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J. G. Clarke (No. SO) stops astride a test line 
in a .wirl of dust. 
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A home the month's sporting spot
light has been held by tbe Midland 
Centre's Welsh Rally, which, in 

three short years, has built up a reputation 
second to none, thanks to A. St. John 
Mitchell and his merry (but efficient) men. 
This year the night section was omitted 
and competitors left West Bromwich at a 
civilised hour on the morning of Saturday, 
19th April, heading straight for the Welsh 
border and the first control, where every
one had time in hand . . Nter that , naviga
tion became much more complicated-so 
did the geography-with place-names like 
Llaorhaiadr-Ym-Mochant (your guess is 
as good as mine)-and marks had begun 
to fall by the time the control at Llanarmon
Dyffryn-Ceiriog (have th is one on me) had • 
been reached, D. H. Greenhill, H. M. 
Denton, H. E. Hardman and others being 
among the unfortunates. Here, in a 
mountain-girt quarry, two driving tests 
were held on a queerly slippery surface of 
granite dust, which caught plenty of people 

' napping in their judgment of braking 
distance. Some otherwise excellent times 
were ' spoiled by over-shooting stop-lines. 
Test 1 was a spirited affair round a steep 
hairpin bend and back, star performers 
being K. A. Sefton (" TD "), A. J. Brown 
(" TC "), D. J. Sidebotham (" TA "), 
S. A. SecCOIRbe (I t saloon) and H. B. 

Stutchbury. All these, except H. B. Stutch

bury, were to lose their advantage on 

Test 2, where no less than fifteen people 

failed at the .. stopping astride" business, 

during a series of manreuvres performed 

on the level. J. R. Charlesworth (" TO ") 

came to the fore with 26~, closely pursued 

by G. K. Hale ([ ~ saloon) and J. Beasley. 


Story with a Moral 
The route then offered an option of 

climbing straight out of the valley and 
dropping over Alt y Bady's historic 1 in 
3-ish gradient, or taking a ten-mile detour. 
Your chronicler waited quite a ' while at 
the top of the Bady in the hope of photo
graphs, but nobody came, which left the 
erroneous impression that main roads were 
being preferred. The sporting types 
evidently welcomed this mountain section 
with open arms, and dived down the main 
Holyhead road with time in hand. Not 
quite enough of it, . however, as an early 
number, misreading ·his route card, shot 
down a wrong lane when near the next 
control, and was fotlowed by others 
directed with misplaced enthusiasm by the 
local children. Moral: Follow your own 
route and mind ;your own business! In 
this case the organizers were able to be 
merciful without loss of fairness, but most 
competitors were wearing harassed looks 
as the proper road led them up and. into 
the clouds. At least two over-enthusiastic 
loud-pedallers ran out of tarmac and 
finished in the surrounding bog. There's 
a moral here, too, which is probably not 
lost on the drivers concerned. 

So down from the ferocious highlands 
to a peacefu. seaside scene at Criccieth 
and the final test on the promenade, where 
G. K. Hale consolidated his lead among 

th~ saloons with a time of 58g, while 

D. S. Beere at 54·g was outstanding in the 

open class, other notable performers being 
J. R. Charlesworth, 56!, and H. M. Denton. 
56 seconds. Once more, a large number of 
people were faulted for over-shoOJing, but, 
strangely enough, not a single pylon was 
knocked over. 

With a proper sense of achievement, 
crews, having cleansed the outer man , 

' spent the evening entertain ing the inner, 
with the noteworthy assistance of the good 
burghers of Criccieth. 

Next mornmg the cars, restored to 
showroom finish by ha rd polishing, made 
a noble display on the seafront, where the 
Concollrs d'Eligance was judged. D . S. 
Beere's immaculate cream .. TC" was 
outstanding, while P. D . Fullwood (Hillman ) 
took the saloon class. Charlesworth's 
beautiful birthday" TD " had, in propor
tion, to suffer for its very nevmess. but the 
driver's performance in this, his first com
petition, had been so good throughout 
that he scored a clear victory in the open 
class, taking the Bryant Trophy, while 
Keith Hale made good hi.s lead on the road 
sectio.n to rank both as best saloon and 
with the best marks in the Rally, to take 
the Allen Trophy for the second time. 
Incidentally, Keith, who is now Hon. Sec. 
of the' South-Eastern Centre, originally 
joined the Club in order to take part as a 
novice in this event three years ago. This. 
probably, makes the third moral of the 
present series. 

12 m.p.h. Average! 

Writing in spring' sunshine, it seems 
strange to report the South-Western 
Centre's Standard Car Event, which took 
place only a month ago amid blinding 
blizzards and snowdrifts in the Mendip 
area. Goblin Coombe, which we've men
tioned before, provided one of the obstacles , 
and only four of the whole entry managed 
clean climbs-the inevitable Gilbert Best, 
this time Consul-mounted. T. Wiltshire i.E 
a blown 1k, R. Pow (blown "TC") and 
P. Gallagher (" TO" la). A redoubtable 
group. There followed an epic struggle 
through the snow, in which marshals 
trying to get to their posts played an 
unintentional part. Michael King then 
got his nose in front of Best's car, while 
R. White-Smith and P. Gallagher made 
running for the places. The final scene was 
set on a blizzard-swept camp at the top 
of the world, where King was again to the 
fore against Wiltshire and White-Smith. 
As a gauge of the conditions, we'll admit 
that only eleven ou t of sixteen crews in 
this Standard Car affair survived the 
course, and that at the generous set average 
speed of 12 m.p.h . ! Anyhow, everyone 
happily thawed out at , the finish, where 
Terry Wiltshire was announced the winner 
of the Sanctuary Trophy, with Paddy 
Gallagher as Best Open Car, while Michael 
King, Roger White-Smith and C. J . 
Toomer got 1st Class Awards, and G. W. 
Best and D. Woof 2nd Class. The prize 
for" other makes " went to R. Arkwright 
in his Morris Minor. 

For indoor relief we turn to the Devon 
and Cornwall Centre's long-awaited Bam 
Dance, which attracted a chock-full house, 
as expected. The decorations committee, 
and particularly the farmer, had worked 
wonders in the transformation of an 
ordinary barn . An annexe, built up of 
straw bales, served as -a " refreshmentary". 
Seating accommodation in the barn con
sisted of sacks of corn and bales of straw 
(ouch !-there was a thistle in that one !) 
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Final instructions to No. 54 (R. Tart) at one 
of the tesls. 

Smiling Keith Hale (South-Eastern Centre Hon. 
Secretary) anel his crew who won the Saloon 
CIa8li and gained best marks in the BaBy. 


