Shelsley Walsh 04/07/09

Class F – Richard Kerr

We eventually arrived at Shelsley after the long trip south at about 10.30pm on Friday night, the van looking splendid (it was pitch black). 

Mr and Mrs James were there to greet us in the paddock along with drinking sensation Web aka Stuart/Frank. Car unloaded, washed and tucked up for the night, it was over to the camping field for some light refreshments and intelligent conversation. Not.

Fortunately Andy Rushworth couldn’t make this event so things were wrapped up by 2.00am.

Saturday morning was bright and sunny, there had been talk of rain but that looked unlikely, didn’t it Tigger ;-) Scrutineering took place then it was back to sign on to sort practice batches, something unique to Shelsley from my experience and another one of those things which makes Shelsley a little different.

All the Speed Series cars had been put into one class on the day with 13 of us in total, four of us in class F, Richard James, Paul Dew, Stephen Herbert and Richard Kerr. 

P1 was a bit disappointing for me with a bogged start and two missed gears, one of the start and one out of ‘top S’ so a time of 35+ seconds recorded, a good 3 seconds slower than last year. Tigger posted an excellent 36+ superb for his first visit to a very challenging hill. 

P2 came round, I lined up early in the batch, keen to make up for P1’s disappointment, unfortunately there was a long delay as a fellow competitor in an Austin Healey 3000 came to grief striking the left hand banking and rolling the car. Luckily the driver only suffered what looked like a minor injury, sadly the car was very badly damaged. The incident was professionally dealt with by the marshals and medics, well done and thanks to the guys in orange/green.

Time to re focus ready for P2, I lined up behind a gorgeous Aston Martin DB2/4, which sounded awesome as it left the line. I set off next, the run felt quick, frustratingly too quick, as I reached ‘bottom S’ I was frantically flagged by a marshal and brought to a halt, I’d been catching the Aston a bit to quickly apparently so run aborted. I was sent back down the hill for a re-run. 

Re run granted and lined up again, this time made it to the top trouble free in 32.61 marginally slower than last years PB.

Lunch time saw the arrival of part time double driver and car shover Nigela Ash, turning up for some PM spectating, shoving me to the start line and staying over for  Barbie and Booze with us Saturday night.

T1 saw me out first in class posting a slightly slower 33.01, as I waited at the top Tigger came up in a storming 33.62, again a belting time for his first visit to the hill.

Richard posted a respectable 35.26 and Stephen a 34.93, again an excellent time for first visit.

As Tigger was getting close I decided that a rain dance was called for!! Lunch time had seen some clouds of the dark nature gather overhead. Bang on queue as we lined up for T2 it started raining, Oh how I laughed inside my helmet! I could hear Tigger shouting at me, I think it was words of encouragement or wishing me good luck!!

The rain slowed things down with me posting a 37.54, Tigger a 38.83 Stephen a 41.04 and Richard James a 50.11 with a missed gear.

All in all a great days competition at a fantastic venue, well done to all the Speed Series Guys and Gals, Llandow / Llys-y-Fran next, I love driving me.

Special thanks to Nigel for shouting us a round or four at the Shelsley bar, and for letting us play with your frisby xx. 

Richard 
Shelsley was a super hill, this was my first visit, and I couldn't believe how narrow it was. Also when I walked the hill in the morning there were one or two dropped drain covers which were like pot-holes! Fortunately I missed all of those.
I was confident I could have gone slightly quicker on the last run, if it hadn't rained, but it was not to be. I'm still very pleased with what was only my 3rd competitive event in the Westie.

Stephen Herbert
Class B – Anne Ballantyne
We had dropped the car off on Friday night, having collected it from Westfield that afternoon (another long story!) and on Saturday morning the day dawned with glorious sunshine - the perfect weather for a great venue.  Did this mean I would get my first completely dry event?    With all the Westfield’s in one group in the paddock, it felt like our own event within an event and a great way of reinforcing the friendships, banter and camaraderie that is such an integral part of membership of this ‘gang’. 

Just when I thought I’d got the system of sign-on, scrutineering and practice sorted, I discovered that Shelsley do it differently.  It came as quite a shock to be able to choose my practice session and suddenly the prospect of tactics came into what had previously been a non-negotiable part of the day.  Should I choose two early practices and get it out of the way, or select one early and then a later one in case conditions changed or even save them both for later on and have a good feel for the track at its nearest to the timed runs?  Decisions, decisions! 

I had arranged to take part in the driver’s school at Shelsley the week before, but thanks to a cracked sump, I spent most of the day watching everyone else going up the hill and arranging recovery back to Westfield.  First practice would be my first run up the hill – ever.  Talk about a learning year!   

YouTube has its place, but it can’t prepare you for the hill itself – it is a great venue and I was really looking forward to the day.  Since I had no benchmark, I had decided a plan - the first run was going to be a real sighting drive and I would take it steady enough to get a feel for what was needed.  The second practice would build on whatever I had found on the first run and then, in the timed runs I could push and ‘have a go’.   

On my first practice I posted a 38.89 (I think) and checked against the times of the others to see how far I had to go to get in touch.  They were a way ahead of me, but I was pleased to have got under 40 seconds.    The second run was planned to be a building run, however, an Austin Healey rolled on the hill and the resulting half hour wait did nothing for my nerves and the warning of sand and water on the track did nothing for my confidence!  I had Neil McKinstrie and Tony Burris in my sights, but I did take it easy around that area and managed to post a time just a smidge quicker 38.65 – still behind them. 

So, to the first timed run.  The car felt good, conditions were lovely and I was feeling confident.  It came together really well and I posted a 37.06 with 91mph over the finish – boy that felt good!  I had managed to get within 0.2 of Tony so roll on the next run – I knew I could improve.     Well I could, but the weather didn’t!  The rain dancers worked their magic and it rained.  Not a huge amount, but enough to make the start really slippery and to allow me to take a great long slide, consequently adding 5 seconds to my previous time. I could see from others times that they’d had similar difficulties getting off the line, so although disappointed, I didn’t feel so bad at my efforts. 

I was only sorry I couldn't stay to have a beer - the social side of the sport must be the perfect finish to a great day. 


Anne 
