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For many years now a regular stop on the World Cup 
circuit, Vigo has been a popular venue with racers 
due to its sunny weather and dusty, technical track. 

There have been some memorable World Cup moments 
here; Peaty’s win, Marc Beaumont’s dramatic win in un-
settled weather, Mick Hannah’s only WC win, Minnaar’s 
nasty crash on a well-camouflaged tree-stump....Vigo is one 
of those places that always seems to produce drama. 

This year Vigo joined became part of the increasingly popu-
lar trend of holding an independent race at a venue nor-
mally sanctioned as a World Cup event, that for whatever 
reason has been left off the uci’s schedule. The Willingen 
“Wheels of Speed” is another example that springs to mind. 
These races are usually attended by a select few WC regu-
lars and a host of talented national racers, and Vigo was no 
exception,  with some of the UK’s best talnt in the form of 
Brendan Fairclough, Matt Simmonds, Danny Hart and ris-
ing stars like Liam Little. 

Charles Robertson was lucky to even get there to get the 
shots after all kinds of travel-related drama, and would like 
to thank Danny Hart and family for basically adopting him 
for the week. The March weather made things difficult for 
riders and photographers alike, with the usual dust trans-
formed into thick mud, but the consensus was that it was a 
great season-starter for those wanting to get a jump start 
on  2010. Read on for an account of Liam Little’s trials and 
tribulations at this famous venue, just north of the Portu-
guese border.

CRC/Intense rider Matt Simmonds introduses his 
Californian prototype to some European mud.Distilledmag



After a week of selling, buying and fixing a van it was finally 
time to drive down to Stansted airport in London... a 5 hour 
trip to test-drive the new beast. So after we called in at Knox 
(body armour company) for a bit of a tour and an opportu-
nity for Charles to see the factory and get some shots of cool 
stuff in the pipeline, I got the bags and bike packed, had an 
hour’s sleep and set off at 2am for Stansted. Charles had 
managed to acquire a boarding pass which seemed to have 
the date 19th March on it which obviously was really useful 
considering we were standing in the airport waiting to catch 
a plane to Porto on the 18th. I was luckier than Charles as, 
being on the same flight as Marc Beaumont, his dad and 
Tom Braithwaite meant I was able to just convoy all the way 
to Vigo. 
 
After I got to Vigo , I borrowed some tools from Paul Hart 
as mine along with my sleeping bag where in Charles’ bag 
in Stansted, after the bags needed to be balanced a bit due 
to the new RyanAir extortion charges. So after I had walked 
the track, built the bike and had some food I was lucky 
enough to have some bedding donated from Sue Hart which 
made my 1st of 3 nights pretty comfortable, despite the 
heavy wind and rain.
 
Friday morning was pretty chilled out and nothing really 
happened until late in the morning, maybe because of the 
pretty disappointing Spanish weather. Despite the weather 
the track was pretty dry. I managed to get quite a few runs 
in and really enjoyed the track. After a lot of mud-scrap-
ing and rolling the finish jump was eventually opened . The 
finish area showers were a godsend and made for a fresh-
smelling tent all weekend. After a 24hr stay in Stansted 
airport Charles arrived on the Porto-Vigo Express bus and 
was immediately taken in to the British riders’ soup kitchen 
that was the Harts’ motor home, providing everything from 
shelter and bedding to hot food and coffee to all the travel-
ing Brits. After a meal in town it was off for an early night 
in the tent only to be rudely awakened by the Vigo cockerel 
which really needs an asbo (anti-social behaviour order), for 

Full commitment from Marc Beaumont, a previ-
ous winner here at Vigo. This time he would 
have to be content with second.
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its 3.30 alarm calls.
 
Saturday morning and the weather was no better; more 
heavy rain right through the night which left the ground 
waterlogged and the track had totally changed by lunch 
time with thick mud everywhere. The uplift at Vigo is awe-
some, if not a little crazy at times, but with a 20-minute loop 
time for the car and back again means you can get some 
serious runs in. I got to try out the new Contour HD head 
cam for Charles which seemed to be pretty good quality and 
wasn’t too heavy on the head. After riding I had a much-
needed shower to wash all the sand off which got every-
where and stained the skin it was so bad. We then went into 
town and drove around to find somewhere different to eat,  
but ended up back at the same pizzeria as Friday night due 
to the nice, low prices. We returned to find Paul still hard 
at work in the awning, so we called in for a coffee and some 
craic then off to the tent. Th ere were couple of new tents 
pitched a bit too close, especially when they were talking 
shit until 00.30, but I think they got the hint after the third 5 
cents bounced off the fly sheet. I was then woken by 2 crazy 
Spaniards who had stalled their moped by my tent and pro-
ceeded to kick it for 20 mins before it started, which pissed 
me off enough to get me out of my tent, stood in front of a 
church at ten to four in the morning, in my boxer shorts giv-
ing my best Spanish hand signals for ‘what the fuck are you 
doing it’s four in the morning’. The shit night’s sleep was 
capped off an hour later with the return off the ASBO cock-
erel with his three equally loud and argumentative mates.
 
Despite the shit night’s sleep, Sunday was awesome as the 
sun was high in the sky and the track was drying, I did 
one practice run after changing my tires to a slightly dryer 
option (as opposed to the fully-dry option which had been 
stolen form outside of the Harts’ awning on Saturday, most 
likely by scooter boy or ASBO cock) and I was pretty happy. 
The sun stayed out for the remainder of the day which was 
much needed. In my race run I rode ok, just a little tight, a 
couple of stalls in awkward flat sections and the flat lower 
section was a good test for the winter training on the legs.
 
Bernat Guardia took the win with a 2.41 with Marc Beau-
mont in second (2.42) and Antonio Pajuelo (2.42) in third. 
There was a good turnout of Brits with Brendan Fairclough 
4th, Danny Hart 7th, Matt Simmonds 9th, Bernard Kerr 
10th, Tom Deacon 11th,Tom Braithwaite 13th, Harry Heath 
15th, Rob Smith 16th, Scott Mears 18th, Kyle Farrow 23rd 
and myself finishing 26th with a 3.01. The Women’s saw, 
Tracy Moseley take the win with a 3.08 and Manon Carpen-
ter in second with a 3.28.         
        .
Now I’m sitting in the airport at Porto looking forward to 
the flight back followed by a 5hr drive home which should 
get me back for 5am with the rest of the day to get sorted 
for the return to work on Tuesday morning. But I have to 
say, despite my result and the terrible weather I loved it!!!! 
Until next time.....Liam Little

Vigo is infamous for moments like this, and the 
wet conditions did nothing to help. Unknown 
rider, over the bars to an uncertain fate. Distilledmag


