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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Xpf5NoyKW0E
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Xpf5NoyKW0E

Southern Cross Reliability Trial
17th & 18 May 2025

Get ready for an adrenaline-pumping adventure
at the Southern Cross Reliability Trial! After
the roaring success of our inaugural event in
2024, we're back and better than ever with an
annual timed, competitive event that promises to
thrill and excite.

2025 is set to be an unforgettable year with two
days of exhilarating driving and breathtaking
scenery throughout the NSW Riverina and
Southern Tablelands. Covering over 900
kilometres, this weekend will offer a perfect
blend of challenging roads and stunning views,
including 98 kilometres of unsealed road
sections.

Day 1 kicks off in Wagga, where teams will
embark on a thrilling 450-kilometre loop of
competitive stages, ending back in WWagga for a
night of socializing, dinner, and well-deserved
rest.

Day 2 takes the excitement up a notch as teams
compete for honours from Wagga to the finish
line in Dalton, NSW, navigating through some of
the most spectacular areas. We'll wrap up
slightly early so everyone can head home at a
decent hour.

Join us on Friday evening for the main sign-on,
giving competitors extra time to dive into the pre-
event information. Enjoy dinner with fellow teams
(at your own expense) and soak in the vibrant
atmosphere before the real action begins on
Saturday morning.

For those who need it, there will be an additional
sign-on early Saturday morning.

Our navigation style remains straightforward and
easy to follow, ensuring you stay on the move at
all times. This year, we have three classes of

navigation with varying levels of difficulty to suit
everyone.

Classes:

e Pro: Full mapped with route instructions,
perfect for CRC Masters and Apprentice
crews.

¢ Pro-Am: A mix of route charted
instructions with simple mapped sections,
ideal for those learning CRC Apprentice
level and crews stepping up from CRC
Competition Tour.

e Sport: Fully route charted with additional
direction tulips, great for CRC Competition
Tour category and newcomers to this type
of event.

We welcome almost all legally road-registered
vehicles, with no preference for modern or
classic cars. This year, we're excited to accept
electric vehicles for the first time, and there will
be a trophy for the highest-placed classic car and
EV car.

No special licenses are required, just a current
civil driver's license for those that will be getting
behind the wheel.

All information is on our website:
drivetekmotorsport.com

For any questions reach out to us at:
southerncrossreliabilitytrial@gmail.com

If you have competed with us previously, keep an
eye on your emails

Entries open 24" February 2025

Regards
Jon & Tina Mansell
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The Original All India Flavour D O L O R e

Born on new year's eve way back in 2006, this absolute behemoth of an
adventure has seen legions of fools facing up to the gauntlet of spanning the
rather excellent sub-continent in the ubiquitous 3 wheeled rolling turd
Mountains, deserts, bad roads no roads and traffic chaos, crouches like a
tiger of disruption to stop you reaching your goal

It takes about 2 weeks of getting lost and stuck to stumble over the finish line
(if you do). During which you will hopefully break down repeatedly and
probably topple over. Glorious

We've shuffied the routes over the years from north to south and east to west
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Meetings held at the

Henley Bowling Club ——
on the 4th Tuesday of
February to November

starting at around 7.30pm Magazines published every now and again but should be monthly

The Official Organ of the Classic Rally Club Inc. (Affiliated with CAMS)
Postal Address: The Secretary, P.O. Box 2044, North Parramatta NSW 1750

Tales from a TOURING INTERNATIONAL TART

aka. Wendy Gibbs

The first week in June, I spent as
an entrant in the Rallye des Prin-
cesses. A predominately all female
classic rally from Pairs to Juan les
Pins (on the coast of France be-
tween Nice and Cannes). The rally
had been a topic of conversation
in our household for three years
and there had been many scenarios
to get me there. The final plan saw
me jetting off to London to meet
up with an “old” school friend who
now lives in England, then the pair
of us heading over to France. My
dear friend, Suzane, had abso-
lutely no experience or indeed in-
terest in motorsport. 1 must have
done a great sell job, as she agreed
to navigate for me.

The navigation was easy, a road
book full of tulips (diagrams of in-
tersections at measured distances §
that tell you which road to take).
Each day there were Michellin
maps in the foyer of the hotels with
the days route marked. We traced
the route onto our copies of the
maps and then put them in the boot
out of harms way. These maps,
when unfolded, were as big as a
double bed.

I'm getting a little ahead of myself.

Procuring a car was a feat in it- §
self. Ian and I looked at so many

Continued page 3
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Continued ...Tales from a Touring International Tart

classic car ads from UK magazines. Cars had to be
manufactured between 1924 — 1974, the years that the
original rally ran. All the eligible cars we phoned about
were already sold or not as good as they were adver-
tised. Although there was a sporty Austin 7 that really
took my eye. With six weeks to go, the organisers had to
know what car I would be competing in for press re-
lease material. So, Viviane the rally co-ordinator put
me in contact with a classic rally car hire company in
France. This option was only slightly more expensive
than sending Esme Sprite over by sea. I opted for a 1969
Lancia Fulvia HF, the Volvo just wasn’t me and the
Ferrari’s were out of my budget.

Life was about to get very interesting. The car was de-
livered to us at Place Vendome, in front of the Ritz Ho-
tel, the rally’s Paris base on Sunday morning. I had never
driven a left hand drive car, or driven on the right hand
side of the road. Patrick Peter, car hire boss, gave me a
quick run down of the car like where everything was
lights, horn, wipers etc. I took him for lap around the
block and then he gave me his mobile number and said
if you have any worries give me a call and that was it.

Deep breathe Wen. Ok, the rally starts Monday morn-
ing. Logically, there was no way that the rally organis-
ers would have a field of 58 cars driving through the
heart of Paris traffic. Suz and I laid a Michellin map out
on the boot of the Lancia and made a caluclated guess
on the most direct route out of Paris, not using Place de
la Concorde and heading in the right direction of lunch
at Reims. Off we set for me to come to grips with driv-
ing with all the above handicaps.

On our return to Place Vendome, the Parc Ferme for
rallye cars was set up and covered the entire Place
Vendome except for the road way through the middle.
We checked the car in and parked. Our spot was all but
opposite the Ritz entrance. There were paparazzi hang-
ing around outside the front door. When we realised they
weren't waiting for us to make an entrance we figured
some other celebrity must be at the Ritz. I was busy fuss-
ing over the car when Richard Gere appeared from the
Ritz and was whisked away by chauffeur driven limo.
So close....!!!!!

We then had to check ourselves in and pick up all our
goodies like road book, tshirt, hat, name tag in the Ritz.
Well, okay competitors had to use the side entrance, but
it sounds good. Suz and I had had an unintentional late
night the previous night (but that’s another tourist story)
and decided to wander back to our motel in a side street
off a side street near Place Vendome for a rest. The rally
opening night (Sunday) was a soiree back at the Ritz.
Lesson 1 —don’t turn up early ‘cause they won't let you

in. When the French say 8pm they mean start thinking
about going at 8pm not on the door step at 8pm. We
enjoyed canape and champagne for as long as we could,
before retiring to our modest abode and no Richard Gere.

Back at our hotel we discovered that the organisers did
in fact have the entire field driving through Place de la
Concorde within the first five minutes of the start of the
rally. Place de la Concorde is a huge roundabout. It has
about six roads feeding it and is about twelve lanes wide
(vep, 24 lanes all up across the diametre). Fortunately
Suz’s hysteria had died down little by the next morning.
We cheered with the excitement of making it to the cor-
rect exit from Place de la Concorde, in the pouring rain
I might add, and headed out of Paris in a tunnel.

The first section was what we would call a transport
section. After an hour and a bit of driving out of Paris
we were in the French countryside — beautiful. When we
had arranged to hire the Lancia, we asked for an accu-
rate odometer reading over a set distance. Over 10km’s
the Lancia read 10.6km. As this rally ‘s competitive stages
were all average speed, 50km/hour, lan made a suitable
“cheat sheet” for us to use. This sheet listed how many
kilometers we should have covered at specific times i.e.
At 1 minute into the timed section I should have an
odometer reading of .88kms. The timed control points
were in secret locations, so you had to be consistant. We
were working quite well. Suz would call times and odo
readings and we were pretty spot on.

The countryside was fairly flat at this point, but around
a corner, out of the forest into a clearing there was a
hill with a definite zig zag road. I just knew that the
control would be just around the corner at the top of
that hill. So I went for it. To keep the average speed up
while cornering and ascending means driving a little
harder. In the timed sections of the rally, your times/
penalties are measured to the second. We only lost 2
points. Great start! In the second timed section before
lunch we lost another 2 points. Whilst driving about we
spotted the Concorde (plane not obscene roundabout)
doing training maneuvours at an airforce base.

Lunch was at Mumm Champagne cellars in Reims. Cave
No. 1 to be exact. The food and champagne flowed freely.
Was this for real? Serving alcohol to competitors in the
middle of a days competition! Yep, and it seemed quite
natural to our French counterparts.

The afternoon sessions didn’t go too well for us. We knew
we had blown our times, but hey this was only day one
and drinks on the terrace awaited at the Holiday Inn at
Troyes....well almost, refer to Lesson 1. Being the only
non French speaking crew in the rally, it was difficult at

Continued page 4




Continued ...Tales from a Touring International Tart

first to assimilate. So at dinner on the first night, Suz
and I grabbed a whole table to ourselves. Another cou-
ple joined us who were competing in a 1934 Fiat, nice
car and nice people. That left four spare chairs. One of
the organising committee who spoke some English joined
us, then Jean Ragnotti, Renault World Rally Champion,
and the local Renault dealer and his wife also joined
us.

I had done a some homework before leaving Aus, to find
out who this guy was. I rang Wayne Griffiths long time
Renault Car Club member and rally enthusiast, who de-
scribed Jean as the Colin McCrae of world rallying in
his day. 1 tried to make conversation with him through
an interpreter but my sense of humour got lost in the
translations. Dijon racing circuit was a special stage
the following day. I thought that the joke of asking what
the lap record was, was a world wide gag. Obviously
not.

Tuesday started much the same with a long transport
section followed by a brief timed section then another
transport section to Dijon. Upon our arrival the the cir-
cuit, we were breifed as to the number of laps we were
to do and then sent out onto the track at one minute
intervals. This procedure blew me away. At home when
there is a special stage at a circuit or indeed a
motorkhana, the car must be emptied of all loose gear
including the navigator (I'm not suggesting that Suz is
loose). At home you must also be covered from ankle to
wrist in non flammable clothing. Here in France, home
of motorsport, we were let out onto the circuit as we
arrived, hand luggage on the back seat, extinguisher
wedged in the spare wheel in the boot and navigator
sweating streams. I was dressed in shorts and a t shirt
(no helmet either), I guess not wearing stillettos was a
bonus. One of the entrants was competing with her pet
dog in the footwell of her Ferrari.

Just before we were let out onto the track, TV Luxemburg,
stuck a microphone and a camera my window to do an
interview. The first lap was a Look and See lap, the sec-
ond lap was the first timed lap, the third and fourth laps
had to be timed the same as the second lap. Variances
scored penalty points. The fifth lap was a wind down
lap. Keep in mind that Suz had no motorsport experi-
ence because I didn’t. Off like a rocket. Had a “mo-
ment” on the Looking Lap, where the circuit divides but
nothing too serious or unrecoverable.

The second lap, 1 let the Lancia wind up across the start
finish line, Suz started the stopwatch, and into the first
corner at about 140km/hr — it was similar to going over
the top and into the sweeper at Amaroo, then still on the
noise through a dog leg where the photographers were

stationed — one with a still camera and one with a video
camera. The lap was just about clear of any other traf-
fic and we crossed the line for a 2:30. Suz was still in
control enough to stop one watch and start the other.

On the third lap, we encountered slow traffic. In the few
words of wisdom passed to us before heading out onto
the circuit there was no mention of overtaking or no
overtaking, so I took a leaf from Colin Dodds’ book and
went for it. They could penalise me later but I was go-
ing to have some fun now. We crossed the line 2 seconds
too fast. Suz was in panic mode by lap three and didn’t
start the watch. We were discussing the number of laps
completed and the fact that Suz had small children wait-
ing at home for her and a mad video camerman run-
ning at us for a speed shot mid way through a fast cor-
ner when we realised that we didn’t have a time for this
lap. Oh dear! And I was having so much fun. Oh well,
we’ll take what we get. The Lancia flew across the line
2 seconds slower than the first lap. Sheer fluke or pure
skill? I'd like to believe a little of both.

The afternoon was a bit of a blur, I was so hyper. At pre
dinner drinks that night the still photographer came over
to us and congratulated me on having the best lines. I
can't tell you how thrilled I was. Alas the euphoria didn’t
last long. When the days results were posted, we had
scored maximum penalty points. Wendy was not a happy
camper. I jumped to my feet to sort out the chief time-
keeper. He said that we had probably done one too many
or one too few laps and thus scored maximum penalty
points. I insisted that we had done the correct number
of laps. It wasn’t until breakfast the next day that we
were informed that there had been an error and that we
were correct. Fastest all female crew and third outright.

Day three was supposed to be the prelude to the drive
through the alps on day four. However, as it turned out
this was the hardest driving day. The roads were
particulary skinny, slippery and spectacular. We lost one
competitor to a slope and a tree. Storm damage to the
roads in the area also meant that some of the roads were
closed and we had to divert. This got very tricky as no-
one at the checkpoints spoke english and we still didn’t
speak french. We thought we got the general gist of what
was being said and carried on however our average
speed was blown out the window. Feeling a little shat-
tered by the driving and frustrated by the language we
were overwhelmed to be met in Aix le Bain by streets
lined with well wishers greeting the competitors as they
came into town — just like the movies. Quite a special
feeling really.

To prove, mainly to ourselves that weren’t taking it all
too seriously, we started World Series Koala Tossing. 1
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had bought a heap of those clip on koalas. We started
handing them out to the officials as we came to them,
but when they all had one and bribery obviously wasn't
working, Suz began to hurl them out the car window to
school kids and townsfolk who took time to stand along
the route to cheer and point us in the right direction. A
handful of koalas and two women calling out Australie,
Australie! must have been a bit queer, but we enjoyed it.

From Aix le Bain, the rally headed for Serre Chevalier
the French ski resort. This was supposed to be summer
and there was still plenty of snow in them thar ills. The
scenery was like something from Herbie goes to Monte
Carlo. Alpine roads without guard rails, a snake of clas-
sic cars negotiating the twisty narrow roads and the sun
shining at last.

Upon our arrival at, wait for it, Club Med Serre Cheva-
lier, we lugged our hand luggage up the small incline to
the entrance from the Parc Ferme to be met by 30 smil-
ing, cheery, Hawaiian shirt clad young people bopping
to a booming disco beat. It was refreshing for tired bod-
ies and minds. This night had an international theme.
Apart from a couple of guys who wore Hawaiian shirts
and Suz and I with everything Austalian we owned on,
clip on koalas, kangaroo keyrings as earings etc, no-
one else bothered.

Each night during dinner, there was a presentation of
results and general housekeeping, none of which we un-
derstood so we would just clap when everyone else did.
This night was no different. We were clapping because
everyone else was clapping when people around us
started looking at us and smiling. The next thing we knew,
there was a camera in our faces and our French/Ameri-
can friends were saying “It’s You, Go, Go”. So up on
stage Suz and I ventured to be presented with a bottle of
the sponsors product (Mumm Champagne). We still have
no idea why. From then on everyone was really nice to
us, but my bottle of champagne made it home to Aus
unopened.

The last day was hard work after disco’ing into the small
hours of the morning. There had been four average speed
sections per day but as a parting gesture the organisers
had put seven into the last day — three in the morning
and four in the afternoon. The morning sessions were
Joined together and up some serious hills. When we
reached the last check point, Suz handed the road card
in and opened the door asking the officials if she could
get a ride back with them in the truck. She’d had enough
“average speeding”.

At lunch on the last day we were still in mountainous
country and we thought we’d never see the sea. After

the fourth average speed section in the afternoon I
backed the pace right off and we cruised into Juan Les
Pins at about 6.30pm — absolutely wrecked. At least we
were by the sea and the sun was shining for us.

We had our photos taken again, a softdrink and checked
into the Le Garden Beach Meridan hotel. Both of us
feeling that we never wanted to face another hair pin
bend again. Our room overlooked the sea with a view to
Cannes on the next point, very soothing. Drinks again
were served on the terrace but this time they were on
time and we were late. Had time to catch up with one of
the Princesses (from Tunisia). Dinner and the results
were later. We partied until about 2am, swapped ad-
dresses with some friends we'd made along the way and
retired.

An absolutely marvellous adventure! Would I do it
again? You bet ya! It's taken me two weeks to get over it
but yeah I'd do it again. We finished 17" and had the
time of our lives.

Footenote:

There’s nothing like coming back to earth with a thud.
One day I was sipping fine french champagne and eat-
ing caviar, rubbing shoulders with princesses and the
Parisienne set and staying in flash hotels the next I was
sleeping stretched out across four seats in the transit
lounge of Kansai,Osaka airport after a $4.50 bowl of
Soba noodles.

Cheers,
Wendy Gibbs

Wendy

Thanks for the report on your great overseas adventure
in a Chicks Classic Car Rally
Teditor

My
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THE EDITOR IS
A TRIALS DRIVER

Rirector Gus Staunton dreamed up roads like this to really test Minis
36--AUSTRALIAN MOTOR, JSUNE, 1061

..well almost

What started out as a weekend drive .
finisned up an exciting four day rally.

PAT HAYES came third in the Mini Monte
Rally. Here’s his story of how it happened.

T all happened so innocently. There I was,
quietly accepting a free beer from BMC’s Mel-
bourne public relations man, when he asked me
whether I'd like to have another run in the Mini
Deluxe, as it was a long time since I'd tested it.
I mulled the matter over while he paid for another
round and then, hopelessly trapped, agreed.

“Why not,” he said then, “have a run in the Mini Monte
Rally, which is being organised for BMC Mini-type cars
only?"

After a lengthy, thirsty, and thirst-quenching discussion
about the event, I agreed to this, too. After all, a gentle
tour to Sydney and back was as good a way as any to put
in Easter.

The fact that this was supposed to be a fairly tough,
competitive event and that there were over 100 entries
didn’t worry me at all. Unlike the other competitors, I was
going to drive gently over the route. While they drove
frantically and cracked their sumps trying to keep their
precious points, 1 would accept my mounting losses with
a benign, editorial calm.

1 would even stop off at the odd pub for a refresher,

There were a few formalities, of course. A CAMS trials
licence was quickly organised after I'd paid the required
dollar at the Victorian headquarters. e entry fee was
paid by the owners of Australian Motor Sports after I'd
crossed my heart and sworn that I was only doing this,
actually WORKING during Easter, to promote sales, but
the entry form posed a problem.

It seems I just had to have a navigator. §

1 rang Bob Forsyth, who had been chairman of the
Victorian trials committee of CAMS and had served on
the CAMS board of management, and explained my prob-
lem, Could he, perhaps, find somebody who would navigate
for me . . . Someé young bloke who wanted a bit of
experience and who wouldn't mind losing points at the
fantastic rate of 20 per minute while I stopped to admire
the view or eat a picni¢ lunch or somesuch.

He did. Would I mind if he came along? He hadn't
been in an event for around six months and a drive to
Sydney would fill in his Easter quite nicely.

“You don’t care if we don’t try to win?”

“Not at all,” he assured me.

Now that I was certain the chances of becoming lost
had been greatly diminished, all I had to do was turn up







