Boxing Day 2008 – 35th Annual Plum Pudding Handicap Races

By Chris Babbitt – DCR / Shiloh Surfacing Husaberg


With the race season over and still as keen as ever to ride, and even more so, race. The chance to take part in the annual New Era MCC Plum Pudding Handicap races definitely didn’t get chance to slip by.

After doing a bit of homework on the track layout, length of straights etc (cheers to all those I mythered about this), I spent Christmas eve prep’ing the 650 and fitting the most ridiculously long gearing ever seen on a supermoto race bike I’m sure. A quick test ride to make sure she’d actually set off without a running start with 17:38 fitted, and all my fears were put to rest as the DCR tuned motor, that never ceases to amaze me, still pulls like a trooper. 

So Christmas comes and goes in excellent style as usual, and 4am Boxing Day arrives. It’s up and off for a nice chilled out cruise down to Mallory. I arrive in the paddock at 7:30ish, pull up next to the only other supermoto I can see and set out my stall. The weather was fine and dry, and with spectators already beginning to line the banks of the circuit it looked as though it promised to be an excellent day. 

With scrutineering, signing on, a quick cycle round the circuit and riders briefing over with, first bike practice was called. I rolled up to the pit exit line next to a bright yellow GP125 amongst other things. ER5s, ZX10s, ZX6s, R1s, R6s, Aprilia 550 and 450 supermotos (a few more guys showed up) and scooters!! To say the grid was varied would be an understatement, but this only added to the fun and magic of the day. I mean, who knew whether a full on 125 screamer could out class an R1 around here. Would the scooters whip us motard boys? Here goes nothing!…….

The Marshal gives us a wave and the 125 makes a race start any current GP rider would be proud of……… red rag to a bull you say?…. I was off! Turns out this guy knew some lines and following him was just what I needed. The gearing on my bike ended up being just perfect and the track was great fun. Roll on race 1.

Now here’s where the story goes a bit ‘west’. After being let out onto the track to line up on our pre-selected grid positions, someone cleverly decides to stack their bike in the tyre wall at the hairpin on the out lap. We get held on the grid for about 10minutes whilst they scrape the remainder of the once gorgeous ZX6 up off the track and sort things out. Whilst all this was going on, I was having a chat on the grid about how the club enforces a £50 fine for falling off on warm up laps, and how NONE of US would be so daft!!

We get the shout from the start marshal to fire up our engines, and he sends us off to do a warm up lap. I eased into the first long right hander, building speed, the tyres felt good, so …… brain out, clutch out, crowd to please…. big slide into the next left saw me high side, up and over the bars, down on to the deck and consequently sitting out race one in the comfort of the medical centre. Now, what was that about £50 and warm up laps? Oh the embarrassment!!

Anyway, after being patched up and sent away with a limp, I returned to my van to find supermoto paddock familiar Phil Gee had kindly raided my van for spares, begged and borrowed parts from ‘Scousers on tour’ Keith and Lee Williams and had managed to ‘un-bend’ my 650. Tyre warmers where on and all I had to do was set the clutch lever. Top man Mr Gee!! So after accepting the ticket for my very own £50 ‘idiots’ fine, and receiving the start of some well-deserved ribbing from my fellow motard brethren, we all went to line up for race 2. 

Again we where held on the grid for ages and then sent off for another ‘cold tyre’ warm up lap. This time I managed to make it all the way back to the grid, and to the sound of a little sarcastic applause from guys around me, set my start devise and waited for the lights.

The green flag went up, lights on, lights off and I made a good start, or so I thought. Just before turn one, 16-year-old Lee Williams came barrelling through to sit between the leader, another of those 125GP machines and myself. We made it line a stern back to the main straight again, and as I squeezed on the power I heard the gut wrenching noise of an engine with a slipping clutch. 7 laps to go and it seemed all I could do was slip stream young Willo to keep pace down the straights. I nursed the throttle on the exit of every turn, trying not to completely cook the clutch and I eventually got the chance to pass Lee and was now on the back of the buzzing 125 bike in the lead. Somehow I kept in front of a very persistent Willo and also pressured the 125 rider in front into a mistake at the hairpin, he fell, both Lee and myself made a break for it. Then as if from nowhere, my 125 mate from the practice session at the beginning of the day, rode clean around the outside of me in turn one, and shot off. I had no answer for him, I couldn’t open the throttle as cleanly as I liked and his corner speed around that quick first right of the circuit was second to none. A well deserved win by the buzzing yellow bike, I was happy to get second, and confident with a quick clutch swap I’d be able to fight for the win in the final.

So with a successful clutch swap done and dusted, in was time for the final. Fading day light meant the race was cut to 6 laps, but never the less you could tell everyone on the grid was raring to go. So again the green flag went up, lights on, lights off and this time I made a cracking start. I managed to hole shot the first turn and make a bit of a break for it. Over the first two laps I eeked out a second or so over the winner of race 2 (bright yellow GP125) and Willo, who was hot on his heels. As the race unfolded they started nibbling into my lead and by the final lap I had the angry buzzing of that 125 right behind me. I kept my head down, changed my line through turn one as I knew this was his strong point, and just kept focussed on the next breaking point. After a couple of ‘high elbow’ moments with the persistent sports bike rider I made it to the finish line in the lead! Job done! And for my efforts, the marshals kindly voted me ‘best solo of the day’. To my surprise, after exchanging hand shakes and pats on the back with Mr ‘125’, I got back to the pits to learn Willo had managed to bag 2nd by the smallest of margins, making the 70cc-650cc final a supermoto 1,2. Hopefully more than a good advertisement to the crowds for the upcoming 2009 world championship round that is due to be held at Mallory Park. 

Many thanks must go to New Era MCC, all the marshals and all the spectators and riders alike for making such a great event possible. Also well done to all the other motard riders for turning out and flying the flag for our sport, especially to young Willo, voted Rider of the day, and got a nice engraved glass tankard to kick off his drinking career nicely! 

To finish up, I must say many thanks to DCR Accessories, Shiloh Surfacing, Carl Ogden Photography, SMRacing, Motul Oils, Specialised Wheel Services, Superb Motard Crash Protection and The Sign Shop for helping and supporting me throughout 2008 and enabling me to have such a successful year.

For 2009 I am extremely happy to tell you that Dave Clarke has offered to take me on as a DCR Team rider. Also current sponsors Shiloh Surfacing, Carl Ogden Photography and SMRacing have all agreed to continue their much needed and much appreciated support for the 2009 season. I’m looking forward to competing in 2009, and hope it will be at least as successful and as enjoyable as the 2008 season has been.

I hope everyone has had a fantastic holiday season, and hope you all have an even better New Year. All the best, see you on the practice track sometime soon…
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