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PHOTO STORY BY DON GREY

AKE 4120 MILES OF CANADIAN

ROADS, less than 40 percent of

them main highways, add a liberal
proportion of mud, gravel and boul-
ders, blend in the occasional mountain
pass, a snowstorm or two and a soup-
con of fog, mix vigorously with rain,
and you have the 1962 “Shell 4000” —
according to the Royal Automobile
Club of England, the longest rally to
be held anywhere in the world this
year. :
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SHELL “4000"” RALLY (continued)

Although it still has some way to go before it matches the
sheer gruelling ruggedness of the East African Safari, in
its own way the Shell 4000 appears destined to become one
of the world’s major rallies in the not-too-distant future,
an event that will be a must for both manufacturers and
the serious competitor. This rally is but two years old and
was run for the first time in May, 1961. It originated with
and was organized by the British Columbia International
Trade Fair, an event held every three years in Vancouver.
The silent but vital partner was the Shell Oil Co., which
picked up the tab as sponsor.

There is no getting away from the fact that that first rally
had many things wrong with it. For one thing it was much
too easy and no less than four cars finished with a loss of
only one point. It was organized in a hurry and not too well,
the results were slow in coming out and when they did ap-
pear they were changed so many times, as the result of
more than 100 protests, that it was difficult to tell just who
had won. Manufacturers, whose main concern was the bene-
fit to be gained from advertising victories in the various
categories, were understandably displeased.

Having dipped heavily into its corporate coffers, Shell
apparently decided this year that it should go the whole hog
and become both organizer and sponsor. As far back as last
September two men were hired whose sole job it was to
organize the rally and make sure it was a success. Named
as rally organizer was Jim Gunn, who has been intimately
associated with all forms of motor sport in Canada for many
years and has been president of the Canadian Automobile
Sport Club, the Canadian governing body, for the past 214
years. To assist him as rally manager, Gunn had Doug
Wilson, who organized the 1961 event and was well aware
of the problems and difficulties likely to be encountered.

After all their work, the final entry of 48 — just under
half the number that competed last year — was naturally a
disappointment. There were two reasons for this. For the
private entrant the cost in terms of money and vacation
time is simply too great to allow all but the well-endowed
to compete every year. (The $100 entry fee was returned
to competitors in the form of free oil and gas from the spon-
sors.) And for the manufacturers this year’s rally was a
test case. After investing thousands of dollars last year on
a rally that wasn't all it was supposed to be, many of them
decided to sit it out for a year and see what the new regime
came up with.

The rally began in Montreal on a Saturday night and
finished in Vancouver 4,120 miles and seven days later. The
all-Canadian route included overnight stopping points at
Toronto, and Sault Ste. Marie in Ontario; Winnipeg, Mani-
toba; Saskatoon, Saskatchewan; Calgary, Alberta; and
Trail, British Columbia. The cars were divided into classes
based on engine size and further subdivided in manufactur-
ers’, sponsored and private entries. The latter grouping estab-
lished clearly a dividing line between the heavily-backed
work cars and the humble private owner of more modest
resources. The sponsored category fell between these two
groups and included ears not factory-entered, but receiving
more than $100 financial assistance, generally from a dealer.
The division of the loot was based on performance in both
class and category, which gave everyone a fair chance of
carrying home some of Shell’s money.

One of the most interesting teams consisted of two Chevy
IIs and one of the new Corvair Spyders. The cars were
officially entered by Gorries, a Toronto Chevrolet dealer, but
in close attendance both at the start and throughout the
rally were a number of GM types from Detroit. “Just look-
ing,” was the only comment they would make for the record,
but Gorries is the most competition minded of Chevrolet
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dealers in Canada and it is known that in the past they have
carried out what amounts to unofficial “official” testing for
GM. The Chevy IIs had 283 cu. in. V-8 engines, floor shifts,
and limited-slip differentials. Stiffer springs at the front
were designed to take care of the extra engine weight, but
someone’s slide rule slipped and the springs fitted pushed
the front end too high. This gave the cars an aggressive
look of a panther about to spring, but also put the gas tank
very close to the ground, which was to cause several prob-
lems later. '

Trant Jarman and current leader in the Canadian rally
championship, Don Hambly, drove one car. The other went
to a crack Wisconsin pair that has appeared frequently in
major Canadian rallies, Dick Doyen and Clay Gibbs. The
Spyder came complete with a full range of suspension rods,
the turbocharger that boosted the ponies to 150 and Denise
MecCluggage. Denise had Clare Stuart of Toronto as navi-
gator, to form the second all-female crew.

Forty-two of the 48 cars entered finally left the Montreal
starting ramp at eight o’clock on Saturday evening and it
was perhaps an omen for the future that the rain was
pouring out of the night sky. The rain, the darkness, mud
and fog —a peasouper or a heavy mist depending on
whether you have ever been to London and San Francisco
— got the crews knuckled down to serious rallying right
away. Not nine miles from Montreal, on one of the main
highways leading out of the city, Denise MeCluggage had
her first taste of bad luck (actually her second because her
tail lights quit 20 minutes before she was due to leave). She
saw what she thought was a lump of mud and straddled it
only to hear a crunch and have her gas gauge do a high
dive. The mud concealed a jagged lump of concrete. The
tank was eventually brazed and Denise put her foot down
to make up time. But it was not to be. Before the first con-
trol she put the car into a water-filled ditch. (The husband
and wife pair of Jim and Barbara Bickham from Upeper
Sandusky, Ohio, put their 190SL Mercedes into a ditch in
the same area. Although not hurt, Barbara was badly
shaken up and they decided not to continue.)

Denise’s mishap put her so far behind that by the time
she reached the first few controls they had closed. This made
her a non-finisher (competitors were not allowed to miss
more than three controls in any one day or accumulate more
than five hours of lateness over the whole rally) and she
headed straight for Toronto. While the Spyder breezed
down main highways the rest of the cars were enmeshed
in a maze of back roads in Quebec and Ontario that only a
rally organizer could have found. Suspensions groaned and
rocks played a symphony on belly pans as gravel, mud and
ice required a continuous battle against the wheel. Naviga-
tion was difficult enough to be interesting—although the fog
didn’t help — but this was really a driver’s rally. Along
with several competitors, including the Ferguson/Field
Lark, our SCG press car became lost and eventually stuck
in a sea of mud. Having seen headlights piercing the dark-
ness in all directions ahead of us we did not venture too far
in and were able to get out after some spirited shovelling.
Not so lucky was the Maters/Georgison Renault Caravelle:
from Manitoba, which burnt out its clutch trying to escape
the slimy clutch of the mud.

When the weary crews finally hit Toronto, 16 hours after
they started, the score sheet showed that it had been a tough
night’s rallying. Three cars were out altogether and eight
others were already on the list of non-finishers. In addition
te the McCluggage/Stuart Spyder this group inecluded the
Hillary/Bradley works Lark (thus putting the kybosh on
the Studebaker team) and two brave souls, Don Kindree
and Max Beimler, in an XK-E Jaguar. Leading at this point
was the methodical pair of Doygn/Gibbs in one of Gorries’

(continued on page 72)
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