Season Review

The season got off to a less than ideal start. Suffering from a broken leg and torn ligaments in January just a month prior to the start of the British Enduro Championship I was unable to compete at the first round at Muntjac, a track which I felt I could really excel at. After 2 months off the bike, building up strength in my leg and knee my first race back would be the 3rd and 4th of the Scottish Enduro Championship at Pathead which would also be my first race in experts after winning the Clubman Championship. I was happy with the way the 2 days went and after making a stupid mistake on the first test on Saturday I was unable to take the win. Sunday however I managed to stay on in all 4 timed tests and ended up joint 1st with Ricky Mair which I was happy with considering it was only my first race back and first race on the new bike!
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Just a week before my first British race of the year The Borders Enduro club held a Scottish round of the hare and hound championship at Glendeard in Galashiels. I entered this event to make sure the bike was set-up properly for the following weekend and ensure there would be no problems. The race started well for me sharing the lead with Ricky Mair and by the half way point I had about a 30 second lead when the exhaust note of the bike changed dramatically and I knew I had a problem. I thought I had just dented the exhaust but pitting this lap I realised that one of the exhaust spring mounts had been ripped from the bike. This meant I was forced to change exhaust and lost roughly 10minutes putting me in dead last. With just over an hour remaining I pushed as hard as I could and managed to make my way up to second where I would stay and in doing so setting the fastest laps of the race. Overall I was happy with how I rode but a bit bitter-sweet with my misfortune but glad it happened when it did and not the following week. 

The 2nd and 3rd rounds of the BEC were held at Harwood forest near Morpeth. Heading into the event I felt comfortable and knew I was capable of winning, however a severe misjudgement of time on my part and lack of experience in muddy conditions meant that I lost 7 minutes on the first lap and a further 5 on the second lap putting me down to 7th overall, not where I wanted or expected to be after setting the 2 fastest test times in class that day. However leading into day 2 the weather took a severe turn for the worst but I was totally focussed and knew what I had to do to take the win. Despite the track being in an appalling state I rode smart and came into the check with 5minutes to spare only to make a stupid mistake and checked in 2 minutes early after writing the wrong time on my bar pad. After this I again felt I had lost the day but thankfully there was nobody within 2 minutes of me and it was a Scottish 1-2 with Stevie Currie Jnr. In 2nd. After this I felt confident and now knew what I was capable of. 

The weekend before Knighton I again chose to enter a Scottish Hare and Hound event for the same reasons as I entered Glendearg. Arriving at the event I was to find out there was only 2 experts, Drew Harvey and myself. This didn’t really matter to me as the result was irrelevant and I just wanted to ride as hard as I could for 3 hours and enjoy myself in the process. After getting the holsehot and pulling a lead I had the chance to enjoy the track and hit a few natural jumps that were on the track and just get a bit of a flow going. Just before I came into pit I felt a weight being released from my waist area and it was my bum bag coming unclipped and dropping off. I took a mark of where it was so I could return after the event to retrieve it but it was gone. Despite this I was happy with the way I rode, really enjoyed the track and was happy with everything going into the British round at Knighton the following week. 
The next round of the championship was at the Knighton in Wales. Arriving at the event on Friday afternoon the rain was falling out [image: image2.jpg]i Ay a5 S S



the sky but on the upside there was a large Scottish contingent with Ian Bell and his family down for the weekend to help out. Saturday morning was a bright sunny morning and I was looking forward to the event. I knew it would be a long day as I was doing the same number of laps as the championship guys so was looking forward to a full days riding. From the start there was a short bit of road work and into the first motocross test. I straight away felt comfortable and set the fastest overall time in the Clubman class and was only 8 seconds off Tom Sagar so felt good. I was consistently winning the Motocross tests by 15 seconds but then having 5 seconds taken out of me on the XC test but going into the last 2 tests off the day I flattened my exhaust and was slightly down on power but managed to win the day which I was extremely happy about. The second day was again good weather and it was much the same in terms of wining the MX tests and narrowly being beat on the XC test. However going into the last 2 tests the heavens opened a 20 minute rainfall changed the welsh, grassy tests dramatically and it was all to play for. However I managed to win the XC test by 20 seconds and the MX test by 40 consolidating my lead and again giving me the day win.  
The next round was 2 weeks later again down in Wales at the Brechfa. I felt confident going into this race and liked the look of the XC test however the MX test was virtually a swamp but again felt confident I could win. Again a short bit of road work and we were into the first XC test of the day. I made a big mistake, fell off and slid to the bottom of a very long hill in which I lost about 45 seconds trying to get back on track. Further on in the test, a short steep hill proved to be troublesome as by the time I got there, there was between 10 and 15 bikes and rider struin across the hill on a single line hill. When I arrived Murray Thomson was at the bottom pointing lines but there was very little I could do. As a result I was 3 and a half minutes of lead after that and despite winning every MX test there was little I could do and finished 5. A bad day! Going into day 2 the hill was cut out and I knew I had to win. Going into the last lap I had a 10 second lead with only 2 tests to go. However disaster struck when I checked in 5minutes early into the tight check having written the wrong check allowance wrong. There was nothing I could do and just had to make up as much time as I could but ended the day 23rd and out the points. A weekend I wish I could forget.

After the disappointment of the Brechfa the previous week I was looking forward to Selkirk, an event I always enjoy with it’s chilled out atmosphere, usual good weather and fun special tests. Setting off on Saturday morning I was in good spirits and looking forward to the days riding. With about 10minutes riding left on the first lap I noticed that Steven Currie Snr. and Mark Ritchie were catching David McArthur and myself and close to passing us so naturally I sped up as I didn’t want to get passed. Coming into the check I noticed dad standing at the entrance telling me to get a move on. I arrived just before my minute and had to take on fluids and fuel and get back out as quick as I could knowing that the next lap was tighter yet by 5minutes. This meant riding like a bit of a maniac and due my lack of experience and trying to go too fast on the first timed test I yet again made a mistake which cost me the win on the first day. In reflection I have no idea how I managed to ride flat out for 5hours effectively around what is an extremely physically demanding track and not have any major crash as well as staying on time with the times being as tight as they were. The Sunday was a bit more relaxed and I got to really enjoy the event and focus on the tests. I was really happy with the way I rode and happy to beat Ricky Mair by 12 seconds and take the overall day win after the recent disappointment of the British rounds.
Our last trip down to Wales for the year was to the DYFI. From about 2pm on Friday torrential rain fell until the event finished on Sunday and the long test was extremely greasy and technical. By the time I got there on the first lap it was just a single rut the whole way round and the grassy sections were treacherous. I didn’t manage to win a test all weekend but ended up 2nd on the 2 days so I was satisfied with that but I now knew as a result of my previous mistakes the championship was out of my grasp but I was extremely looking forward to the final 2 days at natterjack.
After the long drive the weather was perfect and after walking the 2 tests I was extremely excited and confident of a win. On the first day everything was going to plan, I was winning all the tests and had a comfortable lead when coming into the tight check dad said to me take it easy where I could and avoid any water. I knew that I had a problem and wanted to address it and it turned out that I had a burst the security bolt on the rear wheel possibly from a hard landing. At this point the tyre wasn’t spinning and dad wasn’t keen to change it but after a discussion with Murray Thomson it was decided at the next service I would put another security bolt in. Taking the tyre off however I realised that the mousse was shredded so had to replace it with another one we had. However this was soft and with the constant pounding of the natterjack this one quickly did the same forcing me to again put a new mousse in on the next lap. However I managed to win comfortably despite the issues and was pleased with how I rode. Going into day 2 I just wanted to do the same and had a 50second lead going into the last XC test. A silly crash cost me a lot of time and coming out the test I thought I had lost it only to be told I had won by 5 seconds, an extremely lucky escape. 

Winning both days gave me 2nd overall in Clubman and 1st E2.
To summarise this season I would say it has been a massive learning curve for me and I have made a lot of mistakes which I hope I can learn from for the future. I would like to say a massive thank you to Stuart at Ecosse Motocross, DEP pipes, Tracy and Murray Thomson for all their support this season as Euan syme for doing my suspension and helping at all the British rounds. Most importantly I would like to thank my dad, Uncle Johnny and the rest of my family for their support as it just wouldn’t be possible and they have all helped massively. I am unfortunately writing this from my sofa as I have just had a knee operation to repair my damaged leg so I won’t be competing next year but you will no doubt see me hobbling about at the races.

Thanks for reading

Fraser Flockhart 


