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             http://www.geocities.com/DirtRacin91
            Edition #24

As always…a huge THANK YOU to my 2002 SPONSORS!  

Don’s Painting and Wallpapering
647-8235

“Quality Work, Done the Professional Way”

Mr. Sweeper

102 S Main St, Canton

647-3031
Vacuum Cleaner Parts, Sales, and Service

Geppetto’s Pizza

47 S Main St, Canton

649-0240
Home of Fulton County’s One and Only Stuffed Pizza!

Moshier’s

 Pool Supply

1030 W Locust, Canton

647-4113
Quality Pool Supplies

Canton Auto Sales

456 E Elm St, Canton

647-3035
Need a Car? Come See Us!

Sherwin-Williams

411 N Main, Canton

647-4141
Ask How, Ask Now, Ask Sherwin Williams!

Howard’s Auto 

Salvage & Sons

840 Grant Pl, Canton
647-4549

 Ask for “Ram Jet”

C & D’s

Web Creations

633-2268
“Call 633-2268 for your piece of the web!”                         

Picture of the Week:

[image: image2.wmf]
Myself posing with the car the first week, before all the dents


Welcome!

    Welcome to Edition #24 of the 91 Racing Newsletter!  It was another tough week for us, but things didn’t turn out as bad as they could have. Here are all of the details.

I’ve fallen, and I can’t get up!:

   Last Sunday I had sprained my ankle very badly and could not walk on it at all until Wednesday, and even then it was very sore. This really limited the time I had to work on the car and I didn’t even have a chance to touch it until Thursday night. I wanted to put on a shorter water pump that would allow my power steering pump to line up properly so I would stop throwing my belts off. This proved to be a bigger hassle than I thought it would be.  I had all kinds of problems and come Saturday morning the job still wasn’t done. Finally about 1:00 I got the pump, pulley, and fan back on. I put my radiator back in and fired the car up.  To my disbelief, there was a huge hole in the bottom of my radiator.  I tried putting pepper in the radiator to seal the hole (a nice trick to use if you ever have a leaking radiator), but the hole was just too big. Thankfully I had another radiator that I was able to throw in. This one didn’t leak and finally everything was set and ready to go.

   We got down to the track and unloaded.  My ankle was really bothering me, so I let Dad take the car out mud lapping.  He came back in with some bad news.  My gas pedal was getting ready to fall off!  A plastic piece that holds it on had broke.  We took it out and did some “rigging” on it. After about an hour of messing around with it, we finally came up with something that would at least get me through the night.

Heat Race:

   Again I drew a great spot and was on the pole for the trophy dash. The track was already very dry or “dry slick”, which is usually good for us without the big horsepower engines because there isn’t much grip and the cars with the big engines just spin their rear wheels. There were a couple of good cars in the race, along with my teammate Jim and another “B-list” car. I knew with the track as dry as it was, I had a decent chance of holding off the faster cars. With my near win last week, I really wanted to pick this one off.  I lead the field down the backstretch and hit the gas as soon as I see the green.  I didn’t even have the lead by the time we got to the flagman.  When I hit the gas the rear end started to come around on me.  I tried to correct it, but overcorrected and spun out on the front stretch.  With the other 4 cars right behind me, I gripped the wheel tight, waiting for the impact.  Luckily everyone found their way around me.  Instead of bringing out the yellow, I just spun back around and went on my way.  I got through turns 1 and 2 OK. I went into 3 and got back on the gas, and once again the car spun around on me! This time I stayed where I was and brought out a yellow. Jim got the black flag for smoking, so now I was sitting in 4th and we were all bunched back up. We go a couple of laps and I am being very careful not to spin out again.  The track was just like a sheet of glass.  I get a good run on the 3rd place car in turn 3, and try to pass him low in turn 4.  I hit the gas too soon again and spin out, again! I kept on going and just cruised the rest of the way, trying not to embarrass myself anymore! As I pulled into the pits, I could feel my power steering was gone.  Three days worth of work and I threw my belt off AGAIN! The engine was up to about 230 Degrees.  I wasn’t too happy about the situation. We took a look and for the first time noticed that it was now the crank and water pump that were not lined up. 

Pit Crew to the Rescue:

   The pit crew really came through for me this week once again.  We tried a couple of different approaches to get everything lined up right, but then the new water pump started leaking.  I thought I was done for the night, but then remembered that I still had the long water pump in the van.  The features had already started, but knowing that we were running last this week, we decided to go for it. The crew ripped off the pump and I got the old one ready to go.  We finally got everything back together and water back in the radiator about 10 minutes before my feature started!  The pump and crank were lined up right, but once again the power


Hobo Results for 

June 8th, 2002
Heat #1:

1st Clay Wisher - 8

2nd Greg Sullivan - 22
Heat #2:

1st Kelly Pritchard - 711

2nd Willie Heinze - 77t
Heat #3:

1st Cliff Howard -77

2nd Lonnie Stone - 27
Feature:

1st Kelley Pritchard - 711

2nd Cliff Howard - 77

3rd Danny Glover - 5

4th Willie Heinz -77t

5th Lonnie Stone - 27

6th Clay Wisher - 8

7th Josh Smith - 35

8th Greg Sullivan - 22

9th Durland Pople - 19

10th Curtis Link - 64
2002 Hobo Points after June 8th (Top 20)
Pos #  Driver      Points

1  711 K Pritchard    238

2  77t Willie Heinze  232

3  77  Cliff Howard   228

4  27  Lonnie Stone   190

5  22  Greg Sullivan  188

6  47  Andy Yerbic    180

7  19  Durland Pople  164

8  99x Ron Egli       162

9  52  Don Entrekin   162

10 91  Nick Christian 156

11 5D  Danny Glover   152

12 55  F Heindrickson 150

13 01  Rick Diegel    134

14 35  Josh Smith     132

15 5J  Jim Jorgensen  124

16 8   Eric Wisher    118

17 96  Kevin Janson    90

18 6d  Jerry Deforest  90

19 m18 Clay Murphy     86

20 02  E Whittington   74
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steering pump was not lined up right, but it was all we could do.  I knew that if I felt my power steering go out, that the belt had come off again and to come in.  I had no idea how long the belt would stay on.
Feature Time:

   I got a decent starting spot in the feature, 10th out of 19 cars, with 2 cars not making the feature.  The way the night had gone, I really just wanted to finish the race.  We take the green flag and then something strange happened.  All of the cars in front of me disappeared!  The dust was SO bad that you literally could not see the car in front of you.  I quickly move to the top of the race track to run the high side, which I thought would be easier since you don’t have to turn as sharp. I am keeping up with the other cars in front of me, and no one is going low passing me, so I just keep my high line. We go through a couple of yellows, which allowed me to move up a few spots.  By lap 6 I am running in 7th.  On the restart I decide to get a little more aggressive.  I go low into turn 1, trying to gain a couple of spots.  The track was so slick though that I couldn’t get on the gas soon enough to really build up much speed to pass.  I think with the dust as bad as it was, everyone was trying to play the survival game, well, almost everybody.  I had moved back up to the high side when the #5 car hits me from behind on the backstretch.  As we go down the front stretch, the #5 slams me again, this time hard! We come out of 2 and again he slams into me and is pushing me around the corners! Thankfully a yellow came out before he plowed me into the wall!  I don’t know what the guy was thinking.  There was plenty of room to pass me on the low side.  During the yellow, my temperature gauge started going up.  I still had my power steering, so I figured I would be OK once we got going again. The temp dropped down to about 210, so I stayed out.  We take off again and the dust kicks back up.  It really was like driving though a very thick brown fog.  Again I am trying to be a little more aggressive, and go very low into turn 1.  In the middle of the corner, the car starts to come around on me and I almost end up in the inside wall.  I hit the brakes and get straightened back out, but most of the field had passed me by. That mistake probably cost me a good finish. We get a yellow a lap later and I pull to the high side of 4 to get lined back up. Then the car dies on me.  It was running about 240 Degrees! I had to flag down one of the officials to get a push into the pits.  I tried to start it again a couple of times, but it wouldn’t go.  I started to turn into my pit, and decided to try it one more time.  The car fired back up and I went back out onto the track.  I almost got past a couple of more cars before the race was over, but the engine was running so hot that it wasn’t running very good. I did manage to finish the race though, which from the night we had was a victory in itself.

Thanks:
   As I do each and every week, thank you to my 2002 Season Sponsors; Don’s Painting and Wallpapering, Mr. Sweeper, Geppetto’s Pizza, Canton Auto Sales, Moshier’s Pool Supply, Sherwin-Williams Paints, Howard’s and Sons’ Auto Salvage, and C&D Web Creations. 

   An incredibly huge thank you to the pit crew this week! Without all of you down there helping get all of my problems fixed, I wouldn’t have even made it out for the feature. Thank you very much to Dad, Joe, Jody, Ellen, Jim, Kim, and Leyona. If I was actually paying you all, I’d say you earned it this week!! Also thanks as always to Cliff and the whole #77 Crew for the help and to Roger for hooking me up with some parts I needed this week. 

In Conclusion:
   Another non-Top 10 earned me only 30 points once again. If we would have ran a 10 lap race, I would have probably finished 6th or 7th and moved up some in points. Although if we would have ran 10 laps, that means we would have ran earlier in the line up (hobos and trucks swap spots each week in the program) and I wouldn’t have had time to get the water pump changed.  Ah, the irony of it all!  We’ll catch some breaks here before long, I know it. I just hope that it is not that dusty next week.  It wasn’t very fun to race on and I was afraid that a car I couldn’t see in front of me would spin out and I would cream him before I even had a chance to hit the breaks.  I have been going to that track for 10 years now, and that is the dustiest (or is it most dusty?) I have ever seen it. Oh well, you know what they say, “If there’s no dirt in your Pepsi, you’re at the wrong track!”  

Until next week,


Nick Christian
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