Event report

Enzed CMC round one

ENZED CENTRAL MUSCLE CARS ROUND ONE FROM HAMPTON DOWNS
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W

ith tier-one motorsport in
New Zealand still in recovery mode
after all the political and legal fights
over the past few years, there has
remained on the side a stable provider. Enzed
Central Muscle Cars (CMC) has continued to
show strength throughout the turmoil of declining
numbers elsewhere.
Regardless of sometimes differing opinions on
how, where, and when it should operate, CMC
is a crowd-pleaser. This never changes, and
determining why this is so is very simple: the cars
look good, they sound good, they’re incredibly fast,
and they race hard. The mathematical probability
of this combination failing would be rather low on
anyone’s scale.
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Being a self-governed entity, CMC can pick
and choose its race meetings and control its
own operations. There are some small fitment
requirements, and it’s not as though CMS can
demand and dictate, but it does have a freedom
that allows it to operate with clear goals in mind.
Naturally, these goals are the same as for any
racing category — get it done as economically as
possible for the teams and entertain the heck out
of the supporters.
This system was clearly in action when the
cars rolled out for the first CMC meeting of the
season at Hampton Downs in late October, as a
support category for the Australian GTs — and it
definitely worked.
The pleasure for fans comes as soon as they

hear the firing up in the garages. You hear people
conversing about the cars, and, if they are close
by, they start to walk towards the sound with
their camera shutters working overtime. They
have favourites and they have loyalties towards
certain brands, but they never seem to get hung
up on them. Then, once the cars start queuing
up on the dummy grid — well, let’s just say it stirs
people’s souls.
As with all forms of motorsport, CMC has to deal
with inclement weather conditions, and the drivers’
efforts to provide entertainment are hindered
dramatically when torrential rain falls — and, across
the two opening weekends of the season, that was
exactly what happened: rain, rain, and more rain!
In fact, the weather at Hampton Downs was so

Dalton was seventh, Wigston was languishing
down in 10th place, Hopkins was 19th, and one of
the four new arrivals to the category, Dean Hansen,
pipped them all. It was a staggering result that had
many scratching their heads, but it was a fantastic
thing for the category as a whole — having
different names rocking to the top of the qualifying
list and the regular front runners scattered
throughout the field was the perfect recipe for
crowd entertainment.
There was frustration from some, as evidenced by
Hopkins, in the A9X Torana, who is, to be fair, his
own worst critic. “I have no idea; I’m fighting it, and
it won’t turn into the corners. This could be a very
long weekend,” he said.
At the other end of the scale were those who were
just pleased to get out there and then to return
to the garage in one piece — such as motorsport
newbie Greig Running.
“I’ve never raced a car before, nothing,” he said,
“and I had to go out and qualify in so much rain

I could hardly see the track surface. I might have
been 26th out of 27 but I’m still a happy man!”
When the first race of the season finally got under
way, conditions were fractionally better as the rain
had stopped and the GT category had pushed
away a lot of the standing water, creating a slightly
drier surface. It was now that normality was
restored. Midgley, Honnor, Anderson, Perkins, and
Wigston bullied their way to the front of the field,
with category rookie and pole-sitter Hansen having
to live with sixth place. This was exactly what the
fans wanted to see and hear — roaring engines
with competitors not scared to fight their way to
the front.
When race two finally came about, after another
lengthy rain delay, something appeared that got the
racing crowd excited — not just those at the track,
but also across social-media networks. It would be
wrong to say the eye-catcher wasn’t there all along,
as it had turned up with all the other machines that
morning, but it was about to win on debut.

bad that the officials delayed the start time of the
first race, and the previously run qualifying was
so dangerous that many wondered how the cars
survived. You could write a book with the quotes
from the drivers regarding the conditions, but the
word ‘atrocious’ pretty much covers it.
However, the drivers did qualify, and they did put
on a show, and, throughout the field, from the
novice to the veteran, they once again pleased
the crowd.
While many expected to see certain regular names
appearing at the top of the leader board, such
as John Midgley, Greg Honnor, Dean Perkins,
Bruce Anderson, Grant Dalton, Shane Wigston,
and Clarke Hopkins, it didn’t quite happen that
way due to the involvement of the weather gods.
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The race had everything: the famous handicap
start, cars spinning on bends, safety cars, recovery
crews removing vehicles stranded on muddy grass,
and changing weather patterns to throw drivers
off their game. There was also a fantastic bonus:
on the newly extended International Circuit at
Hampton Downs, the safety car takes a lot longer
to circulate, which means that fewer laps are lost
across a race.
Once the green flag fell again, with only four laps
remaining, the eye-catcher powered its way into
second position ready to pounce, and, when the
leader went off the circuit, the famous Angus Fogg
led the pack in his newly built black and gold
Mustang, much to the delight of all in attendance.
It wasn’t going to be a clean run to the chequered
flag, though, because another equally famous name
in New Zealand motorsport was hunting Fogg down
— Wigston in the ridiculously fast white HQ.
In the event, Wigston had to settle for second
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place and a smaller chocolate fish reward as
Fogg was able to hold sway and take the win after
starting from seventh on the grid.
This race set the standard for both the remaining
two races at Hampton Downs and the following
weekend’s racing at Pukekohe, where CMC was a
support category on the Virgin Australia Supercars
programme; cars that initially didn’t look to be in
the running would come through to steal glory.
While Fogg’s joy at Hampton Downs disappeared
as quickly as it had appeared when he toasted the
new engine during the early part of race three,
Wigston, Perkins, and Midgley continued to thrill
the spectators until a spin, stall, and smash on the
crest of a turn brought out the red flag.
Colin Meadows had spun on his own in the
slippery wet conditions; the unfortunate side effect
was that he stalled and couldn’t restart the car.
There he was — stranded, out of sight of the other
drivers on a turn exit that was also crested, and

unable to do anything but hope. Of course, the
inevitable happened: Duane Ingley was unable to
live up to his car’s branding and couldn’t dodge the
roadblock that suddenly appeared in front of him.
The damage was substantial, but, thankfully, the
drivers were OK.
As always, the racing continued. The track was
cleared, and the cars that had been silently
waiting on the start/finish line for more than
10 minutes were ordered to fire up their engines
and resume their duties. A battle ensued between
Lance Midgley and Honnor, resulting in mistakes
being made; consequently, the lead and the
eventual race win were handed to Paul Boden
in the black Camaro, with Hopkins able to smile
again after storming through the field and stealing
second place on the final turn.
The entire field had done its job at
Hampton Downs. The fourth race — which
was finally dry — was finished in an entertaining
fashion, with cars exchanging positions and
regularly leaving the tarmac after racing too hard
against each other. It may have frustrated drivers
at the time, but, after the racing was done and the
cars all returned to the pits, they knew that, overall,
it was done right. The season was under way, with
multiple winners and maximum enjoyment.

