Flying
Dutchman :

Meet Dutch-Canadian Kees
Nierop—Sebring winner,
factory Le Mans driver,

and British Columbia’s
biggest Porsche proponent
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“To make a living in motorsport, you
have to be willing to do whatever it takes
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to stay with the sport,” says Kees. “You
have to have an ego that is willing, that
allows you to do that. I could be driving a
962 and stand on the podium with Al
Unser Jr., Bob Akin, and Rob Dyson at
Road America on Sunday afternoon, and
Monday morning I'd be changing oil as
the grease monkey at some mechanic’s
shop, because that’s the only job they’d
give me because I'd come and go all the
time — and then have a guy complain
that his windows weren’t clean enough!”

t’s a beautiful spring day in Mission,

British Columbia, which is about an
hour east of Vancouver in the Fraser
Valley. Mount Baker — an active,
glaciated volcano just over the border in
Washington State — looms on the hori-
zon and the Fraser River rushes past as
Mission Raceway hums with activity.

An Aston Martin DB7, a Lotus Esprit
V8, a couple of Shelby GT500s, a Maserati
GranTurismo, two Audi TTs, a Nissan
350Z, and a Dodge Viper dot the lot, but
mostly it’s Porsches zipping around the
short 1.4-mile road course that’s a killer

on brakes. Kees is in one of them, teach-
ing Ken Whittall, a mathematical physi-
cist, how to get the most out of his 435-
hp, 3.8-liter 2010 911 GT3.

“You get immediate feedback with
Kees,” says Whittall. “He can feel what is
going on with the car and tell me if I'm
going safe before the instruments know.”

Kees’s interest in cars and racing comes
from his father. Klaas Nierop, a Dutch
businessman who built up a small retail
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empire and also owned a marina, hotel,
and restaurant in the Netherlands, raced
as an amateur in the old country. A young
Kees would hang out at the track on race
weekends until his dad walked away from
the sport when Kees was six years old.

“We'd been dragged down to the track
as babies — and then when I was old
enough to want to be part of it, that’s
when dad quit,” chuckles Kees. “And my
dad, being a stubborn Dutchman, when
he quit, he quit. He would never go back
to the track again. He sold all the equip-
ment, everything. So as a kid I'd get onto
the train on my own and go to Zandvoort
to watch races.”

In 1974, Klaas moved the family to
Kelowna, in the B.C. Interior above
Okanagaf: Lake, where Kees still lives
today. In much of Europe, you can’t geta
driver’s license until you're 18, and it was
no different in the Netherlands — so
that’s the first thing 16-year-old Kees did
in Kelowna.

“Forget the boats, let’s go do something
with cars,” he told his dad. Kees went to
mechanic school so he could build and fix

his own cars. He soon bought a Datsun
240Z, which he later converted into a rac-
ing 280Z and still owns today.

Although he flipped the Datsun on his
first attempt at racing, he twice set the
record at the Knox Mountain Hillclimb,
a paved road course with ten major turns
that climbs 800 feet in 2.2 miles over
Okanagan Lake. After winning rookie-of-
the-year in British Columbian ice racing
and then the 1978 Canadian GT1 cham-

pionship as a 20-year-old, Kees was ready
for bigger things.

He moved into Porsches, driving for
Dick Barbour’s IMSA 934 team at Port-
land and at Road America in 1979, then
competed at Daytona in 1980 ina 911 and
at Sebring in the Apple Computer-spon-
sored 935, driving with Bobby Rahal and
finishing sixth.

“I didn’t know of him until we met at
Sebring,” recalls Rahal from his Ohio
home today. “We were kind of the B-Team
at the time and didn’t have everything the
A-Team had — and Kees did a very good
job.” Rahal wasn’t the only one who took
notice; Kees impressed Porsche’s engi-
neers with how he drove and how he took
care of the equipment.

S ome would say that Kees’s moment
came in 1983, when he won the 12
Hours of Sebring with Wayne Baker and

Below, left-right: Kees Nierop (in sunglasses)
and Wayne Baker (on left) at Road America in
1984; Nierop borrowed the driving suit from
co-driver Bob Akin at Road America in 1986.

Jim Muller in a turbocharged 911,a GTO
entry that beat all of the GTPs — the only
time a GTO won overall in IMSA history.
But you have to jump ahead, to 1986, to
unearth Kees’s golden season.

It was the year of Vancouver’s Expo. It’s
hard to believe, looking at the 2010
Olympics, but before Expo the area was
an insular backwater in many ways. So
when Andrew Field of Field Racing asked
Kees to drive for a shoestring Western







