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Remarkable Performance by Jaguars in Monza 500 Miles Race-Jimmy
Bryan Wins at Over 160 m.p.h. Setting World's Fastest-ever Lap
During a Race at Over 175 m.p.h.-American Drivers Salute the Courage

anp, Ability of Fairman, Sanderson and Lawrence

DESPITE all the head-shakings, and the
refusal of certain European drivers

to take part in the 500 Miles Race of
Monza, the event was staged without a
single accident. It was a wonderful
spectacle, the deep-throated roar of the
big Indianapolis cars bringing back
memories of pre-war racing featuring
Mercedes-Benz and Auto-Union. Also,
it was highly signifiCant that Mercedes
and Alfa Romeo technicians were there
in force.

Much nonsense has been talked about
the perils of high-speed track racin'g, but
a certain Scottish gentleman of vast ex-
perience in motor racing matters, and
three courageous drivers, have made a
certain Grand Prix coterie look a trifle
silly. That curious organization U;P.P.I.
stated that it would be suicide to race
on the Monza banked circuit; why, tyres
will fly off and there will be terrible
crashes. So what happened? Excited
spectators saw cars passing each other at
over 180 m.p.h., laps speed exceeding
175 m.p.h., and a race average of over
160 m,p,h. All on a blazing. hot day
with temperatures at 104 deg. F. Yet,
not a single tyre failure was reported
either from Firestone or Dunlop; indeed;
the tyres on the Jaguars were scarcely
worn despite lap speeds of 150-[60 m.p.h.

The American boys had plenty of
courage. They, too, had never raced at

VICTOR: Jimmy Bryan after winning
the 500 Miles of Monza. On his left is
Duane Carter. President of the United
States Automobile Club and leading light

in American racing.

WONDERFUL MOMENT: Jack Fair-
man (Jaguar) during the first lap of
Heat 1, when he led the entire field-
to the huge delight of his American
rivals, Behind him are Eddie Sachs and

Jimmy Bryan.
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such high speeds, and they knew that
their hard suspension systems with rigid
axles front and rear would take a
tremendous buffeting on the bumps to
be found on the steeply-banked track.
"So what," they said, "we'll have better
equipment next time." Chassis break-
ages caused wholesale retirements with
splitting fuel tanks, and when Jimmy
Bryan crossed the line to win at over
160 m.p.h. from Troy Ruttman and
Johnny Parsons, these were the sole
survivors of the Indianapolis machines.
Following them were the Jaguars 6f Jack
Fairman, Jock Lawrence and Ninian
Sanderson-a performance that, at the
time of writing, is the talk of Italy and
shortly, U.S.A. British prestige was
never higher than in Milan on Saturday,
29th June, the speed and reliability of
the blue cars creating a tremendous
impression.

The attitude of a few G.P. drivers
towards the Monza 500 Miles race
has disappointed everyone connected
with the 0rganization of the event.

Scare - mongering undoubtedly put
Maserati and Ferrari against the idea,
but the former, at any rate, relented,
and sent two cars to Monza to attempt
to qualify. Jean Behra, adriver of great
courage, apparently fingered his nose at
U.P.P.I., and proceeded to qualify a
V-12 3.5-litre single-seater. However,
troubles occurred and the car was with-
drawn. A supposedly smaller engined
edition of the 4.5-litre sports-racing car
was also tried, but a repeat of the Le
Mans transmission failure occurred. A
gentleman named Borniggia brought out
a rather venerable 4.1-litre V-12 Ferrari,
but this was too slow to qualify.

Thus, the three Jaguars of Ecurie
Ecosse faced 10 single-seater Indianapolis
machines, built specifically for track-
racing. The Jaguars were not there with
the blessing of the factory; the drivers
were faced with the prospect of their
speed being limited by the use of 16-in.

tyres, larger tyres not being possible
without considerable structural modifica-
tions. However, Dunlops were confident
that the covers would last, so long as
no ultra-high speeds were-attempted.

The Firestone people- anticipated no
trouble at all, having spent several weeks
experimenting with suitable covers at
Monza. For example, the rear tyres on
Bettenhausen's Novi were 20 ins. by 800
-yet, after his fantastic practice speeds,
they were quite noticeably worn. This
car has a tremendous power output, said
to exceed 600 b.h.p. from its 2.5-litre,
centrifugally-supercharged engine, and
4.2-litre cars did not experience anything
like the tyre wear.

I was most impressed with the spirit
of the Americans. Everyone helps one
another, and there are no secrets. Their
equipment is superb,' and one has to see
the turn-out of their meticulously-pre-
pared cars to realize how seriously they

HI, GUYS! Ray Crawford, in fore-
ground, gives a big "hello" to Sanderson,
Fairman and Lawrence as he and Troy
Ruttman pass the three Jaguars on the

banking.

COURAGEOUS TRIO: (Left) Jack
Fairman, Ninian Sanderson and Jock
Lawrence, after their epic drive with the

Jaguars of Ecurie Ecosse.

go motor racing. Learning that Jean
Behra was not too happy with the
thought of wire wheels on the banked
track, components manufacturer Ed.
Hallybrand had several of his mag-
nesium-alloy wheels shipped to Maserati
-and there was no question of payment.

As regards the America!). cars, all but
four had Kurtis Kraft frames. The
exceptions were the Kuzma-built Aga-
janian and Dean Van Lines Specials, the
Watson-constructed chassis of the John
Zink Spl., and' the Philips-built Bob
Estes Spl. All engines except for the two
Novi Air Conditioner Specials entered
by Lew Welch were 4.2-litre Meyer-
Drake Offenhauser units with Hilborn-
Travers fuel injection and four lusty
cylinders. The Novi cars were V-8s,
their beautifully-lbuilt 2.5-litre engines
having fuel injection allied to centrifugal
supercharging. All transmissions are of
Hallybrand origin, incorporating two
forward speeds and a solid rear axle, the
crown and pinion units of which are
based on obsolete Ford truck com-
ponents. Hallybrand also produces the
Goodyear-pattern disc brakes which are
universally adopted on American Speed-
way machines. ,

It was interesting to talk to American
race drivers such as Troy Ruttman, Paul
Russo, Tony Bettenhausen, Roger Ward
and Ray Crawford. I asked Ray Craw-
ford about stock-car racing in the States,
and how stock was the Lincoln he drove
in the Mexican road race. "Sure, it was
stock," he said, "I spent over 3,500
bucks, and it took 20 mechanics three
months' hard work to make it stock!"

When two noted leg-pullers come up
against each other, the result is often
amusing., Andy Lin,den remarked to
Ninian Sanderson that he had qualified
at over 171 m.p.h. Ninian scoffed,



saying: "You'll have to go faster than
that-at least 180 m.p.h. or you'll have
the Jags on your tail." The man of
granite nodded; "Guess you may be right
at that, son-say, what was your name?"
Ninian replied, "Sanderson, I'm driving
Jag number six." "Yeah, I got you now
-guess you're the Jaguar rookie driver!"

Thursday and Friday were turned ~ver
to qualifying laps, and when any dnver
signalled that he was ready to be timed,
a man with a red flag shoo-ed all other
cars off the circuit. Best time 'of all was
put up by Tony Bettenhausen in the
Novi, with 54.8 sees., 176.717 m.p.h.
Next best was Pat O'Connor (Sumar)
with 55.8 secs., 173.493 m.p.h. Jack
Fairman seemed to spena the entire
Friday qualifying all three Jaguars,
hopping from one car to another. How-
ever best Jag time was credited to Jock
Lawrence in the 3.8-litre car with 62.7
secs., 151.633 m.p.h. Jean Behra's best
in the V-12 Maserati was well under
150 m.p.h. However, qualifying speed
was set at 67 sec~., and Behra'did about
63.5 sees.

Paul Russo had wretched luck. After
qualifying the second Novi at 166.796
m.p.h., the flywheel burst and the engine
was wrecked. The Novi people had no
spare engine, so Russo was out. After
the qualifying trials, the Bear Safety
people were busy rectifying shock-
absorber brackets which had bent under
the strain of hurtling round Monza. The
Jaguars, on the other hand, had no
trouble whatsoever.

It was a pity that the V.P.P.I. busi-
ness had prevented the presence of the
red cars, as this undoubtedly affected the
attendance, even allowing for the fact
that the race was held on Saturday,
instead of the more usual Sunday. On
race day, the atmosphere of a big event
was there; Bernard Cahier remarked that

there were so many American photo-
graphers around that he felt like a
stranger.

The race itself consisted of three heats,
each of 63 laps. Pladngs were to be
based on the aggregate times of the three
events. Owing to the unsuitability of the
Indianapolis cars' clutches for standing
starts, the V.S.A. rolling start was
adopted.

Heat 1
A red Alfa Giulietta Spyder was pace

car, the racing machines following in
pairs according to qualifying times. Thus
the procession was led by Tony Betten-
hausen (Novi Air Conditioner Spl.) and
Pat O'Connor (Sumar); Andy Linden
(McNamara SpI.) and Bob Veith (Bob
Estes SpI.); Eddie Sachs (Jim Robbins
Spl.) and Jimmy Bryan (Dean Van Lines
Spl.); Ray Crawford (Mirror Glaze) and
Johnnie Parsons (Agabajanian Spl.); Troy
Ruttman (John Zink Spl.) and Ninian
Sanderson (Jaguar); John Lawrence
(Jaguar) and Jack Fairman (Jaguar).
Fairman was actually fastest of the
Jaguar drivers, but switching of car
numbers put him at the rear. He was
driving the 3.5-litre Le Mans runner-up,
Jock Lawrence the fuel-injection 3.8, and
Ninian another 3.5 litre.

After the cars wared away on the roll-
ing start, and the wonderful full-throated
roar of the big Indianapolis engines
brought back memories of the pre-war
Mercs., the Americans were completely
shattered when Jack Fairman's Jaguar
came through in the lead. Fairman had,
very cleverly, stayed in second gear;
'when the pace car drew off, he used all
the acceleration of the Jag up through
the gears, and simply left the others
standing. In all fairness to the U.S.A.
drivers, it transpired that there was some
confusion as to start. However, once
the big American engines began to turn
over, the gallant Fairman was simply
gobbled up. That rolling sta.rt lap of
the D-type was covered in '150.5 secs.
(159.788 m.p.h.).

Lap 2 and Eddie Sachs came through
in front, chased by Tony Ruttman and
Jimmy Bryan, with Pat O'Connor cut-
ting past Fairman. Lap 3, and Tony
Bettenhausen had forged in front, his
supercharged engine snarling as the revs
went up to over seven-five. Next time
round, and the Novi was at the pits with
suspension trouble. In front a tremen-
dous battle developed between O'Connor,
Bryan and Sachs, passing and repassing
each other on the banking, apparently in
perfect safety. No one was higher on
the banking than Fairman~too high it
might seem, for in giving space to a
bunch of Indy cars, he scraped the fence
at something over 170 m.p.h., leaving a
trace of Ecurie Ecosse blue paint for
posterity.

Behind the three leaders came Linden
and Ruttman, with Fairman staying in
front of Parsons and Crawford. Law-
rence and Sanderson were doing very
nicely, thank you, and the Jaguars' per-
formance simply delighted the Americans.
Bettenhausen rejoined the race, and
streaked along to make up eight lost

TROUBLE: Tony Bettenhausen scram-
bles to a stop with suspension trouble
on the Novi during Heat 1. Bob Veith
(Bob Estes Spl.) follows him in, the

exhaust pipe coming adrift.

SWEEPING curve of the Monza banking is dra
ally portrayed in this picture, in which Fairman in
of the Ecurie Ecosse Jaguars is seen leading Pan

and Crawford.



SWEEPING curve of the Monza banking is dramatic-
ally portrayed in this picture, in which Fairman in one
of the Ecurie Ecosse Jaguars is seen leading Parsons

and Crawford.
DWARFED by the great control tower and scoreboard,
and the huge advertising hoardings, is a tight-packed
bunch of "Indy" cars leaving the banking to pass the

stands at over 190 m.p.h.



ARFED by the great control tower and scoreboard,
[he huge advertising hoardings, is a tight-packed
Iz of "Indy" cars leaving the banking to pass the

stands at over 190 m.p.h.

laps. It took 21 Japs before Parsons
managed to get past Fairman, and two
mor.e before Crawford did likewise.
Bryan was now firmly in the lead, and
Linden had edged past Sachs. At 35
laps, Bettenhausen came into the pits
again, and Veith stopped to have a look
at his suspension. On lap 42, Linden
managed to take O'Connor for second
spot, but four tours later Pat scraped in
front again. Veith stopped again, but
was soon away. Only Bryan, O'Connor
and Linden were on the same lap, Sachs
having dropped back. Lap 53, and Veith
came in again, went out, and then
stopped again as his exhaust pipe fell
off. Near the end, Linden went all out
to take O'Connor, but the Sumar just had
that extra bit of speed on the straight.

Yes, indeed, this was real motor racing,
in man-sized motor cars with pilots who
know their job. Everyone was full of
admiration for the Jaguars and, in fact,
Fairman finished on the same lap as
Crawford, five tours behind the leader.
The race was won at over 162 m.p.h.,
with Linden setting a new circuit lap
record in 55.6 sees., 174.128 m.p.h., to
shatter Herrman L:j.ng's long-standing
Avus figures, which had stood as the
fastest ever in any race. Monza had
justified itself as the fastest track in the
world.

During the interval .before Heat 2,
electric-welders were busy in the pad-
dock, patching up chassis derangements,
split fuel tanks and suspension break-
ages. Mechanics toiled vainly to repair
a broken torsion bar link on the Novi,
and successfully patched up Veith's ex-
haust manifold. Tyres were changed.
Wilkie's men took a look at the Jaguars
and decided that they needed no main-
tenance. With a track temperature of
127 deg. F, and 104 deg. F in the sun,
neither Dunlop nor Firestone technicians
were taking any risks, all tyres being
carefully examined. .

Around 2 p.m. the cars came out for
the second heat, forming up in the order
of finish. Eddie Sachs's battery-carrier
caused considerable amusement; it con-
sisted of a very primitive wheelbarrow
purchased from a Monza fruiterer: The
Novi was retired, and as the pace car
moved off, Crawford just managed to
join in the procession, and mechanics
were desperately changing rear wheels on
Veith's car.

Heat 2
This was a sizzler of a race, with a

wheel-to-wheel struggle featuring Rutt-
man, Sachs, Bryan and O'Connor. Veith
did one lap, and his' entire steering
column came adrift at about 180 m.p.h.
as the securing bracket snapped. Some-
how or other the car held direction, and
the Bob Estes SpL stopped safely at the
pits. Said Veith laconically: "Sure is a
safe track; if that'd happened at Indy I'd
bin through a wall! "

Ruttman held the lead for four laps,
then yielded to O'Connor and Sachs, with
Bryan trying to pass all three. What a
magnificent sight it was to watch those
four cars coming through in a tight
bunch, roaring past the stands at nearly
200 m.p.h., and swooping up on the
banking with the bright sunlight glinting
on their glistening' paintwork. By eight
tours, all three 'Jags had been lapped,
their speed being strictly regulated by the
canny Murray. One could almost
imagine Dulllop's Vie Barlow down on
his knees, praying: "David, please don't

FAST COMPANY: On the banking is
Pat O'Connor, closely followed by Eddie
Sachs and Jimmy Bryan, during the

struggle for the lead in Heat 2.

let them go under 63 sees." Fairman
was still leader of the three blue cars, he
and Jock Lawrence enjoying themselves
immensely. Ninian, who had professed
himself scared stiff, was circulating with
admirable precision, leaving plenty of
room for the roaring single-seaters to
pass. One thing stood out a mile; these
three boys have all the guts in the world
-and it takes guts to race for lap after
lap at nearly 160 m.p.h.

For 14 laps O'Connor just managed
to hold off the irrepressible Sachs, then,
with 16 tours on the board, Pat cut into
the pits to retire with a split fuel tank.
This left Sachs in front, and Bryan
managed to get away from Ruttman.
By 25 laps, only these three were on the
same lap, with Linden, Parsons, Craw-
ford, .Fairman, Lawrence and Sanderson
following in that order. Fairman·
cheekily passed Crawford, and was
promptly slowed down by David Murray.
Lawrence tried slip-streaming the Mirror
Glaze car, but quickly abandoned when
he was almost blinded by methanol
fumes.

Then, on lap 27, yet another Indy car
abandoned, Linden going in to the pits
with fuel streaming from the tail of the
McNamara car. Frame breakages were
causing tanks to split asunder, this
malady particularly afflicting the Kurtis-
constructed chassis. Sachs, driving ex-
tremely well, held on to his lead from
Bryan, the latter chewing his eternal cigar
stump. Then Eddie began to slow, ever
so slightly at first; Jimmy Bryan closed
right up, and for several laps the two
ran nose-to-taiL With 45 on the board,
the unlucky Sachs pulled in with a split
tank, leaving seven cars in the race, with
Ecurie Ecosse Jaguars running like
express trains. Bryan finished just under
a minute in front of Ruttman, with Par-
sons a couple of laps in arrears.

Undoubtedly' the Americans were
worried about the Jags. Both Bryan and
Ruttman reckoned that they would have
to cut down their speeds on the final



heat, in view of the heavy toll exacted
by the bumps on the banking. Jack
Fairman, in fifth place on aggregate,
was a matter of only 38 secs. behind
Crawford, both having completed .117
laps-and Crawford was also in trouble
with a leaking tank: Welding plants
were again busy, and for Heat 3, Sachs
and O'Connor returned to do battle.
However, on the grid, fuel was seen to
be pouring out of Sachs's tank, and he
was immediately excluded. As the pace
car went off, mechanics were working
desperately on Crawford's car.

It was Troy Ruttman who took the
lead, followed by O'Connor and Bryan,
with Fairman ahead of Parsons. As the
cars passed the' stationary Crawford car,
Jack Fairman automatically went into
fourth place on aggregate. As expected,
'speeds dropped, the race average after
10 laps being just over 157 m.p.h.
O'Connor took the lead but went out on
lap 9 with a recurrence of his split tank.
Then to the general amazement of all,
Troy Ruttman received the "GO" signal
from his pit. With a couple of laps in
arrears, to catch Bryan he would have to
carve off three seconds a lap; this he
proceeded to do, but when he had built
up a lead of 32 secs., it was obvious
that there was no question of catching
Bryan on aggregate, but rather collecting
lap-money for the final heat. Far better
to ensure an almost certain second place,
than risk retirement; so out went the
maintain speed sign, and the race settled
down to a Ruttman victory, with Bryan
in second place but winner of the Two
Worlds Trophy on aggregate.

During all this, Parsons had to keep
motoring to hold off Fairman. The
experienced American driver knew that
one pit stop would see the Jaguar in
third place, so he had to keep going just
fast enough to avoid straining his car.
Anyway, David Murray was well content
with 4-5-6 for his cars, and no attempt
was made to speed up Fairman.

Bryan's aggregate speed for the three
heats was 160.2 m.p.h., about 2 m.p.h.
slower than Lang's race average for a
93 miles event at Avus in 1937. How-
ever, the Arizonian had the satisfaction
of turning the fastest lap ever. on any
circuit at a speed of 175.737 m.p.h. As
for the Jaguars, their performance was
incredible. Jack Fairman, in averaging
over 151 m.p.h. for the three ,h,ours,
became the fastest man ever in a sports
car during a race-a record of which to
be proud. Both Jock Lawrence and
Ninian Sanderson also went faster than
any other sports car drivers have ever
achieved in a race. Fairman turned in
one lap at at least 160 m.p.h. That nick-
name "Fearless Jack" will stick; the
Americans are going back to U.S.A. to
tell their friends that there is one British
driver at any rate who would stand a
chance of qualifying at Indianapolis. It
would not surprise this chronicler in the
least to learn that Fairman had received
an invitation to try his luck next year
with an American-built car.

The P.A., in English, was just about
the finest race commentary I have ever
heard, informative and very much to the
point. It was delivered by Chris
Economaki, Editor of National Speed
Sports News, top U.S.A. motor sporting
weekly.

Although the organizers must have
lost heavily on the race, it is almost
certain that it will become an annual
fixture. All sorts of things caused diffi-

culties, beginning with the Suez CrISIS;
then Pirelli withdrew from racing which
directly affected Maserati; Englebert
built track tyres for Ferrari, but follow-
ing the Mille Miglia accident would not
permit them to be used. This was due
to the publicity given the alleged tyre
failure on de Portago's car. Then came
the U.P.P.I. bombshell, making European
participation extremely remote. For-
tunately, as it turned out, Ecurie Ecosse
accepted an invitation, and so the
organizers bravely decided to go ahead.
It is to be hoped that the heavy losses
sustained in running the 500 miles race
will not affect September's Italian Grand
Prix, which is an extremely expensive
event to stage.

Results
Heat 1.

1. Bryan (Dean Van Lines). 1 h. 1 m. 32.4 s.,
261.049 k.p.h.

2. O'Connor (Sumar), 1 h. 1 m. 37.2 s.
3. Linden (McNamara), 1 h. 1 m. 42.9 s.
4. Sachs (Robbins), 62 laps.
5. Ruttman (Zink), 61 laps.
6. Parsons (Agaianian), 59 laps.
7. Crawford (Mirror Glaze), 58 laps.
8. Fairman (Jaguar), 58 laps.
9. Lawrence (Jaguar), 57 laps.

10. Sandersou (Jaguar), 51 laps.
11. Bettenhausen (Novi), 45 laps.

Fastest lap: Linden, 55.6 S., 275.179 k.p.h.
(170.996 m.p.h.).

Heat 2.
1. Bryan, 1 h. 2 m. 18.9 S., 257.809 k.p.h.
2. R'uttman, 1 h. 2 m. 52.9 s
3. Parsons, 61 laps.
4. Crawford, 59 laps.
5. Fairman, 59 laps.
6. Lawrenee 57 laps.
7. Sanderson, 53 laps.
Fastest lap: Bryan, 54.1 S., 282.809 k.p.h. (175.737

m.p.b.). Circuit Record.

Heat 3.
1. Ruttman, 1 h. 3 m. 1.2 S., 254.918 k.p.h.
2. Bryan, 1 h. 3 m. 14.6 s.
3. Parsons, 62 laps.
4. Fainnan, 60 laps.
5. Lawrence, 57 laps.
6. Sanderson, 55 laps.
Fastest lap.•• Bryan and Ruttman, 55.8 s.• 274.193

k.p.h. (170.383 m.p.h.).

Final Aggregate.
1. Bryan, 189 laps, 257.504 k.p.h. (160.2 m.p.h.).
2. Ruttman, 187 laps.
3. Parsons, 182 laps.
4. Fairman, 177 laps.
5. Lawrence, 171 laps.
6. Sanderson, 159 laps.
7. Crawford, 117 laps.
8. Sachs, 107 laps.

Canadian Carrera-continued
stern battle. The sternest battle of the
day was waged out in front between
Ed. Leavens in an Austin-Healey 100
and Jim Duncan in a TR3. These two
had a whale of a scrap which ended
with Leavens in front by a mere 100th
of a second. Again there were incidents
galore; a Morgan started trailing its
exhaust pipe and was promptly black-
flagged! David Hobson did a scattering
act amongst the straw bales near the pits
and was flagged for rejoining the race
farther down the course. While another
Healey gave the crowd a rare old fright
when it was "lost" coming out of the

. right-hander before the pits and went
into a colossal "gilhooley" in the middle
of the track for all to see. Again, quite
a race!

Results: I, Ed. Leavens (Austin-Healey), 23 m.
42.0 s. (69.9 m.p.h.); 2, J. Duncan (TR3), 23 m.
42.01 s. Hcaley Class: I, E. Leavens; 2, L.
Lalonde. Triumpb Class: I, 1. Duncan; 2, G.
Brown; 3, F. Hayes. Porsche Class: I, A. Baker;
2, M. Wallace. Morgan Class: I, A. Sands.

Race NO.4 (up to 1,500 c.c.) saw some
beautiful machinery in action. Art
Bunker's yellow Porsche 550RS quickly
established a long lead, doing an 80
m.p.h. lap in the bye-going, and then
going on to win at an average of 77.66
m.p.h. by 26.3 secs. from a determined
Tom Gilmour, who could do nothing
about the speed of the Porsche with only
1,098 C.c.S of Coventry-Climax engine
under the bonnet of his Lotus. This was
the "tidiest" racing of the day, if not
the closest.

Results: 1. A. Bunker (Porsche 500RS), 21 m.
21.7 s. (77.65 m.p.h.); 2, T. Gilmour (Lotus TX),
21 m. 48.0 S.; 3, B. Lewis (porsche Spyder), 22 m.
59.9 s. .

Then the 1,500-2,000 c.c. boys had
their turn and the thing turned out to
be a TR benefit. Fred Hayes made no
mistakes in his TR3 to win at an
average of 68.94 m.p.h. which might have
been higher if he were "pushed" a little
harder.

Re,ults: I, F. Hayes (fR3), 24 m. 01.2 S.; 2, 1.
B?rker (TR3); 24 m. 12.4 S.; 3, Brian Rowntree
(fR3). 24 m. 26.7 s.

The heavy metal then came to the
line in a combined event' for "2,000 to

3,000 c.c. sports cars" and "over 3000
c.c." The "overs" included Jack Ensiey's
D-type, Ed. Leavens's, Corvette and
Millard Ripley's 300SL Mercedes.
Ensley eventually shook off the Corvette
after a few laps around 79 m.p.h. and
won at an average of. 75.9 m.p.h. with
the SL just 4 sees. behind.

In the 2-3 litre class things were much
closer and Ripley won from Ray Carter's
100M Austin-Healey by a split-second
after a most exciting duel. Earl Uhr's
bl~wn Por~che sounded very ropey but
finished thud, a lap behind.

RC5ults: (over 3,000 c.c.): I, 1. Ensley (Jaguar
D), 21 m. 59.1 s. (75.9 m.p.h.); 2, E. Leavens
(Corvette), 23 m. 22.2 s. 2,000-3,000 c.c.: I, M.
RIpley (300SL), 23 tn. 26.4 s.; 2, R .•Carter (Austin-
Healey 100M), 23 m. 26.8 S.; 3,E. Uhr (Porsche
1500 S), 23 m. 23.9 s. (11 laps).

Then we had the 1O-lapper for pro-
duction saloons! This must surely have
been the most hair-raising, nerve-shatter-
ing, unbelievable bit of near stock car
r!'lcing ever staged anywhere! High-
light of the whole affair was a
battle royal for first place between
Doug. Bennet driving a Studebaker
Power Hawk and John Girvan in a
warmed-up Sunbeam Rapier. Doug
fought the "big" Hawk through the
bends at a speed that some of us would
have thought impossible and naturally
had the acceleration out of them to pull'
away along the straight-ways, but John
used the superior cornering power of the
little Rapier to get right up the Hawk's
exhaust pipe at each and every corner.
On the eighth lap he got by for about
12 ecstatic seconds, but Doug quickly
righted the situation and went on to
win by 2.7 sees.

Last event of the day was the "big"
race (44 laps), Formule Libre; every-
thing that was still in reasonable run-
ning order came to the 'line. With a
Le Mans type start, organizers overcame
the difficulty of Bill Burt's starterless
Cooper-Norton by allowing him to sit
with engine running until the rest of the
pack had moved off, then they released
him at the heel of the hunt! Ed
Leavens's Corvette led into the first "S"

(Continued on page 24)


