2011/12 Round 9 WHO - 1/7/12 

No race report, lost in transit sadly, check out http://www.slotforum.com/forums/index.php?showtopic=63534&st=80

2011/12 Jubilee Grand Prix & Round 9 LHORC - 3/6/12 

Just how robust the national racing scene is nowadays was amply proved as 20 racers rocked up to LHORC's 'famous' Edmo venue during the biggest bank holiday weekend for a decade. in a personal highlight for me the surname of two of the racers was Hill. Last month I had wrote that Martin had retired from magnet racing, switching instead to the delights of slow pancake racing with slowracer , but he came down to Edmo with son Matty to return his 2011 trophies, and scare everyone silly. Unfortunately he arrived too late to do Open Wheel, but confirmed before lunch he would be racing in the afternoon.

The Jubilee Grand Prix was therefore contested by 18 drivers, as the rain outside sloughed down on those watching for the royal boats not far away on the Thames. The battle many of us have been expecting between Andys Whorton and Player finally happened, although they did not have it all their own way. The OW points leader only took best score in white lane, and his Brighton rival only joint best in blue, with Clive Harland and Mike Dadson also getting in on that action. Craig Homewood and Deane Walpole had powered into the top six somewhat under the radar, through consistency.

Finals commenced with the F final, contested by the returning Roy Masters, Lee Henderson and Paul Whorton (who took the win comfortably). The E final saw Lee Taylor recover somewhat from a troubled qualifying after a good scrap with Dave Hannington, moving up to face Paul Rose, Rob Lees and a struggling Marc Townsend in the D final. Lee progressed no further, but now has one hand on the Rookie title. Paul, by contrast, was 0.35 laps away from the points needed to be almost certain to get promoted to Prem grade next season. That honour looks likely to go to absent Jim Easton, unless Rob makes the top five at the final round.

With Marc taking the win Paul needed, the C final consisted of Marc, Al Wood, and Paul Homewood. These were joined by host John Ovens, who yet again reminded people just how handy a racer he is, lining up 8th on the grid despite having not touched an HO car in months. He would go on to beat the others, and make the top 7. He still maintained he was 'making up the numbers', one has to wonder if he did a full season in full focused mode just how well he would do. His win limited Paul H to 8th, Al 9th and Marc a disconsolate 10th.

The B final saw the pace upped considerably. Craig had chosen white, but it was not working out for him. Mike, in the 'ideal' blue lane held the early lead, but after a slip Deane (in a red lane mostly benign, but containing the outer lane of two 6'' bends) sailed into a lead he was not to lose. All three drivers pulled away from John, the gaps waxing and waning but the cars never really close. In the end Deane posted a score of 20.65, easily the best for that lane at the time, despite a lap time 2/3 tenths of the ultimate pace. Mike scored 20 dead, which one would normally expect to be enough for the win, to finish the morning 5th and 0.7 laps ahead of a closing Craig.

The A final looked to have plenty of promise. Andy W had taken pole by just 0.15 laps, with Clive and Andy dead-heating on 58.25. Initially it did not pan out that way, with the three cars quickly spread apart. Andy W had shot off like a scalded cat, but on the cusp of lapping the field was finding he could not keep the rhythm that had got him there. Clive was now flying, but the gap seemed just a bit too much. The two rivals traded fastest laps, eventually dropping the lap record from 8.03 to 7.86. Andy had a couple of wobbles late on, as both extended the most laps scored into the high twenties. In the end he just managed to cross the line to start lap 21 after the power had been cut, with Clive just the other side of the line and about 4' back. Andy was over the moon, the OW championship now in the bag for one thing, Clive took his defeat well and that first win must come soon one would think. Anyway, a cracking end to a cracking session of open-wheel racing. 
After a 45 minute lunch the business of sorting out who would run what for the afternoon session commenced. LMP1 had looked 'iffy' in the week, but HONK winner Mike's decision to come racing rather than be down on the Thames, coupled with John O decided to fit an LMP1 to his quick car from the OW races meant the class would have a full final. Paul R, with one eye on the LMP1 Minor points and the other on next season, decided to give Mod a go, this combined with Matty and Julian choosing the class resulted in it's biggest following of the season with six. There would also be six ProMods, the core five being joined by Martin, and four Nascars.
The Nascars got the finals underway. Dave had once again blitzed everyone during qualifying, taking seven of the eight available fastest laps and most laps on the way to pole by 5.1 laps. Lee H had shown his potential by taking fastest lap in blue lane, but Dave's strength lies in consistency as well as speed, his efficiency is that lane at 90% compared to 80-85% for his rivals. The win was less straight forward, Lee and Paul W both heading him early on before offs of their own. Once in the lead, the double champion set about building a big gap and lowering the lap record for the class by several tenths, on the way to win number 12.

LMP1 was next up. Mike, fresh from that mighty win at HONK, had been running sweetly all afternoon, taking pole from Andy W by 1.15 laps mostly due to storming score in red lane. February and March winner Rob was some way back from these two, and only half a lap up on John. Andy seemed very relaxed though, Mike a little tense, and in the end the former was able to take a comfortable win, as well as the EAHORC cup to go with his OW title. He is very close to taking the LMP1 title too, to complete the clean sweep. The only way Rob can prevent that is to finish 16 or so places ahead at Worthing! He did manage to keep Mike on his toes in this round, getting to within half a lap come the finish, but there is no doubt the star of the day was one Andy Whorton.

Next up was Modified, where Paul Rose had used his experience of the class at SCHORC to take pole from Champion Paul H by just 0.15 laps. PH had built up an advantage of 0.8 laps across red and blue lanes, but PR had blitzed everyone in white, and that is where pole had been won. Worryingly for those who may have to face Paul in this class next season his fastest lap was nearly half a second better than anyone else could manage. This was translated into a one lap win come the A final, with Paul W content with second ahead of Al, having a quiet time of it due to chassis issues. Lee T was fourth, after a straightforward B final win over Julian Allard and Matty.

The day was completed by two Pro-Mod finals. The first of these was bizarre to say the least. Craig had missed out on the A final due to not completing his yellow lane run and then having an axle go awol after a big crash in white lane. Marc had been going pretty well considering his switch to a WHP chassis is still a recent one, but on past form Craig would be favourite to make the A. However, Marc got into an early lead from Clive, and by the time Craig got into second place he had quite a gap. The Wiltshire racer had really decked his car, and the arm did not like it. It seemed to slow somewhat and Marc was then able to run around flat out and error free to the finish! His lap times were pretty quick and the gap was not coming down fast enough, and so Marc was able to take one of the oddest final wins ever.

If the B final was not a great advert for the fastest class, the A certainly was. Andy Player had taken pole very comfortably, but one could see that Martin was still getting rid of the rustiness. He was further assisted by Deane mistakenly choosing white lane over red in the belief it was the multiple champions best, and handing him what actually was. Nonetheless Andy had blue lane, where he had been mighty, and following his recent dominance was feeling confident in his beautifully turned out car. He was to be undone by three incidents where cars were riding his lane, and will know in future to track call such occurrences instantly, and race flow be damned. Martin had also picked up his pace, finding well over two laps since his heat in the same lane, to take a popular win. He thus has a 100% record in class this season, and I for one hope against hope we see him before December.

Thus ended a top-notch day of racing I was not even sure would go ahead a few months ago. Thank you to everyone who gave up a day of their bank holiday to ensure a large, quality field descended on the capital as HRH celebrated a truly amazing feat. The series now moves to WHO for the end of season bash, with several titles still up for grabs.
2011/12 HO Grand Prix & Round 8 HONK - 29/4/12

The real benefit of EAHORC finally having access to a permanent circuit really hit home as it returned to HONK in Chatham, Kent on April 29th for the fourth running of the HO Grand Prix. The association was able to celebrate it's 10th anniversary in style, with six lane racing. 20 drivers rolled up during a wet and windswept weekend to do exactly that. Up to now the HO Grand Prix itself (the OW A final) has only ever been won by Martin Hill, but with the former multiple champion now retired from magnet racing it was guaranteed there would be a new winner. 

Qualifying was a typically tight affair. Clive Harland set a new laps record in red lane on his way to a slightly surprising pole position, pipping Ipswich winner Craig Homewood by just over a quarter of a lap after six heats. Craig had set a new lap record in blue lane, and would use that lane for the A final with Clive in red. Andy Whorton, the pre-race favourite, would line up only third, just 15/100ths behind Craig, after trouble during his red lane run, but the nature of the track layout meant he could not be discounted for the win. He had set new lap records in that lane, as well as yellow and white, and new laps records in yellow, white and blue. Fourth on the grid, and highest placed Main Grade runner, would be Jim Easton, the highlight of a very solid quali performance being fastest lap in green lane. Who would join these four would be determined by the first use of double step-ups.

The first final, the E final, was contested by John Molloy, Julian Allard, Andrew Rose and newcomer Karl Cooper. The first two named would take the step-ups, after a tense battle with the whole field separated by less than 0.8 of a lap. John, as winner, had first pick of the two empty lanes and chose Black, leaving Julian with, a little surprisingly, yellow. These two would join David Hannington, Lee Taylor, Lee Henderson and Rob Lees in the first ever six car final at national level. Lee T would take the win, chased home by Rob a couple of tenths of a lap behind, followed by Dave and Julian, Lee and John. Lee Taylor chose green for the C final, Rob being left with Black lane.

This final would be a race-long battle between Paul Homewood and Deane Walpole, initially with side-by-side racing for lap after lap, then cat-and-mouse to finish. The pair had been separated by just 0.01 laps after qualifying (read that again, .01 not .1), Paul getting the nod and taking blue, and the win. Deane was just over a tenth back in red, ahead of Al Wood (White), Paul Whorton (Yellow) and the two stepper-uppers. Now things started to get to the sharp end, Paul taking Yellow for the B final and Deane slotting in to black lane. As with Julian, Paul would make the most of slightly unexpectedly getting Yellow.

The Royston resident would finish ahead of a struggling Marc Townsend (Red), and run Andy Player (Green) close, and shoe problems for Dean put him out of the running, but nobody could do anything to stop Mike Dadson (White) and Paul Rose (Blue) defeating a slew of Prem graders to make the HO Grand Prix line-up. These two are locked in an intense battle for promotion to the higher grade, and on their HOGP form will be able to compete if they make it. Paul, having won the B final, chose Yellow, leaving Mike D with the dreaded black lane. With the timers set to 5 minutes for the GP itself the six competitors made their way to the rostrum.

Andy was in no mood to mess about and quickly took the lead, Clive and Craig tripping over each other at the bus stop slightly assisting him. As is often the way, the final final ended up being a strung out affair, each driver apart from Andy seemingly happy to drive a little within themselves and monitor gaps. Andy, no doubt revelling in his performance, reduced the OW lap record to 14.149s on the way to a win by 1.21 laps (equating to about three-quarters of lap for a 'normal' final). His celebration as the power went off showed this one meant more than most, not least as he know looks unstoppable for all three titles he is up for. Craig would keep his strong season very much on track as the runner-up, a philosophical pole man Clive reasonably happy with the bottom step of the podium and the continuation of a solid second half of his season. Jim would edge 4th, and a vital Main Grade win over his biggest two rivals in Mike (5th) and Paul Rose (6th). Thus ended a brilliant first half of the day as everyone broke for a quick lunch. This included a couple of excellent cakes made by Mrs Harland, one in the shape of a 1, the other a zero, to mark the decade of national racing conducted so far under the EHORC/EAHORC umbrella. continues after the pictures..

The afternoon session saw the unique occurrence of all four classes having equal participation, with five racers in each. Karl boosted LMP1 to that number, Lee H switching from that class to Nascar coinciding with Jim's decision to retire from Pro-Mod ensuring the stock car class would go ahead after not having enough support at Marlborough last time out. Julian and Andrew's attendance boosted Modified, with Pro-Mod down to it's 5-strong (for now) hard core. Despite the lack of B finals qualifying would be anything but academic with everyone pushing really hard for a good lane in their only finals. Fortunes varied. Dave H would take yet another pole in Nascar by a large margin (11%), but his usual challenger, Paul Whorton, would be down in fourth behind the two switchers. Andy Whorton was untouchable in LMP1, taking pole ahead of Mike with an 14% margin. Andy Player, nowhere in his class the last time we visited HONK, confirmed his status as top dog now and most rapid developer of his car by taking the Pro-Mod pole ahead of Craig and Deane by 8% and 10%.

Modified had been really tight by contrast. Andrew, using a much-tuned Artin F chassis with a tiny, beautifully mounted Lotus body lifted from a Micro RC car, had struggled in his first pair of heats, but then really flew. He would thus nick pole from Al by just 0.08 laps. Champion-elect Paul H had struggled by his own high standards, and had been knocked down to fourth on the grid by Lee T. He would go on to produce a champions drive to follow on from his son as champ in the Mod class. Will he try his hand at another class next season?

The finals kicked off with Nascar, down to four after John had decided to retire after doing one heat. This would turn out to be one of Dave's more straightforward wins, the pressure off after his status as a double NASCAR champion being confirmed as soon as the field strength had been pegged at 'only' five. Jim put on a good show in what may well be a one-off appearance in the class to at least finish on the same lap. Lee Henderson would take third, happy with his NASCAR prep ahead of a planned full-season tilt for 2012/13, besting Paul W by half a lap. Mod was next up, and a reminder of how qualifying is only half the job, but also an indicator that its is possible to win on this track from at least three lanes.

Andrew unfortunately suffered an early off, all his hard work therefore undone, and dropped to fourth ahead only of Julian in Green using a Ford GT40 body from A.F.X mounted on an SRT chassis, and behind three MR1s (Al and Lee T using the Micro-Scalextric Porsche 911 that seems to be gaining favour, only Paul H sticking with the F40). He would then settle into a pace about half a second off his best laptime in blue lane during the heats, as he attempted to limited the damage. This is where Paul H made his move. Holding third over the line on lap one he motored past Lee into turn one despite being on the tightest lane there, and set off after Al. The gap would remain less than half a lap to the end, with the field bunching up nicely as the clock counted down. In the end the top four were covered by just 0.46 laps, with Andrew an agonising 3/100ths short of a consolation podium. He would not be the only pole man not to convert that afternoon...

 LMP1 looked a foregone conclusion, such was Andy W's dominance in the heats, but Mike had other ideas just as he did last time out at Marlborough, where he lost to Andy by just a tenth of a lap despite being massively beaten in qualifying. Andy had avoided his occasional achilles heal, an off on the first lap, but uncharacteristic mistakes after that meant Mike was able to break free. Just as at Marlborough he was able to find two extra laps, and lowered his fastest continues after the video...

lap time by some margin. Perhaps he holds a fresh car back for the finals, but whatever the reason this time coming on strong at the death worked as he held on to beat Andy by just 0.11 laps. His grin after was almost as big as Alan's! Rob and Paul Rose scrapped for third early on before Rob took that. The new class has certainly been a success, the second most popular to date and with four different winners so far. 

Andy Player went into the last race of the day as the favourite, quite a contrast to his last visit to HONK, following the ground breaking Pro-Mod WHP win in Marlborough. This time out he had two Storms, both looking very tricked out and state-of-the-art. He was never really troubled during the final, but Craig pushed him harder than he perhaps expected. Marc took third, happy with his experimental WHP runs that bode well for the future. Deane once more blew an arm, leaving Clive alone in fourth, and Wizzard to grab the most manufacturer points for the first time in the Lexan era. With the trophies presented to the six HO Grand Prix winners and the four class winners, packing away (such as it is!) was completed quickly and people scattered to their various locales (mostly) with big smiles and looking forward to October 28th.

 

2011/12 Round 7 FLBT - 25/3/12 

For the first time since FLBT became hosts in their own right, EAHORC returned to one of 'their' venues, the (slightly) out of town Scout Hut used for the corresponding fixture 12 months ago. That time they fitted the track with a bespoke bridge, this time the layout featured the longest diagonal straight ever used at a national, made possible by the 22.5 degree BSTS curves. With 20 people in attendance and the sun shining would Andy Whorton have enough energy after a long build to come back the next day and stamp his authority on the pretenders after a wobble last time out at Kesgrave?

It very quickly became apparent that he did, the potential triple-champion looking the closest he has to the way Martin Hill used to be in his pomp. The speeds show that plenty of others were going fast, they just were not going fast enough. Only a fastest lap in yellow lane for Mike Dadson prevented Andy from taking a clean sweep of fastest laps and most laps on the way to pole position by nearly five laps. Mike was left with third on the grid, just over a lap behind Clive Harland, who was showing the speed predicted by club-mate Marc Townsend (sadly away in Malaysia watching the F1 after a 'scheduling' snafu)

The finals kicked off with local Journalist Peter Davison (found via the Marlborough facebook page, for those sceptical of the power of social Media), facing off against his young son Milo, who had managed to out qualify his dad. Davison Snr won through though, and then managed to narrowly beat FLBT regular Karl Bryant's sons Luke and Kiran in an F final won by the returning Mat Lock. You can read about Peter's experiences here. Hopefully FLBT will pick up some extra racers for their regular venue just off the high street.

The next final would see Jon Cryer, extremely fast, but accident-prone due to race rustiness, take on and beat Mat, Karl, and Lee Henderson (the only Tyco user, but much happier for it). Despite being in yellow as a result for the D final he would win again, this time eliminating Dave Hannington, who had just come out ahead in a great scrap with the ever-improving Paul Whorton, and Rob Lees. He would go no further, coming up against Lee Taylor, Deane Walpole and Jim Easton and finishing behind all three. Deane had led from Pole initially, but Lee was on a charge, and in the end he had his hands full keeping Jim back in 9th place. Lee would thus make his second B final on the trot.

Open wheel B finals tend to be good races, and this one was no exception. Lee was left to try and get on terms with Craig Homewood, winner last time out, whilst Norwich winner Andy Player and Paul Homewood roared out in front. Running within a few seconds of each other for much of the early stages, they both picked up their pace and were running side by side as the clock wound down. Andy appeared to have eked the few inches ahead that would be enough in the dying second, but his rival showed immense commitment through the BSTS turns after the main straight, and it was the Brighton resident who crashed, to finish a foot away from the A final. Check out the gallery for proof, a handily placed hand shows the gap.

As is usually the case, the epic B final was followed by a pretty straight forward A final. Andy W was in no mood to mess around, and motored away after a cautious opening lap. Mike made the most of getting the lane he probably would of chosen if he had qualified second, red, to take that position. Clive had chosen white lane, but ended up in a battle with Paul rather than Mike. Nonetheless, his form has peaked at just the right time for the HOGP, where the competition for the six A final places (and trophies) will be fierce. In the end the final ended with Andy in blue with a record score of 24.3, Mike in red on 22.65 (a personal best for the lane, and overall), and Clive on 20.80 just two tenths of a lap ahead of Paul H.

After a short lunch, Jon's friend Rachel joined the fray, with 6 of the open wheelers departing the scene. Rachel would run one of Jon's 'lesser' ProMods in a field of six, the most popular class. LMP1 and Mod numbers were both boosted by one when it become clear Nascar would not run. Dave Hannington was well prepared for the eventuality, fitting a Rokar body to his regular Life-Like chassis and running in Mod. The fact Nascar did not run means only the strangest set of circumstances could prevent him becoming double champion. He need 4 points from the final three rounds! Paul Whorton meanwhile would fit a borrowed LMP1 to his car from the morning and run in that class. With all that sorted the 16 heats got underway.

Just as with Open Wheel Andy W was imperious. scores of 22 or more in all four lanes when his rivals could only manage two 20s between them explains a pole position taken by nearly 8 laps. Behind him things were much more even, his brother ending up with the wooden spoon after a tense B final with Lee H, but showing flashes of speed as he got used to the heavier body (his 20.25 in yellow was the largest non-Andy W  heat score of everyone in the class). Lee was over the moon with his win, and went into the A final full of confidence. He kept Rob within one lap of himself the whole final, and heads to Chatham with an even bigger smile than usual. The battle for 3rd and 4th went almost unnoticed, as ahead of it Andy had his first wobble of the day. Mike seemed really happy in red, finding exactly 2 laps over his heat score, as he pushed on with nothing to lose. Andy was matching his blue lane pace, but never getting much of a gap. In the late stages Mike really began to put the pressure on, and with another lap may well of caused a surprise. As it was his younger rival held on by the tiny margin of 1/10th of a lap.

In Modified, champion-in-waiting Paul H was in control, although it was great to see the Life-Likes of Dave H and Jim take the biggest score in red and white and the fastest lap in blue between them. Paul got pole though, and produced one of his patented super-steady races to keep Jim around a lap behind him and take the win. Dave was initially struggling to extract the maximum from his car, but came on strong to get to within a tenth of a lap of Jim, and over a lap clear of Lee T. The Life-Like has potential, with lap times around two to 30 hundredths of the ultimate, the problem will always be being consistent with the small magnets very unforgiving on the limit. Still, the chassis has won Mod before....

The day wrapped with two brilliant Pro-Mod finals. Deane (BSRT) has been having a torrid time with his own G3, and took up the kind offer made by Jim to use his for the finals. Despite Jim's car also being a G3, it had HC magnets instead of Lucky Bobs ones, and drove completely differently. With zero practice beforehand Deane was not really expecting to do much, but found himself in an intense dogfight with Clive (Slottech), the white and yellow cars often looking like one car through the twisties so close did they run. The race timing program was announcing new fastest laps way past the point when it would normally do so, even when Deane found himself with small lead after both drivers had offs. The marshals had done a great job with both cars to ensure the battle carried on, and just as Deane was still learning the car and getting faster, Clive would come back at him and set new personal bests. In the end Deane would take the win by a 'huge' margin of 0.45 laps. Rachel (BSRT) was some way back, but her fastest lap shows she could be a handful if and when she runs a faster Cryer-wagon!

Like Mike in LMP1, Deane was fired up and in nothing-to-lose mode. The four A finalist ran pretty much nose to tail for the opening two laps, Craig (BSRT) and Deane pushing their luck in the gutters, and Andy (Wizzard) just keeping a few inches ahead of Jon (BSRT). Deane then tried to take a turn way too fast for his talent, launched the car to the floor (sorry Jim) where it decided it no longer needed a shoe or it's spring. With the speed in the class so extreme, there was no point in a pitstop so the field was down to three. Craig was quickly dropped, the youngster probably happy for the points that edge him towards the overall title. Andy has managed to edge a little more ahead, and then seemed to have it all done when Jon crashed around the two minute mark. The pace had been intense up to that point, and Andy was now feeling a little ragged. His consequent backing off inevitably resulted in the gap coming down way below what could be considered comfortable, but by now Jon was feeling the pressure too. In the end, with the gap down to a couple of second at most, a late crash saw Andy scoot clear.

A brilliant day, the perfect antidote to the Mini-true nonsense in the week, thus ended with the first ever win for WHP in the Lexan era of Pro-Modified. Andy promises more upgrades to come as we now head to the wonderful HONK track, and six lane racing.

2011/12 Round 6 ECHO - 12/2/12

Having got past the January round I had dismissed the weather from my mind, in terms of interfering with the race meets. I had figured without the vagaries of the British weather and the incompetence of councils only too eager to brag about the amount of salt they had in reserve back in December. Pity not much of it made it onto the roads into Ipswich then! Against a backdrop of people not able to attend, or turning up wide-eye after vivid experiences on the A12 and A14, and extremely chilled and enjoyable meeting took place somewhat against the odds. continues after the pictures... 

This was helped by the realisation that ECHO's Julian Allard has put together an epic track. Clever use of the new 11.25 degree section of BSTS and the Bradcurve were just the start. BSTS 'wiggles' abounded, but they only ran on as long as they needed to, everything flowed, and they had gaps between where one could go for it. The results was more close racing between three cars than I think I have ever seen at an EAHORC meeting. Even the weakest lane, white, was attackable. I'd expected Andy Whorton to stamp his authority back on the rest of us in Open Wheel, especially with last month's winner, a rejuvenated Andy Player, absent. But there are lots of quick guys around, and perhaps AW was rusty from missing Norwich, up against racers fully in their mid-season zone. 

His second pair of heats came quite late on, and I full expected to see him jump up to pole comfortably, but he pulled up short, admitting afterwards his driving has not been where it needed to be. He was only 2/10ths down on Deane Walpole, but that small margin was to knock him out of the A final when main grader Jim Easton stepped up for the final 2 heats and blew everyone's doors off in red lane. Pole had gone to Craig Homewood, solid, fast, and error-free in all lanes, and making it look easy. He beat Jim to pole by just over a lap, nowadays a fair sized margin at the sharp end, with Deane third, ahead of a B final containing Andy, Marc and Paul Rose.

Before the two 'big ticket' finals Paul R's dad Finter face off against Andy's brother Paul. Finter had enjoyed his debut immensely, and displayed plenty of flashes of pace. His score in blue was the 5th best, beating his son and 8 others. He wasn't able to duplicate that in the E, Paul taking the win in red lane. He thus faced Julian, Rob Lees, and Paul Homewood in the next final, Rob squeaking the win by 0.3 laps after a typically close 3 minute race. For the next final, the C, the winning margin was half that, Lee Taylor just pipping Dave Hannington. The whole field was covered by just over 1 lap. The B final was epic, with a race long battle between Andy and Marc, with Paul R getting in on the act too. Andy would get to the A final the hard way, winning by 0.55 laps, with Marc five hundredths ahead of Paul!

A finals rarely match the races leading to it, but this one came close. Craig 'did a Vettel', pulling out an early lead and then getting his head down with minimum mistakes from red lane. Jim would run second for most of the race following lap after lap early on running just a few centimetres ahead of Deane, when Deane fell back a little they then went into cat and mouse mode. Jim would have a very late off, to let Deane through to take second by 0.35 laps. Neither had noticed Andy steaming up behind them, ending up a quarter of a lap behind Jim. Nobody could stop Craig, who is becoming a tactical master to add to his raw speed. His fastest lap was the slowest of the four, and yet he was never really put under pressure. Impressive stuff.
After a short lunch (mindful of getting as many of us home in daylight as possible), racing resumed with a very unusual, possible unique happening: No B finals! This meant everyone would make an A final, and with three even lanes (and white not terrible) this guaranteed plenty of close racing. As will now become the norm the ProMods ran in their own heats, leaving three in Nascar and LMP1 and four in Modified to mix it up. Interestingly the LMP winner could of won Mod with his final score, and the Nascar winner would of been third by a tiny margin. Time for people to look at the chassis in question (Long Mega and Life-Like T) as future Modified projects?

The first six heats saw the hard body cars in action. Lee borrowed Jim's F40 for red lane and promptly put up the best score across those six races. Al was top dog in yellow, amazingly Dave Hannington had the biggest hard body score in blue and white at that point. The three pole position places at this stage belonged to Andy, Al and Dave. Heats 7 and 8 saw the ProMods come out to play for the first time. Jim set the bar at 27 laps in red, raised to nearly 29 by Deane in blue. Craig at this point was on the back foot, but later 29s in both blue and, amazingly, yellow, saw him take back the initiative, and grab pole. The hardbody guys then finished their heats, Dave and Andy maintained their advantages, but a mechanical failure in white just when Paul H was flying saw their positions reversed. Two more ProMods heats completed the preliminaries, and then the LMP1 trio came back to do their thing.

Andy was able to take a pretty straightforward LMP1 win. Even better from his point of view Paul R was able to get between him and Rob, as the two FLBT friends and rival see-saw back and forth in the LMP1 points table. Dave and Paul W then put on a fascinating and gripping battle in Nascar. Paul had found a couple of tenths of laptime since the heats and kept the gap under half a lap all the way. Dave had to be cagey, a big off whilst pushing would of been a disaster, but he duly too yet another stock car prize and must wrap up the title pretty soon (perhaps on home turf). Modified was to see Al take his second class win, putting the loss of pole behind him. Paul had his hands full with a re-invigorated Lee in yellow, second place keeping his own title ambitions well on track, with Al likely to miss the next round.

This left Pro-Mod, would we end the day on a real high? The answer was a resounding yes, as Craig and Deane circulated within two to three inches of each other for the entire first two minutes. Sometimes they would go into the wiggles almost as one car, each took turns to thrust ahead and build a massive four inch lead only to be pulled back. Craig was the first to crack, a small crash before the final corner giving Deane the advantage. Taking no time whatsoever to get back to his previous pace (an impressive trick he has managed several times before) he was back on terms within 20 seconds, as his rival tightened and mithered about an arcing shoe, before motoring away to end the day taking the maximum points on offer. 

Jim was happy enough with third, but the stats showed something remarkable. His fastest lap during the races had bested Deane by less than a hundredth of second, whilst Craig had the slowest fastest lap of the three, 14 thousandths back from Deane. He had found 11 hundredths in the final compared to the heats, but Deane had found a whole quarter of a second. Jim and Dean will take this knowledge to Marlborough next month, but for now Craig is king of the hill. His Open Wheel win was his first, following on from Andy Player's breakthrough win last month, both those join a tiny group of 13 to win OW in a decade.
2011/12 Round 5 NSR - 15/1/12

A new year, and lots more new winners as the national HO series reached the half way point of the 2011/12 season. The first meeting at NSR in Norwich since 2010 saw 21 racers do battle. Open Wheel set the tone for the day, with five of the seven top qualifiers being drivers who have never won 'the hardest class'. When Jim Kelly hit trouble in the B final, his failure to move up meant four of those would be in the A final, and therefore one of them would be guaranteed their first win, and join the elite group of 11 to do so. With no Main graders gracing the top final for a change an all Prem grade affair saw Clive Harland move up to face the two Homewoods and Andy Player on pole. 

Andy had already maxed out red lane once during the heats, with a 19.15 over a lap clear of everyone bar Deane Walpole, so unsurprisingly chose that for the final, on a day when it was the clear choice, and blue lane has a power issue through two corners. Craig has lost out to his Dad in quali by a lap, so he got blue rather than yellow. Clive stepped up to green, not a bad lane but despite the lopsided figure-8 layout still very much 'the long way around'. Before this mouth watering final could take place, the small matter of 5 others had to be dealt with.

The F final got things under way, NSR 'presidente' Ken Mason looking to be top Tyco runner despite being beaten in quali by his arch rival John Parr. Taking the first step up ahead of John Chell, Troy Coleman and Lee Henderson got the job half done, and third place in the E final was enough to complete it! This was won by Rob Lees, perhaps more focused on LMP1 (with table-topper Andy Whorton absent), ahead of former OW winner John Ferrigno and Ken & JP. The next final went to Paul Rose, an A finalist at MBR, with a score of 19 laps dead that would remain the second best of the morning. Paul would move up to yellow to face fellow SCHORC members Lee Taylor in blue and Jim Easton in yellow (both on course for their best OW scores of the season so far), and Prem grader Deane, who would use red lane to good effect to beat them all.

The B final would thus feature 2 drivers to taste the champagne in OW before, Jim and Marc Townsend (back on form at last), against two who had not, Clive and Deane. The latter of those two was nowhere initially, but as Jim hit trouble and Marc struggled, he moved back to 2nd, partial revenge for being dropped to 7th in the last stages of quali. Clive though was flying, aided in part by being 'gifted' red lane after Jim has chosen yellow (which, to be fair, he had posted his best heat score in). Clive eventually won by .85 laps, to ensure whomever won the class overall would be a first time winner. Andy controlled the 'big one' with class, posting a second 19.15 score to match the one from his heats! Paul was less than a lap back, happy to put his season back on track and banish thoughts of relegation back to Main Grade after just won season. Craig and Clive fought over the final placing, the younger drivers prevailing, and everyone broke for lunch, as Andy floated around on cloud nine.

 
Following the consumption of excellent (and very cheap) food provided on-site by Lynn Betts, Closed wheel got under way. As usual, the numbers for the classes have waxed and waned this season. Nascar, had six drivers, but only one regular, Pro-Mod continued it's strong from with six also. John Chell's presence meant Mod had a field of five instead of the usual four, which meant there would be a B final. The only class without one, thanks to the absence of Andy W, was LMP1, although it remains the second most popular class of the season so far. 

Modified would prove to be the closest contest in the heats, Al Wood only beating championship leader Paul H to pole thanks to a big score in red lane in the very last heat, thus giving the Sawston resident (with partner Zoë in tow to lend the place some glamour) his third pole on, excuse the pun, the bounce. The other classes saw their share of battles, but the three poles were never much in doubt. Craig, Dave Hannington and Paul R all took top honours in their classes by more than four laps. Paul R was the first to convert pole in red lane to a win, 1.2 laps ahead of Rob, who nonetheless probably went home content as he now leads Andy W in the LMP1 standings on merit (both have one zero score). Lee H continues on his steep learning curve, taking third, but seems as keen as ever.

Next up was Modified. Deane has been posting links to Rokar Datsuns on ebay to the EAHORC facebook page for a while, and John Chell was able to show just how effective one can be on a Life-Like chassis. Having been the only driver to take a top score in more than one lane in quali, it was John that gave Al a fright despite being in green lane, pushing Paul down to third. In the end Al was finally able to take that first win, but will be looking out for that Datsun in the future (I wonder if one can be fitted to an MR1?).The Mod title remains Paul's to lose, but there is plenty of hard racing to come. Nascar was something of a romp for Dave, as we have come to expect, a sign of how much he has moved onto another level in the demolition of the formidable Jim K before he again hit trouble. It was left up to the debuting local Jon Grainger to take second place, one of the performances of the afternoon, ahead of JP, Jim, Ken and Troy.

Pro-Mod once more completed the day. With all six cars firing correctly (not always a given), lane choice proved to be key. Craig has the favoured red lane, as did Marc (Slottech) for the B final win. The FLBT star then produced one of the drives of the day to take second overall, finding a way to max out blue lane through the two down of power corners, leaving Andy P and Deane to flounder. Even more impressive given that he and Clive were the only drivers to still be using Polymer traction magnets. Andy P had a new Storm with Harden Creek Neos alongside his Patriot (which he used for two heats), Deane was finally happy with his G3 with a #140 arm now fitted, taking second in quali despite only 2 laps in practice, Jim E was using the HC Neos in his G3, and pole man and winner Craig has been using the Lucky Bob Neos for some time. All Neo by the summer perhaps?

Craig's win thus ended another great day of racing in Norwich, the 2013 return is being sorted as we speak. Roll on Kesgrave...

 

2011/12 Round 4 MBRHO - 4/12/11

It is always poignant returning to King's Lynn at the close of each year. For many of the increased numbers making their way up the various A roads on race day, or staying locally (14 attending the practice session on Saturday!) there is no knowledge of how close EAHORC came to folding some years back, only saved by MBR agreeing to host all five rounds of the next championship whilst things underwent a re-organisation. For this year the poignancy was increased by being the first chance for most of us to meet up with Martin Hill since his 'retirement' over the summer break. He and Dave Rouse had concocted a great track even by their standards, with two bridges. This was the first time to my knowledge that a free-standing nationals track had such a feature, the NSR track, which we visit next month, having the same set-up by dint of following the existing 1/32nd scale track.
Racing got underway almost dead on 10am, a record field for the venue of 25 (16-18 has usually been more common) taking to the track. Everyone expected Martin to remove any rust pretty quickly, and dominate Open Wheel, which he did, but there was much of interest behind him. Andy Whorton was best of the rest in qualifying, a couple of laps up on Clive Harland, whose form continues to creep back up to his glory days. Andy Player was next up, another to find former form, but he could not shake off Paul Rose, the latest in a long line of Main Grade drivers to give the Premier guys reason to be nervous. In the end Paul would defeat Andy in an excellent B final to take his place in the top final.

For me the standout performance belonged to Ken Mason from NSR. Using a Tyco, albeit one prepared by Jim Kelly, he qualified 13th on his HO debut. The slightly more experienced John Parr, from the same club, was 18th. There has already been some facebook smack talk between these too since, so look forward to part II at Norwich! Other noticeable performances included Marc Townsend still on song, David Hannington much higher up than usual, qualifying 9th, and Matty Hill making his debut and beating several adults. Must be in the genes...

The finals commenced with newcomer Lee Henderson, a Kart racer from the Presto Park club, lining up against Pauls Whorton and Homewood (the latter having a torrid time) and Dave Odgen. PH was progress from this one, but go no further, beaten by Matty and John Chell (who tried a Life-Like M in one heat) in the G final, won by Dave Rouse. This meant that Al wood would face three Tyco users all trying to stop Ken being top Tyco finisher in the next final. He came through the ordeal, beating Roy Masters by just under a lap to face Mike Dadson, Ken and Lee Taylor in the E final. Mike would take a stylish win, with a big score, but behind him was some very close racing between the other three. Mega-Gs all the way now, Mike would step up to face Jim Easton (having a very solid day) and two Prem graders, John Ferrigno and Craig Homewood, both a little down on where they would like to be, to once again illustrate the depth of the field nowadays.

The C final saw a comfortable win for Rob, after early leader Deane (another to be finding some former form) faded, a thrown shoe meaning Jim and Dave H would also best him, after their own scrap had seen the HONK track designer narrowly come out ahead. Rob would therefore have  a shot at making the A final an all FLBT vs Martin affair, facing Paul R (SCHORC) and Andy P (WHO), as well as another FLBTer in Marc (now you see why they usually come out of meetings as top club). Andy would add a lap to his previous score in red, as he tried his hardest to make it an all Prem-grade top final, but as in the heats he could not shake off Paul. He had found an extra two laps over his blue lane heat score, and half a second, to take a popular win with a lot of class. Traditionally Main graders who punch above their weight struggle to do it again, so lets see what happens in Norwich...

The A final was expected to be a pretty straightforward affair. Andy seemed resigned to being runner-up at best, and consoled by the fact some hefty E-cup and OW points were still coming his way, as the prospect of winning both those two big titles looms large. Race control pointed out that Martin's only real weakness is to have occasional wobbly first 2 laps, not much comfort in this case as Andy's only real weakness is the same thing! As it turned out race control was spot-on, Mr Hill having a small off in the melee off the line, following it with a second frustration-induced one before the opening lap was done. Andy had motored clear, and it was not until the final minute that he would lose the lead. He was pushing hard, bettering his performance in the heats in the same lane (blue) slightly, but Martin (red) was not to be denied, taking a great recovering win by just 0.3 laps.

Following a short lunch break, during which the venue provided a (surprisingly good) stew instead of the more usual soss and chips, a quick test of a potential ISU part was carried out (more on that on the forum soon I hope), and then the PM racing session got underway. All four classes ran, and all four had at least a B final, with the field the largest PM field ever bar that strange time at DHORC. Dave Hannington took yet another straightforward win in Nascar, the class having the strongest field with 8, after Robin Cornwall (the winner in class last month) pulled out late on. Dave Rouse had kept him on his toes early in the A final, but a body-off saw his challenge fade, and he did well to edge Paul Whorton, who had taken a strong win in the B final. John Chell was forth. John Parr had exacted some sort of revenge over Ken, with 5th and his rival sixth. Brian Rogers, a stalwart at MBR racing HO for the first time in years, took 7th, having defeated former champion Roy in the afternoon's only C final.

Modified featured five racers, one up on the number for the previous three rounds. Paul Homewood was well off his usual pace, qualifying last. He was only down on 3rd by 0.4 laps though, with Lee Taylor and Dave Ogden ahead and separated by 0.5 laps!! The battle for pole was between John Ferrigno and Al, with the former becoming the only driver to win an A final without being on pole. Al has taken two poles now, but the win keeps eluding him. It'll come. Paul recovered his form, and kept his sweep to the title very much on track, to take third by beating Dave O in the B final and then squeaking past Lee T by a tiny margin in the A final from the tricky yellow lane. Both Lee and Dave had posted some big heat scores, so things could get even closer as the season progresses. Meanwhile, the class looks likely to survive for some time yet.

LMP, the new class, also had five contestants, with Gareth Winslade a late withdrawal during the week. Andy W had not won the class since Rob had joined on the fun at round two, but having lost OW was in no mood to go home without at least one win. He had dominated every heat except blue (Paul Rose taking that) and had a tenth or two in hand, which he duly converted to the win. Crucially for the championship, Paul was only 0.85 laps down the road and ahead of Rob. Mike took forth, ahead of 'new' Lee, still on a steep learning curve, but enjoying himself. Andy's win on a day several of his E-Cup rivals struggled to put together two strong halves to their day means only a monumental effort from somebody will deny him two (possibly three) titles. A lot of racing still to go though, and I know Rob will come back even more determined at Norwich.

Pro-Modified featured a field of seven. Martin was dominant in the heats, taking every top score and every fastest lap. Craig and Jim indulged in a close battle for runner-up on the grid, the HONK winner losing out score wise in three lanes to Jim, who continues to thrive in this tough class, but beating him on the grid thanks to a big swing between them on blue. Andy P was noticeable faster than previously with his WHP chassis, and he was comfortably ahead of the Slottech two, Marc and Clive, for the first time, backing that up by narrowly beating Clive in the B final. Deane continued to struggle, his blushes only saved by mechanical woes for Marc. The A final would be pretty straightforward with the field spread out and Jim to be the one with gremlins this time. Martin duly took the win, but was never really far enough ahead of Craig to be comfortable. It was certainly his sternest test since he switched from Slottech to BSRT. Craig certainly looks favourite for the title now, but this is a class that can bite you very hard, and Clive and Marc will have their say yet.

So ended another cracking meeting, after a quick teardown and the trophy presentation, and (I think) the best calendar year of racing EAHORC has had yet. Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to HO racers everywhere from all at EAHORC. Over to you Mr Plinge...
2011/12 Round 3 HONK - 30/10/11
In some ways it only seems five minutes since I descended the stairs from what is now the Chatham Mini-z room and clapped eyes on a long, thin, white and above all large room in Tony Molloy's industrial unit. Yet here we are, and I am reporting on what was, for me, the best day of HO racing to date. Initially, the plan was to have a track in the RC room, but Tony offered the white room and the rest as they say is history. Since then Dave Hannington and others have slogged their hearts out to build what we now know to be one of the best tracks anywhere. 2 laps confirmed that to be the case for most, and come raceday all that was needed was some close heats and perhaps one really good final. As it turned out the track spurned such low expectations utterly.
Open wheel kicked the day off at 10:04am. After a little bit of jigging things around by race control, both Tony and Dave featured in heat one, however it was Tony's son John who will forever hold the honour of being the person to complete the first competition lap of the 215' monster layout. Andy Whorton, looking every inch the new man to beat in HO, set the bar at a lap time under 16 seconds and a score of more than nine laps (those numbers showing just how big the track is, as well as why for only the second time the track was divided up into 100 sections) in that first heat, moving them to 15 and 10 on the next one! Clive Harland became the next driver to score more than 10 laps, in a welcome return to form echoed by Deane Walpole being the first driver to post more than 10 laps in both initial heats. And so it went...

When it all shook out Worthing HO had once again put a main grade driver on Open Wheel pole. This time is was Darren McHarg, making his 2011/12 national debut. He pipped Andy by just a 7 hundredths of a lap (about 15'). Marc Townsend, unusually but like Deane running the magnets in his Mega-G in factory spec, nicked the final automatic A final place from 'motherhen1' in heat 22 by just under half a lap with what turned out to be the biggest score in the tricky (but still huge fun) yellow lane. Other standout qualifying performances included Matt Norris, a local, racing in his first HO meeting for years, and using club cars and controller to nab 12th out of 24, Callum Davidson in 10th against a strong field of adults, and Andy Player with a Tyco beating several Mega-Gs and Martech-Gs despite the long straight. But it has to be said everyone was pushing hard, and absolutely revelling in the long straights, switchbacks and swoops.

The finals kicked off with Matt's lads Josh and Sam sharing the honour of being the first racers to go for points with Tony's daughter Francesca. The lads lost, as is often the way in life and now Francesca had her brother firmly in her sights in the first of two slightly surreal finals. With her win she ensured that all the G final would feature all four Honkers that had helped with setting up the day before, and that one of them would then face three Pauls (Messrs Whorton, Homewood and Rose) in the F final. John Decided he was not going to let his sister get anywhere near him, instead coming through a tough scrap with Dave to win the right to face those three. Paul H, struggling in his heats somewhat would be the next victor, posting a huge 10.49 and then moved up one more place in an incredible E final. This ended with Andy P on 9.70, Lee Taylor 9.68, Paul 9.53 and Al Wood on 9.21. Even on such a big track to have the whole field covered by less than a lap is extraordinary, and the close finish between winner and runner-up unprecedented (at the time).

Next up the D final, and the chance to claim a top ten finish. Andy P would line-up against his co-runner of WHO, Robin Cornwall (perhaps wishing he had used Terry the Tyco, now sold?), Matt and Callum. In the end Callum blitzed them, posting a really strong 10 lapper that had the C finalists feeling nervous, with Matt able to secure an impressive 11th with a club car. Now the pace really started to come on, and the close racing too. Clive posted a 10.47 to beat last months Open Wheel winner, John Ferrigno, by a mere 7/100ths of lap, with Rob Lees (now an EAHORC member) a further 16/100th back. Callum posted 10.10, only 0.37 laps behind the winner, to 'only' claim tenth overall,  This was getting ridiculous now! Could the next two finals keep up the drama? Indeed they could.

In the B final, both Gareth and Deane had early offs, and Clive was flying out front, fully intending to take a second step-up (a very unusual national sight, given how competitive racing is now). Craig Homewood would fade later on, but Clive's second win was only 0.2 laps ahead of Gareth and 0.37 ahead of Deane. This meant that the first ever national final on the swoops and turns of the track with no-name (yet) would be between Darren and three Prem Graders from FLBT. No pressure then! In the end the Prem graders experience did show, and the final became a battle between Marc and Andy. Thanks to posting a monstrous heat score in that lane, the eahorc-cup leader had chosen red, leaving Marc with the fantastic but long-ish way round white lane. Andy led the way, but the gap was never more than 1.89 seconds, and several times it was much less than that as the two friends indulged in a tense cat-and-mouse exchange, probing for a weakness that would create a big enough off to seal the deal for one of them. Ultimately Andy held on for his second win of the season, but for the enthralled onlookers it was just the epic final the epic track deserved.
During a necessarily short lunch break the business of who would run what in the afternoon was sorted out. It had not been clear in the week that LMP1 would run at all, but it ended up as the most popular class, with Darren/Callum and Gareth being the latest to see the appeal of running the same chassis or at least the same type of chassis as for Open Wheel. Rob, winner at the last round and now seemingly really into his HO, was naturally looking for more glory, and Deane made a late switch fearing for his Pro-Mod G3R on the big drops. By contrast Mod and Nascar had pretty much the field expected beforehand, and Nascar would see the usual three, plus the Molloy men and Dave's friend Dave Higgins. With Al confident of his Mod car and Robin out revenge after being denied a Nascar win on his last trip to Kent, on paper all four classes looked like they would be close.

Andy W started off with a nightmare in blue, but showed his class to steady the ship with a score in white that nobody could get near, which would ultimately keep Rob at bay and leave him fending off Gareth and Darren. Deane damaged his AM car (the downside of using the same chassis), and was not a factor beyond keeping Darren honest in the B final, and Paul R and Callum behind him. In Modified, Al was loving his 20T crown geared axle provided by Deane and for the first time in ages Paul H was not confident going into an A final, conceding pole to his club-mate by 1.25 laps (i.e. 3.5 laps on a 'normal track'). This two were some way clear of John Ferrigno and Lee. In Nascar Dave was similarly finding himself having to work harder than usual, pole only secured by a few hundredths from Robin. With a least three lanes from which big scores could be produced pole had less value than usual in any case. In Pro Craig and Clive had been exchanging fastest laps and biggest scores all through the heats, leaving the steady Andy P and struggling Marc in their wake. Marc did leave the venue with the most laps of the day, agonisingly shy of 16, by way of consolation.

The finals kicked off with Mod. Al, in white, did not get off to a dream start, and it was Paul (blue), perhaps tapping into his experience of such races, who led early on. Al would get to within less than half near the end, but Paul kept his 100% record intact with a lesson in how to get it done when up against it. John F would edge Lee for the final podium spot, and go on in the week to yet another Mod win at his home club in Worthing. Next up was Pro, a race that ended up, for me at least, as the greatest 3 minute HO race yet. Craig stuttered off the line, and again in turn 2, then grab the car by the scruff of the neck to get it moving, ProMods being a little like F1 cars in that they have to be 'switched on'. Clive had gone into a handy lead, things made easier when Andy P, sadly, pulled off on lap four. Craig had chosen to use his back up car, fearing his main car would be 'tired' by now. Such tactical nous combined with skill in one so young is almost scary. He would therefore edge up to Marc rather than blitz him, but it was when he got up to Clive in the final minute that things turned really epic.

After a couple of laps sizing each other up, with gaps in the tenths range, the pace began to quicken, and the gap came down to 5/100ths. In an almost comic moment following side-by-side running the Trackmate timer declared the 'gap' to be 0.00 the next time around (and 2/100th the next time). Clive had been steadily reducing his personal best lap time, but realising he had to really go for it he visibly sped up in the dying laps, Craig doing likewise within a couple of corners. Heading out of one of the hairpins it was Craig with a small gap, one he held through the Laguna section and across the line (gap 6/100ths). Would it come down to who could coast the most? In fact the cars stopped in the middle of the final but one switchback before the glorious straight, so that would not be the decider. Both scored 15.13 laps, but crucially it was Craig 15'' ahead. luckily, Andy P caught the photographic evidence as the room erupted into applause. If it gets better than this, I hate to think how...

There was plenty more good racing to come. John Molloy won the Nascar B final in some style, and from Yellow lane terrorised the A finalists. Dave had his hands full with Robin as well, and had just gone into the lead when pushing too much sent him to the floor and quick as a flash his winning streak was over. He closed in on John, but the youngster was too steady to give up second place that easily. Robin massaged his lead to, at last, claim his first ever closed wheel win (his other win being in Open Wheel, beating everyone), as his strong season continued. The irony of the win coming in Kent was not lost on him, his usual fooling around not completely masking his delight. Two finals to go then, as LMP1 completed an amazing day.

The B final was pretty straightforward. Pretty nip and tuck between Deane, Paul R and Callum, with Darren well clear of those to land up in yellow lane against Andy W (red, again), Rob (blue) and Gareth (White). A fitting end to the day it would prove to be. At times it looked as if Andy had a different chassis, visibly quicker than the others after an early trip to the floor and resultant arm pop. The other three were scrapping so hard they did not notice, the concentration levels were that high. Whilst there was not much side-by-side stuff (just as well with such wide and long cars), the gaps were small and ebbing & flowing by a tenth here and there. In the end Gareth would give himself just a little too much to do, and was defeated by Rob to the tune of 0.35 laps. In turn he had held off Darren, trumping his yellow heat score by a huge margin, by just 0.31 laps. Andy was only 14/100ths further back, so with a whole field covered by 0.8 laps, the day ended with one more brilliant battle...and 25 minutes to pack up!

In the week after the race such was the clamour to come back to Chatham that EAHORC had to announce the 4th HO Grand Prix and 10th birthday celebration would take place on the weekend of April 28th/29th - using all six lanes.
2011/12 Round 2 FLBT - 02/10/11

If Andy Whorton made a strong case for being the new champion in waiting last month at round 1, serenely taking more points in a day than anyone had previously (thanks in part to the new weighted points system running for the afternoons), he strengthened that in Marlborough. On a day that he could not get his open wheel car to run as he would wish, suffered another of his Achilles' heels (falling behind during opening laps of big finals), had controller issues, and had a torrid time during the LMP1 heats, coming away with more points than all but one rival showed the kind of form championship runs are made of.

Things started out strongly for Andy, as he was the guy to beat in Open wheel from the off. Pole was secured by a fairly comfortable 1.65 laps, top scores in red and blue lanes being the backbone of the run to TQ. John Ferrigno, taking part in his first meeting of the new season, was embroiled in a heats-long battle with Jon Cryer (also making his 2011/12 debut after it had looked as if he may have packed in HO during the summer break) for best of the rest, John besting Jon by just 4/10ths of a lap. Key to Andy's day therefore was the top form of these two, and the relatively poor form compared to Yelling of Mike Dadson (qualifying 9th this time) and Paul Homewood (14th). The conclusion then is that the season's winners are going to be those who always make the top final or at least the top two.

A little under the radar, Craig Homewood was keeping up family honour in Open Wheel. His 21.3 laps during a winning B final run ended up (just) as biggest score, and he managed to snag 3rd overall by a tiny margin from the overly (by his own admission) crash-prone Jon. The A final therefore had two intense battles, with Andy yet again having an early off followed by a mis-marshal to leave himself a tough job getting past those two. This he did, but could only get to within 2 seconds at best of John, who drove magnificently to withstand the pressure and take the win as well as promotion to Premier grade as a consequence. The win was a hugely popular one for the likeable WHO multiple-champion.

If John's was the stand-out open wheel performance, there were plenty of others of note. Rob Less made one of his occasional appearances and showed the strongest form to date, in the top 6 all the way through the heats and ending up fifth on the grid. Robin Cornwall once again did fine things with his Tyco, qualifying 7th despite the 110' track having lots of straights and torquey sections the Mega-G loves, and only missing 6th on countback to his third worst score! Jim Easton was solidly inside the top 10, Robin Clark, in his first national since Purton, won his final with a club car and beat Paul H, Jim and club-mate Marc Townsend in the process, and Henry Townsend impressed everyone with his lap scores. With the heats complete and Rob on race control the drivers were quickly pitched into their finals to see where their qualify efforts would take them.

Marcus' Lovers friend Jake started proceeding off with a win over Louis Townsend in the I final, with Marcus himself being the one to progress from the H final. Dave Ogden, a SCHORC regular making his national debut, and club-mate Lee Taylor would take the next two finals wins. Then came Robin Clark's club car win to take him into a D final won by Marc, beating (amongst others) a much-improved Paul Whorton. Marc, a FLBT stalwart, continues to have a season well below what was expected, on this occasion no doubt exacerbated by looking after his boys and out for those from his club needing cars and controller. He will, I am sure, be back to top form soon. 9th was his reward this time out, pushing Mike down to 10th by just a few feet in a C final dominated by Robin Cornwall and Andy Player (yet another EAHORC regular making his 2011/12 debut). Robin took the win, and would end the day as one of only four to score 21 laps or more.

The B final quickly developed into a battle between Rob and Craig. The younger racer confirmed his Prem grade status by winning, returning to the kind of form seen last season in rounds a six and seven. Rob took 5th, easily his best Open Wheel result, Clive Harland would take sixth, his best result in some time, with Robin C and 'Terry-Tyco' 7th. Craig would go on to face John & Jon and Andy from the unloved white lane. The A final was to turn into the kind of four way cat-and-mouse classic that is only possible to follow with PC timing progs and features such as gap to leader (and, of course, the loved/hated track calls that go with using them).

Jon was living with JF early on, and it looked between these two after Andy's early problems. Jon would mix breathtaking commitment and judgement through the largest section of BSTS with big barrier-wackers at the hairpin near race control, usually accompanied with a quick self-deprecating chuckle followed by a rapid return to game-face mode, which gave Craig a crack at things just as Andy motored back into the runner up spot. Andy would get to with a couple of second of John, pushing like mad, but no more. In fact, Craig and Jon would often be on the same lap as him (and each other) for several seconds at a time, as things really heated up. 

Normally these finals end up spread-out tactical races that are letdowns after much more intense C and B finals, but this time out all the places were up for grabs right into the dying seconds, one error being enough to drop 2 places easily. In the end John would win by just 0.35 laps, Craig would beat Jon for third by just one tenth and the whole field was covered by 1.15 laps. This great end to some spectacular open wheel action took things to a lunch break that would in turn lead to a 2pm re-start for the 21 racers would stayed for the closed-wheel mixed classes to follow.
With class selections being made on the day added to those pre-notified on facebook and slotforum, the older two classes (Mod and Nascar) were beaten by the upstart LMP1 class and swamped by Promod. 3 stockcars and four MR1s would do battle in mixed heats with 5 LeMans cars and 9 Lexans. With ProMod running for the first time this season, and Martin absent, there was a lot of interest to see who would be top-dog now that balanced arms are allowed. Armed with a slimmed-down but still impressive fleet, and a lot of nous when it came to knowing what to run, Jon swept to pole with top scores and fast laps in all lanes bar blue (that honour went to Craig). Marc must of been feeling Déjà vu, once more chasing and not quite able to live with a G3, but would qualify second fairly comfortably. Craig was third to take the last Automatic A final spot. Meanwhile, his Dad took pole in Mod class, only be half a lap but seeming to pace himself, and Dave Hannington cruised to TQ in Nascar.

In LMP1 Andy Whorton was in all kinds of trouble. Eschewing the simplest plan of decking his Open Wheel car and fitting a 908 body, he had gone for optimum performance via a dedicated chassis for the class, which seemed to spend more time in bits than on track. Meanwhile, was racking up big scores and taking pole with better consistency than Darren Morgan, Mike and Mat. Andy had blue for the B final, and a car that was supposedly supported, and was still many people's favourites to take the win. Before that would be put to the test, the finals commenced with a straightforward win for Dave in Nascar, from Robin C and Paul Whorton. Paul H took the expected win in Mod, with Dave O getting to within less than half a lap at times, but the Mod favourite assured all he was stroking it. Bets that he will take 8-10 wins this season are still very much on, and the same goes for Dave unless somebody flips some magnets or finds some pace from somewhere.

By contrast neither Rob nor Jon were in the mood to let the establishment win. Andy W duly took up the non-automatic spot in the LMP1 A final, and pushed hard in the early laps to clear Darren and Mike. The gap to Rob would fluctuate, both drivers taking their turns to want the gap called by race control, but never got under 2 seconds. The big off Andy needed would never come, and Rob would eventually win by nearly a lap, to a round of applause nearly as loud as that for John F in the morning. When new people break into the winner's circle it seems everyone picks up on it and appreciates it. More of the same was to follow.

The day would end with three Pro-Mod finals. Deane Walpole, having a torrid time with a Harden-Creek built GR3 that seemed to be on the pace the day before, took the C final win with a car borrowed from Jon quite comfortably from Robin Clark and Graham, but would go no further from white lane in the penultimate race. This would be won brilliantly by Jim with a Cryer G3, the SCHORC member getting more confidence with every race and loving the intense pace of the ProMod cars. His win came after a ding-dong scrap with Clive, the gap never more that 3/4 of a lap, with Andy Player in the mix early on and never far enough behind the other two that they could discount him. 

Once again though the A final topped the ones below it for a change, Marc throwing caution to the wind to try and get the better of Jon. He got very close to Craig's lap record, and with big offs always on the cards with these cars, kept in touch the whole way. Jon for his part knuckled down and fought fire with fire, eventually lowering the lap record slightly and winning the race by 1.05 laps at the death. Given that the cars cover that distance in under 5.5 seconds, such margins are small, and as the hall erupted into another large round of applause for another first-time winner, Jon's grin of joy was tempered with the same amount of relief we had seen with John F and Rob. The fact HO national-style can still throw up new winners is a great testament to it's format and I hope we see some more at Chatham later in the month.
2011/12 Round 1 SCHORC - 04/09/11
After an at sometimes surreal summer break, which including the need for a change of venue, the question for all those attending the opening round of the 2011/12 season was how long would it be before the normal vibe could be felt, if at all. The answer turned out to be 'very quickly', thoughts of a looming fourth schism in the UK scene set aside for now with the focus very much on some hard but fun track action. In total 19 racers turned up at Yelling, 'Edmo' lost to us for now due to a thumb injury for John Ovens laying him up.

During practice Marc Townsend had to suffer some good-natured ribbing about being the champion-elect this season, not a massive stretch given his past form. Whilst it would be fair to say he did not seem overly worn-down by this pressure, he did not seem to be bubbling with confidence either. Clearly there is a lot up for grabs this season, and everyone had an eye out for early indicators of how things would be. As it happened Marc was in the first two heats, alongside another Prem grader in Andy Whorton, and locals Jim Easton and Al Wood. Marc blitzed the field with a 29 in red in heat one, but Andy volleyed back a high 31 in the same lane the next heat. Game on!

With F1 fields pretty large more often than not, there are usually a couple of drivers who sneak under the radar, this time it was Mike Dadson (producing a stonking 32.45 in red) and Paul Rose, joined by Robin Cornwall amazing everyone with his exploits using a Tyco. The Homewoods were also flying, but despite Paul's pre-season assertion that he and son Craig would struggle in Premier Grade this season, this was not a huge surprise. Other notable performances during the heats included Paul Roach from Chesterfield (racing in his first national for many years) qualifying 8th with his Tyco, and national rookie Lee Taylor (Mega-G) one place behind.

Finals commenced with the F final, to be contested by Paul Whorton and David Hannington (Mega-Gs) up against Tony Stacey and Paul Whorton with Tycos, David taking the win comfortably enough. With the step-up lanes being particularly tough on the short, twist layout, progress afterwards would prove hard to find, but David gave it a good go in the E final to finish just half a lap behind the returning John Chell. Both were overshadowed by a race-long battle between Al and Clive Harland, the former leading until very late on, then coming back past literarily at the last second after an off looked to have cooked his goose. The amazing finals kept coming, Deane Walpole (Mega) beating Roy Masters (Tyco) at the death in the D using the coast function on his controller to roll past, having taken Jim in the last corner.

The next final was to prove a fairly straightforward task for Marc, beating Paul Roach, Lee and Deane, but he went into the B final knowing he'd probably lost early ground to Andy and Robin in what may well be the most open F1 season ever. Robin duly took the win, in imperious fashion, ahead of Craig, Paul Rose and Marc, to ensure there would be a Tyco chassis in a national A final for the first time since December. The full line would be Robin, Andy W on pole (and tactically taking red), Mike on blue and Paul H on yellow. As we have seen several times before the racers quickly became spread out, although Mike in particular put in a mighty effort to ensure Andy was never truly comfortable. Nonetheless the race finished in qualifying order, and with Andy on cloud nine everyone headed into the first lunch break of the new season.

 

With three Pro-Mod runners absent, and the class minimums set now at three, there was some debate prior to the event as to whether the class, a surprise hit last season, would take place, and so it proved to be. With Marc making a tactical switch to the new LMP1 class upon learning that Deane's G3R was not race-ready, Clive moved to Nascar (once more the most popular class). Craig moved to LMP1 as well, and amazingly seven 908s or R10s would line up in a class nobody was truly sure would run at all this season. Clearly the fifty-odd I sold in the spring had an effect! Mod continued to hold it's own, four runners in the class despite three locals switching from their usual Marchons to LMP1.

Whilst the assumption Paul H would get his Mod season of to the perfect start proved to be spot on, Paul driving within himself in all five races to control his rivals whilst keeping the car fresh, any notions Nascar champion David would have a similar easy win were dispelled by Robin flying and on the attack. He absolutely destroyed everyone in red lane, to keep his 'new nemesis' is sight after both had done two heats. They were both to qualify well clear of Paul Roach, Mike and Clive (who by contrast were in very close company), Dave taking the pole in part due to an astonishing score in white. He knew he had been in a battle though.

The initial battle in LMP1 seemed to be that of finding the right tyres! With virtually all of the running with Mega-Gs up to now done in Open Wheel with height restrictions on the rear tyre minimum, there was no hard data on how much to drop and what lap times would be like. In the end, most racers seemed to go for Supertires 418s and 422s, and the cars were surprisingly fast. Expect that to increase, as well as tyre knowledge and R&D if and when the class runs again.

With the Mod final out of the way first, Paul H winning from Jim, John and Tony, the LMP1s took to the track for their two finals. With six inch bends in both Tomy and BSTS in the 68' layout, much carnage was expected with the long endurance bodies, but ended up being much less than the 'crowd' had anticipated. Marc had looked in control for much of qualifying, but a massive 34.15 in red for Andy was enough to get pole for the morning winner, who now looked a sure bet for the double. Deane lined up third, only really able to live with the other two in white (taking, in fact, the top heat score in that lane), joined by Lee after an impressively comfortable win the B final over Craig, Al and Paul Rose. Andy did indeed get the double win, but had to drive at his very best with Marc pushing him hard all the way. The new class had certainly got off to an impressive start.

The day wrapped with Nascar, pretty much as usual and as the only class to have three finals. The first of these was over very quickly, Roy retiring on the first lap and Paul W quickly decided to stop early and save his car for a B final that would also feature Simon Coombes and Mike representing WHO, and Clive racing for FLBT (who ended the day as winners in the Club Cup). This one was all about Mike and Clive, the former being the one to move up to the A after a great scrap that was only bettered within the class by what followed.

On paper the Nascar A final had all the right ingredients, Robin on his best lane, Dave on his and both likely to go for broke. Indeed race control ended up calling gaps through the whole 3 minute thrash, as first Dave then his rival took turns to take and give the pressure. Robin looked to be in control, but with both drivers pushing at the absolute limit an off saw Dave back in the lead. The reigning champ then finished off a cool day of excellent racing by remaining calm at the limit to take the win with an almost unbelievable 37.20, the highest score by anyone all day. Paul Roach completed a strong day with 3rd in class, ahead of Mike. Mike was in fact my star of the day, just edging Andy and Robin, but plenty of drivers departed the venue with heads held high and big intentions for Marlborough on Oct 2nd
