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by Chris Allan

Scott Harvey's battling Barracuda makes it . . . AMC takes

team manufacturers prize.

O Car rallies inevitably leave a chap with weak knees
in a hotel room somewhere — this time in the Nova
Scotian Hotel of Halifax which is no doubt an
extremely pleasant hotel except each year on Saturday,
June 8, when the wind veers and blows the fragrant
stench of rotting fish in the window.

Weak knees are an occupational hazard in the
tedious chore of reporting a car rally and are covered
in a special clause written into CT&T's health plan.
They come from running between rally offices on the
mezzanine floor to bars on the ground floor over an
extended period, while officials and CASC committies
sit heavy-lidded hearing protests, making decisions,
reconsidering decisions, reaffirming decisions and
finally revising the whole bloody list of results you
filed yesterday.

Being courageous and outspoken you would have to
hint that the Shell 4000 rally this year was not an
outstanding event. In fact it was quite probably the
worst in seven years of traipsing across the big land
and left the majority of competitors with little in the

Canada Track & Traffic/July, 1968

way of challenging memories to justify stiff backsides.

Scott Harvey’s victory, while popular because good
ol’ Scott's a nice chap, was as predictable as a quart
bottle of mouthwash ina P.R. man’s bathroom. After
the shock of three special stages in the first leg which
shook 'down the 69 starters suitably, the first three
cars at the end ran the rest of the way without a single
penalty point nor even the fear of one.

Harvey, with young navigator Ralph Beckman,
who celebrated his 22nd birthday the day before the
Calgary start, won with eight points in the same
Barracuda which carried Harvey to second overall
last year. Drivers Paul MacLennan and ‘Tom Jones
brought Rambler Americans into second and third
respectively with 16 and 18 points. MacLennan, who
won for Ford in '66 but is now almost retired from
competition, had Jim Peters as navigator. Jones,
whose specialty is in autographing hotel room
paintings and handing them out as finishers' plaques,
drove with John Medwell. _
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