Targa Rotorua Report: Car #768 - Porsche 968 
George Randle and Angela Lush Randle were absolutely stoked with their 3rd in class and 37th overall at the Targa Rotorua Road Race. Driving the ex- Greg Taylor  968, they were the 3rd Porsche home. This was their second Targa Competition after finishing 64th in the Targa Bambina in April. 
  


   

   

   


Our weekend away competing in the Targa Rotorua - 2 day road race was a blast. Picking up a trophy was icing on the cake.
This was to be our second Targa competition, the first being the Targa Bambina in April. Ang and I had previously run in the Narva Tour in the 944 Turbo, so we had a reasonable handle on the mechanics of the event but it’s definitely a step up from a brisk and enthusiastic drive in convoy on closed roads to actual road racing. 
We had used the Bambina as a shakedown being first-timers and to ‘make friends’ with the 1992 968 we acquired last year from Greg Taylor. We drove to a conservative 64th in the Bambina and in doing so, achieved all our objectives for the first event; to finish, to have fun and no damage.  

In the following post-mortem, we felt confident we could improve our performance in the next event – the car was certainly up to it; just had to work on the crew.
When the Competitor List and seeding came out we found we were 18th car away with 89 potentially faster cars behind us – seeding must be a nightmare for Targa with such a variation in vehicles, driver experience and expectations. During the next week, 18th became 28th then ended up 22nd. The field looked a bit hotter than Bambina, so we were more concerned about holding up faster cars than catching and overtaking slower cars on special stages.
Gary Raiti conveniently had a track day at Pukekohe the weekend before, allowing us to have a run and blow out the cobwebs – (fantastic day by the way Gary). Everything was good so we just had a final spanner check and wheel alignment to do, then scrutineering and we were good to go – or so we thought. Backing out the driveway on Wednesday morning the clutch pedal went to the floor. Fortunately it was on the way to Contis any way and it was quickly diagnosed as a blown clutch line and promptly rectified.

Without any further incident, we made our way to Rotorua on Friday and completed documentation without a hitch.
Leg1 – Saturday 10th June - 8 Special Stages; 140km, Touring Stages 279km 

Saturday dawned rather crisp and clearish but with some light drizzle. With the first car away at 7.40am and 30sec intervals between cars – it was an early start. Despite using anti-fog, we were still getting misting on the screen, so we will definetly have to do something about replacing the heater core.
We started behind the 911’s of Bryan Wareham and Charles Cooper on a damp road. After a couple of short stages, we were starting to get comfortable and getting a good rhythm. 3 special stages and then it was breakfast time at Te Waotu School. 20litres of 98 and a bacon and egg muffin and we were back into it. 
We began catching and passing cars on the longer 32km Waotu/Wiltsdown stage, first a MGBGT and then the 944S of Dale Daniels and Peter Tobin.

Next, on the 28km Waikite stage we caught a Fiat 124 Spyder and a yellow V8 Monaro; most drivers being aware and courteous making the passes easy. Ang’s calls were good and consistent and we were really enjoying the tight twisty sections; stringing the corners together relishing in the balance of the car. The faster sections were still proving a bit of a psychological barrier with Ang yelling at me to keep my foot up it. The closest we got to the 200km/hr maximum speed limit was 194, so not far off.
Lunch was 20km up the road back at Rotorua. The after lunch session seems to be a problem for me, I just seem to lose a notch of pace – and the long touring stages didn’t help. We gave up time on the next 2 stages before getting our head back in the game for the remainder of the day.

The last stage of the day had an extra warning of sun-strike; the first cars had been started at 1 minute intervals as a precaution, but by the time we rolled up they decided to revert to 30 sec. Time for an extra wipe clean on the visor. 
So as Day 1 finished, we headed back to Rotorua for the show and shine and looking forward to a quick feed and catching up with the others. The boys gave the car a thorough going over before announcing it was beer-o’clock.
A quick check of the provisional results for Day 1 had us at 45th overall and 4th in class behind 2 Integra Type R’s and a twin turbo Toyota Soarer. More importantly, our start position for Sunday was 56 – an extra 17 minutes sleep in. I’m still convinced it’s the big incentive for driving well each day.

Leg2 Sunday - 11th June - 10 Special Stages; 138km, Touring Stages  228km 

The Sunday morning routine was a repeat of Saturday with our service team completing the pre-flight checks and sending us on our way. Weather-wise, it was a little misty first thing but it wasn’t raining.

When we rolled up to the time control for the first stage, the road was damp and there were patches of mist. We had encountered the mist on the touring stage – not super dense but just enough to affect your speed perception – no visual reference; kind of like instrument flying.

We were relieved that by the point we were a couple of kilometres into the stage, we were through the mist and started to press on a bit harder.

Stage descriptions such as “greasy and moist” and “very tricky, many cautioned corners” ensured that we were going to be challenged with the variety of road surfaces and topography.

When we rolled into service in Cambridge, we were ready for lunch and a leg stretch. It had been a full on morning and quite physical on a couple of the windier stages. Our crew efficiently dealt to the car – another 20 litres of fuel and wheels off for a routine check of the undercarriage. As we left, their parting words were ‘no pressure guys, but you’re 3rd in class’.
The service area after the Buckland stage was on the shores of Lake Karapiro an extremely tranquil backdrop to some of the frantic activity around some of the other competitors. There had obviously been a degree of attrition throughout the day as the number of slower cars rejoining out of order and different fast cars lining up behind us were constant reminders to have our eyes on - back and front.

We approached the last stage with mixed emotions. The last 2 had been magic – Ang was still grinning from the ride – we were not going to do anything silly at this stage but equally, we were not going to back off and be trapped by complacency. The Dobbe boys in the Commodore had been right behind us all day and had been saying ‘we gonna catch you’ but at the final time-control boards they were nowhere to be seen – we’d finished and it was all over.
Just one last touring stage back to Rotorua and we could celebrate.  Over a cold beer or two, we checked the results as they were posted and kept our fingers crossed that no stage time enquiries were being lodged to shuffle the finish order.
So after 280km of 18 special stages in a time of 2hrs 25min17sec, we had secured 3rd place in Modern category behind the 2 Honda Integra’s.
For the record, first home was Joe McAndrew and Sue O’Neill in their Nissan Skyline in a time of 2hrs 8min19sec and Mack Storey and Racing Ray Williams were the first Porsche home in 2hrs 17min 49sec in spite of some moving ballast issues (sorry Ray).

Thank you to everyone who has helped and encouraged us along the way, Johnny, Howie, Dave and Sue; our service crew, Art Of This World Gallery , BNT Newmarket, Dean and the boys at Continental Cars, and to PCNZ.
Long may the Targa Road Race continue and roll on October for the main event.
George and Ang!
renn68@loosecannons.co.nz
http://members.rennlist.com/renn68
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