4/21/04 By Derek

#8 OTC EVO has retired from this year's OTC.

An unfortunate off track excursion at the wrong place at the wrong time and the wrong speed has collected the EVO. It's a shame, as we were on our way to the T3 title this year with the combination of car, crew, and drivers.

Everyone on the team and at the track is OK and unharmed. At the end of the day, all we lost was more fun and $. Not a bad sacrifice with all things considered. What we did experience, however, was the best demonstration of human nature anyone can experience...

Jon and I drove to Thill from WSIR in high sprits. Just coming off of our first win by a good margin, and setting in #1 for T3. I couldn't have written the story any better. Mueller was absolutely in love with the car. Jon was having the time of his life in the car and was so happy to be at the big track at WS. All of mine, and all of the sponsors hard work over the past 4 months seem to be bearing fruit as everything was clicking into place. Thunderhill has been and is my favorite track and I was delighted to be heading that way... looking for our 2nd day win.

Since Mueller's blow up on Monday at WSIR, the plan was to pack up his 1G on the trailer, drive the whole crew and broken car up to Thill over night, then have Mueller drive session 2 at Thill before he moves back down South to get the motor changed in his car for Sears Point. Jon and I were to take the 1st session at Thill, a track that I'm familiar with, and have a good time.

Everything went as planned in the morning. The atmosphere was relaxed, and increasingly, people were coming up to our car to check out what we were doing. Robi had rushed/overnighted a set of tires matching exactly to the specs of what we had in our car. Vesko kept "teching" our car again to check out the suspension and under the hood.... We felt like the top dogs, with a target painted on our car.

9:25 comes around and I was 3rd on the track after Vesko and Robi. I was under zero pressure, and just wanted to drive on my favorite track. The car was working better than ever as the suspension is dialed perfectly. Power was great even at low boost. The brakes were awesome. Everything was working flawlessly. The car was on auto-pilot.

The off track experience came after I picked up Jon for a sightseeing lap around the track. I'm driving around showing the track, and not really thinking about what I was doing. T8 came, and we went off the outside sliding sideways... that was all she wrote... Even going at a much slower pace than the laps I was doing before, we were still at pretty good speed for the muddy, rutted run off. It tore up the car enough to make it a total loss and knocked the wind out of Jon and I. Pure stupidity on my part and my part alone.

Here is the reality of the situation -- 

No one was seriously hurt. I'm not getting sued. I don't have to go explain to somebody's loved ones what had happen. I'm sitting at home in Seattle eating dinner with my girlfriend and my mother. Jon is at home with his wife and kids. With the dumbass shit that I pulled, God was on my side looking after us. There was no reason that we should be here. At the speeds of T8, it could have went the other way.

The bad news -- 

I may sound arrogant, and completely absurd. But with the utmost respect to everyone in T3 and OTC, I believe we had the win of T3. I am not the faster driver in T3, but Mueller was pretty highly ranked in the T3 field as far as a bad ass driver. His racing experience and knowledge blows away most of even the ringers in T3. And these ringer guys are freaking good drivers. I've seen Todd do some miracles in the NSX last year and S2k this year. Davepk can drive these tracks with his eyes closed. Vesko denies it, but can easily get the most out of the car with his wheel to wheel experience. Robi is insane (in a good way). The Lofgren guys made that 944 fly. And Wayne/White are seasoned veterans. But the combination of Mueller's driving and chassis setup know-how (he made Robi's car 3+ seconds faster by laying underneath it for 20 minutes messing with the toe setting only), the meticulous manner in which our car was built, our team's attitude and budget, there was no way the car was going to *fall apart* in the last 3 days. The car never saw more than 21 psi of boost since day 0. Every bolt was tighten to spec each morning and night. We had the chassis dialed, the tires were getting faster as planned, we hadn't even began to run on our fast tires which I had been having good luck trying to "shave" by driving on the hwy between tracks, Our plans worked so well that it unintentionally lured Robi into overnighting a set of tires to match our car exactly... even after I told him eye to eye that they were slower!! Our support team brought by Mueller was ready to "fire their shit". Along with the 4 months of support by the sponsors before and during the event, the car and team was going to do it...

I went from hero to zero in 1 turn. And took 40 people's effort with it

The good news -- 

Beyond the obvious points covered by the reality section. The good news is that I'm only out of money. Contrary to a school of thought out there, I'm not made out of money. I walk into the car dealer to buy a car with my social security number instead of a bag of cash just like everyone else. I get up at 7:30 in the morning like everyone else to go to work. My girlfriend yells at me for cheaping out on dinner and wanting to eat at home 364 days out of the year. I'm passionate about cars and that is what I like to do. And this type of shit really make it a rainy day in Derek's world, despite everything that went right. However, only loosing $$ really falls under the good news category. I got a job, money just need to be made back.

The really good news -- 

My cynical look at human nature has been proven wrong and I made some friends for life, and was taught lessons in how to act as a human being.

From the moment of the off, to the second I walked into my home in Seattle. There are people out there making sure things only got better. John Mueller had a plan to run the EVO for 1 session, then bring his 1G to Sacramento for a motor change. This will allow them to only miss Thunderhill and be able to drive Sears Point and Buttonwillow. Having 1.5 days dropped from OTC meant that him and Justin didn't have a chance to get a trophy, but it was important to him and the #71 team that Justin and the RRE crew got to drive the tracks. John and RRE were committed to making the #8 car win T3, and made the trip to Thill SOLEY to support this team. When the pulled up to the paddock and heard the news, they reacted as if Elliott and I was their brother. These guys fended off part scavengers, track officials, Internet masters with digi cams, and just about everyone out there looking to gain from my loss. The 1G and themselves were no longer a priority. Mueller knew the man who ran the on track shop and had his tools and resources out at the car making things better. The RRE boys were up and down the paddock consolidating all of my stuff from my clothes, to tools, to banged up parts. Justin was feeding me pills like a nurse while the crew set out a chair for me to watch them work. Mueller's friend from Sacramento shut his shop down, hooked up his trailer, and drove 90 miles up to the track to get the cars on the trailer (1G and #8 EVO). It was like as if every one of these guys were working on their own personal car. My little world was rocked and a half dozen guys were picking it up and gluing it back together for me. These are guys that I met anywhere from 3 days, to 5 seconds ago. To make a pathetic attempt on illustrating the situation, when they were loading up flown off parts into the car for transport, they made sure none of the parts would damage the stock rear paper speakers. Because they knew I may be able to fetch $15 for them. These guys gave up their entire OTC program to look out for my $15.

Everyone in the paddock came by and sent their regards. Guys that I've a lot of respect for came and shook my hand. Guys that I didn't know offered to give me things I didn't deserve. People with more important things to do came to fix my mistake. Justin gave up the money, time, sleep, and effort that he put into the #71 to get me on my feet. Mueller called in favors he's earned from over the years for me, gave up working on his car for me, put my car on his trailer for me, moved his car to someone else's trailer for me. OTC for me is no longer about the track and driving, it was about people taking care of people.

So what happens next? --

Mueller drove Elliott and I to an airport hotel in SAC. Elliott had a friend in Seattle book rooms and a flight for us to come home. This morning, I found out that Mueller and the boys had worked non-stop to get the motor swapped in the 1G for Sears Point. While I had a scone, plate of fruit, and drank champagne on the plane back to Seattle, these guys were still working on the #71 since I had delayed them by 12 hours.

Mueller is going to try to make Sears Point and possibly Buttonwillow tomorrow. Then my car will continue south back to RRE headquarters where Mike W has offered a temporary home for it. Mueller has everything else I own that I couldn't carry on the plane, and I'll figure out a way to get that stuff back home.

RRE customers already know this. The shop is all about heart. These guys will try so hard to make things right at their own expense. You non believers out there who think I just say thing to kiss ass to my sponsors are dead wrong. Look at the stickers on the car and go to every one these guys. They're not only the best in what they do, they're the best the world has to offer.

Final Thoughts -- 

My team and my sponsors made everything perfect. I blew the chance this year, but all of these guys are the real winners and I want to thank and recognize each of them:

Lowell at L&R Racing put together a car that was more sorted, and produced more reliable power and better results than any T3 car at OTC. We drove the longest distance to get to OTC at 1300+ miles, and produced some great results all the way till we were out. Look at the other EVOs then look at our car. It didn't have the most parts of the most money, it just had the right stuff by the right people.

Jason at BRITS put together a brake package that was flat our superior to anything else for the EVO. Every stop was perfect, and we didn't have to worry about them at all. If you need brakes for your EVO, now you know who to call.

Dynoflash cars are simply the fastest cars with the least amount of work and money. Al simply doesn't know how to blow motors. All he knows is how to make these cars produce power exactly for what you need.

Kinetic Motorsports has the best FMIC package out there for the EVO. Not only does it combine for the best power increase, it takes a beating and keeps on working. That is like one of the only pieces that half-way survived. Other EVO teams had packed multiple aftermarket FMICs and needed replacement exhaust pieces overnighted to the track.

Shawn at Vinyl Element is the only guy to go to for Vinyl and graphics. The guy is passionate about what he does and loves the cars.

Mueller and RRE. I don't have words for these guys. Just go there, and buy everything.
