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The Rally 
Now in its second year, the Scally Rally is a charity 'banger' rally across Europe with only one rule – the car must 
not cost more than £100!  The car must be road legal with insurance; MOT and road tax and driving laws must be 
obeyed.  This year the rally started in Calais (France) and finished in Rimini (Italy) with overnight stops in Basel, 
Como and Cortina before reaching Rimini on the Adriatic coast of Italy, a total distance of about 1400 miles.  We 
could scrap the car in Italy and fly back to the UK, or attempt the long drive back to Ashby de la Zouch. 
 
Preparation 
We were lucky to get a place on this popular event.  All the places were taken within about 1 hour of the start of 
registration.  After a nervous 5 minutes on the Scally website, we had our registration confirmed!  We were off! 
 
Car 1 
We were kindly given our first 'rally' car, a Mazda 626 without MOT.  On putting it through its test it failed miserably 
with about £600 of work required.  We decided to scrap it and started to look for something else. 
 
Car 2 
We were offered another Mazda, this time a white 323, a 1989 model with 1300 thumping cc's and a 5 speed gear 
box – a little beauty with an MOT lasting until October 2007 and the luxury of central locking (the only 'luxury' it did 
have!).  New tyres (courtesy of Jeff Fowkes Wheels) and a service by Paul Sweetman, we taxed and insured it and 
then started to plan our trip. 
 

 
 
We chose to tastefully decorate car with twin 6" silver vinyl 'Viper' stripes from bonnet to boot and a number of 
Round Table rondels.  A radio CD was fitted to entertain on the long road trip – just in case Nick & me fell out! 
 
Fund Raising 
We decided on a three-pronged attack to raise money for Rainbows Children's Hospice in Loughborough.  We 
would sell advertising space on the car to national and local companies, we would have a 'Guess The Mileage' 
competition and also by sponsorship and donations, I set up a page on the 'Just Giving' website which enabled 
Rainbows to claim the tax back on the donations.  Our aim was to raise about £5000 for this very good cause.  We 
had the car at The Heart of the Forest Festival and Ashby Show, raising money and raising awareness for Ashby 
Round Table – hopefully attracting new members as well. 
 
Our Sponsors 
We were sponsored by 'The Fort' Shopping Centre in exchange for an advert on the cars boot.  This was our 
'fighting fund' and enabled us to pay for all the running expenses – car costs, hotels, ferry and fuel 
Having this 'fighting fund' enabled ALL the other sponsorship and donations to be given to Rainbows. 
 

 



The Fort Shopping Centre, Birmingham     £1,500 
Sandvik Construction & Mining Machinery, Coventry  £750 

 John German Estate Agents, Ashby    £750 
 Progress Chartered Accountants, Ashby    £250 
 Midland Carbides. Ashby     £250 
 TAG Homes, Ashby      £250 
 Bill Hosford Plant, Cork, Ireland     £200 
 Rotherholme Dental Practice, Ashby    £50 
 The Townsend Partnership, Ashby    £50 
 Fairweather Carpets, Ashby     £50 
 Advance Insurance Services, Ashby    £50 
 Fowkes Wheels & Tyres, Ibstock    Tyres 
 Port & Quarry Supplies, Ashby     Fuel 
 Woodville Autos       Car repairs and MOT 
 Powergen, Ratcliffe Power Station, Nottingham   £250 
 Bloor Homes, Ibstock      £50 
 Alliance & Leicester Building Society    £50 
 Potters Snooker Club      £25 value1 Year Membership + 1 hour 
 The Forest Festival at Measham     £183 
 Hillhead Quarry Exhibition Donations    £120 
 Ashby Show       £25 
 David Southward Just Giving     £715 
 Tax reclaimed       £74.74 
 Coleorton School      £5 + 
  
 
The Media 
 
Newspapers 
We had coverage in the Ashby Times, Ashby Trader, Ashby Info, Ashby Herald and Coalville Times.  The Tabler 
magazine, The Fort magazine and Birmingham newspapers also covered the Rally 
 
Radio 
I was interviewed by Ram FM and Oak FM, which were used in news articles.  Redline magazine had a general 
article on the Scally Rally. 
 
 
Our Rally Diary 
 
Wednesday 12th September 
I took the car to The Fort in Birmingham for a photo shoot by a professional photographer to be used for PR and 
advertising. 
 

 
 
On the journey back to Ashby, the brake warning light came on – just what we wanted the day before setting off on 
a 2600 mile trip which would take us over Alpine and Dolomite passes!  Later that afternoon a friendly local garage 
quickly diagnosed and rectified the problem, just in time for the start! 
 
 
 
 



Thursday 13th September   Ashby to Calais via Dover  200 miles 
At 8.00 am, Nick and myself were waved off by our wives and children, Table Chairman Andrew Johnson and his 
family, Tablers Patrick Maxwell and Chris Dickinson.  We left Ashby and headed for the M1, M11 and M20.  
Ram FM contacted us by phone and an interview was given whilst on the move!  Although we didn't see any other 
Scally cars on the journey, we were passed on the M20 by Neil and Sue and the rest of the Scally Rally organisers, 
driving in comfort in their new Renault Laguna and Ford Focus.  We arrived in Dover to catch the 1.00 pm P+O 
ferry.  The excitement started to build as other 'Scalliers' also gathered at the port.  A nice lunch whilst crossing the 
Channel prepared us for the gruelling task ahead – some of the most demanding driving roads in Europe! 
 

 
 
We arrived in Calais and quickly found our comfortable and friendly hotel, The Belazur in the centre of Calais.  
Calais was a pleasant surprise, having lots of interesting buildings, centuries of history, nice bars, shops and 
restaurants, it deserved more time than our itinerary allowed.  We made our way to the registration point in The 
John Bull Pub, Cite Europe Centre just outside Calais where we met some of our fellow 'Scalliers' for the first time. 
 
Day 1 Friday 14th September   Calais to Basel    450 miles 
The start of the Scally Rally was from 9.00 am from Cite Europe, the 'Legends' going off first, followed by the 
'Newbies'.  96 teams had made the start at Calais – four non-starters.  We had time to meet the other teams, look 
at the cars – some of which must have take hours to prepare and watch some of the other Scalliers set off before 
our start at about 9.30 am.   
 

 
 
We headed south on the A16 and A26 towards Reims.  Joining the A4 and then N44 to head East, the car was 
running perfectly – like a well-oiled sewing machine! 
 

 
 



Our first Alpine twisty road, the D417 between Gerardmer and Colmar, gave us a taste of what was to come.  We 
crossed the Swiss border, and after purchasing a Swiss Vignette (visitors road tax) entered Switzerland.  Basel is 
just over the border, our hotel, The Hotel du Commerce was easy to find, the lovely Swiss receptionist upgraded 
our room – must be our natural wit and charm!   
 
The hotels' air-conditioned car park was entered by driving into a lift and going down two floors – a very strange 
experience!  Basel is a wealthy and lovely city, with the Rhine running through the centre.  We walked through the 
centre to meet up with the other Scalliers at McGuinesses Irish Bar.  A good Swiss meal followed (we were joined 
by one of the London Jag Boys as he was already fed up with his travel companion!).  We had a free travel pass 
from the hotel, so decided to take the tram back to a very nice bar near the hotel.  A few beers later we were ready 
to knock out the zzzzzz (ask Nick about my snoring!) 
 

 
 
Day 2 Saturday 15th September  Basel to Como    290 miles 
We met at The Basel Hilton for the start of Day 2, photographed by the Basel Herald and we were off on the A1 
and A2 towards Luzern and Bern.  Taking the Interlaken road, we caught our first sight of the Alps and travelled 
alongside a fantastic lake.  The Thunersee Lake was beautiful, very clear, blue water, superb views and excellent 
coffee! 
 

 
 
Taking the N8, we headed for the Grimselpass was our first 'true' Alpine pass (the summit is 2165 metres high), 
which was quickly followed by the Furkapass on the N6 and finally the Passe de San Gottardo.  Absolutely 
stunning scenery, including my first glacier!  Driving so close to the edge was slightly un-nerving, the edge 
protection was far from perfect in places. 
 

 
 
We dropped down from the Passe del san Gottardo, entered Italy and headed for Como on the A2 and finally the 
SS340.  Como city is a jumble of old Italian roads around the old, walled city.  The famous Italian drivers combined 
with our lack of local knowledge and not knowing where our hotel was led to an interesting journey which 



culminated in us using the bus lanes, which, as if by magic, turned all the traffic lights on the car lanes to red!  
Result!  We sailed through like a well-oiled bendi-bus! 
Como was beautiful in the evening, after meeting up with the other Scalliers at the Pura Vida bar, we went off to 
find a restaurant overlooking Lake Como.  A nice meal was nearly spoiled by Nick losing his wallet.  After a 
worrying, stressful and frantic 10 minutes it was discovered on the toilet floor – just where he had been ten minutes 
earlier.  A fantastic day was rounded off by a relaxing stroll around the old walled city and sampling the famous 
Italian ice cream. 
 

 
 
Day 3 Sunday 16th September  Como to Cortina   270 miles 
We drove to the pre-arranged starting point and left Como at about 8.00 am – an early start because we had a 
tough driving day ahead.  We headed for Lecco and Calico on the SS342, SS38 and then the SS36.  The views of 
the Alps getting more breath taking round every corner.  We were heading for Stelvio – The 'King of Passes' 2758 
metres at the summit, 60 hairpins going up and 60 coming back down! 
 
Words, nor photos, can describe the scenery, the Alps are huge, towering over our little car.  Around every corner 
there was a different view, worthy of stopping and photographing – but we had a dead line to meet!  We did tend to 
stop more often when I was driving compared with Nick ' We Must Get To The Check Point In Time' Pitt! 
 

 
 
We dropped down off the Stelvio pas and eventually left the Alps, heading for the Dolomites on the A22.  The 
Dolomites are very different from the volcanic Alps, being made of golden limestone which was bent and twisted 
creating a strange landscape.  We climbed two passes, the Passo Pordoi and finally the Passo Arabba. 
It was whilst climbing our last pass that there was a loud bang from under the bonnet, the engine lost power and 
was making an awful noise.  We pulled off the road and had a look.  It seems as if our Rally is over.   
 
Despair turned to elation when we discovered that the problem was a spark plug which had blown out.  Not having 
a spark plug spanner we started to flag down fellow Scalliers for help. 



 
Team 16 - three guys from Leicester – keen grass trackers and wonder mechanics Scott, Bob and Tim, stopped to 
help and quickly told us that the alloy cylinder head have melted and the spark plug would not screw back in.   

 
 
Despair, elation, back to despair again – the Scally Rally is a roller coaster ride of life's emotions! Scott had an 
idea!  Yippee!!  30 minutes later, a long spark plug spanner, a home made long ignition lead and about 6 feet of 
Italian fencing wire we were off again, closely followed down the mountains by Team 16 in their Saab. 
 
Chugging, coughing and sputtering we made it to Cortina D'Ampezzo and found our hotel, The Olimpia.  A 
welcome pint followed by a good meal with our Good Samaritans rounded off an eventful day.  We did not know if 
we would make it any further than Cortina.  Was our Rally over? 
 

 
 
Day 4 Monday 17th September  Cortina to Rimini   265 miles 
By this time, the relationship between Nick and myself had hit a new low, the night saw me sleeping in the hotel 
and Nick in the car (ask him about my snoring) despite everything, we were ready to attempt to continue.  After 
trying, and failing, to find some sort of sealer for our poorly head, we found a local mechanic who understood our 
problem.  Luckily for us, Helicoil is the same in English and Italian, so after some negotiations, we told him to carry 
out the repair.  The mechanic (and his two work mates) then went to the local café.  They returned and eventually 
got started on ripping out our 'super bodge' and tried to do the job properly.  After 1 hour, he had failed.  

 



Depression sets in again; our Rally is over (again).  Then he had an idea!  Yippee!  After another 30 minutes, he 
was not at all confident that the repair would get us down the road, let alone to Rimini.  We paid him 70 Euros and 
thanked him best we could.  Being courageous adventurers, we set off anyway.  The car was going well! 
 
About 5 miles outside Cortina the engine started backfiring, coughing and spluttering, we pulled over outside an 
Alpine restaurant, expecting the worse.  After a pee, the car seemed fine, we were off again.  Gently nursing the 
car down the mountains and towards Venice on the A27.  The car was going well, speed crept up from 60 to 70 to 
80 and 90 mph.  We decided that if we reached Rimini we would scrap Molly Mazda and fly back to East Midlands 
Airport.   
 
We arrived in Rimini at 4.00 pm, being in the top 12 finishers we had done well!  We gave the Mazda a good thrash 
round the empty car park, Molly Mazda had won our hearts, we couldn't scrap her, we had to let her prove that she 
could make it home!  We went for a swim in the Adriatic and had a celebratory pint or two! 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



Tuesday 18th September  Rimini to St Quentin   788 miles 
We left Rimini at 9.00 am, waving good-bye to the Jag Lads (who had also decided to drive rather then scrap).  
Through Italy, Switzerland (through a tremendous rain/hale storm – the Swiss drivers stopping on the carriageway  
under motorway bridges!) and into France, after 13 hours of driving at 80 mph (Molly was very happy at 80) we 
arrived in St Quentin (Northern France) and looked for a hotel room – or rather two rooms, Nick still not wanting to 
sleep with me!  The Hotel de la Paix had two adjoining rooms which we took.  Nick sent me a text to tell me that we 
could see Molly from our bedroom windows 
 

 
 
Wednesday 19th September  St Quentin to Ashby via Calais 322 miles 
We left St Quentin at 9.00 am, headed for Calais and managed to get on an early ferry (by 30 hours!).  A non-
eventful crossing and journey up the M2, M25 and M1 had us in Ashby by 4.00 pm, tired but elated – we had done 
it! 
 

  Total Miles Travelled   2,585 miles 
   

Thursday 20th September 
The pupils at Coleorton School had been following our adventure, being kept up to date by Alison aided with daily 
reports and photos emailed back using Nick's fancy phone – excellent for emailing, navigation and photographs but 
a useless phone! 
 
I took Molly Mazda to the school and parked in the playground.  All the children came out and stood around the car, 
very well behaved until I asked if any of them wanted to get in!  Then it turned into a 'How many children in/on a 
Mazda 323' Competition 
 

 
 
They were very excited to see the car in the flesh and to meet their hero driver! 


