Essential Guide to Marshalling.

  Rally Marshalling is all things to all men
To the marshall: it is giving up your free time to spend in a forest putting something back into the sport you love. For no monetary gain, a concept alien to any other member of the public, you will stand out in all weathers to help the safe running of the rally. Never for 1 minute doing it so that you get to see the rally for free. God forbid the thought ever crossed your mind!

 To the Stage Commander: You are a raggle-taggle bunch of volunteers who he need’s to run the stage. The more marshals the better, but this also means having to give away more ‘goodies’ the rally organisers gave him.

 To the spectator: You are a direct descendant of that little fellow in the 40’s that ran the Third Reich. All marshals obviously bear a passing resemblance as well judging by the times they are called’little hitlers’. From their point of view your main aim in life is to spoil their day and ultimately take over the world.

“why can’t I stand in that box junction?, you jumped up little pratt: is a term of endearment often used.

  So what does little Hitler, sorry, rally marshall need for a day in the forests.

Map. This may seem a bit old fashioned in the age of the sat-nav, but believe me feeding a map reference somewhere in Kielder into your sat-nav doesn't half confuse the woman that lives in it. 

 Vehicle. A 4x4 is useful but anything with a bit of ground clearance. I can assure you that when you sign on at the start and are given your junction no, your main aim will be to get F.T.D. Front spoilers and side skirts have no place here.

Food: An army camp kitchen is preferable but any cooker will do. Prepare for an ascent on Everest and you won’t go far wrong. 12 hours in a Welsh forest with a 1/2ltr flask and a kit-kat is asking for trouble.

Whistle: This is the marshals finest piece of equipment. It warns of approaching rally cars. Well thats the official reason. The real reason is to totally piss off all those spectators that gave you so much abuse before the first car arrived. Nothing clears a corner quicker than some ‘jumped up little pratt’ constantly blowing a whistle. Payback Time.

Tool’s. All that is needed is a sharp knife. The look on a drivers face when you extract him from his crashed pride and joy by cutting his £400 belts instead of just pressing the quick release is priceless.

  Information.: As a marshall you will become like a mushroom, kept in the dark. The only information you get all day will be from the spectator car waking you up to tell you the first car will be along soon. A Tibetan monk with access to the internet  will have more idea than you about who is winning the rally. Don’t expect any from the radio car on your junction either. They have all signed the official secrets act and will divulge no information at all. ( now they probably are direct descendents of the Third Reich)

So in essence you will get abused, have no idea what is going on and it will cost you money.      Oh yes, and still come back for more.     

Have Fun.                        
