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Young marshal Pheebe Fletcher sees us in at MTC1

After the expensive fence episode
at Snetterton, a bright and sunny
Saturday morning was spent at our
local breaker’s yard, Hunts in Hemel
Hempstead, where the very helpful
Jaylo pointed out two Micras, a white
Mk1 on top of a pile of cars and a
green Mk2 at the same height but in
the middle of a toxic lake. “Take your
pick” said Jaylo “although that green
one’s a git to get to”.
I surveyed them both and, although
feeling a little too old for the task of
death defying car scrambling, I was
briefly encouraged enough by the
shimmering rainbow trout in the
water to venture across it to the Mk2,
the same body shape as ours.
Having successfully negotiated the
first part of a steel wheeled stepping
stone causeway towards the Mk2,
things were looking promising. As
my next step plunged a wheel down
into the oily depths, my boot swiftly
followed, and after regaining my
balance, I decided that the earlier
Mk1 might just have to do. I turned

back for the Mk1, after all I only
needed a 12” piece of metal to form
the shape of the headlight surround
and a replacement battery plate.
Although there was a facelift
between the K11 variants, it was a
fair chance that the piece I was
cutting oﬀ would be similar enough.
Up I clambered, with my cutting tool,
wrenches and sockets etc, and
precariously balanced, extracted the
desired bits. From this height I could
see that a low wall ran around the
perimeter of the compound, exactly
to the brim of the water of course!
‘I’ll go and get those two headlights oﬀ
the Mk2’ I thought. We needed the
nearside one and, content that the
other parts I already had were good
enough for our repair, I duly made
the trip, struggled up to the top of
the car stack and claimed my prize.
It was time to go back to the garage
and eﬀect the repair the next day.
On the Sunday, I realised that the
Mk1 and Mk2 battery plates had
diﬀerent fuse box carriers (doh!), so

the two fuse and relay boxes that sit
around the battery would have to
remain cable tied on as we had
them at Snetterton. Oh well. The
length of headlight surround that I
cut oﬀ the Mk1 was of more
substantial construction than our
mangled one, so that was good, and
once bolted on, I left it for Dave to
weld it in place later in the week. A
bit of electrical reconnecting was
required for the headlights and then
a replacement (blue!) wing went on,
which I wrapped to match the
tattiness of the rest of the car.
A check on the lights revealed a
broken 10 amp fuse in the box, so
that was replaced and a glass of
Fursty Ferret was downed in selfappreciation of my hard work.
We were ready for the The 2022
Northside Truck and Van Donington
Rally and there was no need to pull
the entry.
We rocked up in Leicestershire on
the Saturday, passed scrutineering
without a hitch and awoke on
Sunday to a damp track, but looking
forward to a fine rally against seven
other competitors.
To be honest Donington isn’t the
best circuit for our car: it doesn’t
cope as well with the long straights
that are on oﬀer and we’ve never
done any better than 3rd in class
here.

Pursued by and managing to stay ahead of a 1600 MG ZR

Being grateful for the chance to
compete though and enjoy some of
the delights of this historic circuit

a couple of Piston Clicks stickers
and had time for a team photo.
The service camp is very light
hearted. We met some of the
visiting public throughout the day
and with no great calamities to get
in the way, we enjoyed our chats
with some dads and their lads
explaining what rallying with a
Micra entailed, the relatively
inexpensive nature of it, general
explorations into the car’s spec and
what a great craic it all was.
And while Adam had a lengthy trip
down memory lane with a fellow
J1000 driver, the rest of the crew
wallowed in the usual good
humoured banter.
The other ‘Young Ones’?

were enough for us and it would be
the last outing for a few months as
Adam turns his attention to seeking
gainful employment.
Stage 1 went well enough and we
were placed 2nd, 17 seconds behind
the quicker Micra of James Hardy
and his dad Adrian, making his first
appearance in ten years as a co-driver.
James was obviously out to impress
his dad as he increased the time gap
over the course of the rally to 40
seconds, no doubt ably assisted by
those long straights.
As a co-driver, there’s something to
be said for such lengthy pauses
between obstacles; it provides time
to have a look around, watch the
planes overhead and think about

what might be on oﬀer for dinner,
for instance. We pressed on gamely
all day though, leaving nothing in
the tank as it were, and some
sensible tyre changes gave us some
really pleasing and quick times.
But it did feel like a leisurely and
‘relaxing’ rally if there could be such
a thing. There didn’t seem much
traﬃc around on the circuit and
most of our runs were very open.
The 7 stages were well planned,
with progressively shorter mileage
and we even had a two hour lunch
break, munching on Neal’s
sublimely cooked cheeseburgers.
Our photographer friend David
Harbey popped by and we all ate
delicious cake, adorned the car with

There was a nag though. Coming in
at the end of Stage 4, I could hear a
boiling sound and a quick check
under the bonnet by Nigel revealed
an inoperative fan which turned out
to be a broken fuse. It must have
been another Snetterton victim.
I had fixed the lights, but given no
thought to checking the rest of the
fuses in the box – an undoubted
schoolboy error. Not having a spare
with me, I was relieved that the
shorter mileage of the later stages,
coupled with the strengthening
breeze, fanned our hot engine
enough for a finish.
Our best result at Donington, 2nd in
class, 39th overall and what a lovely
way to achieve it!
Ray Ripper, Co-Driver

Looks like we’ve already inspired the next generation: this admiring young lad was even sporting brand-aligned footwear!
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