RACE REPORT ROUNDS 6, 7, 8 & 9 OF THE

NORASPORT MCF SUPERMOTO OPEN NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP

By Chris Babbitt – DCR / Shiloh Surfacing Husaberg


Round 6 of the Norasport MCF Open nationals took place down south at the Lydd International Raceway in Kent. After spending the day on Saturday practicing and setting up our bikes, myself and fellow Team DCR Rider, Jack Darbyshire, went out for qualifying on the Sunday morning confident that we could score some solid points. After a fairly incident free qualifying session, Jack lined up for race 1 in 7th and I was next to him in 8th. 

Due to Lydd’s tight and twisty nature it’s always imperative that you are aggressive in the early laps and stay toward the front of the pack. With this in mind we set out in race 1 with the red mist down and elbows up. Just so happens so did everyone else…. After attacking the first turn with my teeth gritted, a confident and hard to move Graeme Norris gave no ground in the approach to turn one and I ended up clipping his rear wheel and off into the barriers. Fortunately I managed to stay upright with my engine running and I made after the pack. After being in last position I made my way up to 9th by the chequered flag and Jack managed a strong, steady ride to stay in 4th from lap one right until the end.

In Race 2 I headed the third row and Jack started from the front. I set off to try and make up some ground lost in race one, but many who know me know I always treat Lydd with perhaps too much caution and I was not aggressive enough through the early stages. I managed to make a place up off the start and hold this until mid race. A moment in the dirt saw me lose this place and I took 9th at the flag. After loosing 1 position off the start to some very tough competition, Jack once again put in a strong performance and took 5th.

Race 3 was always going to be a difficult one. I never settle well at the L.I.R and I lined up in 9th with some major start line nerves. From the moment the flag dropped I was hunting for that last lap flag…..It eventually came, I crossed the line a position down in 10th after some mistakes and position swapping with those around me but was ecstatic to finish what was by far my most successful ‘L.I.R’ meeting ever! I didn’t even get to see a doctor or anything!! Jack had a fairly eventful Final, the pace of the group and technicality of the track may have told on the young DCR Suzuki Rider and he slipped back 3 places in the race to finish a still respectable 8th. Another strong finish and some good points in the bag. 

Round 6 Results:

Chris Babbitt -
 9th, 9th & 10th 

Jack Darbyshire – 4th, 5th & 8th 

Round 7 took the championship back up north and much closer to home at the 3sisters circuit in Wigan. The date was in a particularly quiet part of the racing season and attracted some of the countries British Championship regulars which greatly added to the entertainment of the day and gave us National riders some extra targets to aim for. After suffering an engine failure at Lydd on the Saturday practice and finding a minor problem with my main bike on the practice day at 3 sisters, Team boss and mentor Dave Clarke kindly supplied me with DCR’s own fire breathing 700cc monster-berg to race on Sunday. It seemed that my unlucky streak wasn’t over though and in qualifying the front brake stopped working and I only got to put in one reasonably quick lap. This placed me 13th on the grid and gave me some frantic spanner swinging to do to try to solve the brake problem before race one began. 

Jack lined up in 12th for the first race and I was on the row behind. After loosing a spot in the first turn I began to make my way back through and by lap three was briefly in 11th. After just making the pass for 11th I entered the left turn on the approach to the long Lunar Bend and the cause of my trouble in qualifying returned with the front brake lever meeting my fingers and no decrease in speed! I sat the bike up and ran on into the infield. Slowly cruising back up the final straight I pumped the brake found it came back. I began gradually building my pace up again, trying to cautiously make up some ground. After coming from the back of the pack I made it up to 16th by the flag but had severely fallen out with the front brake on the bike….. more frantic spanner swinging to follow…. Jack it seemed had a less problematic race and managed to improve on his starting position to finish 11th.

After finding that a bent front disc carrier was to blame for my brake troubles, I set out confident I could make the 700 work for me in Race 2. After starting 16th, I made that 700 sing for me in lap 1 and came round to start lap 2 in 7th. After some hard fought battles I had briefly made my way up to 6th before running on in the dirt and loosing a couple of spots. I gave chase right to line and finished frustrated in 8th. Still, good ground made up from the first race and this gave me a good position to start from for the final. Jack seemed to struggle during the second race and slipped back to 12th by the flag. 

Raring to go in the final I gunned it from the line doing all I could to make some headway. Rain just before the start of the race meant we where riding on a freshly damp track. The slippery conditions made putting 700ccs of ‘grunt’ to the floor a touch tricky. Focusing hard on staying relaxed and using the low down torque of the 700 to help my pull high gears, I managed to hold my ground against the raft of screaming torque-less 450cc rev-ers all around me. I lost a position early on in the race but fought back and finished 8th at the flag. Jack appeared to struggle at first with the damp conditions and slipped back to 18th, the ever determined Lancashire lad kept a cool head and regained a couple of positions to finish 16th by the flag. Not team DCR’s best home round, but again race finishes a solid raft of points keeps us both in strong championship positions.

Round 7 Results:

Chris Babbitt -
 16th, 8th & 8th 

Jack Darbyshire – 11th, 12th & 16th 
Round 8 returned the Norasport championship to Blyton in Lincolnshire. Once again running the 650 I took the bike out for practice on Saturday to get some riding time in. Starting out steadily working up to a good pace I was feeling good about how the day was going. I was putting in some solid laps and the day was going incident free until just after dinnertime. I went out for my group’s practice and was immediately in a group of riders that where all setting a similar pace. I was making attempt after attempt to pass the one rider left at the front of the group and eventually got some good drive out of one of the small dirt sections and pulled along side on the straight, not wanting to back out of the attempt to pass I hit the next jump off-line and landed on the other side of it in all the marbles and loose dirt. The immediate loss of traction washed the bike out making me reach out with my leg to ‘stamp’ the bike back up. Before I could make contact with the ground the front end caught grip and having no purchase on the lower half of the bike if pitched me up and over the handlebars before I could even register what was happening. I landed really hard on the lower left side of my back, luckily my back protector took the brunt of the fall, but the immediate after effect of the crash was numb legs and utter fear that I had somehow damaged my back. Other people’s description of the crash basically came down to ‘you squealed like a pig man!’ And to be fair, I’ll stand by that description. I was in quite a lot of pain, and with help from some mates in the paddock, my van was packed and I was setting off home just about able to push the clutch of the van! Having to stop shortly after setting off to stretch out a bit, I found I had loosened up a bit. I convinced the Mrs that Scunthorpe A&E was ‘THE’ place to be, and a night in the local travel lodge would see me right. Plenty of rolled eyes later I limped out of bed in the morning and headed back to the track. My aim for the day was to qualify for the top group then ride for points only. I put all I could into qualifying, and only just about made the top group qualifying in 19th place. It was going to be a long, painful, day. Jack turned out for race day and put in a bit of a better performance to qualify 11th. 

Race one began and I’ve never been so much in the mood for bed before in my life. I was so sore that I dare not push so hard that I’d have to catch a slide with my foot. I aimed to keep out of everyone’s way and rode as best I could, picking off those who fell or had other problems. I worked my way up to 15th by the chequered flag conceding a place only to Jack on the last lap who chose to squeeze past me over the jump that I had my spill on the day before. Good ol’ team mate tactics eh Jacky! Fair play! He says he didn’t know, but I’d have done the same!

Race two saw Jack and me side by side in the middle of the grid. Possibly by luck or maybe sheer ignorance, I managed to carefully place myself in 11th by lap 3. But, being too tight on the bike and not wanting to jar myself, I lost several places and ended up finishing where I started in 15th place. Jack made a stellar effort to make up lost ground in race 1 and managed to come round in 7th on lap one and pick of another place to finish in 6th by the end of the race.

The call for the ‘A’ group for the final race was shouted and as I went to my bike I noticed the main fuel line to the carb’ was leaking masses of fuel. Not having enough time (or agility) left to get a fresh hose on there, I had to fettle the hoses on the bike so that only one side of the tank was feeding the carb’. The race was two laps in when I managed to join the track. Being sore and so far back, I merely rode around out of the way and made sure of the finish for what might be valuable points. Jack had a much better race and rode well to finish 7th. Again an eventful meeting for team DCR, but hopefully one that made the best out of a bad job. 

Round 8 Results:

Chris Babbitt -
 15th, 15th & 22nd  

Jack Darbyshire – 14th, 6th & 7th 
Round 9 saw Norasport heading back to Cadwell Park for it’s final round aptly named ‘King of the Hill’. This fantastic track being used for a round of the championship placed late in the year often sees some World championship and British championship regulars cutting the floor to try and grab some of the years best trophies. Being a lover of the shiny black stuff, Cadwell Park’s all-tarmac track always makes me smile. The fast, twisting, undulating circuit always gets my adrenaline flowing in a way that not many other circuits can achieve. Saturday began fairly usually for us at Cadwell, wet and windy. Not having ridden since Blyton where I crashed fairly heavily, I used Saturday to ease myself back into the riding seat. By the end of the day I was happy with the pace I was running and was looking forward to team DCR’s usual Cadwell ‘slap up meal night’ at the local pub. Nice!

Sunday morning came and due to a Mechanical problem during the previous days practice, Jack was left without a bike and on the sidelines for the day. I headed out for qualifying and built up to a good pace. I felt confident that I had placed well and after finding I had qualified in 6th was happy enough with how things were going so far.
Race one came about and after a manic first turn I lined up going over the mountain in around 7th place. I ran into the essess and the rider directly in front lost the rear end of his bike and I got pushed out onto the wet grass at speed. I concentrated on keeping upright on the ice-like surface and at the last minute slid the bike sideways to hit the barrier wheels first. I kept upright and paddled and spun my way back onto the track firmly in last place!! Frustrated with the seeming continual stream of bad luck I was having lately, I set about trying to make amends. With Cadwell Park’s twisty circuit being notoriously hard to pass at, I was satisfied to have made up 12 positions by the flag to finish in 12th. Not ideal from a second row start, but this left me with a fighting chance of getting back up to the front of the group by the end of the day.

Race 2 began and during the long run down to turn 1 I managed to exploit the speed of my DCR tuned 650 and slipped past the whole of the row in front. By the end of first lap I was in 7th and chasing down my closest championship competitor Craig Richardson. I knew that I had to beat Craig in this and the next race to beat him in the final standings. In the greasy conditions Craig was pulling away slightly until a mistake in the final chicanes on lap 5 saw him fall briefly and get going again in 10th. Not believing my turn of luck I kept my head down and plugged away to finish in 6th giving me some good points and a good starting position for the final.

The Final race of the day, and the season, was turning out to be every rider’s biggest headache. A recent shower had wet the track but it was rapidly drying out. It looked doubtful that the track would be dry enough to run full slicks but was too dry to run a soft wet rear tyre on the big 650. At the last moment I decided to take a chance on a front wet and a rear slick combination hoping the track would dry further throughout the race and I the grip would come to me. On the grid in was apparent that there were only two riders with anything but full wets on. Myself and Andy Mitchell (who was guest riding DCR’s monster-berg 700) had also opted for a rear slick.  During the 1st lap melee I managed to get the jump on one rider and by the end of lap 1 I was sat in 5th place hot on the heels of #155 Chris Walker. Chris gradually pulled a gap of a couple of seconds or so during the early stages of the race but as the track dried I was able to slowly reel this gap back in. I tried to get close enough to pass but before I knew it the chequered flag was waved, and 0.6 of a second back of Chris I came home in 5th place. Andy Mitchell managed to take the DCR Husaberg 700 to 3rd place. This great effort from the exDCR rider meant two good finishes for DCR bikes at the final round of the championship.
Round 9 Results:

Chris Babbitt -
 12th, 6th & 5th
2009 Norasport MCF Open National Championship Results:

Chris Babbitt - 5th
Jack Darbyshire - 7th  

Season Summary:
After not knowing if I would even be riding at the beginning of the year, with the continual support from friends, family and sponsors I have managed to come through what has been a difficult season to finish proudly in 5th place in this year’s Open National Championship. I cannot thank enough those people who kindly chose to help me throughout the year, Dave at DCR, Kieran of Shiloh Surfacing, NORASPORT, Carl Ogden, Oliver Kay, Andy Fletch (ATC) to name but a few. Norasport put on a fantastic championship in 2009 and is home to the best paddock I have ever been a part of. The organisation and the people definitely make it ‘THE’ place to be in supermoto and I hope to be able to turn out again for the 2010 championship. Watch this space…
I hope you all have had a great Christmas and New Year. All the best for 2010, see you on a track somewhere.
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