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Wildest Road Rally
In the U.S. Atiracts
Lovers of Risk, Danger
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'JNm'thern Michigans ‘Press on

Regardless’ Course Is Famed |
1,500-Mile, 3-Night Challenge « !

)
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: By GRER CONDERACCT i
| Staff Reporter of THE WALL STREET JoURNAL 1
|  ALMA, Mich.—Youw're in the middle of a|
ffm-ust in the middle of the night. Through the !
| blinding snowstorm. you can barely maehke out:
{the single lane of the dirt road, which = the
| worst you have ever seen, There are mud, pot-
{holes, glara lce, fool-deep sand traps, hairpin
{turns. You are sitting in your brand new car
iand the man behind the wheel presses the gas-
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Fur most people, this is a nightmare.
| But for Jim Beatty, it'z & dream come true. |
| Mr. Beatty works as a manager of an auto |
i leasing firm, a job he finds “a challenge, but
, nol like this '
| Over this past weekend, he and & compan- ;
“ijon were whigzing at night through the backwa. |
ters and wilds of northern Michizan., They
were compeling In the wildest and maost a-

mous U.E. road rally, culled Press on Regard- |

less. And because of the risks, he was loving
svery minute of if.

| Risks and danger are what Press on Re-
jgardlezs iz all sbout. When the rally started |
i{lest Thursday night, there were 53 cars. The
| object was to drive fast—500 miles a night—
rover a designated but punishing course, for
{three nights, without destroying yourself ar
| your car.
| Amazingly, nobody was hurt, And promaot-
ieara of the event, which has been run yeariy
| gince 1948, clpim that participants haven't ever
| been seriously injured.

' What Happenn to the Cars

But what happens to the cars is something |

elae,

. Omiy 21 finished the rally Sunday morning.
The rest were left zcattered along the 1,500-
mile course of winding dirt and paved roads.
The first mf.ht. Gene Henderson, n lﬂ;mnt hi:i
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cn his medified Fr -ﬁhhu‘hi-
! pariner meddﬂwn 2 bumpy siretch of road.
!The Escort went off the road at 70 miles an
.wmm Mir. Hen-

Thomas .J. Samida, 40 years old, an engl-:
near for Kelsey-Haves Co.. waz in the lead
when he mel up with what he ealls 8 “rock-ad-
illo,"" or large immovable obziraction in the
rosd such ax a rock, ree lnb or stump. Mav.
ing at a fast clip, Mr. Samida's =pecialiv.
| rigged Hormet hit one and broke an axbe.
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Some entrants seem to get & kick ont of
watching their cars disintegrate under them.
James Walker, a 27-year-old foreign car srles-
man from Ann Arbor, Mich., stepped from his
panting WVolvo at the finish and cavalierly
,scrawled “Resl In Peace™ in the grime across
the hood. The mechanieal systems of the car,
suich #5 Lhe engine, were operating “‘only from
habit," Mr. Walker joked. He had benien ihe
{car so badly that its engine gobbled up a full
!cas-e of oil (12 guarts) in the last 500 miles--42
! miles to the guari. .

What Maker Rallyists Run

What makes a Press On Begardless rallyist
run?

Jim Beetiy's wife explains it in two words:
“He's crazy.” For Mr. Beafly it is the “chal-
lenge." And a certain escape, or tolal diver-
sion, from the humdrum of day-to-day life.

IL iz hard to tell how many of the Press on
Regeardless competitors fit this pattern. FEual
many are business or profeasionsl men; many

i are engineers. And some frankly concede they
I lurn to risky road rallying for the excitement
j their jobs don't afford.

William Braund, 51, and & cumpetitor for

- elght vears, iz head of Detroit Edison Co.'s de-
'partment in charge of disconnecting electricity
.t cuslomers who don't pay their'bills. “You
get A lot of complaintz,” he says. 8o yearly he
! turns to the rally to relieve the {frustrations in-
herent in hia job. ]

The lure of rallying clearly isn't the pnsp
or even Lhe chance lo win. This year's rally)
waz won by Bcott Harvey, a Chrysler Corp. en- |
gineer whose expenses were picked up by the !
auto maker, He has won three years in a row_ |
And the winner gets only 51,500, which is what
it eosta the competitors on the average to get;
their cars ready tor the rally, nol to mention i
the afler-rally rf'pair costs, which can uﬂan
run another §1,500 i

If rallying pmwd.n.r- some kicks thut are!
mizsing from the participants’ jobs, all em-|
ployers aren't overjoyed. Mr. Samida, the Hel- |
sey-Heyves cnginecr, says his boss doesn’t like |
him parlicipating becavse of the dangers.
i&mall wonder. Balore the rally, Mr. Sarmida
told ‘about his techniques for handling deer
when they wander onto the road during the
‘ovent. Because the 200,000 candiepower lights

mounted on the front of his ear hypnotize dear, |

|2'r1’r Bamida says that when he 2pota a deer
| “frozen” in hiz path, he [lcks a switch on the
| dashboard and cuts off all his lights. He keeps |
'hl:rtling' down the road, counling to three, and!
|unapa the lights hack on, “hoping the deer is
gone.
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