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nal exactly daisy-fresh before o
TSD: the beautiful Dempster
Highway, north of Dewsen; rally
occouterments on dash; and kids
at Quesnel's Parkdand School
take turns behind the wheel.

Iy donated by The Tire Rack) and Bloe
heaters (to prevent our engine oil from tak-
ing on bearing-grease consistency in suh-
#ero temperatures), our Evos were stock.
Strong steeds indeed, with 271 bhp apiece
and all-wheel drive.

But were Bornhop and T up to the chal-
lenge? A couple of native SoCal sun-lTuh-
bers, we had limited experience with water
in its frozen state . emptying ice cube
trays, toboggan runs in the local moun-
tains, things of that sort. The Elders, on the
other hand, are experienced cold-weather
travelers—Jim, a wiry, mountain-man ver-
sion of Garrison Keillor whose groff voice
and encrgetic delivery could make reading
the back of a cereal box sound interesting;
and his wife Suzanne, a sweet, insightful
lady who Jim endearingly refers to as “my
stunt driver.” Together, theyre an accom-
plished photo-journalist team. and were
great companions throughout the Alcan,

The rally’s format was the same as be-
fore. . a competitive event based on scores
from several TSD (Time-Speed-Distance)
sections spread throughout the rally, and

three closed-course
fevents on ice, where
e could all indulge in
tour best Tommi Miki-
fnen impersonations,
slithering sideways at
B crazry slip angles. In be-
Tween were transit sec-
tions... 500 miles is
considered 4 short day,
and Day 3 would see us
cover 830

What had changed
“weas the level of competi-
tion, as this vear we were
Ljoined by two other fac-
torv-supported teams:

 trio of BMW X3s, fronted by the always-

elocutious Satch Carlson, who writes for
BMWs club magazine, Roundel; and a
three-car Subaru effort spearheaded by
E. Dale Kranshaar. Of course, there was a
smattering of privateers in a variety of
vehicles including a Mazda 323 GTX,
sundry Subarus, a BMW 325iX, & Mitsubi-
shi Montero and an Audi 84, this last driv-
en by Baron Rene Von Richthofen and his
son Lionel. If Rene's last name sounds [3-
miliar, it's because he's the great-grandson
of the Red Baron, and yes, his 54 is red.
So, at onc-minute intervals, we were
fiagged off from Kirkland's Silver Cloud Inn
by rallymaster Jerry Hines (see People,
Places & Things, p. 23). North to Alaska, to
quote Johnmy Horton, but not before taking
part in the first of marry diabolical TSDs.
Designed to make you swear a lot and
stick pins into a Jerry Hines voodoo doll, a
TSD requires that you maintain a given av-
crage speed on a streich of road, look for
some obscure landmark, and then change
vour speed according to the instructions in

the rally book, All the while, yvou're eveing
a stopwatch and the car’s odometer, be-
cause the previous night you've worked
out all the time splits and theoretically
know, to the second, when you should ar-
rive al each landmark, Which never hap-
pens. Its the automotive eguivalent of rub-
bing your stomach and patting your head,
while keeping about 10 plates spinning on
the ends of dowels.

You can then find out just how poorly
you've done, because the rally’s crew is
stationed along the TSD, noting when your
car passes and how Tar off it 18 from what's
called the “perfect time.” Results are post-
ed every couple of nights, Fortunately,
beer is nearby.

Even the transits can be eventful. On an
especially rupped mountain pass in British
Columbia, we rounded a sharp bend only to
find a considerable rockslide m our lane,
and an oncoming semi in the other. The
largest boulders were suitcasc-size, which [
avioided, choosing to straddle some of the
smaller carry-ons. The old Toyota Cressida
immediately behind wasn't so lucky, Bam! [
caught a glimpse in the rearview mirmor just
at the point of impact, as its right front sus-
pension collapsed neatly into the wheel
well. Listing heavily starboard, she limped
slowly off the road. We'd find out weeks lat-
er that our Evo had been wounded (see
Lomg-Term Test, this issuc), but 1t showed
no ill effects throughout the rest of the rally.

As we drove farther north, clear roads
tried to slush, mixed with a nasty amal-
gam of gravel and fine dirt put down in
wintertime to improve traction. Well, trac-
tion wasn't a problem, but after a while the
bodywork, undercarriage and wheels were
all coated with a thick, cement-like paste—
# slurry that branded our jeans with calf-
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‘height splotches from the rocker panels
cach time we got out of the car. A trip to
the pressure-wash cleancd things up {on the
cars, at least), but we should have dons a
better job with the wheels. As we accelerat-
ed up to specd, our Evos turmed into mobile
paint-shakers, blurring our vision and
threaténing to pop our Velero-mounted ra-
dios off the dash. Yep, those half~removed
mud deposits were to blame, so we spent
20 minutes roadside. scraping off what we
missed with sticks and ice scrapers.

As we neared Yukon Territory, the roads
mercifully tumed to ice layered with a thin
crust of snow, conditions that suited the
Blizzaks perfectly. OF course, cvery time
we pulled out of a gas station, we had to
spool up the twrba and spin the wheels, just
for the fun of it. Once underway, whenever
the road appeared especially slick, we'd lay
into the brakes to test traction, 1o be met
with the quick thumpihumpthump that sig-
nals the onset of ABS. We feasted on

duct tape for @ small
d repair near

handfuls of GORP

{Good 01" Raisins

and Peanuts) from

Trader Joe's and

listened to Country tunes on our

XM satellite radio (whose reception he-
came increasingly intermittent the farther
north we traveled}. And looked fior wildlife,

It should be noted here that Andy is an
Olympie-class wildlife spotter, silver
medalist in Barcclona, By way of back-
ground, he has & clock in his office that
squawks a different bird call every hour,
and he is a student of the hawks, herons,
coyotes and other varmints that sometimies
appear in the field adjacent to our building.
“Moose!” Andy points. “Ptarmigan!™ he
shouts, Alut & quarter-mile later, T finally
see the quarry. Competitive fire lit, [ vow
to spot an animal before Andy does, but it
never happens,

We had another chance to compete on
the outskirts of Whitchorse, in one of the
ralby’s three ice races. This event was origi-
nally to be held on the frozen Yukon River,
but thin ice dictated a change of venue.
Through blind hack, Porsche just happencd
to be having a press introduction in town
for its Cayenne V-6, and had set up a

course Al Fish Lake, complete with
pelt-lined hospitality tent guarded by
stuffed white wolves. Porsche graciously
allowed us to use them both.

Here, we developed a bad case of Nokian
Hakkapeliitta envy. While most of the field
were on these metal-studded Finnish snow
tires, our non-studded Blizzaks were out of
their element on the course’s skating-rink
surface. With entry speeds into the corners
already comically slow, we'd lose front
traction and slide helplessly inie the snow
banks—think “air heckey puck™ in terms
of directional control, And those snow
banks were not the light, powdery kind
that kids make snow angels in, but hard,
crusty ones that could tear the lip spoiler
right off & Lancer Evo. Which they did. A
couple of times. Luckily, duct-tape silver is
not too far off our car’s color.

Probably better to have the high ground
clearance of a sport ute here, as some of
the more experienced rally drivers were
intentionally slamming the drifts as the
fast way around, seemingly without doing
any damage.

“Scemingly™ is the operative word, Just
before we started north on the Dempster
Highway toward the Arctie Circle, Satch's
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BMW X3 was mansuvering around a gas
station when Andy heard a small, metallic
fink. “That didn’t sound good” Andy re-
marked to the artendant. It wasn't; a tie-rod
had znapped like.. well, like a tie-rod that
had smacked a spow bank too many times.
In the finest spirit of team sacrifice, the part
was cannibalized from the X3 that was far-
ing worst at that point, with that vehicle
flatbed-towed back to Whitchorse, All of its
drivers managed to find rides in other vehi-
cles, continuing the rally s spectators,
There was plenty to see a5 we embarked
om the remate Dempster, ®a road paved with
arrowheads™ as lim so descriptively put it
Rugged mountains beneath a cobalt sky,
blanketed in snow so pristinely white that it
appeared to have a blue tinge. Huge orange
industrial-strength snow-blowers. Stunted
pines that grew even smaller and sickly-
looking as we passed through Eagle Plains
and on to Inuvik. the largest Canadian town
(population 3500) above the Arctic Circle.
Have vou ever driven 220 miles on top
of a river? Neither had we, but that's the
way you get to Tuktoyakiuk and back in
the winter, following the path of the

frozen Mackenzie. It's a smooth,
¥ slippery ride for the most part,
excepl for the section with 6-in.
aps in the ice, & couple of en-
“thusiastic rallyisis blew oot a
couple of tires apiece here, and
the guys in the 323 GTX were
kind enough to warn us of the
impending danger (thanks, Rob
and Nick). About two-thirds of
ithe way to Tuk, the bare ice
e turned from slate gray to a
dark turquoise, “That’s when you
know vou're over sed water,” explained the
good rallymaster,

Temperatures were at their lowest in Tuk,
-30 F, and that’s warm for February. We
popped out of the cars just long enough to
refuel and pose for photos with the ice-
bound Beaufort Sea stretching toward the
top of the world. Back in the Evo, [ noticed
some ice on my moustache and felt a cer-
tain Hillary/Everest sense of accomplish-
ment, only without oxygzen debt and yaks,

The invincibility didn’t last, however, As
we retraced our steps past Inuvik, Jim mis-
judeged a turn near the airport and stuffed
their Evo firmly into a drift, What hap-
pened next could have been miuch worse.
Blinded by Jim’s snow plume, Kevin Bar-
rows, following behind in his full-size
Dodge sweep truck, went off in nearly the
same spot. Yet he heroically avoided hitting
Jim, instead clipping a light pole and
plunging down a 15-foot embankment.
Damage was mosthy limited to egos, and
both vehicles were plucked out without too
much drama., Kevin did have to pay for
that pole, though,

The rest of our journey was fairly un-
eventful, but there was a side trip in Alaska




to the Chena Hot Springs Resort in Fair-
banks, where they've built a fantastic ice
hotel that adjoins the conventional lodges.
Inside its ice-block walls, there’s a fully
functional bar where the bar itself, the
gtools and the glasses are all fashioned
from ice. There are ice sculptures inside,
the most prominent being a life-size me-
dieval knight on horseback: and rooms
where guests can spend the night. The
most whimsical room has a bed (yes,
carved from ice) that looks like a bear in
the “dead possum™ position, with four sky-
ward paws as bedposts and the bear’s head
as, quite literally, a headboard. The hotel is
open all year, with glycol pumped through
14,000 feet of tubing in the summer to
keep things cool.

The rally’s finish in Anchorage was amid

 Jim of all trades

B The photos for our Alcan
Winter Rally feature were taken
by Jim Elder, a longtime friand
of the magazine who fiell in
lowe with Alaska when he first
visited the state in 1964, Elder,
a writer,/ photographer who

Suzanne are a wibrant couple,

B sings 2 mean rendition of John-  with BVs o1 cars o long-dis-

i ny Horton's “North to Alaska,”  tance travel and camping, Jim
2. was based in Jackson. has probably done it, with cam-
i Wyoming, for 50 vears, until he  era and pen at the ready, Jim
= says, “the billionaires fnally cites R&T's Tory Hogg and Hen-
Ei drove us out,” He and wife ry N, Manney I as his mentors

M The Aurcra lce Hotel {obove) near Fair-
banks, Alasko, amared and delighted.
Opposite top, Bormhop ond | diseuss hot
chocolate at o Dempster pull-out neor
Eogle Plains. Yukon, while near the Inuvik
alrpart (opposiie left) we're no doubt
calling for o tow truck, though o passing
gorboge hauler plucked Eve No. 5 out
with a tow strap. At rally’s end in Ancher-
oge (left), our weary smiles speak of
sleep deprivation and adventure.

minor pomp and circemstance, rolling into
the local Subaru dealership at one-minute
intervals, grected by reporters from the lo-
cal paper. Sipping champagne and swap-
ping stories with fellow competitors in a
nearby tent, we were informed of our final
positions; 2nd out of six cars in the Seat-
of-the-Pants class, and Tth overall out of
15 entrants. The Elders eked out a 13th-
placc finish, But the big winners were the
remaining BMW X3g, taking 1st and 2nd
overall, without gnother tie-rod failure for
the entire 4600 miles.

We all felt like winners, though, just for
having finished thiz grand odyssey—an ad-
venture that sucked when we were having
it. On reflection, it was a ripping good time,

For more information on the Alcan
Winter Rally, go to wwwalcar 500 com. 8

traveling the West in “Fufus,”
a red Ford F-350 pickup outfit-
ted with an Alaskan camper
whose interior and plumbing
were custom-built by Elder
himself. If it's outdoors and in
the West, and if it has to do

b
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