blasting along in what soon was a steady rain  staying out for close to 50 minutes including a few behind the pace car after the rain first started until people had settled into a wet pace (about 2 minutes flat for Lauren).    As the rain and wind picked up my 7’s of natal umbrella got used a bit for lap time checking and keeping the water out of car cockpits. Anton then went out planning to continue with the great pace under dark skies and light rain[image: image11.emf] but he left something important – hit water pump/ alternator belt in the pits when he started off.  Derek quickly got ready while Anton was flagged back in – hopefully before overheating could occur.  Fred immediately started dismantling Anton’s car to make sure the belt could be re-installed to not come off again.  Meanwhile I had installed my cars roof and side shields thinking it may help a bit with the rain.

Thunder and lighting and Hail followed shortly thereafter.  The Hail was really big – the photo of some in my hand was after it had half melted [image: image12.jpg]


 Derek went out as the heavens opened fully and the amount of water on the track really started to increase.  [image: image13.jpg]


Unfortunately one of those rivers sent him flying into the firewall.  I answered Fred’s cell phone and was surprised to hear Derek calling from where he crashed so I rushed to get ready to go out.  Meanwhile Derek sprinted back to the pits with transponder arriving just as I was backing out of the pit garage.  The next 40 minutes were certainly the strangest racing I had seen with the pace car coming out and going back into the pits as the depth of water on the track varied.  [image: image14.emf]  The commentator apparently was wondering what I was doing out there with the read flag flying – I was just beavering on (to use a truly appropriate Canadian expression of Canada’s national animal – an amphibian – engineering animal for certain).  The photo above also appeared in the Monday edition of the East London newspaper – the got my nationality correct but they got confused on the name – possibly because the team member was on the car.   I managed to keep ahead of all cars and passed one during a dryer period but it certainly was wet as the sequence of photos below shows!  I would not have wanted to be out there without lights, wiper, roof etc.

[image: image15.emf] 
At the end of my turn on the tack it started to get a bit lighter and the pace car went back in.  This turned out great as Anton’s car was ready to go and he was fully on pace gathering up those who had got ahead during the pits and events.  He did a long but fast turn [image: image16.emf]so that we eventually got to stand on the podium second to the race winner in the Cobra (one driver – with a 6 lap advantage as noted above)…  There was quite a haul for team TLR with victories and podium places for almost everyone!
That evening was a delicious braai – made despite the weather which was heartily enjoyed with the equally great company.

Sunday morning back to the track nice and early and all got together to help put Derek’s suspension right – taking back some of the bits used to fix Rods rear suspension Friday.   Qualifying went well but my car seemed down on power a bit and my times reflected this – when I came back in I noticed a coolant leak, which one of the young boys who were hanging around said had been there before I went out.  I took off the nose cone and found it was coming from the overflow tank – not good – Fred suggested a compression test and found no compression at all in cylinder 2 and low compression in cylinder 1 – diagnosis blown head gasket and the end of racing for the weekend for me.

So aside from packing up the car I was able with Ricardo to lend a hand and provide cheering and support, training for the Border 100 run around the car pit stop (Ricardo got going so fast he did 3 laps instead of the mandatory 2 for Laurens pit.  We also helped Klippies with his rear Cv joints, and others pack up the trailers.  During the Lotus races 2 local cars a Europa [image: image17.png]


and 23 replica [image: image18.png]


joined the field making a good showing with the TLR’s

The border 100 was to be Sean’s farewell race and with his R400 Caterham was roaring down the track running low 1 minute 30’s running in first place until a back runner nudged him into a spin at the end of the main straight – off the track and out of the race.  Fortunately no injury or major damage was suffered.    Prize giving saw the TLR crowd gathered again at the front – all the better to pick up the trophies…Once again A[image: image19.jpg]


Anton and Lauren did very well with Derek filling the Lotus podium.  IN the Border 100 where consistency is rewarded we came away with a first place for Rod Schaffer! Second third for Derek and Lauren and 5th for Fred! [image: image20.jpg]


WOW.

At the end of the day Ricardo and I did a flying lap – with car on trailer and took a parting shot as the sun was setting over the track[image: image21.jpg]



Still to come was the evening celebrations, more great food and company and the drive home.  All in all a great weekend, and on a closing note Sean’s wife said (in front of several witnesses) that since he didn’t get to finish the race…perhaps he could run the event next year as his farewell (that race only of course was clarified).  So until next year then Sean!
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Etana and Border 100 events thrill racing fans
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By BOET MARAIS


DESPITE the trying conditions at the Etana three-hour endurance and
the Border 100 at the East London Grand Prix Circuit over the weekend
the events delivered top class racing.

There was an exciting build- up on Friday when drivers pitched up for
their practise and qualifying rounds.

The first heat on Saturday saw the historic single-seaters compete in
the first of three heats. These are race cars of yesteryear, including
MG Specials, Coopers and LSD Alfas that brought back a lot of
memories. Their lap times were surprising considering they were
running on narrow old Michelin radial tyres.

Race cars were grouped in the different eras they were manufactured
in. Among the pre-1966 nine-hour cars were Ford GT 40, Alfa Romeo,
Austin Mini, MGB GT and Cobras.

Heat 1 delivered some great racing, with drivers such as Tony Martin
and local driver Frans Strauss in a Ford GT 40 battling it out for
first place.

Among the pre-1977 and 1986 nine-hour cars were Ford Capri Perana,
Chev Can Am, Alfa Junios, Ford Escort, Toyota and BMW 2002 cars. They
were doing battle against East London drivers, including Mike Forsyth
who was up with the front runners. Highlight of this event were the
tiny Lotus 7s running with the big V8s.

There was drama at the start of the three-hour race on Saturday when
the heavens opened, and, with the powerful GT 40 cars unable to use
all their power, the little four-cylinder machines came into their own
and were up with the leaders. The George Fouche GT 40 made a good
start and built up a good lead before his wiper blade came off its
hinge, forcing him to retire as he was unable to see ahead of him.

Tony Martin in his Cobra had fitted onto his car narrow rain tyres and
managed to get through the rivers of water flowing across the circuit
to beat Peter Lindenberg's GT 40.

The safety car was brought out three times during this race due to the
storm and the only incident occurred when Mag van der Westhuizen's
Escort rolled in the sweep.

On Sunday the weather cleared for the Border 100 when competitors
produced another display of top class racing.

In heat one Deon Auby and Willie Hepburn did battle up front until
Hepburn's Chev engine blew. Auby won the race followed by the Selby
Can Am, the Cuyler Alfa and Opel Tigra.

The Lotus 7 challenge produced close, fast racing with 10 cars
challenging for positions.

The Historic and LUK Challenge had a field of 31 cars, with Wayne
Bezuidenhout in Willie Hepburn's Chev running away with the race.
Clive Warren (Porsche), Mike Forsyth (Can Am) and Clive Densham's Alfa
gave the crowd their money's worth. Clive Massel's BMW 2002 and Brett
Franklin (Toyota) changed positions on every lap. Ian Reid and Dale
Langfield had a race-long duel and so did the Escorts of Gary Schultz,
Estelle Beard Scott and Fans Boshoff. The Border 100 event consisting
of 21 laps was one of the best races ever seen at the venure, with a
huge field of over 40 competitors and action on every corner, every
straight and for the full 21 laps.

To write about any one event would be an injustice to the competitors
because with all the action there was too much to mention and for
those who did not take time off to see the spectacle it is just too
bad!

The Border 100 index of performance result was: 1 Rod Schafer, 2 Derek
van der Merwe, 3 Geoff McGregor, 4 Johan van der Westhuizen, 5 Fred
Alberts, 6 Clive Densham, 7 Dougie Packer, 8 Blake Osborne, 9 Ronald
Scott, 10 Dale Langfield.

http://www.dispatch.co.za/motoring/article.aspx?id=275945
