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Driving force
I just can't wait
to get behind
the wheel!

Fast & furious!
But I'm no cheetah!

Shoes, handbags, shopping.
That's what most teenage

girls dream about. Not me...
I'm going to be a racing

driver,* I'd grin.
So what if motorsports were

almost a woman-free zone.
At the weekends, I'd beg my

dad, Robert, a car designer, to
take me to Brands Hatch.

And as soon as I passed
my driving test at 17,
I set my sights on
becoming a professional
racing driver myself.

At 19,1 spotted an ad
for the

G

Silverstone Rally School Lady
Quest Competition. They
wanted a female rally star.

Despite having no racing
experience, I signed up - and
beat hundreds of others to the
final, eventually losing out to
someone seven years older.

But it gave me confidence...
This year, I was the highest

female finisher in the British
Rally Championship Challenge.

But the real highlight was a
comp racing against the
world's fastest animals!

I beat a peregrine
Lj falcon, eagle and

greyhound... But lost by
B just two-tenths of a

second to a speedy cheetah!
I hate losing, but I'm only

23, so I'll be back-
faster than ever!

Louise Cook, 23,
Maidstone, Kent

I'll knock spots
off him next time!
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