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union's PREFACE

was conscious of a profound sense of relief. At last I had the authority
to give directions over the whole scene. I felt as if I were walking with
destiny, and that all my past life had been but a preparation for this

hour and for this trial."
Grand words: Winston Churchill's when he became prime minister

in l940.They convey some of the conviction with which I write about Iim
Clark. I may not have been called upon to save the nation, but reinstating
the memory of the noblest of racing drivers is a worthy cause. I spent quite
a lot oi my life preparing for it in a way, from writing about Clarl-1's career
when I was a journalist, to writing a book
with lackie Stewart when he won his ¿rst
world championship.

There is inevitably a strong Scottish
thread running through this book. Ford Motor
Cornpany’s counsellor to both Clark and
Stewart, and also Tom Walkinshaw who joined
a notable inventory of Scottish drivers that
included Ron Flocl-chart, Archie Scott Brown,
Innes Ireland, Ninian Sanderson, arid Gerry
Eiirrell, was Walter Hayes: "I have a theory.
There was something essentially Scottish in

for it, even if it is indefinable and elusive."
Scotland is a small country. Anybody closely connected with motor

racing or rallying in Scotland sooner or later met everybody else, which is
how I came to know Jim Clarlt and Jackie Stewart before either of them
ever got ittto a racing car, and also before I wrote a single word for
publication anywhere.

Heather Rally, I955. Ian Scott Watson and ]im Clarlii {DlQiN’)
lbllow jowett luprter. Stuart Parker arid Eric Dyrriocli. {in white

l1mmY- L¿¿k at the m¿t¿r racing talent that ha?‘ sweater} await turn with Austin Atlantic l'*"'larshal leaning over car is
551115 gut rjyf Sii;iijy[l3_n(]_ There mu5[ big ,3, yggggn Eiill Clelancl, lather oi Lllll touring car champiori ]ohn Cleland

There is another reason for tal-ting a new look at the life and times of
Iim Clark. In the 30 years following one of his great race wins, the ¿rst
victory on its ¿rst race of the Ford-Cosworth engine in the Lotus -=1-9 at
Zandvoort on June 4, l9iEi?, motor racing changed almost out of all
recognition. I-Ie would scarcely recognise the be-winged ground-effect cars

l"‘l'i"'lE



THE ]Il‘"I CLARK B-Cl¿ilii

that evolved, although some reminders of the old days remain, notably a
leading racing engine virith FORD on the cam covers. I-Ie pioneered a whole
dynasty of engines that will ring i.n the advent of the new millennium and
only ring out well into it.

I met Jim Clark in Edinburgh in the spring of I955, at a brie¿ng of
the nascent Ecurie Agricole, a motor sporting team of farmers in the
forthcoming Scottish Rally. I was not a member, I was not a farmer or even
a journalist; I was co-driving a rival car and it seemed a good idea to
evaluate the opposition. The group comprised Neil Brown who raced a
black and white TR1, Ian Scott Watson, a founder of Ecurie Agricole, Ronnie
Dalglish, a farmer from Auchterarder, and Jim Clark.

Graham Gauld was sports editor of The llilllflll-IIllI'li"ldIl'I'llIl, Scotland's weekly
motoring magazine, and took the group photograph at his parents’ house
in Edinburgh’s elegant George Street. The future champion was fresh from
one of Scotland's leading public schools so I concluded perhaps unwisely
that his Family must be well-off. It was a good time for farmers, and many
in the Borders sent their sons to Loretto, with its ochre-washed walls, near
lvlusselburgh, the Ilth-century ¿shing port along the coast towards North
Berwick.

It was a breezy group. Robust, smiling Dalglish was a regular and
successful rally competitor. Neil Brown, with a girl whose name alas has
faded into obscurity, raced with more zeal than fortune. I-Ie left Scotland
and went to America as a stockbroker but kept up an interest in motor
racing and I2 years later went to the American Grand Pris at Watkins Glen.
as he walked through the paddock, a hand was clapped to his shoulder. Jim
Clark whom he had not seen for years was now one of the greatest drivers
of the age. He said, "Hello Neil, what the hell are you doing here?" The
gesture said more about Clark than the volumes that have been written
about him. It made Neil Brown, like so many of us, an admirer for life. blot
a wholly unquali¿ed admirer, but an admirer just the same.

In I955 Jim Clark was I9, rwo years younger than I, and he made
a deep impression on me largely because he drove his own Sunbeam
Mark III. My father, like Jim's a former kirk elder and a slightly stern though
melloviring Presbyterian, thought it ill-suited me to have free use of the
family Wolseley.

The evening in Edinburgh was scarcely signi¿cant as a portent of
motor racing history, or even much of an indication of what might
transpire in the Scottish Rally. Ian Scott Watson was entered in his DICW, an
eccentric choice I felt because like Jim he seemed able to have whatever car

ten
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he wanted. Cl-ther members of Ecurie Agricole were either farmers like
Clswald Brewis and the Somervail brothers, racing against well-cormected
members of the motor trade like Ian Skelly, whose family business was to
be one of Britain's biggest and most successful Ford dealerships.

I got to know Jim quite well on that Scottish Rally, we were in closely—
adjoining cars, but I saw little of him between I956 and IEISB when I was
doing National Service with the Royal Artillery. as a farmer he was spared
that inconvenience. By the time I returned he was a rising star. Nobody
could guess how far he would go. Graham Gauld said he was marvellous,
but then Graham, an arch-enthusiast who played interminable LPs of
racing-car sound effects for pleasure, reckoned everybody in motor sport
was marvellous.

When I met him nest at a sprint near I-lawick in June 195 B, Jim Clark
still had the same cheery nature, revealing nothing of the shock he had
endured barely two weeks before, in his ¿rst race abroad at Spa in Belgium.
One of my schoolboy heroes Archie Scott Brown had died there; I suppose
I thought racing drivers took such things in their stride. I suppose
I thought we all did.

I never grew as close to Jim as he was to the French journalist and
editor of Sport Auto, Gerard (Jabby) Crombac, a great friend and staunch
admirer. I cast offmy engineering job to write about cars, and by the I 96-Os
was covering many of his British races as a staff member on The Meter in
London. By the 1960s I was grand pritt correspondent of The Guardian, a
grown-up journalist I felt, and it was some time before Jim could make up
his mind whether to treat me like the rest of Fleet Street, coldly, or accept
me as an old countryman from 1955. I guess among my saving graces was
that I continued to write in Scotland for Trip Gear, the magazine of the
Scottish Sporting Car Club — not its 1990s counterpart of the satne name.

Often we simply kept clear of one another. It was easier, and I knew
that were I to erploit the old connections the relationship would not
prosper. I enjoyed a rapport with Graham Hill, Jack Brabham, Bruce
IvIcLaren, and other drivers, mechanics, team managers, and hangers-on in
the grand pririt circus. They got to know my face because I was there, some
of them remembered my name or at least that of the newspaper I wrote for.
I rather doubt many of them read much that I wrote. Graham Hill did
because he liked to know that sort of thing. If Jim Clark did he never
mentioned it, which means he did not ¿nd anything to complain about.
Jabby said he read the British press in the of¿ce of Sport Autti.

I was careful never to ask Jim anything he would not tell any

twelve



-i_.-'

Tl-iClFI'S PFIEFA

l""Ii'i"IF,*lE?I'I'

CE

I‘-‘lotor racing at Charterhall.
Stiiting lrloss had iust

become ¿rst British dnver to
win a world championship

grand pus.
W'inners on E: Piugust I955

included
El-ob Gerard [l“"’laserati).
Efiesmond Titterington
(Jaguar), Beg Pameil
{Aston I"-lartinji. and
Firchie Scott Brown

(Lister-Bristol}.



THE iii-i ci.siiii: soot

journalist - there was no pulling of old Scottish friends' status —
and the ploy seemed to work. Sometimes it would be days before
the Fleet Street barrier was breached and we would talk easily. It
was a fencing match we went through. I knew the taboo areas,
money, danger, his racing secrets, and although he enjoyed sharing
racing gossip it was always easier if it was about people and not
about teclmicalities.

By I965 we had re-established something like the old
empathy. Jackie Stewart was a help. I knew his brother Jimmy,
gentlemanly Jimmy, before Jackie ever raced, and he reassured Jim
Clark that I was unlikely to write the sort of Fleet Street reportage
he despised. David Benson who had been deputy editor at The Meter
and in whom Jim had con¿dence, was similarly reassuring, and by

_lll"l"’| {Zia-i-i at tluriina izlrvnpeo-.-:i the end of 1966 it was quite like old times. Jim treasured fellow-
“E'Eb“'al'"3 ':°""“"“‘ 5“°:S55Ei' Scots almost as much as we treasured him.

Jackie Stewart had arrived in front—rank racing in I964, declining to
join Jim at Lotus after driving in Formula 1 and going instead to BRM for
1965. I-Iis friendship with Jim was lifelong and firm although there were
some things about him Jackie never understood. Clark and Team Lotus were
under contract to Esso, Stewart and Bittvl were with Shell. Stewart used to
lunch in the congenial company of Esso racing manager Geoff Murdoch at
his paddock marquee where the food was better than BRIvI*s. He would
watch in amazement at Jim consuming steak and chips before a race. Jackie
was at a loss to know why he ignored the perils ofa heavy meal. A driver
could choke on the contents of his stomach in an accident. Stewart
consulted doctors and crash ct-tperts and in any case believed racing hungry
made him faster. How very different they both were.

Stewart felt that Jim set himself up for motor racing in a curious way.
I-Ie prepared himself very deliberately, as though he was trying to make
racing somehow unimportant. He was tense, nervous, uneasy, as his
famous nail-biting revealed. "I-Ie was constantly doing it," said Stewart.
“hlobody ever knew what was going on inside him. He was an incredibly
private person, he hardly ever con¿ded in anybody. There were quite a lot
of things that you could not discuss with Jim.‘t’ou didn't talk about money,
you didn't talk about dangers of motor racing. I-Ie confined things like that
to himself so much, that you worried that they were consuming him from
inside. I-Ie isolated himself. You could see the arutiety in his shoulders. He
had a stiffness in his shoulders. I-Ie was never what you could call a loose
guy and it got worse as he got older."

lourlterl



A|..lTH'DH'E PREFACE

Clark found it difficult to relaa, to be comfortable with people, which
was why he never liked public speaking. Stewart by contrast seemed to
enjoy performing in front of audiences and was fond of telling about
driving with Clark in Australia and coming to an unguarded railway
crossing in the desert where the line stretched empty as far as the eye could
see in both directions. Jim brought the car to a shuddering halt, looked
both ways along the unoccupied track and enquired nervously in a small
voice, “What do you think Jackie?"

He constantly asked other people to help him with decisions. "He
needed me," said Stewart, "Even when there was nothing coming! I-Ie
needed people to help him through problems and some of these problems
were imaginary. Sometimes there was no crisis. He had nothing to worry
about"

Iim did not like to appear competitive. He thought it rude or pushy
or aggressive. I-Ie was always competitive in a racing car although never
aggressive. Other drivers respected him for his speed and accuracy; they
tended to give way to him because he was quicker or out~manoeuvred
them, they never feared him or felt they had to get out of his way lest he
push them oil the road. It was an essential feature of ]im Clark's track-craft.
Iackie Stewart never saw him, strictly speaking, as naturally competitive
strangely enough, much as he did not want to appear to be wound up or
tense: “I-Ie was an incredibly compleit man.“

Jim Clark played an inÀuential role in Stewart's career. Stewart's
important drives with the Ron Harris Lotus Formula 2 team, and the 1964-
Rand Grand Pris: in a Formula I Lotus were crucial and only achieved with
Clark's consent and encouragement. "I was driving the same
kind of cars, not just to begin with, not only single seaters, but
touring cars and Lotus Elans and sports cars, we had a lot in
common. Naive as I was as an up a.nd coming racing driver,
1 was not as naive as Jim Clark. I-Ie would drive almost for
nothing. He was driving for Ian Walker, I was driving for
Chequered Flag and I knew what he was getting paid."

The Rand Grand Pria drive came about when Iim
strained his back in a snowball fight on a Ford press
engagement at Cortina dlhmpeaao celebrating the
competition achievements of the Ford Cortina, and was
unable to take part. Stewart was searching for a Formula I
drive but he knew Lotus was ]im's team and there was not
room for both of them in it. Chapman in any case could

frfl¿¿À

Driving ClD"u"v'T'| the bobslelgh run was relatively
safe. jlrn Clark stramecl back in a snowball ¿ght.
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Carfraemill. East v West bread roll throwing
in the |95l3-s

THE jll"‘l CLARK EDGE

probably not have afforded both. Graham Hill joined Lotus later but Jim
did not mind because he knew he was quicker.

Clark's determination not to be deceived by rascally lawyers and
accountants led to some personal and, in the long, run family misfortune.
He felt so secure at Duns, the Border town where he lived, that it led to
mistakes and misjudgements. He turned to people there that he felt he
could trust, but they turned out in the end to be more naive than he was.
His home-grown accountant and lawyer were not up to the job. They felt
their way into off-shore companies and tait-efficient money management.
They embraced the jargon and the way of life, but in reality they had been
taught most of what they knew from what Jim had picked up.

He never wanted to be burdened with looking after money. He knew
he was earning quite a lot by the standards to which he was
accustomed, and all he had to do was get somebody he could
trust to run things for him. He had grown up in an
environment where trust was everything; you believed what
people told you, and unless there was proof to the conu-ary
you had con¿dence in their decisions.

I suppose like most people I carne under the Clark spell.
He did not behave much like a celebrity and I could scarcely
believe how boisterous he could be, when he was usually
described as quiet shy, and retiring. He threw bread rolls at the
Glasgow group, of which I was one, at Carfraemill Hotel after
races at Charterhall, the Borders circuit in the l95Us, and
threw them again at the opposing BRM team in the Hotel de
la Ville at Monza in the 1960s. He was not just pretending not
to be famous; he was genuinely self-effacing and he would
appear almost ordinary; one of the lads, unassuming. In
practical terms he could not be completely anonymous of

course. He was followed everywhere by autograph hunters. Sightseers
crowded hotel lobbies just to catch sight of him. Men smiled a wan hero-
worship sort of smile and made way for him. Girls swooned, especially
when he laughed, which was often. His face lit up and his dark eyes flashed
and sparkled.

By 1966 he had learned how to cope. He could put people at ease
when he cared to, but he found it difficult to be completely unpretentious.
He was world champion after all, and whatever doubts he may have
entertained by then about not being the best and fastest driver on the
planet, he kept strictly to himself. He could certainly be entertaining

SJIEE-EH



AUTHOR'S PREFACE

company and he loved to talk cars; it was only when he was involved with
Colin Chapman, Lotus's founder, that I ever saw him tense. If Chapman
beckoned in the racing team's paddock, Jim complied, not subserviently,
but because the pair were in a lirm partnership, a symbiotic relationship in
which each was completely dependent on the other.

Having people round him that he knew eased the stress that motor
racing brought Jim Clark. Away from home, it was sometimes perceived as
indecisiveness, although his sister Betty did not find hint indecisive: "Don't
believe all the stories of his indecision. You could see him make decisions
on the farm and he was quick, confident, and knew what he was doing.
There was no indecision there."

I-Ie was not indecisive when it came to money. Peter Hetherington
who handled Jim's financial affairs from I965 refuted the notion that he
was indecisive. "I've heard that said. From my point of view the answer's
no, because once we'd made a decision, he never wavered, he said get on
and do it."

Barrie Gill, motoring correspondent of the Daily Herold, thought of
him as the racer's racer, whose obsession with leading grands priat from the
start put him at the pinnacle of sport; "Jimmy seemed to go berserk when
the Àag went down," he said. "Some critics described his race tactics as
lunacy, but the flag fall seemed to send the adrenalin leaping and switch on
all the physical and mental faculties at peak revs." Gill loved Clark's sporting
banter when he was ghost-writing Graham Hill's newspaper column at
Deal 's Hotel in advance of the South African Grand Pris at Christmas I962.

The South African race would decide the world championship
between Clark and Hill, and Jimmy would keep eyeing Gill's typewriter,
“just to see what Graham is going to write about me“. There was no
bitterness in rivalry, no edge like there was between racing contenders of a
later era. Graham Hill offered Clark a drowning contest to settle the I961
championship, by seeing which of them could remain under water longer
in the hotel pool. Clark, a hopeless swimmer agreed provided Hill went
first.

When Hill won Clark had to make the loser's speech. He said, "We all
knew BRM had to win something this year to remain in business, and we
all really wanted them to, but this is ridiculous..." Gill, like most of the
racing journalists, even those who occasionally got a studied silence for
mis-reporting, hero-worshipped Clark.

These were different views of him among people who were close to
hirn.The diverse ways he touched different people were an essential part of

5-E'vE*riItE'E'rt
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AUTHOR'S PREFACE

the enigma of the man. Those who knew him only as a world
championship racing driver describe a different Jim Clark from the one at
home. "Jim never changed. He was aye the same Jim Clark," was the
earnest belief from the homesteaders who rarely saw the dashing
international jet-setter.

Jimmy really assimilated quite quickly into this big and eitotic world
around which there was a huge amount of glamour. There were girls, he
was courted by the rich and famous, and even the most retiring and
backward country boy could scarcely have failed to enjoy it.There was not
only the jet-setting international airline travel and company aircraft, but in
due course he I‘I'1.l}tE(l with a lot of people who Àew their own. Jim learned
to fly and had one too. From his background in farming in the 1950s
nobody would have been able to see such glories of the outside world. He
may not have been much altered by them or influenced by them, but he
could not have been unmoved or unaffected. What was certain was that
when he met something out there he did not understand, he liked to go
back to Dtms to think it out.

Patrick lvlennem, who edited Clark's writing for the Daily Mirror
received a call from Jimmy when he was passing through Heathrow. "He
asked me to come along for a drink. He'd had a few noggins himself. I-Ie
would occasionally, although it was rare. But I couldn't persuade him that
I couldn't get through to his side of the airport lounge."

To lviennem he seemed highly strung. A Border farmer recast in the
beguiling world of motor racing, but still a farmer at heart. He once
accompanied Clark to a local market where everybody was a farmer. He had
won two world championships, yet nobody mentioned them. All they
talked about was sheep. He told Mennem that was what he wanted to go
back to. He led others to believe he would not. It
was all part of the mystery of Jim Clark. ‘Was he ChÀmÀiÀÀ ma-sssiÀs hÀlls¿ Clad H1-'-the "E-‘W Fwsn

aar .r.r
"'-11-?-1

decisive or indecisive? Was he worldly or naive?‘

¿gas
g3

He was a genius at the wheel beyond doubt, but
was he astute enough to be allowed out into the

¿t?!iv:/E: or Form!‘ F J

.r£ w5"t»ts' if F-iii r.'?£-3'r a‘ mayvrssr Ferraro
../""'_

great cruel world of motor racing, where a ,_,/'
‘Fij-

person's word was sometimes only an eztpression
of good intentions?

My father had a stock reply to my
reassurances about bringing the Wolseley back on
time. "The road to Hell " he would say, "Is paved
with good intentions."
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Pnotoaus AND EPILOGUE

unday April F, 19b3, was a grey day in West Germany and in Britain.
The Deutschland Trophy race for Formula 1 cars was taking place at
I-lockenheim, a dull little track carved through thick pine forest with

two short straights joined by a long curve, and a complea of hairpins
through a stadium. Its most cherished moment came soon after it was
opened in I939, when Mercedes-Eiena tried out their lkilitre W 165 cars
in secret, before despatching them to triumph in Tripoli.

At Brands Hatch in Kent, the British Racing and Sports Car Club
(BRSCC) had persuaded the British Overseas Airways Corporation to put up
money for the BCIAC SUD, a siit hour race for sports
cars in which the main interest lay in the new Alan
Mann Ford ‘ii’-S F3L, resplendent in red and gold,
competing against Porsches, older Ford GT-=l-Us,
Lcila-Chevrolets and Ferraris, and a solitary
screaming gas turbine Howmet. In

At Hockenheini it was raining, and so cold
that belt-drives for the troublesome fuel metering _,,,.
units kept breaking on the Lotus Ford-Cosworths.
Derek Bell, a driver new to Formula 1, was driving —--rs."
a Brahhain and finding the conditions difficult. It
was the first time the dashing lair-haired Bell, an
up—and—coming works appointee for Ferrari, had
met Jim Clark who was also staying at the Hotel Luitor in Speyer. Bell sat
down to tea after Saturday practice with Jim and Graham Hill, "...me wet
behind the ears sitting there with two of my greatest heroes. Jimmy told
ine, 'Don't get too close when you come up to lap me because my engine
is spitting and banging.‘ I thought, ‘This is my idol saying wlicii yiiu i‘.ItJI‘I‘lE up tii
ltip inc. It was difficult to take in." Bell was on Dunlop tyres which were
superior to the bothersome Firestones on the Lotuses that weekend. He had
breakfast with Graham and Jim, and drove with them to the track and that
was the last he saw of the man whose eitainple he followed and whose
reputation was beyond equal. Bell reinetnbered the Lotus mechanics
driving tip and down the paddock all morning trying to cure Clark's car's
misfiring, and remained convinced that was what caused his accident.
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"l think Jimmy was having a terrible time. Running alone, battling
with a poor car on tyres which were not working terribly well. I reckon the
engine suddenly cut out. He would have automatically applied a touch of
opposite lock as the car began to slide — and then the power came back on,
the rear end gripped, and the car speared off into the trees."

Clark did not much like Hockenheim. l-Ie had said to Graham Hill
over dinner: "Anyone who goes off into the trees hasn't got a chance "
He qualified seventh, behind the blue French Matra lvIS?s of Jean-Pierre
Beltoise and Henri Pescarolo who won on the aggregate of the two heats.
The track was still damp for the first.

Ford had wanted Clark to drive one of the new Prototypes, the
recently-completed F3L in the BCJAC 500. Stocky Walter Hayes, pipe-
smoking, reflective, clever, a former Sunday newspaper editor who joined
Ford as director of public affairs encouraged the company to take part in
motor racing and in doing so fostered Jim Clark's career: “The F3L was to
have its debut at Brands, and Jimmy was going to drive it. It was all
perfectly clear. Then he rang me up and said '1 can't do it. I know I promised
you, but Colin says I've got to go to Hockenheim.' And I said, 'Jimmy,
Hockenheim is a Formula 1 race, what are you doing in Formula 1?’ ‘Well,
Colin said he'd promised the sponsors.' He would ring me up sometimes
when he wouldn't talk to Colin Chapman. I-Ie sort of hoped that things
would work out."

Two Mann Ford cars were entered, one started. There were muddles
over drivers. Jack Brabham could not come because he had a fuel contract

with Esso and he sent Jochen Rindt instead. Graham Hill and Jim
Clark were contracted to Firestone, and the lvlaiui car ran on
Goodyears. It was to have been driven by Goodyear drivers
Bruce McLaren and Denny Hulme. In the event it was driven by
McLaren and Mike Spence, starting from the front of the grid
between two Porsche 90?s.

Dave (Beaky) Sims was Clark's mechanic at Hockenheim,
and related what a bleak weekend it had been from the start.

,,,é Besides the problems with the fuel metering unit drive belts, it
had been difficult to get the gear ratios rigliit.

It was the second European Formula I race of the season.
At Barcelona the week before, Sims and his colleague Mike
Gregory had been in charge of Clark's and Graham Hill's cars.
Jim qualified his Lotus 48 second fastest, only U.1sec behind
Jackie Stewart's Ivlatra. but he was rammed from behind on the
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first lap by Jacky Ickit. Clark retired eittremely cross, with
damaged rear suspension.

Sims: "Was he ever angry! Ickit got his mechanics
to put in new brake pads on the grid, and they weren't
bedded in. The Ferrari went straight into the back of
Jimmy's car at the first hairpin. Graham blew an engine,
so we headed for Hockenheim, Mike put a new engine
in Graham's car, and I put a new rear end on Jimmy's."

In the first heat Clark was in difficulties, and after

*1-_'-_-_

four laps lay eiglnh, waving Chris Lambert past in his iteiure, deliberate cairn vvelier Hayes
Brabham. Lambert, soon to die in a crash with Clay BASIS“ "P"-" 3"‘? '3'“ “"'l° ‘??"l““Fl'F‘"
Regaaaoni at Zandvoort said that when he overtook he thought there was
a problem with Clark's engine. Gin the long curving run to the outer
reaches of the track on lap five, Clark accelerated to about ltillmph. The
only witness was a German official who described how he fought for
control before the Lotus plunged sideways off the road into the trees. The
impact wrenched the subframe containing the engine and gearboit off the
niain part of the car.

A course marshal came to the Lotus pit in a Porsche and its driver said
to Sims: "Come with me."

"I told him I couldn't, that Jimmy was missing, and he said, "i'es, I
know. Come with me'."The Porsche took him round to the accident, just
beyond where the second chicane was later built.The race was still going
on. "We got there and I started looking for the car. He pointed into the
woods. There was just the monocoque tub lying there. I was only 25, and
it was horrific. Like a bad dream. I said: 'Who's taken the engine and
gearboit off? Where are they? And then I saw them, yards away. I kept saying
'Where's the driver? Where's Jim Clark?' And that was when the guy said,
'I'm sorry to tell you, but he's dead.' I couldn't believe it."

"Nobody knew what to do. I radioed back to the pits to tell them to
bring Graham in, and then he took over. It was Graham who called
Chapman who was away skiing. He dealt with all that awful stuff

Walter Hayes was given the news as the cars lined up at Brands Hatch.
"It was one of the very bad moments of my life, standing in the pits at
Brands just as the BCJAC 500 was going to start and hearing that Jimmy had
died." Hayes had persuaded Ford Motor Company to create the Ford-
Cosworth DFV engine and among its eitpress purposes besides giving Ford
a new eitciting image was to win the world championship again for Jim
Clark, and now he was dead of a broken neck.
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Ivlotor racing almost died of a broken heart.
The BOAC 500 was a cheerless affair. As the news filtered in from

Hockenheim that spring afternoon, a generation slowly began to realise
that motor racing would never be the same again. It was more than the
death of a driver, it was the end of an era. It was more than a squall that
followed a storm. When Jim Clark died the whole climate of motor racing
changed.

When the news came through to the Brands Hatch press boit, a
sensation of incredulity, of incalculable grief, descended like a pall. People
who had never met Jim Clark felt a profound sense of loss.Those who knew
him were sttmned into disbelief. The car he died in was one of the first to
bear the livery of a sponsor instead of the traditional British racing green.
Gold LeafTeani Lotus marked the arrival of a new force in motor racing, —
big money. The fatal crash that reached the front pages of the world's
newspapers showed the contrary side. Sponsors wanted to be associated
with winning, not with the sudden death of a hero.

As for the unfortunate F3]. Alan lvlann sports car, it did well in the
BCJAC 500, taking the lead for most of the first two hours although it gave
Bruce McLaren a rough ride on the uneven Brands Hatch surface. When
Spence took over it broke a half-shaft and retired. It reappeared at the
Nfirburgring but crashed heavily injuring Chris Irwin. "It was the only car
I ever hated in my life, and the single big mistake I made in motor racing,"
said Hayes. "Alan Mann said he could do it and it would be cheap and we
thought that we needed to replace the GT4U which had been showing its
years. We thought we needed to do it although on reflection we didn't need
to do anything in sports cars. They were in decline anyway. The GT4lI years
had been special, like a sort of military campaign. I killed that car out of
sheer hatred."

Jacky Icka and Brian Redman won narrowly in an out-dated Ford
GT-i0.

Theories concerning Clark's accident ranged from freak gusts ofwind
to errant pedestrians and Bell's hypothesis about the misfiring engine, but
the most likely e;-tplanation was the eitplosive decompression of a tyre,
throwing the car off course, and sideways into the fatal tree.

Investigations showed that a tyre had lost pressure through a slow
pimcture, and although centrifugal force kept it in shape at speed in a
straight line, side force in the gentle curve caused the beading to loosen
from the rim, and drop into the well. Clark was ei-tpecting difficulties on
the slippery surface, but even he could not keep control. There was no
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safety barrier. Bob Martin racing manager of Firestone and
Peter Jowitt of the Royal Aircraft Establishment (RAE)
accident investigation branch eitamined every shred of
evidence and came to the same conclusion.

When Clark was killed, the sport cried real tears. At the
funeral Jim's father told his great friend and rival, the

, smiling tall American Dan Gurney, that he had been the only"'i-."-'."l',i- 1
iii " driver Jimmy truly feared. Gurney never forgot it, but

typically kept it to himself.
"It destroyed me, really, in terms of my self control,"

said Gurney. "I was drowned in tears. To hear that from
someone whose son had been killed and wasn't there any
longer was more than I could cope with. For a long time
I didn't say anything about it because I felt it was a private
thing and I didn't want to utilise it to sort of glorify my
driving ability or reputation, but it was certainly the biggest

l'lEl'El"l 'l'.':U|"lllI'.lIHl"lIE- I I-E-c¿iqlre-CL!"

Jackie Stewart Clark heir. Jim Clark's long-time girlfriend, already married to
Dutchman Ed Swart, heard it on the car radio at Zandvoort in Holland.
It was the lead item on the news. "I thought how come they're mentioning
a little Formula I race and Jim Clark. My Dutch wasn't very good but
I knew he'd been injured, and it didn't yet say he was dead. I wasn't sure,
and I rushed over to my father-in-law and asked what it meant. I-Ie went
kind of white and had to tell me. I think by then I knew anyway."

A disc jockey on a radio station in far-away Los Angeles said: "If you
are mourning the death of the great driver Jim Clark, put on your
headlights". The whole freeway lit up at midday.

Derek Bell won the world endurance championship in I985, the
world sports car championship in I936 and the 14 Hour classic at Le Mans
five times. Tough, craggy, one of the most eitperienced and determined
drivers, he was deeply affected by Clark's death at such a critical stage of
his career.

"It made me wonder if I was cut out to be a racing driver. I could not
shrug it off. I now know that no driver can shrug it off. They just keep their
feelings private." He recalled an occasion at Le lvlans after a fatal accident
when another seasoned campaigner abruptly said to him, "l sometimes
wonder why we do this. Is it worth dying for?"

It was an unwritten rule for drivers never to talk about death at the
track. In private perhaps, but not when they were racing. "If I was with

l"I"ii'E‘l'i|Iy Elf-'.'
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somebody I knew eittremely well, like David Hobbs, and we were away
from the circuit having a quiet coffee together, it might be something we
would touch on. Btit not at a track."

Bell, like so many of his contemporaries had found it reassuring to
know that Jim Clark had survived in motor racing for so long. ‘When his
family pointed t.iut the dangers Bell could always say, "Look at Jimmy Clark.
Never broke his skin in a racing car accident." Wlien he died everything
changed. "Jimmy Clark always got away with it. A driver simply Iiiis to
believe he is going to get away with it. So when it happened tci Jimmy it
smashed my beliefs and my philosophy."

Like the death of Kennedy, everybody in motor racing remembered
what they were doing when they heard about Jim Clark. Jackie and Helen
Stewart were moving to their new house in Switzerland overlooking Lake
Geneva. Helen, pretty, a little gaucliie perhaps, fresh, schoolgirlish, not quite
the blushing bride but only siit years married: "Jackie was in Spain testing
and he called me and he said 'Hi, it's me'. He couldn't speak. He put the
phone dowii.Tliere were no words. He just couldn't speak." In I995 when
I talked to Helen, elegant, wiser now, and a close witness to many motor
racing tragedies since, the memory was still etched on her mind as clearly
as yesterday.

She was not the only person I talked to who was still moved to tears
by the dreadful loss on Sunday, April F, I968.
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orn in I936 Jim Clark became champion driver of the world in
l9ti3 antl I9ti5, and narrowly missed winning twice, perhaps
thrice, more through mechanical perversity. He was the first non-

American to win the Indianapolis SUI] for nearly 50 years, and was the
most talented driver of his generation. He was one of a handful in the
history of inr.itor racing who could claim to be the best ever, yet one ofthe
few likely ever tti do anything of the sort, allinviiig plaudits to wash over
liiin witli an air of embarrassed modesty that never looked
contrived.

The ingredients cif the Jim Clark personal legend are a
catalogue of virtue. He was admired and respected as uprigliit,
lionest, and sporting, a straiglitforward Border farmer who
cainpaigned fairly, was magnaniint.nis in victt.iry, modest, shy,
retiring, and stiffered the occasiniial defeat serenely. He was a
notorious nail-biter and famously indecisive. He could not make
up his tniiid abi:ii.it marrying his Icing-serviiig girlfriend Sally
Stokes, so she went off and married Ed Svvart in I96? at the
motor racing wedding of the year with Graham Hill's and Colin
Chapman's daughters as bridesmaids. Damon Hill was a very
young guest.

Saintly Ed. He did not want Jimmy to get killed and remain
for ever Sally's second option. He would rather have given her tip.
Ed was a distinguished driver as well as race director for the
Dutch Grand Pris, a post that demanded all his proficiency in French,
Italian, English, German, and Spanish as well as Dutch. He never flinched
from his admiration for his felloi.v-racer and never stopped racing.

Sally had her own esplanation for Clark's indecision. She said he
became a different person when he stepped into a racing car, and different
again when he stepped titit. He was so heavily loaded with natural talent
that ciin the track lie took life-and-death decisions instantly. She often asked
him in esasperatitin ht.iw he could make tip his mind to turn the first
ctirner, and he wtitild reply, "lilo problem. It comes naturally. It's easy."

"Btit every time he stepped otit tifa racing car he left half of himself
in it," said Sally. Dichotomy haunted his life. Jabby Cromhac summed him

" I
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up: “A strange personality. Not altogether what people thought he was like.
Everybody imagined him the perpetual nice guy, but he could be a
complete bastard if you stepped upon his toes. I-Ie could really be a fierce
animal."

Friends and admirers freely applied the term ‘genius’ to his driving.
Rivals took Clark's lap times as the benchmark by which to judge theirs. His
total of 25 grand priit victories remained a record until I9?3 when three-
times champion Jackie Stewart exceeded it by a respectful one. Clark's rate
of scoring was bettered only by Juan lvlanuel Fangio and Alberto Ascari.

By any yardstick of motor racing, Clark was one of the greatest
drivers in its history. Fangio alone secured a higher proportion of pole
positions on his starting grids, and was only narrowly ahead on fastest-lap
scoring. Clark's record of seven wins in a season, set in 1963, was not
matched until I 93+. No driver before or since showed such overwhelming
superiority at individual races. Jim Clark gained motor racing's rare ‘treble’;
starting from pole position. setting fastest lap, and then winning l 1 times.
This unique achievement started at the British Grand Pris in 1961 and
ended at the South African, his final victory in I968. Jim Clark and the late
Ayrton Senna tied for the fastest rate of world chatnpionship points-
scoring.

Alain Prost took the record of grand prizs wins with a total of 5] in
an era when there were 16 world championship grands pris in a season.
]im Clark raced when there were around eight championship races and half
a dozen non-championship ones run under Formula 1, winning +9 of
them. Include his two American Indycar victories and his total of major
wins matches Prost's.

Comparisons with drivers of different eras are seldom relevant. Grand
pris motor racing passed through many phases. When the great Italian and
German drivers Nuvolari and Earacciola raced before the war nationalism
was rampant, and team-winning more important than driver-winning.
Fangio in the 19 5Ds was a professional, driving in professional teams. often
against amateurs. Setuia drove in the superheated grand pri:-t hothouse of
the 19905 with more races, narrower margins, and huge sums in
sponsorship at stake.

Between the times of Fangio and Senna, ]im Clark's period in
Formula 1 during the 1960s sparmed the change from a few works~
sponsored cars racing against a large field of private owners, to a
competition between professionally-designed and well-presented works
teams mostly outpacing a handful of privateers. Yet by any standard his
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achievement in winning almost one grand priit in three from 1960 to
1963, starting from pole position 33 times and achieving fastest lap Z3
times was astonishing. He came second only once, gaining the remainder
of his 2?-l world championship points by finishing 14- times in the first siit.

So as a rule, if Clark's car finished in the points, it ¿nished first.
Unlike some drivers, even great ones such as Stirling lvloss, he never drove
for a non-works team and never appeared at a grand pri:-t in anything less
than a well-prepared Lotus. When Team Lotus was waiting for the latest
engine from Coventry-Climas or Ford-Cosworth, his cars might have had
less chance of winning. Cine one such occasion he even nursed the heavy
H-16 BRM engine to its sole victory, but he never endured whole seasons
with under-funded or badly engineered cars.

Accordingly it might be argued that Colin Chapman, dapper David
Niven lookalike, the gifted engineer responsible for
Lotus cars, was indispensable in determining Jim
Clark's success. The two men certainly formed a
strong rapport, one a brilliant driver, the other a
daaalingly innovative engineer. They understood
one another and worked closely. What Clark would
have achieved without Chapman and Team Lotus we
shall never know. He may not even have remained in
grand priit racing; perhaps he would have chosen a
less demanding role, racing purely for pleasure.
Perhaps it was the lure of competitive cars that kept
him in the driving seat at all, especially during the
1960s when the rate of injury and death among Inspired Clark gave port-derous H |s BHH E1"lg1J"lE
drivers was cruelly severe. iii '=“:""G“'?' 5'3"“ Ff“ ""‘1"-“"1"

Notwithstanding the role of Lotus and Chapman in determining Jim
Clark's success, his prodigious skill and talent ensured the deep respect of
his challengers and the admiration of countless fans.

Dave Sims said: “I hardly ever saw him get mad. I-Ie could get uptight
with Chapman, and say, ‘Look, you should have done this’. He was such a
gentleman, and even when things were bad he did not get into a flap, so
nobody else did. That way we could get the job done. He was so
approachable; out of his driving suit you'd never think he was connected
with racing."

It could he frustrating to be in the same team as Clark. Cine team-
mate recalled testing sessions in which he laboriously shaved fractions of
seconds off lap times, getting out of the car hot, sweaty, and scared after
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setting a seemingly unbeatable all-time outright circuit record. Jim would
then calmly knock a full second off, apparently without effort. Colleague
would put his heart and soul into matching it, drive to his limit and
beyond only to ¿nd Jim could easily deduct another second.There seemed
to be no limit to his resources.

Like Olivier on stage, Clark was so awash with talent that his rivals
regarded him as utterly matchless and could aspire only to compete among
the also-rans. Team colleague, rival, and fellow-racer Graham Hill was
sanguine about Clark's tactics in the opening laps of a race: "What he did
was build up an enormous lead and simply try and sap your will to win by
making it seem impossible."

He achieved apparent miracles with such ease and in evident safety
that when he died the motor racing establishment was deeply uruierved.
When he heard the news, Mike Spence, a notable driver in BRMs and
Lotuses, echoing Derek Bell, said: “If it can happen to Jimmy what hope is
there for the rest of us?" A month later Spence, too, was dead, crushed by
the flailing front wheel of his car in a crash at Indianapolis.

In a perceptive comment within a few weeks of the accident at
Hockenheim, Graham Gauld, author of books about Jim Clark and a long-
standing friend, wrote: “Though to the end he was still a kindly person to
those whom he allowed into his con¿dence, he occasionally displayed a
petulance and spite which was generally uncharacteristic. To some people
he was cruel, but amidst this cruelty one felt that Clark was trying to
punish himself for being unable to eitplain himself. If he had an unful¿lled
wish, it was to he understood by everyone, but to ask that was to ask for
the impossible. Though on the face of it he appeared a simple person he
was in fact quite a complicated man.“

Ian Scott Watson was a fellow Borderer, small, wiry, quick-witted,
who set Jim Clark on the road to motor racing fame. I-Ie supplied the first
cars and organised entries to races, managing Clark's affairs for as long as
Jim remained apprehensive about dealing with people he did not know He
did not like the press much. Scott Watson told me: "He was happy with
those he knew like yourself and Graham Gauld, but not at all happy with
the tabloid press and those who wrote what he regarded as silly articles.
The ea-tceptions were David Benson of the Dttily Exprtss and Pau'ick lvietuiem
of the Daily Mirror. I-Ie seemed to hit it off with them .“

Jim Clark undoubtedly had something that could be described as
genius, even though it is difficult to pin down what it was. It could have
been some genetic chemistry, or an unusually well-developed sense of
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balance. It might have been a special mental perception of speed and
distance, a psychological capacity for dealing with stress, or a unique
combination of them all. it was not merely quick reactions; plenty of
people have these and, with sufficient eagerness or tnotivation, could be
passable racing drivers if they wanted.

Rob Walker employed some of the greatest including Stirling Moss in
his long and successful career as a private entrant, and believed the
deciding factor for top-class racers was visual acuity. I-Ie was convinced that
some, like Bernd Rosemeyer, the great German driver of the l93Ds, were
able to see better than others even in fog. A keen sense of balance seemed
to be crucial, and good physical trim a help. Jackie Stewart identified a

faculty for slowing down action, like the frames ofa slow-
motion film, but he proved able to see better than anybody
else in the 1963 German Grand Pris. The treacherous
Nurburgring had its Eifel-mountain head in the clouds,
the cars were shrouded by impenetrable mists of spray,
rain and swirling fog swept the track, yet he finished fully
four minuto ahead of anybody else.

David Benson, who covered most of Clark's career,
testified to the driver's eittraordinary eyesight when he
wore a tie with a tiny logo, and at -1-D feet across a table
Clark spotted that he too belonged to the spoof North
Bucks Duck Racing Club. “lt was a long way to identify a
badge no bigger than a fingernail," said Benson.

Keen eyesight was a family trait. Jim's sister Betty
with the same dark Mediterranean eyes could keep up
with her brother at most sports.

The ingredients that made Moss or Clark so much
Three WeÀtl EhÀmele¿i Graham Hill lite ElEIti=- better than their contemporaries included concentration.

and Damon Hill (pushing) l""lIE‘l'"'|t"y' Taylor and
Lotiis Stanley looii on.

The eyes sent tnessages to the brain with crystal clarity,
enabling specially gifted drivers to race and appear

relased. Stirling Moss would line the car up for a corner lflll yards ahead,
then he reckoned his job for that corner was done and he'd look in the
grandstands for a pretty girl. Ftyrton Senna said that when he was going
into a corner, he was no longer thinking of that corner, he was thinking of
the nest one in the sort of analysis that set great drivers apart.

Yet any credible esplanation for a top driver's proficiency tnust
include an eitquisite three-dimensional spatial perception enabling them to
corner, pitch, and sway in cars. yet maintain their equilibrium. They

ff-l|'|"l'_:|"rl:'|I,l|'



"v'CiCATlCll‘Hl TC‘! RACE

seemed to have a system of gyros like the instruments in aircraft, so that
they still knew which way was up when the world was spinning round
them. Don Frey, of Ford lyiotor Company, who worked closely with Clark
at Indianapolis, called him the epitome of a racing driver. "I-lis greatest
asset," said Frey, "was his imperturbability. When he was five or I0 years
old, a gyro began spinning somewhere inside him and he became his own
standard-maker. He was inner-directed. He lived in a world of his own."

An eitample of Jim Clark's almost miraculous skill was recounted by
Maurice Phillippe, the Lotus designer responsible for the 1966 Indianapolis
car. During shakedown tests at Snetterton, the windswept airfield circuit in
Norfolk not far from the Lotus headquarters at Hethel, Jim spun the car in
the fast left-handed corner after the hairpin. Phillippe and Colin Chapman
were alarmed, certain that an accident there would damage both the driver
and car.

They followed the figure-of-eight tyre marks, but when they reached
the spot they could see no sign of debris or driver. The track was bounded
by a metre-high earth bank, and they fotmd the car had gone through a gap
about ll] feet wide — just enough to let it pass through sideways. It lay on
the other side completely undamaged with Jimmy standing beside it
looking sheepish and embarrassed.

He admitted a mistake. His Firestone tyres were not warm enough to
give their best. Phillippe was intrigued to discover that the black tyre marks
turned to grey in the middle of the spin, where he had released the brakes
at a critical point in order to put the car through the opening. Jim calmly
agreed that he had done it to save the car and himself, and even though
Phillippe felt sceptical that any human being was capable of retrieving the
situation in such a violent gyration, the evidence was clear before hitn.

Later in the day when the routine of testing was again under way, the
same happened again. Jim spun on the approach to the same corner. The
distinctive noise of the big methanol-fuelled V-B abruptly ceased and the
Lotus crew raced across to the scene of what this time must be a disaster,
only to lind Jim with the same embarrassed eitpression. Another set of tyre
marks betrayed a spin like the first, and once again the undamaged car was
neatly parl-ted.The gap in the bank required the utmost precision to avoid
contact, yet Jim Clark had managed it tawice in the same afternoon. Cln the
first occasion Phillippe was tempted to say, "Jolly good luck, well done."
and fiat the car. On the second: "I realised then beyond doubt that we had
somebody special in the cockpit."

Psychtilogists defined drivers' motivation to race as a powerful desire

thirty-Jive
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to have control not just of their cars but, symbolically of their whole lives.
In a 1960s analysis of professional racing drivers, the British Jtittrnttl sf
Psychiatry considered why they did it. lvlost showed an interest in cars from
childhood, like many boys, but, "None (of those interviewed) had had an
ambition to be a racing driver as a child. If one considers what is involved
in driving, control is an important aspect and this seems to be a
considerable personality need in racing drivers. The need to feel in control
is satisfied by handling a machine delicately and skilfully at high speeds.
Driving at these speeds and performing a task which is obviously
dangerous gives rise to a particular eithilaration and a feeling of successful
control of objects and oneself."

Unsurprisingly racing drivers were found to be highly competitive,
as anybody who saw Jackie Stewart clay-pigeon shooting, or any of them
playing table tennis or golf would affirm. “They constantly have to test
themselves out against both an internal and eitternal criterion. They
compete with each other and each with himself. Even if a driver has lost a
race and is lying well behind, he will try to do each lap as perfectly as he
and his machine are capable. Almost each week of their lives they take
considerable risks of death.They obviously do not consciously think of this,
but it seems that it is not enough to compete with other people or against
their own inner criterion of perfection. They almost gamble with death,
going to the limit, and again this seems to prove that ultimately they are in
control, and in some way a fantasy of total omnipotence is satisfied."

“Am-tiety about death is common to everyone. It seems possible that
one of the eitcitements of the spectator in motor racing is seeing someone
take considerable chances, going to the limits of their own skills, and
seeming almost invulnerable. It is this that reassures."

The study, undertaken in the course of a clinical investigation of a
driver who had suffered a severe head injury, almost certainly Stirling Moss
following the accident at Goodwood which ended his brilliant career,
revealed another characteristic, namely a racing driver's ability to improve
his performance under stress. Reaction times of the drivers tended to be
little faster than those of non-racers, but under pressure the racers‘ reaction
times improved, while those of control subjects lengthened.

The analysis also suggested that racing drivers did not take time to
enjoy a full social life and could be uneitpectedly independent of the
relationships estroverts are assumed to need. Instead they affected the
facade or took on the behaviour of an ezttrovert, even though they might
be nothing of the sort.

thirty-seven



Innes Ireland- Well aware of the dangers
of motor racing
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Jim Clark's conversion to eittrovert behaviour and complete
compliance with the psycho-analytical model occupied most of his time in
motor racing between about I960 and his death eight years later. The
metamorphosis was in some ways incomplete, but by and large the
psychologist's appraisal was correct. He may have been superficially
eittrovert but he was inwardly repressive to an unimaginable degree. When
he began racing and rallying in the 1950s he was a normal, reserved,
uncomplicated person with a keen curiosity about cars and competition.

It was the happiest time of his life and he recalled the pure enjoyment
he obtained from it. The heat of competitive motoring could involve
getting lost in a field with his friend and fellow-farmer Andrew Russell and
failing to find a way out by feeble torchlight. I-Ie rediscovered the simple

pleasure and great challenge of rallying when he took a Ford
Lotus Cortina on the RAC Bally with Brian lylelia in 196?.

It was a rare moment of composure. Clark's career is a story
of growing apprehension as he saw drivers ltave accidents and
suffer injury. It was a process that started with Archie Scott
Brown's fatal accident in 1958. It was aggravated by the deaths of
Chris Bristow and Alan Stacey at the satne Spa-Francorchamps
track, in I960, and reached a climait in I96! with Wolfgang Graf
Berghe von Trips's accident at Monaa in which Jim was involved
and for which Italian police tried to claim he was responsible.
These affected him remorselessly until by the time of his death in
1968 there is every reason to believe that he was a troubled
individual.

He concealed his distress well, believing that it was a form
of self-discipline. I-Ie brushed aside tragic accidents by saying he
was blessed with a short memory. He was not.

If there was a flaw in the Jtiutniil nl Psytltitttty's conclusions it
was that racing drivers, obviously do not consciously think of death"
They are for the most part intelligent individuals and while they may
rationalise another's accident as a misfortune that for one reason or another
was unlikely to befall them, they certainly thought about death. Innes
lreland, who preceded Clark at Team Lotus, described in a sensitive
obituary on Clark how he would sometimes close his bedroom door on
race morning and wonder if he would survive to open it again in the
evening.

Jim Clark never forgot accidents which came about as a result of
mechanical failures. Racing cars by their nature were always light and often

tli|.rty-Eight
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brittle, designed to the limits of technology,
stretching the bounds of knowledge. Lotus racing
cars exemplified the newest techniques, and like
any others with any claims to being competitive
sometimes ventured into untried areas of design.

__ The cumulative effect of accidents in which drivers
lost control through no fault of their owrt was

,-..i overwhelming. Control, remember was at the heart
of the psychoanalytical appraisal, and it lay deep in
Jim Clark's subconscious. Control over his life and
his destiny were crucial to hint and once he felt he
was losing them he was like a passenger in a
spinning racing car, without hope and without
purpose.

In day-to-day dealings he was concerned about what his family at
home thought, and when he came back in l9i‘5il after the terrible event at
Monra which led to the death of not only "Taffy" von Trips but also 14
spectators, he was beside himself with worry. He brought back a cine lilm
which he played over many many times. His sister Betty told of the strain:
"He was certainly tense. He was pill-popping. He did discuss it with the
family and was sure Taffy had cut in on him whether intentionally or not."
It was comforting for him to return to normal and attend the Kelso Ram
Sales, where he knew nobody was holding him blameworthy for the death
ofhis friend.

Jackie Stewart's reaction to danger was that of a true estrovert. He
campaigned vigorously to make motor racing safer. He never heard Jim
discuss the big accidents that affected him so much. "I-Ie never talked about
the von Trips accident. I-Ie never discussed it. It was part of his defence
mechanism and I think it was part of his problem. The accidents were his
main escuse for not getting married. He didn't want to marry when there
was high risk racing involved but even that may have been a pretence to let
him escape from making decisions."

Jim Clark crushed his emotions within himself, and became tnore
tense as the years went by, relai-ting perhaps superficially when he was in a
car, or enjoying in a discreet way, a celebrity lifestyle to which he took with
a readiness that surprised many who still regarded him fondly as a shy
farm-lad. Jim had a bouncy walk but a nervy disposition. It was a
characteristic Rob Walker never saw in any other driver of Clark's calibre.
Moss was never so highly-strung or nail-biting as Clark: "Stirling always

lvttr
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used to be cleaning his nails, or cutting them or something, but he had no
nervous signs whatsoever. Tlte only time l thought he showed the slightest
sign of nerves was in his first Formula l race after his crash at Spa. He went
to the lavatory before the race."

Helen and Jackie Stewart were cltise tti Jim. Helen blamed Jim's
insecurity for his nail-biting, yet she could not imagine what it was that
made him insecure: "I-le had his sisters to give him confidence. Maybe
when he was without them he lost confidence."W'hat is certain is that Jim
never confided his fears and worries about the dangers of motor racing to
anybody. David Benson, with whotn he co-authored a series of articles for
the Dtllly Esprcss, could scarcely broach the subject of danger with hitn. He
might talk to his old friend Ian Scott Watson about accidents such as the
‘v'on Trips one, to describe what happened, but never discuss the emotions
invrilved. He never talked it over with Helen or Jackie Stewart or Jabby
Crombac, or Sally Swart, or any of the journalists. He kept it tt:i himself
throughout, brooding, worrying, keeping the lid on a cauldron of
emotions that surfaced only rarely in brief off-the-record moments when
he could contain them no further.

Jim Clark probably did not want to worry the family. Peter
Hetherington fottnd Clark, " . .. a good solid Scotsman, and this charm that
he had only tt:iok you so far. Ifyou pushed him the slnttters went down and
you were not going to shift him. He never talked about the dangers of
motor racing eitcept to take them into account
as a sensible client."

So, with reservations, Jim Clark fitted
the psychiatrist's model perfectly. At the wheel F.

Cloth cap. cardigan. stick. and all eyes on the sheep
ltelso Ram Sales

lifflte epitiimised the difference between driving -.‘~¥'_Zt . "rat. ' -
a racing car fast enough to achieve the back
row of the starting grid, and going an eittra
mile-an-hour faster to gain the front. Many
drivers were able to shave a couple of seconds
off a lap time by grit and determination,
bravery even, but the last half a second was
beyond all but the talented few. The pole
posltlon's decimal digits, gained cooly,
relatively safely and above all consistently,
were rmly within the grasp of Fangio,
Nuvolari, Ascari, Senna, Moss, Stewart, and
Clark on a regular basis. Pole was rarely ' '
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achieved with courage: bravery was not enough. Even heroes of the track
seldom attributed their success to heroism. Quite the reverse.

Clark's was a measured and carefully honed proficiency resulting in
a rare ability to absorb the feel and noise and sensations of a racing car,
understand them, and slow the action sufficiently to act appropriately. It
was like driving on a knife's edge and just about as precise, not so much
taking the same line through a corner lap after lap, as taking the right line
through a corner lap after lap, and if there was traffic in the way, being able
to vary the line to suit changing circumstances.

Jim Clark could even take account of a changing car. At the Monaco
Grand Pris of 1964- the rear anti-roll bar came loose, creating a handling
problem that would have had most drivers either making for the pits or
slowing down. blot Clark. I-Ie not only kept his lead, but adjusted his
driving to suit his car's shortcomings. Clnce again he fitted the
psychologist's pattern, improving his performance under stress — self-
imposed stress, but stress just the same. Here, behind the wheel, he felt in
full control of his car, his race, and his destiny.

He had made an uncharacteristic error on his first lap, brushing
against a barrier at the chicane on the harbour-front.There was no apparent
damage to the car, so he pressed ahead hotly pursued by his great friend
and rival Dan Gurney in a Brabhatn. Clark blamed himself for his first-lap
blunder, and steadily improved his lap times as his fuel tanks grew lighter
from lmin 40.?sec to lmin 35.?scc. It did not seem to matter that the roll-
bar now had no steadying inliuence on the rear springing. He carried on
as though nothing had happened, and it was only when commanded into
the pits to remove the bar lest it become completely detached and cause an
accident, that he fell back to third place. He never did manage to win at
Monaco.

Former Lotus mechanic Dick Scammell, later racing director at
Cosworth Engineering, was there. "I-lis lap times dropped back a little
while he sorted it out," he recalled. “But then he went back to his old
times. We were not sure what the problem was, and I went down to the
hairpin to see. The second time Jimmy came round after I got there, he
picked me out of the crowd and gave me the thumbs up. He had
accommodated the changed condition of the car within a lap and carried
on as if nothing had happened."

"Beaky" Sims counted his adaptability a major asset. "He had an
ability to adjust to any situation, even when the car was wrong and there
was no time to put it right."

ifllrty-tlnr-El
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Second ol four bnlliant wins at treacherous Spa. the I963 race in torrential rain.
Michael Turner s evocative painting sriows Clark leading Carel Godin de Beaufort {Porsche}

on the approach to La 5-ource.
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In the ltalian Grand Pris at l“lciriaa. |‘5‘6i'_
Clark eclipsed every driver. every car, in one of the

most dramatic races of rno-dern limes.
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There was one respect in which Clark could apparently contradict the
psychiatric archetype. His competitiveness was never in doubt at a
professional race, but elsewhere the gentler side of his nature would
reassert itself. Enjoined to publicise Scalestric model motor racing, he was
beaten by wide-eyed schoolboys who would bask forever in the glow of
having once defeated Jim Clark. In a famous milk float race on the Scottish
track at Ingliston near Edinburgh he made a real milkman's day by
sandbagging his way to second place. He had nothing to prove by bullying
his way to the front. Everybody knew he was the world champion. He
knew he was the world champion, but knowing he could give one
Edinburgh milkman a chance to tell his grandchildren he had vanquished
Jim Clark, somehow mattered more than ¿nishing first.

Magnanimity like that showed how complete his self-control was, yet
how perversely he played it out to gratify the deep longing he had For
control of his car, and his life.

Clark's insouciance at the wheel had its disadvantages. When he tested
a new car or a new feature, his minders allowed him only a few laps at a
time because his towering talent automatically compensated for almost any
shortcoming of his car. He could then be incapable of contributing useful
information to the engineers because he would merely neutralise the car's
deficiencies by re-calibrating his driving. Clther drivers would demand
changes to the suspension or the shock absorbers or the tyres or the gear
ratios, but unless a car was thoroughly uncompetitive Clark, often to his
engineers' despair, would set a fastest lap and say, “Fine — leave it as it is."
Colin Chapman acknowledged that Clark scarcely ever used his entire
reserves of mastery.

"I-lis ability was so much greater than he ever revealed. I-Ie hardly
ever drove to the limits of his capacity, I-Ie only used nine-tenths of his
talent, which makes the gulf between him and other drivers even bigger."

On some occasions, like the 196.-1 German Grand Pris on the
hliirburgring when he Forgot to switch on his fuel pumps, Clark did drive
at ten-tenths. Once again he blamed himself for a mistake. He was annoyed,
and induced the psychological stress that drew on reserves enabling him
to drive to the commanding heights he seldom needed to call upon.
He was the consummate practitioner. He made it look easy, yet his sporting
manners were so impeccable that he never lost control of them. Chapman
was able to articulate the views of his fellow drivers. “I have never heard
a word of criticism of ]im Clark's driving technique or his methods in
arace."

ferry-frve
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If he was at the wheel ofa competitive car or,
as happened from time to time an uncompetitive
or deteriorating car, he was still twice as likely to
win as ¿nish in the first sis. I-Ie was adept at
winning against the run of play, and even though
his triumphs at Indianapolis (second in I963,
victory in 1965) were the stuff of legend, his
greatest race was perhaps one he did not win.

In the Italian Grand Pris of 19o? he led, lost
a lap in the pits, and then caught up the entire field
by overtaking every other car, some twice. It was an
unimaginable accomplishment unique in modern
grand pris racing. Effectively he raced a full lap
ahead of everyone else up till the last lap when his
car faltered for lack of fuel. It was an astounding
display in an era when cars were closely matched
and races decided in terins of a few seconds, on a

circuit famous lbr close racing and yards-apart
finishes. Once again Clark displayed that enormous

J faculty he had for self-control: outwardly calm,

Stram gauge Post race shower wtll wash away gnme. lnwafdlf burning with 3 EUUITE Hf Ell¿rglf that
Haunted aspect loeracltcable. improved his performance with every peak on the

graph of indignation or frustration or whatever his
motivation was. These were the occasions when he was able to show the
world just how much ability he held in reserve, to the despair of his
competitors.

lvlonaa was nearly a famous victory, but his fuel pumps failed to
collect the final few gallons in the bottom of the tanks. At ¿rst he blamed
Colin Chapman, and after the crowds had stopped mobbing the winner,
]ohn Surtees in a Honda, and himself as the tnoral victor, he rounded on
Chapman for miscalculating the fuel required for the race.

His soaring adrenalin level left Chapman the victim of a tongue-
lashing that revealed a side of Clark rarely seen in public. Ten years before
when the Berwick and District Motor Club had, as he saw it, cheated him
out of a proper acknowledgement of his skill, he had had to defer to its
authority. Now the authority was his and Iim Clark was very, very cross.

Monaa and the Nfirburgring were virtuoso performances worthy ol
Iuan Fangio, Tasio Nuvolari, Rudolph Caracciola, lltyrton Senna, Stirling
Moss, or any of the elite of great drivers with a natural, almost tnystical
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talent that esalted them to a class of their ow"n.‘Walter Hayes, the Ford vice»
president who played a key role in Clark's career, said at a gathering in
Edinburgh to mark the 25th anniversary of the accident at Hockenheim:
“He shared a birthday with Johann Strauss and Albert Einstein, and gave us
a new kind of music and a very different theory of relativity."

He still bit his nails (he said it was better than smoking) and there
were years of repression to come, for the rest of the world of motor racing
was still full of keen-eyed youngsters certain from childhood they were
going to be world champions. lames Hunt was one who made it, but
hundreds more never came close despite their confidence. lvlany, long after
it was clear to everybody else they were not going to make the grade, lived
out their dreams in club races either disillusioned that they had been dealt
an unfair hand, or convinced that but for ill—luck, they would have been
recognised like Jim Clark for their native skill and charm.

Modern biographers can be amazed or infuriated, because the person
that they had regarded as a hero, great writer, great esplorer or sportsman
turns out to be less than perfect. It can irritate them when they find a hero
who does not absolutely conform to their preconception of him, and the
fact that Clark was this introverted perennially uncertain person may not
accord with the popular myth.

Motor racing lost its innocence when Jim Clark died. He grew up
during the war. Many of his older fellow-racers in his formative years at
Charterhall or club events up and down the country were former
servicemen like Iock lvicliain, to whom
motor racing compared to anything
they had been doing between 1939 and

drrve for Lotus.
No longer uni-trtown. Chapman trtvltes Clark to

t srrrerrt ' " ' s,-_wQt F’ Fe. tilt“ . 11'-‘F if ever-tr’. rvcitvsts-se rrrerev
1945, probably seemed tame, secure, —"'l""?""*' ""'1"="- FE”? "5 t"'*‘-'-'5-“'1-*’t"i’-""5"?" ¿re‘?
and even safe. Its dangers were beyond I‘wort rvtzv -sf rsrors_ r-any or.-E’cr"r at
dispute but to true followers they were ..»--~»

otter is-trsurmountable — if you had the rich skill
of Iim Clark.

His reputation is secure. In the
years since he died there has been no
muck-raking, no reappraisals, no
skeletons have emerged from cupboards
to sully his reputation not only as one of
the greatest-ever racing drivers, but also
as an engagingly modest and agreeable
individual.
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im Clark had enormous affection and respect for his parents and his
family. They were role models to him for his conduct, sense of
propriety, and even morality. It was a close family which required much
of hitn and, according to Sally Swart, ]irn sometimes felt they expected

too much. Still, he was careful in the way he dealt with things and always
tried to give the right impression at home. Sally was among the friends
who learned to be careful not to intrude on sensitivities.

]im Clark was born on March 4-, I936, the youngest in a family of
five and the only boy. His father, James Clark Senior, farmed Wester Kilmany
in the village of Kilmany that lies on the main A914 leading nowadays to
the Tay road bridge and Dtmdee. In I936 the only Tay bridge was the one
replacing the ill-fated railway structure that collapsed so spectacularly in
l3?'9.

Kilmany nestles among low rolling hills in the north of the kingdom
of Fife; a vernacular term, for it never was a kingdom. It was sporadically
an earldom and a dukedom, never a kingdom despite being self-contained,
with the Tay estuary on the north side and the Forth to the south. Forty
miles long and ID wide, the Fife peninsula is undulating, nowhere higher
than the l,? 13 ft (512m) summit of the Lomond Hills. To the east stretches
the North Sea, and a sandy coastal fringe encompassing St Andrews, a
bishopric in 903, a burgh in 1140, seat of Scotland's ¿rst university in
1-H2 and the home of golf. To the west lies Loch Leven, Perth, and the
Ochil Hills reaching a modest 2,363 ft (IF 10rn).Assertions by Fleet Street or
American television that Jim Clark was a species of romantic Highlander
had little foundation. In 1942 when he was sis, he moved to the Borders,
to Bet-wickshire and another farm barely halfa dozen miles from England,
and almost within range of the salt spray sweeping in off the North Sea.

james Clark Senior was ambitious. Wester Kilmany had been mised
with both crops and animals, and he bred sheep and fattened cattle, mostly
Irish and generally good stock, but in poor condition when they came
from the same Dublin family his father bought from. It was a trade based
on con¿dence; neither side would take advantage of the other; not only
would it have been a shame to spoil a good business, it would have dulled
a long-standing friendship.

forty-nine



Jarries and Helen Clark discouraged racing. yet were proud of
world titles jirn fretted constantly over thetr “understandable ansiery." _

and mreate¿ed In gown“ |,.,d,a,,ap,D|,5_ dirty, and starved. He never forgave the
French for that.
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Trust and confldence were essential
to the Clark family culture.

His father's generation had been
through the first world war and the
depression of the 1930s. Born in 139?,
James Senior had been brought up to
sheep-rearing, looking after lambs when
he was 12. At 1? he joined the Fife and
Forfar Yeomanry, trained in Suffolk, was
drafted into the Black Watch, a kilted
regiment, and sent to the Western Front.
He trudged through the trenches, and had
bitter memories of the wretchedness and
the rain, and the French turning off the
water supply, leaving soldiers parched,

He survived the slaughter, but in the dying months of the conflict,
during the winter of 19 l 3, he was captured near Cambrai and imprisoned
in a coal mine near Essen.The Germans treated him well although his diary
revealed that Red Cross parcels were a vital increment to his meagre diet.
The family kept relics of his esperiences, including a dictionary given him
by a guard so that he could learn German. He also had the complete works
of Robert Burns, tnuch of which he committed to memory. It was fully a
year before he was fit enough to return to farming.

Jim's grandfather put up money for a hill-farm in Kinross-shire with
spectacular views towards Loch Leven. It was an impressive 1,000 acres.
Hill-farms were large and an adjoining one was duly bought for a brother,
leading to family rivalry over sheep at agricultural shows in Kinross and
Perth.

In June 1914 he married Helen Niven (born in the south of Fife in
I900) after a year's engagement, but by 1931 he had had enough of hill-
farming and moved east to become tenant of a farm belonging to the
Anstruther-Gray family at Kilmany House. He was now an arable farmer
which meant new disciplines, but was so successful that he took on three
more farms. His achievements owed a lot to good agricultural machinery:
he was accomplished when it came to machinery.

It was a long and happy marriage. James was outgoing, talkative, and
enjoyed meeting people. Helen was hospitable, kind, but retiring, although

f " if l _r'
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when the occasion demanded she was an espert hostess. Both had lots of
relatives whom Jim's sisters were constantly welcoming. One sister
described her mother as thrifty, even though she sometimes cooked for 10
at weekends. Helen's father had butcher's shops, went into farming, and
became provost of Inverkeithing in I91 I. I-Ie sent I-Ielen to school in
Edinburgh for a titne, for which she did not much care.

Not long after his parents and elder sisters, Mattie, Isobel and Susan,
moved from Itlinross-shire, Jim's sister Betty was bom at Kilmany, and 354
years later the future champion driver of the world arrived, to the delight
of James Clark Senior. Girls were all very well and their parents loved them
dearly, but here at last was an heir. Walter Hayes ascribes some of Jim's
character to the close family bonds: "It was a matriarchy up there. Here
they were all hopping around perfectly lovely, beautiful thrushes or robins
and then all of a sudden there was this flamingo thrust ittto the middle of
them."

Jim Clark Junior was born into a deep-rooted Presbyterian culture
where deception was as alien as bad mamiers or cheating at Bridge. It was
not strict; there was no need for that, but they all grew up with a clear idea
of what was right or wrong, fair or unfair. It was all part of a deep-rooted
Presbyterian ethic, a moral code created for the guidance and wells-being of
small agrarian communities in a northern land with not many people.

The farmhouse at Kilmany was square, stone-built, set back from the
road, with farm buildings ranged alongside and to the back.To the left of
the large front door a sitting room was reserved for visitors. On the right
was a living room and a large dining room with a huge table to
accommodate friends and relations who thronged the house. Back rooms
off the kitchen included maids’ bedrooms, while upstairs there was a large
bathroom, a guest bedroom, and three more bedrooms. The stairway
divided, providing access to yet more bedrooms above the front door
which the family occupied in different combinations at different times.
They had to double up when air-raid evacuees arrived from Glasgow.

It was a spacious house and a happy home. Betty and Jim had a ntn'se
to look after them, and there were two resident maids in the back. Family
gatherings were frequent, large, and noisy, and holiday eschanges took
place with cousins and friends, often for long periods in stmnner. Father
was conscientious, hard working, and as eldest in a family of nine ofwhom
four were younger brothers, felt a responsibility to do things properly.
Punctilious and dependable, he admonished those who were not.

A Kirk elder at Kiltnany, James Clark was also elected session clerk, a
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Son and heir at last.
]irn with nursemaid and sisters Isobel. E‘.-etty. Susan
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key post in the committee which ran the church, from 1931 to I942.
Session Clerk was a lay Church of Scotland appointment and led to a family
joke that Jim was nearly baptised James Session Clark.

Jim's sister Betty believes their father had a strong, quiet, Presbyterian
faith: "I suppose reserved Scots donlt talk about it much but he was a
regular churcligoer." Wlteti the older sisters attended Sunday school, she
accompanied father. "He was an elder so we had to go early and I climbed
onto the pew and waited for the others. Mother was there when she was
not busy preparing Sunday lunch."

James would travel a long way to obtain good prices for cattle and
sheep, and on one journey to the Borders found Edington Mains Farm near
Duns. He looked it over, and closed the deal within days. It was not a
sudden impulse: he thought the
Merse of Berwickshire, the fertile
plain north of the River Tweed, l
was one of the best agricultural “
areas in Scotland. To farm there
had been a long-cherished
ambition; farmers from the north
and west still come to the Borders
in search of fertile soil and a calm
climate. It is one of the suiiniest
parts of Scotland, although an east
wind blowing across the North
Sea from Scandinavia could bring
an icy chill or blow a wet haar
well inland. Edington |*-iains. Well-tended lawns and graceful aspect of Jirns horne

Jim Clark went to the village
school in Itiilmany with sister
Betty. lscibel was at school in the nest village, while Mattie and Susan were
old enough to take the train to Dundee High School across the silvery Tay
ofwilliam McGonagall's immortal poem. Their father bought Edington
Mains in May 1942, but it was the first week ofAtigust before the family
moved. Susan was l~l, sci she and Isobel went to Berwickshire High School.

Jim and Betty walked or cycled to the primary school at Chirnside,
where they were bright ptipils at the astonishing art deco building looking
more like a suburban Odeon than a small country seat of learning. Built in
the I 930s it was something ofa local landmark of which the small border
township was esceedingly proud.

l'|'.'-,- lt til
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Art-deco iri the Borders Chiniside scliool. a smaller edition of
Kelso High School and within walking distance of home.
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Edington Mains had a dozen or so
cottages occupied by farm workers, and a

local youngsters at school with Jim and Betty.
They played robust school games, sledged in
winter and skated on a pond that froze in the
chill northeast wind.

'it'r_7.l§ll'§"-1'31-ll]

Jim was competent at organised sports;
Betty said he had a good sense of balance, and
he was quick and agile. He usually beat her at
table-tennis on the big mahogany dining
table. When visitors came he would join in a
boisterous game of French cricket, or tennis

on the broad Edington lawn. For serious tennis they cycled the short
distance to a grass court at Edington Mill House where he played well apart
from a tendency to cricket-style strokes. Rainy days meant cards or
Monopoly which went on for hours. In summer there were long talks, dogs
to walk, and animals to tend. As childhoods went it was a country idyll;
short on stress, long on strong family bonds.

Jim remained at Chirnside school until, as the clouds of war lifted
and con¿dence returned, he and Betty were sent to boarding school. Jim
went to Clifton Hall, a preparatory school near Edinburgh from 1946 to
1949, Betty to St Hilary's, evacuated in the war from Edinburgh to
Thirlestane Castle at Lauder, with other Border girls.

Jim started at Loretto School in the winter term of 1949, by which
time St Hilary's was back in Edinburgh, so outings with mother in the
capital usually included both children, and Betty remained close to her
brother. Jim enjoyed music, they went to orchestral concerts in the Usher
Hall where Betty recalls Alesander Borodin's epic Prince Igor, with its
resounding Polovtsian Dances among his favourites. He was a member of
the Loretto choir, took part in a performance of the St Matthew Passion,
and once, to his mother's surprise, sang a solo on Sunday in Chapel.

When he appeared on llliscrt Isltiiiil Discs with Roy Plomley in I964 his
choice of records was espansive, ranging from the melliflous Glasgow
Orpheus Choir through Chris Barber's WliistIin' Rufus, Billy J Kramer, and
Jimmy Shand's Scottish Dance Band. Andy Stewart's Mutkin' ti’ Gttirtlit's Byrt
reminded him of the farm and Peggy Lee singing The Ptirtyk Over perhaps of
romantic nights in faraway places. I-Ie also chose an escerpt from
humourist Gerard Hoffnung's famous address to the Osford Union, a.tid
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Bach's Sheep liliiy Safely Grate which the school organist at Loretto used to play
as a voluntary after evening service.

Loretto was a profound influence. Private education was, and
remained, rare in Scotland which was one reason I concluded at that ¿rst
meeting in Edinburgh in 1955 that the Clarks must be well-off. Scottish
education is traditionally civic, with 96 per cent of the population state
educated. Of the remaining 4 per cent, most attended public schools close
to Edinburgh. It is worth remembering that the equivalent in South—East
England was around ltl per cent or more.

So Jim started life in a privileged section of Scottish society at a
venerable institution with roots going back to 1320. Its buildings included
Pinkie House near the scene of the battle the Scots lost against Henry VIII
in 154?. There was more bloodshed at nearby Prestonparis in U45, and
Pinkie House was used as for the casualties; the bloodstains of the wounded
are still visible in The Long Gallery. Prince Charles Edward Stuart, Bonnie
Prince Charlie spent two nights there in the room once occupied by the
young King Charles I, before entering Edinburgh.

Bill Cormie, later an amateur racing driver himself, shared a
dormitory with Jim Clark at Loretto, and remembers him as a very private
person. "He was very self-sufficient. He had few close or special friends. He
really was quite taciturn but we did share an interest in cars and I was
estremely jealous when he came back after half-term and said he'd been
driving at 90mph. We didn't believe him of course. He was only I4."

Loretto was a strict school in the 1950s; less radical Jim Clark, age It-. Hnal year at Loretto
or esperimental than Gordonstoun established in 1934- it “I was no great scholar
nonetheless had similar aims of character-building and
good citizenship. It believed ¿rmly that conformity to well-
established rules was a.n essential part of good behaviour.

The school motto: "Sptirtttn nttttus es: htinc eittimtt" means
literally "You have achieved Sparta: adorn this". It was
more generally translated as "You have acquired the -
privilege of living like a Spartan: show by your esample
that you have something worth having."

Loretto's pupils were drawn from professional and
military homes, civil and foreign services, farming, and
industry. Cormie remembers many who came from
wealthy families: "There were others whose parents were '
making real sacri¿ces to provide a 'good education.‘ Yet
money or lack of it never affected school attitudes, and if

l-fir-lire
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Loretto in the I950-s by Scottish artist W ll’. I-lenderson shows Clark's l’ttther's Alvis. school uniforms
Boys wore ties only on most fonnal occasions.
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there were any cases of hardship, the authorities ensured that it never
showed."

Loretto's day began with a cold bath for every boy immediately after
their Fam wake~up call. Summer or winter they immersed themselves in
cold water over their shoulders in large cast-iron tubs; masochists would
sit and splash it over their face and hair, but most managed to be in and out
in seconds brooking no delay for the orderly queue of naked shivering
bodies. Smart boys learned to judge the surge of water in the bath, leaping
in to the shallow end and springing nimbly out again before the wave
swung back. If his timing was right the water only came up to a boy's
waist; if it was wrong, he was in it up to his neck.

Dormitories varied in size from four to over a dozen boys, headed
usually by a sisth former. Prefects had their own rooms and were allowed
hot tubs in the morning, run for them by third or fourth formers. Prefects
could turn up for breakfast ten minutes late, drink coffee instead of tea,
smoke a pipe on Saturday evenings, and take shortcuts across the grass.
They wore long grey flannels and went around with jacket buttons undone.

'Fagging', the public school practice ofjunior boys running errands
and doing menial jobs for older ones was forbidden. All boys regardless of
age had duties to do for a week or two at a time however, like clearing the
tables in hall, bell-ringing and so on.

In the morning after roll-call "links", was a 10 minute jog round the
old Musselburgh racecourse and golf links. Meals were taken at long tables,
some with 40 diners, with a prefect at each end then sisth formers and so
on down to third formers in the middle. Pupils gradually moved to the end
of a table, which meant ¿rst pickings for the older ones and short rations
for third formers.

Breakfast was always porridge, something cooked like a fried egg or
sausage, and a floury roll. Most boys supplemented this with their own jam
or marmalade kept in nearby food lockers.

At 9.55 the whole school had headmasteris assembly or "double" —
so called because to get there in time you had to run at the double. This
would consist of announcements, a short Bible reading and a prayer.
At l0. l 5 it was back to the classrooms for three more lessons with a I0
minute break for milk a..nd biscuits. Sisth formers were esempt from gym
and did 40 minutes wood-cutting for the school ¿res instead.

After lunch there was another "double", this time the Head of
School's, with announcements on sporting matters or on the school club
meetings. At 1.50 there was one more class, followed at 1.30 by a
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compulsory period of sport or esercise, rugby in the autumn and spring
terms, hockey in the spring term and cricket in the summer. If all the
pitches were occupied esercise was still compulsory, and anybody who had
not arranged ¿ves, or tennis — or more wood-cutting — was obliged to run
¿ve to seven miles. Hot tubs were taken after all esercise, followed by
another cold one.

Sports and games were an important feature. The school believed that
life was competitive and everyone had to participate. There was little
clemency for weak or fat boys. Some of the runs were timed and failure lost
the house points. No one was spared the 940 yard 'New¿eld Course' which
had to be covered in a set time for each age-group.

At 4 pm came "small tea" — a quick visit to the dining hall for a slice
of bread and a piece of cake or a biscuit, then two more 40 minute classes
and "big tea," something cooked, with plenty of bread and jam
supplemented by whatever was in the personal food locker.

Prep began at Ir‘ pm sharp. Every pupil up to the ¿fth form had to be
in the Colin Thomson Hall for 90 minutes under the duty master. Set prep
was divided into three periods of 30 minutes, and talking was strictly
forbidden.

There was a free period at 8.30 for club meetings, lives or tennis, play
rehearsals or playing musical instruments. Boys were free to visit the art
room, workshop or library, or just wander around and talk.

Finally, at 9.10 pm came another Head of School's "double" in the
dining hall, where there would be a short Bible reading and a prayer. The
school then went to bed every night escept once a week when each room
had a tub-night. This was a hot bath (followed of course by another cold
one) which was very welcome when the north winds blowing in olf the
Firth of Forth chilled the dormitory. Throughout the school in any room
where boys were present the windows always remained open.

Discipline was by self-regulation through the prefects who
constituted a sort of internal police force. Offences were common and
often quite minor, like failing one of the regular book or food-locker
inspections, general untidiness or walking on the grass. Most serious would
be missing of¿cial esercise. Punishment was called after "big tea"with
miscreants despatched to the big tubroom, where a prefect would deliver
a minimum of three strokes of the cane on the backside, up to sis if the
offence was unusually serious. Canings were received wearing white shorts
which were usually thinner and worn to emphasise the disgrace.There was
only one "sis in whites" administered during the time Clark and Cormie
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Detorous Clark at 1 I . jini rernain-ed faithful to a well-cut 51_,||‘l__ tie-
and often a wocily pullover or cardigan throughout his life-
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were there. Masters would also dispense classroom punishments,
mainly for academic slackness.

Shopping was allowed in Musselburgh on Saturday half-
g._,,..;_-» holidays, but not within 200 yards of school, and only at

approved shops. A deep suspicion was harboured by the boys that
the school obtained better terms from the favoured
establishments. It was about the only time boys mised with the
community.

Big sporting ¿stures were played on Saturday afternoons,
and when they were against other schools it was compulsory to
watch. Esercise was prescribed for everybody afterwards, usually
a short run. If there was no cricket match in summer, bicycle
rides could be taken and self-catering picnics were popular, with
the proviso that no shopping could be done within the first live
miles. There was no prep on Saturday evenings but a one hour
singing practice for the chapel services nest day.

Sundays meant an estra hour in bed, and no "links". Apart
from a scripture lesson and two services in the school chapel, it was a day
for relasing and writing home. Leave to go out with parents was granted
three times a term between morning service and evening chapel.

"We knew we were a privileged and selected lot," said Cormie.
"There was little mising with the local community. Yet there was no
attitude of superiority, probably on account of the strict regime at Loretto.
You got on better if you were both sociable and competitive and while this
may be instinctive to some, others were largely left to fend for themselves."

"The school probably did not generate a healthy attitude to girls.
During term time girls were almost a race apart and something of a
mystery — especially to those who did not have sisters. As you got older
there was great ogling of other boys' sisters when they visited. The only
occasion girls were admitted to the school unattended was at the end ofthe
summer term when the sisth form ran their "shirt-sleevie" - a dance in the
gym where all boys wore open-necked white shirts and white shorts — and
girls were conducted off the premises afterwards."

Jim enjoyed Loretto. I-le liked sports and, although perhaps he failed
to embrace academia wholeheartedly, he was by no means backward.
He did not specially escel at schoolwork, remaining consistently in the
C stream, but neither was he slow, idle, or mutinous. Betty said: "I can't
think what he was best at; he would be middle-of-the-road at most things,
and although no swot he certainly was not bottom of the class."
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He never laid claim tu much schularship and declared his repurts
cuntained remarks such as: "He cuuld pruhahly he quite guud ifhe wuuld
put his mind tu it." He played rugby, cricket, and huckey, and allegedly did
nut understand what use Latin was guing tu be fur a farmer. Jim's chief
spurt was still cricket. He had "naturally quick reactiuns" accurding tu his
bruther-in-law Ken Smith, a Scuttish rugby internatiunal.

There was a perversity in the way Jim played duwn his schulastic
capabilities. It may have been by way ul er-tplanatiun fur his lack uf furmal
qualilicatiuns, which he may have f-uund embarrassing in a mutur racing
wnrld lull rsf intelligent, highly-mutivated, and highly-qualified
indivicluals. It abuundecl in well-educated technicians and inventive
graduate engineers such as Culin Chapman.Yet Jim may have been duing
himself‘ a disservice. and althuugh he uften said he was indifferent tu
lessuns and gut intu truuble thruugh playing truant, he was quick-witted,
intelligent, relatively hard-wurking, and certainly nu delinquent.

Perhaps the real reasun he disparaged his guud educatiun was tu
relieve his lather uf any ubiuquy which might have arisen Frum rernuving
him {rum schuul in 1952 at IE. it was, after all, dune tu suit the family
business, and Jim may have been mure sensitive tu leaving schuul
prematurely than he appeared. I-Ie unce said he left when his father realised
he was nut stucliuus, but there was sumething faintly apulugetic abuut his
assertiun that: "Father had nu qualms abuut taking me away frum schuul.
He thuught I wuuld learn mure un the farm than I wuuld ;,UtUm,.,_ y-;.g5_ Fg|,g,NmgfathE.,5 DpE,am,n ¿g,
Frum schuul buuks." gastric ulcer Jrm and his rriuther vrsrt Edinburgh

nursing hurne. ]|m nearly gave up racing awamng
father s recuvery

The reasun l-ur quitting Lurettu was a family crisis.
His uncle and grandfather died within a furtnight ui' une
anuther, and the successiun had tu be settled. Iuu v-.a-.
plucked uut uF schuul, given respunsibility Fur [;rl1nguu1
Mains, and as suun as he came uf age was taken un as a
partner in the family lirrn. Fulluwing the deaths, Jam-.-s
Clark Seniur ran three farms. In additiun tu irtliiigtnii
Mains, he tuuk uver Kerchesters fur his father's lrn-.u-es.
and Over Run-thurgh fur the trustees ul his bruther. all ll‘1T't*t'
remaining in the family. James Clark Seniur was
respunsible fur Kerchesters, Jim's cuusin (yet anrrtlit-r
James Clark) ran Over Rusburgh, and Jim tuuk tuutrul -rl
Edingtun Mains.

It cuvered l,2~H] acres with a further 100 acres ui
wuudland. It had between I-“U0 and BBO breeding ewr.-s,
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Precanuus existence. Jim balanced life un the farrn against that
ui a wurlcl champiun racing driver. Even in I 963 he cuuld still be luurid

arriung the sheep.
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three pedigree Àucks; Chtfurd Duwns, Suffulk Duwns, and Burder
Leicesters, and fattened aruund SDI] cattle a year fur sale in lucal markets.
There were usually abuut Silii acres under the pluugh, un which the Clarks
grew barley, wheat, uats, putatues, and turnips.

Had he nut left schuul su early he might quite easily have gune tu
cullege tu du engineering fur which he seems tu have had an aptitude.
During schuul hulidays Jim muved cattle, tended sheep, and luuked
furward tu harvest time with the family. These were days befure cumbine
harvesters mechanised it, and there was keen cumpetitiun tu see whuse
haystacl-as wuuld withstand bad weather when it came. He beca.rne
entrenched rnure ¿rmly in farming, althuugh the ambitiun tu dabble -—~ it
was nci mure than that — in mutur spurt bad taken ruut at schuul.

Billy Putts, Jim's cuusin whu was tu enter mutur racing histury by
supervising the future champiun's first adventure at lÀÀrnph, farmed
nearby. “The Clarks were a well-respected farming family. Jim's father and
his grandfather were very guud farmers.They paid attentiun tu detail as far
as the stuck was cuncerned. They were meticuluus in buying the best
pussible, withuut paying uver the udds. They liked tu du things the right
way."

Leaving schuul was a turning puint, althuugh the implicatiuns may
nut have seemed prufuund at the time. After all, Jim had been preparing tu
be a farmer all his life and he had a fine self-cunfidence abuut it. He knew
he wuuld nut be shcirt uf advice un huw tu du it. The family was nearby,
his ulder sister, Isubel, was tu run his huusehuld and he really wanted tu
get un with what he had trained and prepared fur since childhuud.

Betty felt he had uther reasuns fur welcuming the respite frum
schuul. "It meant that he wuuld be driving his uwn car, and suun. I-Ie had
been driving since he was nine years uld, he liked the cuuntry, and he knew
a lut uf peuple in farming." Jim becarne a member uf the Yuung Farmers
Club which ran mutur gymkhanas, and he began tu get a taste fur the
wurld uutside schuul.

Yet his tidal wave uf enthusiasm fur cars nearly bruke un the
unyielding disappruval uf his father. Jirn's nature and uutluuk was heavily
inÀuenced by his father. When his father fell ill, Jim came hume uften, even
when duty-bciund tu cuntinue mutur racing intu 1966. After he wun his
first wurld champiunship he talked at length with his father abuut retiring.
Culin Chapman persuaded his favuurite driver tu stay un, and althuugh
James Clark Seniur wanted Jim tu curne back tu the farm, he gave grudging
appruval because he knew Jim's heart by nuw lay ¿rmly in mutur racing.
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Jim's father passed un his knuwledge uf farming, business, fmance,
animals, and the rutatiun uf crups. 1-Iis muther was nut fund uf the girls
wurking un the farm, but father eitpected them tn, especially in wartime.
He did nut encuurage the girls tu ride hurses because he'd had a cuusin
killed un une.The influence un Jim uf fuur ulder sisters must have been far-
reaching, perhaps creating such warmth and security at hume that it led tu
the relative insecurity he may have felt elsewhere.

There were uther inÀuences that Jim's father passed un that were
mure far-reaching. The first wurld war played a part in James Clark Seniur's
sumewhat stern philusuphy; Jim never felt as cumfurtable abruad as he did
at hume. It was all part uf that Scuttishness that Walter Hayes was tn ¿nd su
elusive. Scutland has been called a natiunal village, its smallness nut unly
meant that I came tu knuw twu uf the greatest wurld charnpiunship drivers
uf mudern times, it created institutiuns different frum thuse uf England.
The must itnpcirtant tu the family culture uf must Scuts was prubably the
Kirk, nut just because uf the Clarks' furmal cunnecticins with it, but because
uf the effect it had cin Scuttish manners and suciety as a whule.

The Church ufScutland in the 1990s has 300,000 cutrirnunicarits, ur
22 per cent uf the adult pupulatiun. In the l930s at Kilmany the prupcirtiun
was prubably nearer 50 per cent.The equivalent ¿gure fur England is 3 per
cent, indicating the influence uf Presbyterian icleulugy — nut necessarily
churchguing — un almust every aspect uf Scuttish life and in particular un
the way the Clarks, father and sun, cunducted themselves.

They must alsu have been inÀuenced by being bruught up under
Scuts law. That was just as much part uf the fabric ufScuttish suciety, almust
undetectable but deeply ruuted. The basis uf Scuts law is nut precedents,
decisiuns handed duwn by cuurts which are
then used tu guide later actiuns. It is a set uf Iames Clark tells delighted daughters they have
principles drawn up fur a small and “t'““““""‘ll'la"‘h- H35
relatively puur cuuntry befure the Uniun uf ':~",,l'-55;
IFUF. Heavily influenced by Cuntinental Jr, _ If ___
Eurupean schulars, Scuts law did nut always _ if lr‘
need tu wait fur a cuurt tu decide a verdict. sis

ill"

It was theuretically pussible tu luuk up a
l‘sulutiun tu many a legal prublem in a bcicik.

It gave legality tu a spuken cuntract, and as a
result Jim Clark regarded a written cuntracli
with Team Lutus unnecessary fur the first
twu years he druve fur it.

""-.
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im's lather thuruughly appruved uf his early preuccupatiun with
Lracturs.They were an essential part uf the business. Farm children uften
grew attached tu them, as they had tn hurses in an earlier age. Jim's
inquisitiveness abuut mechanical things gave hint a deeper insight intu

racing cars than many peuple realised. On the farm he nurtured his interest
in driving and engines; speed was nut at this stage irnpurtant but
muvement was. I-le tuuk every uppurtunity uf getting behind a wheel,
learning as much about tracturs as the regular farm drivers. I-Ie felt it was
part uf the jub and there was still unly une jub. Farming.

Ivlutur vehicles, cars, vans, ur tracturs were still nut much mure than
a means uf getting frum place tu place, and his muther had quite given up
driving befure the muve tu Edingtun. Clark Seniur ran an Austin Seven
during the war, having decummissiuned his Alvis Speed Twenty Multiple
car uwnership was still unusual in Britain, but farmers uften set a big car
ur van aside fur the duratiun uf the war; its pecrul ratiun enablir.ig them tu
drive farther in sumething smaller and mure ecunumical.

The little side-valve Austin was the ¿rst car Jim Clark druve. He was
nine. Like must mechanically minded boys he cuuld see huw it was dune,
he was accustumed tu tracturs, su uff he went by car, ruund the rutted farm
tracks. It was nut quite su easy when the Alvis was dusted duwn and
bruught back intu service in 1946. Jim Clark was ncit tall. Even when he
was gruwn-up he was unly 5ft ?in and l¿illbs, and tu get the big Alvis with
its lung bonnet and huge headlatnps un the muve he had tc.i press the clutch
pedal, select first gear, let the clutch uut and jump up un tu the driving seat
in urder tu see. After that it was easy tu steer and cuntrul speed with the
hand thruttle.

Unfurtunately, reversing uut uf the garage l1is sleeve caught un the
hand thruttle cuntrul and befure he cuuld dive back under the scuttle tci
reach the clutch and brake, a wall intervened. The Alvis was strung, the
damage did nut amuunt tu much, and he kept the first accident cif his
driving career secret fur years.

Guests at a family uccasiun nuticed the Alvis apparently driverless
leaving hume. Father had tu eitplain that it was Jim, cumpletely invisible
frum behind, and he wuuld be back suun. His first paid driving jub at
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sispence an huur was un a tractcir at harvest time.
He was still unly I0.

sheep and cattle sales and grain markets, the ntivelty
uf which suun wure uff. Sales tended tu start early
in the inurning and cuntinue until late afternuun,
uften ending with the day's dealings and prices
being discussed in the bar while Jim waited uutside.

Just as he began full-time wurk, une uf the
shepherds left su Jimls father gave him a dug and a
stick and tuld him tu take uver. Sheep-minding was
never guing tu be his career, but in farming as in
any uther family business, members uf the family
were eitpected tu turn their hand tu anything.
Shepherding wuuld pruvide guud phutu-
uppurtunities in years tu cume, althuugh purtraying
Jim Clark as a shepherd whu became a wurld
champiun driver was tu misrepresent the facts.
Perhaps pusing with shepherd's cruuk and cluth cap
was but a small deceit.

y-gm,g. gnag gfcjm at gggg Ram 5g|E.5_ It prubably seemed harmless enuugh tu play
alung with the press, althuugh it was incunsistent

with the misgivings Jim had abuut his purtraiture in Scutland after he
entered mutur racing. He saw nuthing cuntradictury ahuut being
represented tu the wurld as a shepherd which he patently was nut: he
simply did nut take it seriuusly. He dismissed it as a Fleet Street gatnbit,
even thuugh he was at pains tu cunceal any hint uf racy living frum his
humelanders. I-Ie was mure cuncerned abuut the reactiuns uf his father and
his immediate family than the aduring fans he gathered as wurld
chainpitm.

it shuws the pressures he created fur himself that it led tn a life un
twin tracks. Duplicity? Nut quite. It was mure like dual cuntrul; twu levels
uf e:-tistence, une a relasing mu-de at hume un the farm, the uther a high-
pressure, dangerutis, and demanding business, and keeping them apart was
like having twu mistresses. It was safer and mure cuinfurtable tu keep them
separate. Cine was alluwed tu take peeks at the uther; his sisters went tt:i
grands pririt, his friends came hack tu Edingtun, but the cuntacts between
the twu were superficial escept in une area which, in the end turned ciut
tu be unfurtunate tu say the least.

tr I,-q-'igl'il1.*

The farming apprenticeship e:-ttended in
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Up till l9Ei[I, Jim's parents encuuraged Ian Scutt Watsun tu
accumpauy their sun tu Eurupean races.They felt happier knuwing a friend
was with him. He had plenty uf friends when he was racing with the
Elurder Reivers; the entire team was cutnpused uf them, but when he
turned semi-prufessiunal they still wanted sumebudy with hint in case uf
emergencies. James Clark had never quite uvercume his distrust uf the
French and he was nut tuu sure abuut the Germans. It was always better,
surely, tu have sumebudy yuu knew nearby rather than have tu cultivate
new cutnrades and new advisers.

The ScuttWatsut1s were a farming family with little enthusiasm fur
cars. Ian was sis years ulder than Jim and, like him, bruught hume frum
schuul befure he finished his final year, after his father tuuk ill and an uncle
died. He administered three farms with abuut 50 empluyees and in terms
uf financial nuus and wurldly awareness was well ahead uf the yuunger
Clark.

Scutt Watsun passed his driving test in the family Wulseley I2 in
I943, with petrul ratiuning still in furce, after

Giuseppe Farina {in hat} set fastest lap at Charterhall in
driving fur a year un a pruvisiunal licence. He had QÀgggr |95_;_ g,.,,_,,ng Th,,.,.g,g| Clark and 50;,“ Watgnn
wanted tu take the test earlier but there was nut watched I959 wurld sh-airiir-Iiiiti at 5ss=~l1I5h trash
much uppurtunity tu practice driving escept un
essential business. He knew the Clarks as
neighbuuring farmers with a reputatiun, like all
Fife farmers, uf being financially astute.

I-le shared an M-type MG with his bruther,
and used his first ccimpetitiun car, an MG J2 fur
rallying. This was fullciwed by a TC and then a
Buckler. He had wanted a Lutus Mark VI but did nut
trust Culin Chapman enuugh tu part with his cash.
I-Ie suld the Buckler with relief instead and buught
his first DEW

Ian went tu Win¿eld, an uld airfield circuit
sis miles frum the farm, tu watch Giuseppe Farina
drive in une uf its first internatiunal meetings. Scutt
Watsun's muther lived near Nurthamptun, su he
alsu went tu Silverstune fur the I94-9 Grand Pris,
the secund big race it ever staged. In 1953 at
Ednam Yuung Farmers Club he furged the
friendship that launched Jim Clark's spectacular
careeh

i-r|'y-r'iir-i-El
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The sight ul Ecurie Ecusse
C-Type Jaguars ciri the ruad

stirred mutur racing
ambitiuris-

jimmy Stewart leads
Ian Stewart at Charterhall

in April I953.
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Clark's enthusiasm fur mutur racing was ripening. I-Ie had read the
three books un mutur racing in the schuul library at Lurettu and was avidly
scamiing mcituri.ng magazines.The arrival uf the weekly Auttispon became a
special uccasiun, particularly after his eldest sister Mattie married Alec
Calder (uf the racing Bentley and Riley) in 1943.

Clark's first sight uf real mutur racing turned uut nut tu be in
Scutland at all, but at Brands Hatch in Kent. The track was in its uriginal
kidney shape, withuut Druid's Hill, ur eittended grand pris circuit. He was
taken there as a treat by relatives living nearby and fuund mutur racing
eatciting, faster than he had imagined, yet curiuusly uninvulving. He buught
an autugraphed phntugraph uf Stirling Muss mure as a suuvenir than
because uf any fascinatiun with racing drivers, fur he was far mure
interested in the cars.

Unlike Scutt Watsun he had nut been tu races at Winfield, yet mutur
racing seemed tu seek him uut. Cln his way hume frum a cricket match at
Jedburgh he encuuntered three C-type Jaguars driving tuwards him un the
winding, undulating, well-surfaced ruads near Kelsu. The big spurts-racing
cars in the dark blue livery uf Ecurie Ecusse were braking heavily frum high
speed, darting abuut the ruad as the drivers held them in check. "Peculiar,"
thuught Jim, but felt a twinge uf envy.

When he heard that Ecurie Ecusse was testing the Jaguars at ‘Whitfield
he cycled the sis miles, and climbed thruugh a fence tu watch. He said he
dived intci the undergruwth when challenged althciugh he dues seem tu
have made cuntact with the team. The ¿rst mutur race he saw in Scutland
was at Charterhall, a few miles suuth uf Duns, Berwickshire, in Octuber
I952. It had a star-studded cast fur a small meeting in remute Scutland
with Giuseppe Farina frum Italy driving the Thinwall Special against Jubnny
Claes, the Belgian band leader, in aTalbut, and the Siamese prince B Bira in
an CISCA. Stirling Muss was in muturing writer Tum.my Wisdum's C-Type
Jaguar with the new disc brakes, and Ian Stewart beat him in a similar car
belunging tu Ecurie Ecusse.

The driving stars still did nut catch Jim's imaginatiun and even
Farina, the first champiun driver uf the wurld, did nut impress him. It was
the stub e:i-thausts and calicu-tearing nuise uf his ‘I-.5-litre ‘ll-11 Thinwall
Special that transfuted the schuulbuy whu wuuld une day eclipse the cuul
Italian aristucrat whuse first cumpetitiun was the Austa St Bernard hill-
clirnb in 1932. Farina raced under the tutelage uf the great Nuvulari.
Irunically he lust his life in 1966 at the wheel uf a car made fatnuus by Jim
Clark, a Lutus-Curtina.

5 E" v E‘ F1 E J-’ I Ii-‘Ir -G‘
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When he turned I6, Jim asked his parents
fur a muturcycle with predictable results. They
wuuld have nune uf it, prubably wisely. The

-Ii_.|I -L,

Nurtuns and Triumphs and I:'.lSAs uf the time may it-T-__"_:_
nut have been as fast as the Hundas and ‘famahas
and Kawasal-tis uf a later era, but une regular rider
in It] was dying ur being seriuusly injured. Had
they acquiesced, Scutland might have had tu wait
until Jackie Stewart fur its lirst wurld champiun.

Jim Clark tuuk uut a pruvisiunal driving
licence as suun as he was Ii’, and passed his
driving test sis weeks later. It was his key tu -
freedum un the fast and relatively traffic-free

- 

Ecusse drivers Jimrny Stewart [left] and Ian Stewart in cars
ruads uf the Merse with their lung curners and gm D¿bsnn Fungi be|-mg Changrhay |i;,-i53
guud sight-lines. His sisters had a Ill litre Riley
tu use in Edinburgh and his father switched tu Ruvers. When the first
Ruver arrived, Jim tuuk uver his father's Sunbeam Mark III with l2,ililCl
miles un the cluck.

His father had a stubburn streak tuu. He refused tu be budged frum
the Ruver even after Jim furged ¿rm links with Furd. Walter Hayes: "Old
Jim was a seriuus and a much respected father and yuu didn't talk tuu
much at the dining table. He was very rigid in his ideas. When Jimmy
juined Furd, we tried tu get his father uut uf that Ruver. I-le absulutely
wuuldn't. I uffered him a new tractur but he didn't really want a new
tractur because his uld tractur was duing very well thank yuu."

In 195-i the Sunbeam gave Jim status. It had a strung aflinity with
mutur spurt, and the Sunbeam-Tal but rally team had been une uf the must
successful in Eurupe. In 1952 Stirling Muss, Desmund Scannell and Juhn
Cuuper druve une tu secund place in the Munte Carlu Rally. Muss was
already well-established, Scannell was secretary uf the British Racing
Drivers' Club, and Cuuper (nu relatiun tu Juhn Cuuper uf Cuuper Cars) was
spurts editur uf The Autcictir.

Bill Buddy, veteran editur uf llrltzittir Sport, tested a Sunbeam Mark III in
1955 and repurted, "...this rather heavy and uld fashiuned saluun sprang
a very pleasant surprise. It handled eittremely well, was devuid uf vices, felt
and pruved tu be 'unburstable' and was capable uf averaging 60mph at the
eitpense uf a rather startling rise in fuel cunsumptiun a rugged and
handsume car

Buddy's ‘unburstable' was a generuus cumpliment. It was a cude-

‘itrfriiy ll'lIriE*E
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Cluth cap. Facing number in sticky tape. draught deilectur still in place
Amateur mutur spurt at its happiest. Jim Clarlt in the Sunlaeam-
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wurd tu readers accustumed tu eulugies un ‘ilulkswagens, tu describe the
Sunbeam’s Iuw-revving refinement. A Nurwegian crew wun the I955
Munte Carlu Rally in a Sunbeam lvlark III which cunfirmed yuung Clark as
sumething uf a cunnuisseur where cars were cuncerned.

It was nut quite like that. Cunnuisseurship was nut likely tu have
carried much weight with James Clark Seniur, althuugh he liked a guud car,
and the Sunbeam was stylish and swift albeit nut large. Its tup speed uf
91mph, and ti tu Eiilmph acceleratiun in Iii.-tsec was at the lively end uf
the perfurmance spectrum in l955.The fuur-cylinder 2.2-litre engine was
an uverhead-valve ccinversiun uf the Humber Hawk, and fur a time the unly
uhv engine in the Ruutes range, but its steering culumn gearshift was
scarcely apprupriate fur a budding wurld champiun.

The culumn shift was nut the Sunbeam's unly American-inÀuenced
feature. Applique styling included wide chrume grilles Àanking the
radiatur, and three ‘purthules' like a Buick, designed tu mimic the stub
eshausts uf wartime fighter aircraft.

The Sunbeam's fluwing wings and rakish air were prubably mure
apprupriate tu Clark Juniur than they had been tu Clark Seniur, althuugh a
rake at this stage he certainly was nut. Girls were still sumething uf a
mystery despite, ur perhaps because uf, having gruwii up in a huusehuld
full uf them, and it was largely thruugh the Sunbeam that he made an
impressiun at the Ednam and DistrictYuung Farmers' Club, where the nest
piece uf his career jigsaw fell intu place.

Meeting Ian Scuttwatsun nut unly pruvided Clark with his first racing
cars, but his new friend encuuraged, persuaded, and wuuld effectively
subcirn him intu the Lutus grand pris team. Ednam and District‘i'FC cuuld
be said nut unly tu have bruught Scutland twu wurld mutur racing
champiunships and twu mure near-misses with Clark, but arguably,
thruugh the part played in furthering his friend's prugress, alsu the three
mure titles and twu cluse—calls that fulluwed with Jackie Stewart.

lvluch, as Samuel Juhnsun ubserved, may be made uf a Scutchman if
he be caught yuung, and lan Scutt Watsun, small, wiry, brimming with
ideas and energy, was a muturing enthusiast whu had the furtune and the
furesight tu catch Jim Clark yuung. Scutt Watsun druve in rallies, he had the
means tu indulge his ubsessiun, and he luved mutur racing with almust
evangelical fervuur. He wanted everybudy tu share in the great wurld uf
mutur spurt, preaching a guspel uf speed tu peuple living near the burders
uf the nurth uf England and suuth uf Scutland.

Almust as suun as he became a licensed driver, Clark tuuk part in the

seventy-iii-e
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Berwick and District Mutur Club's aututest meeting at Win¿eld. Aututests
were fur standard ruad cars, the cumpetiturs timed thruugh tests which
invulved a dash tci a line, a reverse intu a garage, perhaps a spin turn, and
a dash tu anuther line. Accuracy and precisiun were mure impurtant than
speed, and the cars varied frum family saluuns tu spurts cars; nuthing fancy,
it was essentially amateur.

Jim enjuyed Àinging the Sunbeam ruund pyluns, discuvering unce
the results were added up he had been declared a winner. The bad news was
that he was disqualified un the gruunds that he was nut a member uf the
Berwick and District Ivlutur Club.

He was nut best pleased. He had a special dislike uf being deceived
ur cheated uf success, and the canny uutluuk that distrusted anybudy
uutside his immediate circle asserted itself. His indignatiun was a little
unjust; cumpetiturs were espected tu be members, and the ufficials had
little uptiun but reject him. Nevertheless he felt slighted and fur sume time
refused tu juin the club, taking a wry satisfactiun frum being awarded
hunurary life membership after becuming wurld champiun.

By the 1950s mutur spurt was lcising sume uf its upper-crust image,
and unce the buundless seal uf the muturcycle racers was enlisted after a
financially disastruus internatiunal meeting in I955, its cummercial
success became mure credible. There was nuw a real pruspect uf mutur
racing in the Borders.

Racing drivers' careers have cruwning gluries and crushing failures,
and Jim Clark's had its share uf both. Chief amung the depressiuns were
thuse created by his uwn self-duubt. I-Iis early years were punctuated by
crises uf cunfidence engendered partly by his place un the farm where his
pruspects cuuld scarcely have been better ur mure secure. He was
desperately wurried that he might nut be very guud at mutur racing, ur that
he might luuk fuulish. And since his upbringing made him suspiciuus uf
peuple uutside the family, ubtaining a secund upiniun was diflicult.

Amung friends, in particular Scutt Watsun, there was little duubt
about his potential, and every step he tuuk un the driving ladder was
marked by distinctiun. He passed every test uf aptitude and pruficiency,
prugressing frum gyrnkhana tu autucruss, then tu rallies, and finally racing.
He began with Scutt Watsun's mudest twu—struke DKW, then small spurts
cars and then big spurts cars. He muved tu single-seaters in the nuvice
categury uf Furmula Juniur befure graduating intu Furmula 2.

First he cumpeted in lucal rallies, fearful that his parents wuuld
pruscribe them un gruunds uf espense. As far as Clark Seniur was

seventy-sis
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cuncerned, rallying was a waste uf a guud car and Jim's Sunbeam cust mure
tu run than the Fluver. Bill Buddy's cunclusiuns abuut heavy fuel
cunsumptiun when driven fast were near the mark.

Yet even parsimuniuus parents cuuld nut ubject tu him taking part in
rallies as a navigatur ur cu-driver. The I955 lnternatiunal Scuttish Rally was
ncit like its successurs, with ruugh-and-tumble special stages fur reinfurced
cars. It was urganised by the Ruyal Scuttish Autumubile Club (fuunded
1399), whuse grand headquarters were in Blythswuud Square, Cilasguw.

Scuttish Rallies were gentle affairs, sumetimes scuffed at as sucial
events. RAC regulatiuns pruhibited average speeds uver 30mph, su they had
declined gently and elegantly tu tuuring assemblies, with the cumpetitiun
cunfined tu aututests, ur sprints and hill-climbs.The I955 Bally cumprised
1,200 miles uf fast muturing un ruads nut unly withuut speed limits, but
uften withuut traflic. It was an uppurtunity fur keen yuung drivers tu gu
fast. Nubudy was espected tu run late, and uf the IDS cars that tuuk pat't in
the last week uf May I955 nut many did.

It was a blissful week.The sea at Clban shirritrnered in a heat-haste. Billy
Putts, Jim's cuusin, needed a stand-rin fur his regular cu~driver, and the pair
set uff in Futts's Austin-Healey IUD. It was fuur minutes late un the first
day's drive tu Clban which earned Clark his first mentiun in a mutur
spurring repurt. Still unly I9, he savuured a tuur that shuwed Scutland at its
magnificent best, tu parts uf the cuuntry he had never seen befure and sadly
never saw again.

It was nut a guud event fur the happy farmers uf the juyuusly titled
Ecurie Agricule. Clne member, Jubnny Sclmervail, crashed his week-uld
Austin-Healey IDUS at Snettertun and, after hitching a lift in an aircraft
belunging tu Run Fluckhart, set uff in his uld car instead.

Ian Scutt Watsun's navigatur Alan Curry was tnaruuned by a rail strike,
and Bunnie Dalglisb blew the eshaust gasket uf his Triumph TRZ half an
huur befure the start. He juined Putts in a Glasguw garage where he was
having the brakes fised. Curry uverturned ScuttWatsun's IJKW and ¿nished
the rally with a crumpled ruuf.

There was nuthing sumbre abuut Glencue in lvlay 1955 when Putts
handed uver tn his yuung cu-driver. Jim Clark tuuk the wheel uf the luw
blue Healey, driving gingerly past the scene uf the massacre uf I692 when
Campbell uf Glen Lyun and his suldiers slew 40 lvlacdunalds. Jim's
cumpetitiun licence was just three munths uld. Putts knew they had plenty
uf time: "We were muving alung well, when anuther Healey went past.
That was tuu much. As the car went faster I said, Fur Crud's sake, canny Jim,

st:‘i-E""Iy seven
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Sccittish Rally, I955.
W ls’. l-leiidersuri depicts Bill Putts and Jim Clark (Austin-Healey hlu I I I J cin the ‘Little Fiest

with Frank Ciundas and Eric Dymuck (Murgan Plus Fuur hlu I03}.
Royal Scuttish Autumubile Club uflicial is A it Stevenscin.
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steady. But within minutes I relased. All the ability was already there. He
was an absulute natural. He had the car cumpletely in his grasp."

It was the first time Clark druve at lllilmph.
He navigated un rallies, but nut well. Scutt Watsun said he was

impussibly bad, with nu sense uf directiun, a.nd un une tightly timed "plut
and bash" event where the navigatur bad tu wurk uut the ruute quickly, he
became esasperated by the fulds uf the map and spread it uut cm the back
seat. But kneeling un the frunt seat shunting instructiuns made lefts intu
rights and led tu cunfusiun.

It was decided thereafter that Jim shuuld drive.
Yet even as the "Scuttish" was winding its relased way ruund the

Highlands, Scutt Watsun was preparing Jim Clark's first tentative step tuwards
tnutur racing. Clark fuund driving the Sunbeam un grass eshilarating at an
MG Car Club autucruss at Rumannubridge between Peebles and West Lintun.
The car was cunstantly sliding, and his skill suun shuwed.

Perhaps fur the first time, his remarkable sense uf balance ur keen
eyesight ur the sensitivity that gave him esquisite cuntrul uf a racing car
was esercised. It was at Sllmph, nut l50mph, but it had all the sensatiuns
he wuuld feel un the track in sluw mutiun. Cuntrulling racing cars by a
cumbinatiun uf steering and thruttle cuntrul was a technique all but gune
by the time Jim's career came tu its abrupt and tragic end.

The "fuur wheel drift", analysed by Stirling Muss and the technical
writer Laurence Pumeruy, tu esplain huw Farina and Fangiu and Ascari
druve, wuuld pass intu histury. By the 1960s tyres made uf sticky
substances giving phenumenal grip made it unnecessary. Jim Clark never
druve a racing car with wings pruviding duwnfurce tu claw the tyres intu
the tarmac, which alsu changed driving techniques in the years ahead.

lvieantirne, the fuur wheel drift was
sumething a budding racing driver had tu Clarl-is early esplurts with Austin Seven caused cunsternati-uri

_ rrrrs Fdrr ET Jr trill-'r;_iyitrsmaster, and the emergent Clark fuund the PÀ¿yjgy¿gffgf
 iIiesperience absurbing. I-Ie appraised it

carefully, but having been bruught up tu L_,..i___,,.r_,.-,___,.
regard mudesty a virtue, he was shy abuut dp¿ygwjgi¿
ascribing mastery uf it tu his skill. "Yuu can
thruw the car sideways and see if yuu can get J, -_j__

‘tr sf__F, ' rul-

it back again," he enthused. "‘i’uu can
esperiment in safety in a way yuu never cuuld
anywhere else. Autucruss is like racing un a
skid-pan."
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vear passed befure Clark tcrnl-t part in his first real track event. In ]une
1956 Ian Scutt Watsun entered his DKW Snnderltlasse Fur a race

meeting at Crimund in Aberdeenshire. and ]irn went alung
crstensiblv as his mechanic. Scutt Watsun had ridden uften enuugh in the
Sunbeam tn be cunvinced that Jim had a rare talent. Crimcrnd — the tinv
Aberdeenshire parish that gave its name tu the tune cif the
2.3 rd Psalm cumpnsed either bv the minister's daughter tir by
an admirer and named in her hDI'l-E.‘-'L'lI‘ — witnessed the
beginning cif a new vncaticm.

The meeting was run by the Aberdeen and District
Mutt:-r Club. Scutt Watsun's car, a new cine since the Scuttish
Rally accident, was used fur rallies, sprints, and g}"1nl~:hauas,
and he entered Fur the 5pt)1*t5 car race and the handicap salc:-cm
car race.

The DEW was neither a spurts car uur a vet},-'
ccimpetitive salucin. It was a small twu-strnke with a lineage
guing back tcr the l930s and althuugh it revived the uld Autci
Uninn name and fbur-ringed symbol. the ¿rst car built in the
bomb-damaged Rheinmetall-Btirsig plant in Dtlsseld¿tl was
based tin a design dating back tn befure the war. It had a
transverse twu-strcike twin-cylinder engine. and a bud],-'
intended fur a 1940 car eitcept that there was tin scuttle-
muunted fuel tank and the fuel feed was by a mechanical
pump instead bf gravity.

DK"W's tracliticuial bacltbcine chassis was abaudcuied in
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favnur pf a btnt-secticin frame. and the rear suspensicin was by
a transverse spring and aitle beam. Tn reduce the heavy twciestrcike fuel
ccmsumptinn it was rnunded tiff far better aerodvnarnics with Àush
headlights, and a lung tail enclcising the luggage boot. It was unlv eight
inches (1D.3t:m) frum grnund tn ¿ner, and 5? inches (144.?cm) tall.

By I950 the DKW was better-engineered. carefullv detailed. and
when it was re-styled in 1954 with a big bay windciw at the back, it gained
a revised three-cvlinder engine knciwn as 3:6 (three cvlinders with the
Firing impulses bf a sit-t-cylinder: a German technical quip). The new F9!
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Sonderklasse had an 396cc engine developing 34bhp, a roller-bearing
crankshaft, and a four-speed gearbox.

This was the car that set Iim Clark off on his great career, but why
should Ian Scott Watson choose an obscure and rather smoky German two-
stroke costing £94B.l?s.6d, when there were more obvious saloons like
the MG Magnette ZA at £9l4.l?s.¿d or sports cars such as the Austin-
Healey IOU at £I,U63.l2s.6d or Triumph TR1 at £336.l0s.l0d
(£943.11-s.2d with a hardtop)? Clark's Sunbeam Mark Ill was £1 , l 2?.?s.E:d
and the Alpine, which might have been a logical option, £1 I ,2 I 2.7s.6d.The
new Ford Anglia was making a name for itself with good handling and
roadholding despite its rather weak l,l72cc side-valve engine, and cost a
mere £51 l.1s.¿d.

The reason was that DKW's had form. The 1954 European rally
champion Walter Schluter, and rtmners-up Gustav Men: and Heine Meier
drove them. A DKW won a Coupe des Alpes for a penalty-free run in the
Alpine Rally; another came third in the 1956 lvlonte Carlo Rally, and won
the Safari. Scott Watson knew a DKVV had qualities to score outright
Scottish rally wins not only against Renault ?6(ls, Standard lÀs, Morris
Minors, and Austin A3 Us, but also beat established sports cars.

It was a long drive from the Borders to the windswept disused
airfield at Crinrond eight miles from Fraserborough. In I956 before the
Forth road bridge, the northwestenimost tip of Aberdeenshire was nearly
250 miles away, and in a small two-stroke car took five hours.

The runways at Crimond made an agreeable little circuit, and in an
effort to even out the small entry, the organisers awarded handicaps based
on practice times. Sandbagging was prevented by a penalty clause invoked
if race times exceeded practice times by too great a margin.

Scottwatson secretly filled in an entry forrn for Jim to take part in the
sports car race. There was a practice session in which Clark proved three
seconds a lap quicker than he, which confirmed what Scott Watson had
suspected, namely that Clark had more ability than he knew. It did not
prove he was going to be three seconds a lap faster than everybody, because
Scott Watson was experienced, skilled, knew the car, and was not three
seconds a lap below par.

The conspirators discussed the situation. They were far enough from
Berwickshire for Clark’s family not to know, so they decided to take a
chance. Scott Watson's persistence won through, Clark conceded, and lined
up on the starting grid.

The emotions surrounding his ¿rst race were memorable. He felt the
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Ian ‘Scott Watson fostered Clark's start in motor racing right up
to Team Lotus and ¿rst years in Formula I -
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track was hallowed ground. Racing had become a sort of holy grail; he had
no chance of wirming, but he was in a crisis of anxiety in case he made a
fool of himself.

Inn was so much quicker than the car's owner that there did not seem
much point in Scott Watson racing again. I-Ie did not yet know what was
involved in organising ]im's career, but he was convinced that here was a
potentially great racing driver a.nd determined to give him every chance.
I-Ie was quite prepared to do it on his own if necessary.

For the time being at any rate, his motives were altruistic. Scott
Watson loved motor racing and although he had been ambitious as a
driver, once Clark's ability emerged he saw himself in the role of promoter.
He was the fnst to provide a car, and took the initiative in advancing Clark’s
career.

Iim still worried about his aptitude. It was part of the real modesty
that went with his upbringing, his farnily, his school, his Scottish, not to
say his provincial, candour. I-Ie worried about accidents for the good
practical reason that if he had one and damaged the car, his parents would
be botmd to hear about it. It was only later that he worried about accidents
because drivers were hurt.

He took a lot of motivating. He did not realise how good he was and
Scott Watson spent the ¿rst years encouraging him to believe in himself:
"I may not have been a judge of what was required to make a grand prix
driver, but I could tell from the way Jirnrny drove both on the road and on
the track that he was exceptionally good. On the road he was amazing,
perfect to sit beside. I-Iis driving was smooth, and his anticipation
marvellous. You could feel him ease off the throttle and then spot a car he
had already seen approach on a distant side road. It was difficult to know
why he did not feel con¿dent about his own ability. He chewed his ¿ngers
even then. He lacked confidence, yet when he got on the track it was totally
forgotten. He gave it everything and drove superbly."

Clark not only drove well on the track, he drove successfully on
rallies, in driving tests, hill climbs, and later in sports car races. The
moment he got behind the wheel and the Àag dropped, his worries were
dismissed, yet his mentor had to make a huge effort to get him there in the
first place.

In the race at Crimond he had been surprised to overtake one car
until he discovered it had broken a half shaft and was dropping out. He
finished last, but he had been introduced not only to motor racing but also
to ofllcialdom. Scott Watson was hauled up before the stewards, accused of
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deliberately slow driving in practice, and was rehandicapped out of
contention in the saloon car race.

When Jim Clark began racing there was little occasion for his family
to discourage him. The likelihood of anybody British aspiring to be a
professional racing driver was, for the time being at any rate, remote.
Motor racing, like bull¿ghting or fomenting revolutions, was for the most
part something foreigners did.The Italians were good at it, and so were the
French.The Germans had been magnificent in the 1930s and again in 1954
and I 955, but when Jim Clark was a schoolboy there were few British cars
and scarcely any British teams in the top Àight of motor racing. Jaguar
provided some shafts of sunlight with sports cars at Le Mans and when
Ecurie Ecosse inherited the previous year's works cars and won twice it was
the stuff of dreams. But that lay in a remote future world.

In Formula 1 the E-RM raced fltfully but proved fragile and
temperamental. Until the later years of the decade only Vanwall could
provide an amateur with the material to fantasise about Formula 1.

Driving a racing speed-boat or flying your own aeroplane were also
so much in the realms of fantasy that it is unlikely Clark's parents felt any
need to discuss them, far less discourage them.The perils of playing rugby
or driving up the A68 to Edinburgh were more real. Motor racing never
cropped up until Jim's brother-in-law Alec Calder dabbled in it much as
friends dabbled in the Hawick Common Riding every June, to
commemorate a bunch of local toughs who roughed up some English
soldiers in I 514. Motor racing would surely be much like a sporting ride
round I-Iawick, giving young callants a chance to show off.

The Jim Clark legend that he received scant encouragement from his
family was not quite true. He got time off to go racing although not much
practical support, yet he never bought a racing car in his life, and
sponsorship was scarcely the structured business it became. It was perhaps
not encouragement he needed so much as permission for what probably
seemed a self-indulgence: like Common Riding or yacht-racing or
competitive ski—ing. By the time professional motor racing became a
serious option for Jim Clark, it was too late to talk him out of it.

The future champion grew up in a family that could afford to indulge
him a little, and he enjoyed an agreeable car. “I-Ie was born with a car in
his mouth," as Walter Hayes put it. "And it was a sporting car in his
mouth." In terms of fortune or private income the family did not regard
itself as wealthy. Its members were certainly hard-working, but holidays
were not carefully structured affairs at hotels, and there were few real
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extravagances. In material terms they were not badly off, and in the security
of family love and affection they were indeed rich.

Jim was expected to take up farming and in due course run one of
the family farms.There was no compulsion.There was no need. Jim himself
happily expected to take up farming. It was ful¿lling, it would provide him
with a good living. His sisters could have taken it up had they wanted to,
but they were not expected to want to. They might marry farmers as they
were likely to in the social whirl around Young Farmers’ Clubs and the
lively lives of four attractive and intelligent girls.

Farming sons were not tied to the business totally. Many of them
enjoyed sporting hobbies like rugby, a Border obsession with a lively
tradition of providing the amateur backbone of the Scottish international
XV. They were not expected to carry on playing inde¿nitely of course. Why
would they want to when they could farm?

This was Jim Clark's cultural
background, and he became deeply
concerned about his absenteeism during the
early days in motor racing. He still saw
himself as indulging his hobby, and for races
that took him away during the working
week, he took the equivalent of his annual
holidays. He was not seriously embarking on
a career as a professional sportsman. Even
after he was engaged to drive in Formula I
he still did not think of it as a career. True, it
was not quite like Alec Calder's amateur
races in his classic little Riley, it was further
up the scale than that, even though the main

.l-"Ii...
Ipi.-1""

l""Iaturity in motor racing meant taking time oil from the fam'i
Becoming a professional sportsman was

a distant prospect for jim Clark.

difference was that instead of paying to go motor racing, somebody else
paid him to do it.

It was not possible to earn much, but at least it kept the family off his
back if he could retort: "Look, it’s not costing me anything, and I expect
l will come back to the farm next year when it all stops." I-Iis situation was
rather like that of a student who “takes a year out" before going on to the
next stage of education. Families put up with it even if they really feel it is
self-serving dallying.

Jim Clark never signed up with anybody for long because it kept his
options open. By the time he was world champion and heavily committed
to motor racing, he was unwilling to opt out because he was enjoying it.
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Colin Chapman and Lotus were relying on him, and Esso and its racing
manager Geoff Murdoch had invested heavily in him. Getting out of racing
then would mean letting somebody down.

It still did not look like professional racing to James Clark Senior. Jim
may not have been spending his own money on cars and preparation — they
were being subsidised by Scott Watson and lyIcBain - but the cost to the
Clarks was mounting and, like any family subsidising sport, the
expenditure was scrutinised.

Jim was becoming addicted to racing driving. He truly loved it. He
had the time of his life in a racing car and later perplexed one American
television interviewer who speculated that: "The appeal of money is
certainly not the lure of your type of racing?" Jim said, “I would probably
still race, maybe not in Formula l, but I would still race even if nobody had
ever paid me anything. I started out with no idea of ever making money at
it, and it was only at the beginning of I960 when my father got a bit upset
that I was spending so much time racing and suggested that his hobbies
always paid for themselves that we began to look seriously at the possibility
of making mine pay as well."

It would have been no different had it been skiing, riding, sailing, or
bobsleighing: time and money would have come under review. The young
Clark still never imagined that he would be a professional sportsman. His
family regarded motor racing as a dilettante activity, like show-jumping or
yacht racing; all very well if you could afford the equipment, but more
likely to be a pursuit of landed gentry than farmers.

In due course Ford and Walter Hayes would invest in him too, and by
1965 he could no longer walk away from it even if he wanted to. I-lis sense
of loyalty went deeper than his agrarian family roots and, up to his
emigration under pressure from the Inland Revenue in I966, he still felt he
could pick up the traces again if it ever became necessary.

Choice of this sort was a rare luxury for a country boy on the one
hand and a professional sportsman on the other. Either way he was not
going to be badly off, and it explained why he never quite embraced the
ideology of the modern professional racing driver with all that meant in
hustling, making deals, endorsing products, writing newspaper articles,
opening supermarkets, and dealing with the press. He regarded these as
tiresome, little to do with motor racing, nothing at all to do with farming,
and mostly unnecessary.

It was one of the paradoxes of Clark's life that much of his apparent
insecurity and seeming indecisiveness stemmed from this feeling that
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somehow motor racing was a temporary phase. It was too good to miss,
but it was not real life. Sooner or later he would settle down, perhaps back
at the farm, perhaps with some sort of business interest, perhaps in
conjunction with the man who became his mentor, his master, and in the
end his undoing, Colin Chapman.

He isolated his temporary motor racing life from his steady job as a
farmer. He may have quite enjoyed posing for publicity pictures at the
Kelso ram sales or Edington Mains, reassuring his friends at home that he
had to play along with the foolishness of it all. His statmch support locally
was heartening and he quite liked the respect he gained from his family
and friends from knowing he excelled. I-Ie found being acknowledged as
the best in the world curiously comforting, together with the knowledge
that he did not actually need to be a farmer. Conversely it was consoling to
know that he did not need to be a racing driver.

He worried that his family would think him boastful about his ability,
concerned that his lifestyle appeared flamboyant. He was anxious about it
not just because of his Scots background and upbringing, but because of
the strong influence of his father. He also wanted to exercise the option to
return to normality if he should choose. Some saw James Clark Senior as a
tough uncompromising character and while James Clark Junior might not
have agreed, the culture into which he was born saw to it that airs and
graces had to be kept in check if there were to be any hope of a peaceful
after-life at Edington Mains.

Early in Clark's career a journalist turned up at Monaco with a
photographer in search of stories about girls who followed grand prix
racing; Clark warned him to be careful what he wrote. He was only allowed
to accompany the party on condition that he did not portray Clark 's life as
extravagant. "People in Scotland read your magazine in doctors‘ and
dentists' waiting rooms. I don't want them to think that l live a jet-set life
in Monte Carlo all the time."

Yet be did want them to know he was a success. I-Ie found it
satisfactory that people knew he was a winner. That way he still felt in
control at least among those who mattered to him, and to whom he did
not want to appear self-important. He was never above putting people in
their place, especially anybody inclinded to scoff at the idea of a local
boy making good. After winning his first title he wrote: “A lot of people
who thought I was a young idiot came up to congratulate me. Half
of Berwickshire, it seems, predicted that I would one day be world
champion."
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One result of what a later age might have regarded as complacency
was that he failed to make the money in motor racing that he deserved. It
was only his victory at Indianapolis that brought him much wealth, and
even then it was scant in terms of what drivers of the 1990s could earn.
Jim Clark's total career earnings probably did not exceed £1 million. In
I963 when Jackie Stewart was earning around £100,000 a year, the double
world champion may have been making less.

Still, it represented real wealth for somebody who did not like talking
about money. Indianapolis was one of the few occasions when he did admit
to thinking about it: "Every lap I was in the lead I could see dollar signs."

Clthervvise money was something of a taboo. Ian Scott Watson never
talked about money with him throughout their friendship, neither during
the early years when he organised Clark's races with the Border Reivers or
later when he was racing professionally. "The Reivers prise money went to
him and the starting money to the owner of the car. It was an informal
arrangement." Jock McBain, who also sponsored the Reivers, and Scott
Watson spent more than they ever got out of it. “Neither of us resented one
moment of it, and when Jimmy died he left me a small legacy which
certainly recompensed me for what I had done."

Clne of the reasons Jabby Crombac remained friends with Jim was
that he was careful never to mention certain topics, among them money.
"I never said a word about it and never borrowed a penny off him. The
word money did not exist between us."

Clark's unconcern with money meant he passed up opportunities for
product endorsement. I-Ie put his name to kangaroo-skin driving gloves
and supported Scalextric slot car racing when he won his first
championship. He was also connected with driving shoes but that was
about it.

The Daily Express was confident he would win Indianapolis and
negotiated a deal for him to write a ¿ve~part series. He was paid between
£150 and £300 for each one, a total of perhaps £1,500 (£ I-=l,900 at 1990s
prices) with world serial rights and some share of syndication income, but
it was not a lot for a major sportsman and a world champion even in the
1960s

When Ford signed him up, nobody knew what it was worth, and his
retainer of £5,000 (less than £50,000 in the 1990s) was modest. Clark did
not seem to imderstand that there was much more money to be made out
of motor racing in the way Stirling Moss did. He was more interested in
gaining publicity for motor racing as a whole, perhaps remembering how
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Scott Watson struggled to bring motor racing to the Borders, and still
feeling the sport needed promotion.

Jackie Stewart never understood how Jim could be so casual about
money. An oil company retainer could be worth about £20,000 in the mid-
19605. In I963 Stewart felt he had the edge on Jim. “I don't think Graham
Hill was earning as much as we were. Probably I was earning more than
anybody else. Jim was quite well off but he must have seen what other
people were earning. A top executive at the time was getting maybe
£10,000 or £20,000 but not £100,000."

Jackie felt he had had an influence: "I think I got him to recognise
values.We started differently. I didn't have any money, and Jimmy was quite
rich by comparison. I didn't have that advantage, and I wanted to be able
to buy my own house. Jimmy already had a house with his own house-
keepen"

Stewart thought Jim Clark was probably naive when it came to
money: “There's no question. blot just in money but in a lot of other ways
as well." Helen Stewart believed he did not lack for anything, although he
occasionally appeared mean. "We would go out for dinner and normally
split the bill, but Jimmy would prefer to pay exactly for his bit. I-Ie would
say what he had had and apportion it out."

He may have been a giant in the cockpit but outside it some quirks
of character sometimes showed up. Graham Gauld fotmd one when they
were doing a book together and he visited Jim at Edington. " He had a little
room which he used as a kind of office and hanging in a cupboard he must
have had 25 jackets. They were mostly quilted jackets with racing logos. A
lot of them were American. We were all young and enthusiastic, and
impressed, I said to him that I'd love to have one. But
he wouldn't let me. He said, ‘Oh well, I might need The larrri lads sraduatisn lrsirri traders In H lvrirv lrÀnl

r wheel drive car did not o unnoticedthem in case Ive got to do an appearance or
something "

The psychological need to feel in control of
events was a strong feature of Clark's make-up, and
the apparent indecisiveness referred to by many of
those who knew him was probably super¿cial. They
all experienced frustrating excursions looking for
restaurants, or witnessed dithering over money or
girlfriends.‘i’et he was never indecisive in a racing car
and many of those with whom he did business
found him inflexible to the point of stubbornness.
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cottish motor sport in the 1950s was dominated by Ecurie Ecosse,
intcii which Jim Clark did not fit. I-Ie was invited to drive only once
and his co-driver crashed, but by then the slight was unimportant. He

had made his way in the world without Ecosse, and the omission only
rankled because it cast doubt on his ability during the critical years when
his greatest battle was with his own self-confidence.

In Scotland's motor racing community an endorsement from Ecosse
was important, but like Archie Scott Brown, who was well into the
"gifted" category alongside Moss and Hawthorn in the middle
1950s, Jim Clark never hit it off with Ecurie Ecosse's founder,
David Murray. "Although I know and like David Murray very much
indeed," Clark wrote. "We never seemed to agree in racing. There
was friendly rivalry between the Border Reivers and Ecurie Ecosse
and as a Reivers man I thought I should never drive for the
opposition, although David did promise

He was being kind.When be dictated that passage to Graham
Gauld in I964, Murray was still at the head of the team, respected
and admired for sustaining a small private and ostensibly amateur
out¿t that had beaten the professionals twice in the Le Mans 24
Hours race. Once would have been an achievement: twice was
unprecedented.

David Murray's enthusiasm was kindled at Brooklands in the
1930s. After the war he raced ERA RIZB "I-Ianturnan" with David
Hampshire. Enthusiastic rather than proficient, he beat Reg Parnell, then a
leading driver, at Winfield in an old Maserati. I-Ie obtained a -tCLTr'43 like
Parnellis and catne sixth in the Ulster Trophy, two laps behind Farina the
1950 world champion.

Murray crashed in practice at the Niirhurgring effectively ending his
career, although whether through a promise to his wife or awareness that
he was probably not going to make the grade we may never know. Instead
he assembled customers of the motor tuning business he had set up, and
offered them a team management service.They would own the racing cars,
but as a team they probably commanded better starting money than they
could as individuals.

r rrry-thrieia
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Three yoimg men wealthy enough to
own XKI 20 Jaguars pooled their resources and
Ecurie Ecosse took to the tracks with Ian
Stewart, Bill Dobson, and Sir James Scott-
Douglas. Ian Stewart drove for the Jaguar works
team, and could have gone on to greater things.
Ironically Jim Clark regarded him as "a highly

.1 strung person, and yet at the wheel he seemed
as relaxed as anything".What a mirror image of
himself.

Ecosse became responsible for the later
Tl"I'E 5lE"Ek EELIFIE EECIEEE T'U]E'll'U'“l3gli.|Ell' at C D_t-Y-PE

September I959 wrecked by Gregory Murray's wine and spirit businesses, but mostly
by the enigmatic Major Thomson, shipping magnate, vintage car collector,
and recluse. The eccentric Major wanted Scotland internationally
recognised in motor racing, and his gifts to Ecurie Ecosse included most of
its cars. Murray wrote to him almost daily but in secret. A stipulation of
Thomson's philanthropy was that nobody should know of his involvement.

1-Iis great fear was of injury to a driver.
In the I961 Le Mans race, Bruce Halford crashed the team's Cooper

Monaco, and its prototype Austin-I-Iealey Sprite suffered a similar fate.
Halford was not seriously injured, but Bill Mackay, a young Scottish driver
in his ¿rst big race suffered head, neck, and arm injuries. They were the
most serious of any driver in an Ecosse car, and it proved too much for
Major Thomson.

David Murray sustained a certain stylishness. An Edinburgh chartered
accoimtant, businessman, and entrepreneur, he had a feel for motor racing
that made him at best a visionary; at worst a gambler. I-Ie won Le Mans and
the hearts of his fellow countrymen more than once, yet died in exile, out
of credit on the race track as well as at the bank.

Murray wanted Scottish ¿rms to finance a team for international
sports car racing, but with a vexing indifference to their overseas prestige,
the canny Scots kept their purse strings tight. He set up a supporters’ club
with which in the end, he fell out, yet he recognised the commercial
possibilities of Can-Am and other forms of racing 10 years ahead of Bruce
Mclaren, and 10 ahead of Bernie Ecclestone the modern ringmaster of
Formula l. Like Colin Chapman, he regarded presentation as crucial, he
pursued publicity, and his drivers agreed to paint their cars the same colour.
Gleaniing, con¿dent, professional-looking, the Ecosse cars glistened in flag
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metallic blue and set new standards for private teams everywhere.
It was not enough for David Murray. The team had no income, and

customers did not Àock to the garage at Merchiston Mews, near
Morningside, Edinburgh.The wine businesses were sold or mortgaged, and
as they were neglected they became worth less to sell or raise money on.
The cash ran out, and with his creditors closing in, Murray escaped to the
Canary Islands, but once again, his luck ran out. I-Ie died of a stroke in l9'i'3
following a minor traffic accident.

"It was the only time his courage failed him," wrote the Scottish Daily
Express. Why it should fail him in his native city, so profoundly, after a
lifetime in accountancy was a mystery.David Murray's obituary on Jim
Clark was curiously cautious: "I did not know him well, in fact during his
lifetime I can recall having only two long conversations with him, but there
sticks in my memory the sight of a schoolboy cycling from his home to
Win¿eld when Ecurie Ecosse was testing its Jaguars. Even at that time he
was keen on cars, intelligent in his questions about them, enthusiastic and
shy." Faint praise from the man who scorned Clark in his early years.

Within months of writing the obituary Murray had fled, a sad end to
a career that put Scotland on the motor racing map of the world, and gave
the country its distinctive motor racing colours, the dark blue and white of
the St Andrew 's cross flag.

Rob Walker, a scion of the Johnnie Walker whisky family, borrowed
the blue with a white noseband for his racing cars, and Jim Clark chose
dark blue with a white peak for his helmet.

Murray's choice of drivers was essentially commercial, and in I953
the joining fee for an up-and-coming newcomer was £l ,000, or
something like £9,300 at 1990s prices. Jim Clark would have come with
no sponsorship, no family cash, and few prospects. Murray professed
encouragement for young Scottish drivers and
took on Jackie Stewart, but by then control of
Ecosse was in the hands of its well-meaning
committee and he perhaps had little choice.

Ironically however, it was on his solitary -
engagement with Ecurie Ecosse that Jim Clark *"“
convinced himself that he was indeed a driver
of quality. In September I959 Murray invited
him to drive at Goodwood in the Tourist Trophy,
a long-distance race in which he would pair up U
with his old hero Masten Gregory. They drove

jim Clarl-t's self-confidence grew when he found he could
keep up with Hasten Gregory

:
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the team's Tojeiro-Jaguar and Gregory crashed it, but not before Clark
realised that he was at least a match for Gregorv. I-Iis lap times were just as
fast. Indeed Gregory was never in his league as a driver but in 1959 Clark
regarded him as outstanding. Discovering that he was just as accomplished
took him up a crucial rung of the motor racing ladder. Barrie Gill: "jimmv
often took a lot of convincing about something. But once he had made a
judgement, it was unswerving. After the Goodwood race with Masten he
knew that he was a star driver. He never flinched from that judgement."

There was another reason for ]im's faint disapproval of Ecosse.
Although its headquarters was in Edinburgh, some of its drivers, such as
Ninian Sanderson were from Glasgow, and could be a touch hoisterons.
There were traces here of old East-West Scottish rivalries, of well-bred
Edinburgh-educated folk tending to plav rugbv and looking down on

Glaswegians whom they regarded as rowdies
supporting football too noisily and much too
often.

Cine of Ecosse's principal sponsors was
Esso, whose competition manager Geoff

—_ ._ 1;: _ —Ti Murdoch spent more than £100,000 a vear on
racing. There were retainers for drivers and
bonuses for winning, and free fuel and oil, but
nothing laid down about how much went to
the team and how much to the drivers. Esso did
separate contracts for Jim Clark with whom

- Murdoch dealt directlv. A strict rule laid down
Border Fsetver jtrnrrtv Somer'va|| ticing hts sea at by Mursleeh's predecessor. Reg Tanner. was

Tvmbeeot orohite~ I951 never to deal with an intermediary. Jim once
brought along Chris Weir, the Duns accountant

to help with negotiations, but Murdoch regarded him with disdain.
The Border Reivers was the verv antithesis of Ecurie Ecosse. Casual,

looselv-knit, it was formed with a fine regard for autonomy ~— anarchv
reallv — bv Jock McBain who raced a Cooper 500 against Alec Calder in his
B-rooldands Riley. There was no £1,000 joining fee, but then there was no
corporate structure either, no common paint job and no team orders.

It was a collection of friends rather than a focus of rich enthusiasts,
with a varietv of cars including an earlv Lotus Eleven. In I953 it lined up
for a group photograph with an ERA, an Aston Martin DB5, a Cooper—
Bristol, and five Cooper 500s. The ERA was once again R1215 "Hanuman",
raced by Raymond Mavs, Pat Fairfield, and B Bira before David Murray and
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r|rIt't..-seven



Charterhall l9Eil From left jimmy Stewart now retired.
Graham Birrell Gordon Hunter. and lacl-ue ‘Stewart

THE jlt"-1 CLARE soos:

David Hampshire. The Somervails acquired it in I951 in time to finish
second in the Formule Libre race at Turnberry on the Ayrshire coast.

McBain's influence on Clark's career was as profound as that of Ian
Scott Watson, although tragically not so long-lived. A former Royal Air
Force flight engineer, he was the local Ford dealer. His territory was
Berwicl-tshire and north hlorthumberland, but his rural garage did more
than buy, sell, and repair cars. It did a healthy trade in tractors and acted as
blacksmith and general engineers to the farming community.

McBain made farm windmills, and the garage was not far from
Edington Mains. jim Clark's errands to fetch tractor spares were prolonged
by discussions with the proprietor about motor racing culminating in
McBain offering to provide him with a proper car, on condition that Scott
Watson was responsible for the organisation.The Somervails agreed to join
in.

McBain's motive was sheer enthusiasm. He did not eitpect to make
money; nobody made money from club racing, but he thought publicity
for the Ford dealership might count towards the eitpense. He had no
advertising agent and Scott Watson's job included producing
advertisements for the local press.

To Scott Watson, McBain was well-educated but a rough diamond. He
was good company and not only the inspiration behind the Border Reivers,
but also ofWin¿eld and Charterhall, the two circuits in the E-orders where
motor racing restarted after the war. Win¿eld was a small satellite station
to the larger Charterhall, the night-fighter airfield frotn which Richard
Hillary, author of the classic war-time biography The Lust Enemy took off on

his final, fatal Àight. Its two mile lap included a
seemingly endless straight on the main runway and it

ggntÀrnplaltng hi-,-, new |[,Àl"E_"E'|', saw some ambitious events in the early 1950s.
Ken Wharton drove the V-lo BRlv‘[, and Reg

Parnell a prototype works Aston Martin DBBS at
Charterhall. It was the cradle of Scottish motor racing
and among the young drivers who cut their racing
teeth here were Iimmy Stewart in his I-Iealey
Silverstone, attended by his teenage brother Jackie.
Ninian Sanderson and Ron Flockhart, both to be Le
Mans winners, raced here, and when lackie Stewart
first took the wheel to race, it was at Charterhall. In
order to divert family attention, he was entered on the
race programmes as A N Other.
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Charterhall's finances were never sectire and it was only rescued from
bankruptcy by the Lothian Car Club and the Win¿eld Joint Committee.
Mchain was one iof the W]C's members, and it invited Scott Watson to
organise a supporter's club. He persuaded them instead to form the Border
Motor Racing Club (BMRC), which was inaugurated in February 1956
with Jock Mchain as chairman, Ian Scott Watson as secretary, and John
Somervail as assistant secretary.The competition secretary was a somewhat
reluctant Jim Clark of Edington Mains.

Scott Watson wanted the Border Motor Racing Club to have its own
race meetings and if the Win¿eld committee discouraged them at
Charterhall, he would look elsewhere. He and Jim Clark set out to visit
every airfield between the Tay and the Tyne, until they found Brunton
Beadnell, near Seahouses in Northunberland. An unofficial race meeting
was organised but the local chairman of the Lord 's Day Observance Society
owned a fragment of the track, and insisted it was not used for anything
escept agriculture.

Following the launch of the Border Motor Racing Club, Jim raced
litfully in his Sunbeam and the DKW, picking up class wins on the
eitperimental circuit at Elirunton. it was June 195? before he took part in
another speed event, a sprint at Charterhall with the DKW and September
before he beat a new Austin—Healey l00.*’Si:it with his Sunbeam.

Scott Watson had the bit between his teeth. He sold the DKW and
bought a Porsche 1600 Super that had belonged to Billy Cotton the band
leader, entering it for the inaugural Border Motor Racing Club meeting in
October. Jim Clark catne third in the production sports car handicap,
seccind in the production touring car handicap, and won the BMRC Trophy.

Another milestone was passed. It detnonstrated that given the right
equipment he could win. It also demonstrated that the applause for success
could be unettpectedly mtited. He won in Scott Watson's car at a meeting
largely organised by Scott Watson (who with the Jtily ll isissa Bci'iit=.-ss. Porsche itth fastest sports car
RAC timekeeper Lewis Jamieson also arranged the “"'FlE" ' RDUFF
handicapping system), promoted by a club with
which Scott Watson was prominently associated.
There was resentment among people who still
did not appreciate the enormous new talent that
was on display: The trophy race contained the
leading five finishers of the other races, and when
it rained Clark was the only driver to beat his
handicap.
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Once again he took satisfaction in being able to
show in the long run that there had been no deceit,
and it was all down to his driving, although he was
characteristically careful to give credit to the car;
"The Porsche was fabulous in the wet, enabling me
to beat the I-Iealey 100 S-types which I would not
have etitpected to,“ he asserted, but he knew perfectly
well that most of the success was really his.

He still regarded the Porsche as potentially
lethal however, after Peter Hughes, who had driven
for Ecosse and was editor of Trip Gettr, the magazine
of the Scottish Sporting Car Club died in his at
Ecclefechan. He was returning from the 195?
Le Mans only weeks before Jim's triumph at
Charterhall. Porsches had not relinquished all their
Volkswagen ancestry, were at best quirky and at worst

Eque5man5muEyeayurEO{gU,g,E,ym_,n5_ unpredictable. The H5008 was capable of l00mph
Heveslts setÀtnettisttates |5|‘l sslaillte el and in the BMRC Trophy race gained an entire lap on

Hetiiham Pennant lrom English soldiers.
Ctalashtels horseman modelled for B-order

his friend Jimmy Somervail driving a Ford Zephyr.
RENE, ,_.:n,_,,_;t_ Clark finished the season with a sprint at

Win¿eld, but motor sport was still a hobby and,
amid the petrol restrictions of 1957 that followed the Suez crisis, Scott
Watson acquired a Goggomobil to eke out his petrol allowance. Jim Clark
drove it in an MG Car Club autotest meeting and came second in the under
l,300cc class for closed cars. But he fumbled in the Sunbeam and tool-t
second place to a new driver who would earn respect later: works Rover
rally driver-to-be Logan Morrison beat him in a Singer Gazelle.

Rallying still occupied some of Clark's time both as a competitor in
the Sunbeam and also on Berwick club events, as an organiser of its famous
Border Rally, a connection with his name kept alive in the 1990s through
the annual Jim Clark Border Rally. Clark won in 1953 and competed again
in 1959 in a borrowed Ford Anglia. He was the only competitor with a
clean sheet on this notoriously tough event until he holed the car's sump.
The rally was won by the Scottish Rally champion, Logan's brother Sandy
Morrison, in an MGA.

I-Ie grew very serious about rallying, and his car-handling on the MG
Car Club's Moorfoot Rally, a driver's rather than a navigator's event was
impressive. Andrew Russell and Jim won class awards on the Moorfoot
three years in a row.

one hundred ond two
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In 1958 Jim Clark's career gained a new car, a new team, and
a new momentum, but as the programme for the new year took
shape his mother began to worry about the dangers of motor
racing. It was inevitable following the toll of years such as I95?
when Ken Wharton, Eugenio Castellotti, Herbert Mackay Fraser and
Bill Whitehouse died. Alfonso de Cabeza Vaca, the I?th Marquis de
Portago, died with his co-driver Ed Nelson and I0 spectators when
he crashed on the Mille Miglia. The melancholy headlines
continued itii I950 with si:.'it Formula 1 drivers dead from motor
racing injuries and Mike Hawthorn, the new world champion
killed in a road accident on the Guildford bypass in January 1959.

Jim's father was concerned about danger, but Jim's neglect of
the farm was a pressing problem too. From a handful of weekends

blew‘ 111' ¿nals‘ seaters Jim Clark at .315. in 195?, half a dozen races and a few rallies, he was contemplating
a programme of 1? race meetings not only irt Scotland and the

north of England, but abroad in 1958.
Quite apart from natural concern for Jim, there was the added worry

about what would happen on the farm should he be injured. The family
was only just recovering from the loss of his uncle and grandfather which
had led to him leaving school.

Jim wanted his parents to come to terms with racing because he still
regarded himself as ine:-tperienced. At 23 he had far fewer racing miles
under his belt than many of his rivals. Stirling Moss had been racing since
he was 1?.

Moss and Clark never raced on level terms. Moss was at the height of
his powers as Jim was emerging and never regarded him as a rival, but then
he never regarded any driver as a match for him. While Clark was haunted
by self-doubt at the beginning of his career and deepening anzitiety towards
the end of it, Moss's jaunty self-confidence remained unabated until his
crash at Goodwood on Easter Monday 1962. He liked Clark but, as Rob
Walker testified, no other driver as a competitor ever entered his mind:
“I suppose this is how it should be. Moss said, ‘Well he's a jolly fine driver
and a very nice chap’, but as a competitor against himself he didn't
consider anybody. I think he was right, I don't think there was a driver then
that could have looked at him."

Clark was finding the lifestyle congenial. Racing was fun, his
curiosity about cars had been aroused and he wanted to e:i-tperience as
many kinds of racing as possible. Life as a professional sportsman with all
it entailed was still not on the cards, only a handful of drivers such as Moss
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|‘§'5E. jim Clark set records almost as soon as he took the wheel of the D-type
Here he tackles sharp right~I"iarider at end of Charterhalts long straight.
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were doing that, but the possibilities of earning a living at least a match for
what he received from the farm were beginning to open up. I-Ie did not
contemplate cutting himself off from the farm, which was why his farm
steward or manager was so important and why he never looked ahead
more than one year at a time.

His journeys to races also opened up other possibilities. Personable
young men who raced Porsches were thin on the ground in 195?. Even
club racing had its groupies and Jim discovered more girls than would crop
up in the ordinary way on the farm.

Yet as parental pressure to curb his activities increased so did
encouragement to continue from Scott Watson and Jock McBain. The
Border Reivers wanted into sports car racing and looked round for a
suitable vehicle. Its principal driver was to be Jimmy Somervail and, when
he was unable to leave the farm, Jimmy Clark. The parmers saw what they
wanted in a.n Autosport advertisement. The Jaguar D-type, chassis number
XICD 5 I ?,TKI-i 9, sold by Henlys in 1955 to Liverpool garage owner Gilbert
Tyrer (who raced the famous I940 Mille Miglia BMW) and Aleit McMillan
was up for sale.

In I956 TKF 9 had passed to the Murkett Brothers, Jaguar dealers in
Huntingdon, who painted it white for grand priit driver Hernty Taylor, later
Ford Motor Company's competitions manager, to drive.Taylor crashed it at
Silverstone, scored a win at Snetterton, and a third at Spa-Francorchamps
in I95? before the car was sold to McBain, with a full-vvidth windscreen
to comply with sports car regulations. It had a head fairing, but as a
production D-type lacked the shapely tail fin of the works competition cars.

Raced by Jim Clark it finished every one of its 20 events, I1 times in
first place, before being disposed of in the winter of I953-1959 to Alan
Ensoll, and converted to a replica of an XKSS road car. It Sign waggn changed the ggrschg frum
was then bought by Bob Duncan of Crumlin, raced in silver to white. making iteasier ti:-sieeat dusk
Northern Ireland before being restored by Shrewsbttry HE“ 5Ef‘°“5ab°“l “Rid “RR
solicitor Bryan Corser in 1964. He returned it to its
proper shape, painted it British racing green, and lent it
to me for a test alongside his X14110 and C-type at
Oulton Park for a feature in Autectir magazine.

In l9?9 TKF 9 was bought by Willie Tuckett of
Devon who drove it in many historic events including,

.@j'III"'

by a fme irony, the great 1990s tours of Scotland run by Yj
Scottish farmer John Foster under the collective title it.-t
"Ecurie Ecosse."
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Futi. Sutton to S_|3_

im Clark's first D-type race on the airfield circuit at Full Sutton in
Yorkshire earned him a place in the record books as the first driver to
lap a British circuit at an average speed of over l00mph in a sports car.
The contrast with bumpy disused Charterhall was profound. Full Sutton

had a long 3.1 mile lap and was in perfect condition. The American Air
Force had just spent a quarter of a million pounds — a lot of money in 1953
- resurfacing it.

It was characteristic of Clark that because the Reivers did not have a
trailer and Edington's old farm lorry was out of service, he should drive the
D-type with no heater and no hood straight to the circuit on a frosty night
in early April. "I wrapped myself up in as many sweaters and coats as I
could find, stepped into the D-type and set off through the slush of
Berwick into a snow-storm and drove to York that night. I went through
Newcastle at I lpm making a whale of a din."

Jim Clark did love showing off in a car.
He not only revelled in being in control of a fast car, he liked to prove

that he was in control. Showing off in cars may have been part of his
acquired ezittrovert nature, or it may even have been a symptom of the same
shy disposition that preferred to hide behind a mask, or shroud itself in the
confines of a car.

Some of his ekploits on the road might be regarded as politically
incorrect or anti-social in the 1990s even though they were no more than
boyish fun in I959. His relish at driving through Newcastle in the small
hours with the D-type's open ekhaust barking loudly was matched when
he was driving its replacement, a Lister-Jaguar back to Scotland. He enjoyed
a private race with a Ford Thunderbird, blasting past at lS0mph. Clark
estimated the Thunderbird was doing around l2I)mph and its driver's rear
vision was obscured by a passenger. Cin a Sunday morning with the Lister's
e:t-thaust pipes on the left, it must been something of a shock to some
Iuckless American Air Force officer.

Schoolboy fun?There were no open road speed limits in IP59.
The D-type represented a revival for the Border Reivers.The team was

so loosely structured that it had almost come to pieces until promoting Jim
Clark gave it a new purpose. Now, under its Cialashiels reiver bartner, it was
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once again to be reckoned with. The I958 season brought
it 20 victories with Jim in the Jaguar and Porsche, and he
also scored class wins in sprints and hill-climbs with his
Triumph TR3.

He was proud of his unofficial record for the fastest
time on the Rest-and-be-Thankful hill~climb in aTR3. It was
a relatively obscure event on a disused road through Cilen
Croe in deepest Argyllshire but it fulfilled his desire to be the
best with any car in any contest. Driving there from Duns
brought him into contact with someone who would one day
become his friend, keen rival, and confidant.

His route to the Royal Scottish Automobile Club's
premier sporting event followed the north bank of the Clyde,
one of the Firthls least picturesque stretches where it oozes
between the Kilpatrick Hills and the flat lands ofAbbotsinch.
Hard by the oil storage tanks and subordinate docks of
Bowling at the western terminus of the Forth and Clyde canal
lies Milton, and in the 1950s the local Jaguar dealer was
Stewart's of Dumbuck.

Jim Clark knew Jimmy Stewart for his polished driving of the Ecurie
Ecosse Jaguars. In I954 Stewart had been injured in a works Aston Martin
at Le Mans and after crashing again the following year, doctors told him he
could not risk another. I-Ie hung up his helmet. I-Iis mother had never liked
him racing and, true to form, gentle, gallant, courteous Jimmy Stewart gave
up. It was difficult for him later to accept his brother Jackie gaining the
fame and fortune to which he had cotne so close.

When Jim Clark stopped off at Dumbuck in I953, he was already a
minor celebrity. Jackie Stewart was thrilled to meet him: " Even then he was
somebody special. He had just lapped Full Sutton at l00mph in the D-type.
He was somebody I knew I should be looking at. I ran from the house ne:-tt
to the garage, his TR3 was under the canopy getting filled with Esso Eittra."
Jim's sartorial style was a puzzle to Jackie even then. "Jimmy never changed
very much. He was wearing a flat cap and a blue rourid-necked sweater
with a collar and tie."

Clark had been apprehensive about driving the D-type. He claimed it
was too fast for him but, after a test session at Charterhall where he
frightened himself with its speed along the main straight, he agreed to race
it. It had a beautiful engine, he said, and he thought the prospects for I953
stimulating.
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Scott Watson's strategy was to eittend Clark's reach, and after handling
the high speeds at Full Sutton, he entered both the D-Type and the Porsche
for sports car races at Spa-Francorchamps in Belgium.

Spa was one of the fastest circuits in Europe. A triangle of public roads
measuring BJ6 miles in a picturesque wooded valley of the Belgian
Ardennes near the border with Germany. Well-surfaced, vvith sweeping
bends, and blisteringly fast, it had one of the longest snaights i:ri motor
racing, and a long curving climb back to a natural amphitheatre round the
start and finish. The lap fmished with a hairpin bend and a spectacular
downhill rush past the pits.

A track of high drama ever since it opened in I924, it staged a
touring car 24 hours race which somehow never attained the lustre of
Le Mans. The Belgian Grand Priit was dominated by the German teams in
the 19305 and it was one of the first grands priit to be revived after the war,
in 194?.

in the i9S0s it was still public highway in the best road-racing
tradition, still with its Masta Straight, slightly downhill for almost two
miles, where cars reached close to l00mph before the war. Only the bravest
and fastest drivers took the kink in the middle of Masta flat-out, and the
track was chiefly remembered in Britain for the accident which claimed the
life of Richard Seaman, one of the best English drivers of the 1930s, at the
wheel of a factory Mercedes-Benz.

The D-type had been there before with I-Ienry Taylor, but to Jim
Clark, Spa was a new esperience which he did not much like. The
opposition included Masten Gregory, a driver he sincerely admired,
in an Ecurie Ecosse Lister-Jaguar. There was Paul Frere (Aston
Martin), Olivier Gendebien (Ferrari Testa Rossa), Carroll Shelby
(Aston Martin), Jack Fairman (Ecurie Ecosse Jaguar D-type), Ivor
Bueb (Jaguar D-type), and Archie Scott Brown (Lister-Jaguar).

It was a far cry from Charterhall the previous weekend where
the D-Type's brakes had locked at the end of the straight. Heat fused
the copper compound of the pads with the copper deposit on the
brake discs, an inauspicious omen for his first big intemational
race on a track he had never seen. He had heard that it was fast, and
confessed that had he had any idea what it was like he would have
stayed at home.

Once again Scott Watson goaded him into action, gave hirn
confidence, and even embarrassed him by talking about going into
Formula l. Scott Watson's altruism by now probably was on the

tltlt ItÀilll I:
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wane. He certainly regarded himself as Clark's manager. Clark regarded him
as Clark's manager and cheerfully acknowledged that he would never have
tackled such a prograrrirne of races without Scott Watson 's constant
nagging.

Once Scott Watson realised he was never going to be a driver he felt
his role was to act as organiser, guru, administrator, and supporter, yet he
still longed for responsibility on the organisational side of motor racing.
Once he was made aware that his future did not lie with Jim Clark 's affairs,
he devoted himself to the BMRC and the Ingliston circuit near Edinburgh
through its successor the Scottish Motor Racing Club (SMRC).

Meanwhile at Spa Jim Clark weighed up his urge to race, against
doubts about his capacity to keep up with people whom he regarded as
senior, like Masten Gregory. He agreed to race reluctantly at first, then
became obliged to in order not to let the side down.

The Border Reivers shared a garage at Malmedy, scene of a second
world war atrocity close by the Spa track, with Ecurie Ecosse. David Mturay
suggested that Jim should eiitplore the circuit with an Ecosse driver, the
eitperienced Jack Fairman, in a Volkswagen hire car. It was not unusual.
Murray meant well.The idea was that Fairman would show Jim which way
the corners went, where to brake, and where to accelerate. Jim preferred to
find his own way round, but he went along with the suggestion.

Fairman not only showed him the famous course, but also the places
where drivers and riders had died or been injured. There was a memorial
where Richard Seaman crashed in 1939, and another at Stavelot where Bill
Hollowell, the AJS rider died. By race day Clark was thoroughly unhappy,
but recovered sufficiently to ¿nish fifth in the 1.0 litre class with the
Porsche in the morning GT event. It was wet and he had a close race with
Wolfgang Seidel in an Alfa Romeo Giulietta, but when the rain stopped he
lost the advantage, and the AC Bristols were able to overtake.

By the time the main event started at epm he was thoroughly
nervous, and it was late in the race before he regained his composure. He
was not sliding the D-Type in the way he described drifting the Sunbeam
at Romatmobridge. He was driving circumspectly and carefully, refusing to
be drawn into contesting the lead with the big boys.

Clark was displaying a maturity and a coolness well beyond his racing
eatperience. His programtne for I953 included racing on successive week-
ends, but he was still new to the business and the caution he showed was
to be a hallmark of his driving. He was able to hold speed in reserve
throughout his career, rarely driving at what the late Denis Jenltinson, the
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veteran continental correspondent of Motor Sport would call "ten tenths",
representing the top of a private scale "Jenks" invented to describe the
effort required to achieve competitive speed.

Jim Clark rarely drove above “eight-tenths" and Spa cottld be
described as a calibration eitercise in which he would discover where the
dividing lines lay. He was still in reality only driving at “siit-tenths" of his
potential, but it was the right way to proceed and many a novice would
have over-reached himself and crashed.

Clark's performance at Spa eitemplified the control which he could
eitercise in a racing car. It fulfilled the psychological proforma in which he
could judge his driving with such pin-sharp accuracy that he hardly ever
put a wheel wrong. But he was about to discover the penalties of a mistake.

It was a bitter eitperience. Masten Gregory and Archie Scott Brown
shot ahead in their Lister-Jaguars. One of the handful of top racing drivers
who wore glasses, Gregory, frotn Kansas City, inherited a fortune in I951
and spent a good deal of it on racing cars. Impulsive to the point of
recklessness he would not have been surprised to die in a racing car —
indeed it would have come as no surprise to many of his rivals — yet he
survived until a fatal heart attack in I935 at the age of 55.

I-Ie lapped Jim Clark in a howl of noise and a rush of wind which
shook TKF 9 as much as it surprised its driver. "Masten went steaming past
well out in the lead with the Lister-Jaguar all sideways, his arms crossed up
and fighting the steering. I felt a sudden twinge of shock and thought, 'To
heck with this, ifthis is motor racitig, I'm going to Professional initiative studio portrait by
give up now.’ I didn't think anyone could drive as Fgyyicg Benla¿eiljj
quickly as that."

Two Ecurie Belge cars, an Aston Martin DBR1
driven by Paul Fréte and a Ferrari Testa Rossa by
Olivier Gendebien came past too and Clark thought
he might try and slipstream them. He was almost as
quick as they were until just before the kink in the
middle of the straight, when he strayed out of their
aerodynamic wake. The car was abruptly blown
bodily across the track. It was doing about l F Smph.
He had never averaged over l00mph until about a
month before and was thoroughly scared.

Worse was to come. Scott Brown was in
something of a career crisis. At 3! he was growing
reconciled to making little headway in Formula I,

one hundred ond fifteen



I ti ij_ | I P1 t'_j i ,a_ A ts tji I,__l it

___ _--_
_._m.'1II'lr-Ir I I

I‘5i'ii":i'. the Elorder Re-ivers' Lister

1lt."""-Iii.

l'0"i treated it with respect alter Scott 'l'_'liI-t_'i'-.-'-"IT!-i act.-dent

CI '1' r I‘ I.‘ " ii ' ll" :..7 ii l"i .1 r " F

Te-
-".1!-



FLILL SUTTON TO SPA

his private life was in turmoil, his garage business not going well, and he
had just been badly beaten by Gregory at Silverstone. Born with only one
good hand and arm, he needed a special dispensation to race at all, and he
too was having a difficult time with David Murray over joining Ecurie
Ecosse.

The leading cars were so close that Scott Brown's car dented its nose
on the tail of Gregory's Ecosse car on the third lap. One of Spa's notorious
rain showers then moistened part of the track and Scott Brown, in the lead,
crashed heavily. His Lister's wheel spinner scraped along the face of the
memorial to Richard Seaman. The car fell on its side and caught fire, and
despite the bravery of Belgian gendarmes who de¿ed its eitplodirig
Elektron and magnesium components, the driver was fatally burned.

Billy Potts, the cousin with whom Jim drove in the I955 Scottish
Rally was at Spa with the Reivers' tearn when Archie Scott Brown died: "Jim
was very quiet about it. He didn't say much, but you could tell he was
distressed.The night of Scott Browifs crash we went along to the hospital,
and he had been conscious and speaking, and the surgeon said, ‘He'll die
you know‘. We said ‘How — why?‘ But more than two-thirds of his body
was covered in terrible burns. It was quite shattering to be told cold-
bloodedly that he was going to die.“

Scott Brown's accident was Clark’s first close brush with death on a
circuit. He came through the shower of rain, and caught sight of the plume
of smoke from the other side of the circuit and felt sure that somebody had
been caught out by the sudden change in conditions. When the Border
Reivers got its own Lister later, he was apprehensive. It was a similar car to
Scott Brown's. He thought it was too fast for him.

The accident affected him deeply. He had met Archie only the day
before but in the small Scottish motor racing community knew him well
from his astonishing driving at Charterhall and in races like the 1955
British Empire Trophy at Oulton Park. He had been as amazed as everyone
else by his control over big powerful cars, despite his disability. Jim Clark
had to start learning how to cope with uagedy, to assuage its effects, and
there seems little doubt that he forced upon himself from that day a faculty
for repressing his feelings.

It was probably his only way forward, for he was sensitive by nature
and although the 1953 season, his busiest yet, would allay much of his self-
doubt about his driving, in its place came a new appreciation of the
dangers of motor racing.

He detested Spa yet when he entered grand priit racing he won there
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Fnur times. It was as thnugh it sparked his tensinn switch, cnmpelling him
tn produce his greatest effnrt. In the 1963 Belgian Grand Pris, nn a rain-
snaked track, his car was jumping nut nf gear. I-Ie went thrnugh the Masta
kink with nne hand hnlding it in, and kept faith with Chapman by nnt
telling anynne. Clark was nnt invariably cautinus. I-Ie shnwed amazing
cnurage under stress.

The I964 race was really Dan Gurney 's in his new Brabham-Climas.
Clark, Hill, and McLaren battled fnr secnnd place behind him until the
clnsing stages when Gurney came intn the pits, nut nf fuel. Graham Hill
tnnk the lead, nnly tn run nut nf Fuel. Bruce McI.aren tnnk the lead, nnly tn
run nut nf fuel. ]im Clark passed him nn the finish line but the bemused
race nÀicials fnrgnt tn give him the chequered flag. He stnpped nut nn the
track tn cnmmiserate with Gurney unaware that he had wnn his secnnd
Belgian Grand Pris.

In I 965 it was wet again and he was nntably snlicitnus tnwards Jackie
Stewart nn his ¿rst drive at Spa. Well aware nf what his new friend was
facing after his nwn distressing times there, they were running first and
secnnd. Clark was leading cnmfnrtably, and backed nff tn cnnserve his car.
Stewart in the BRM caught up, until Clark cnuld see its nrange nnsecnne in
his mirrnrs. I-Ie tnld Graham Gauld: "I cnuld see this speck in my mirrnrs
nn the straight and I suddenly thnught it's pnuring with rain, it's Spa, it's
an awful place. If Jackie can see me, he'll maybe think he can catch me."
With typical gallantry he put in snme quick laps tn stretch the gap, wnrried
that the less experienced Stewart might risk driving tnn fast in pursuit.

The evidence is there in Clark’s times between laps 19 and 25, when
he calmly cut 10 secnnds every lap tn race ahead nf his chum. Cnurtliness
in mntnr racing had nnt yet perished in 1965.

But in I959 he still had nn distinct view nf racing as a career, and
refused tn regard himself as anything mnre than an amateur racer until the
¿nal Charterhall meeting nf the year, in which David Murray had entered a
D-type fnr Rnn Flnckhart and a Tnjeirn Iaguar fnr Innes Ireland. The better
equipped Ecnsse ca.rs had the latest Dtmlnp R5 tyres, the less favnured
Reivers were nn nld R3 s. Ecnsse had 3.B~litre engines against ]im's 3.4-litre.

Flnckhart was 35 in 1959. He began racing in an MG TC ten years
earlier, graduated tn an ERA in I953 and wnn Le Mans twice in Ecnsse
Jaguars. He drnve in Fnrmula I with Maserati, BRM, Lntus and Cnnper,
¿nishing third at lvinnaa in 1956 in a Cnnnaught. I-Ie suffered burns in a
BPLM in the French Grand Pris‘. nf 195? and was nne nf the leading drivers
nf the day when he died in I961 attempting the Sydney tn Lnndnn recnrd
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in a Nnrth American Mustang secnnd wnrld war ¿ghter aircraft. Ireland
was ynunger but was abnut tn sign fnr Lntus in 1959 after impressing
Cnlin Chapman with a stirring drive in the Rheims ll Hnur race.

It was the first time Clark drnve the D-type tn its limit, ¿nding he
cnuld give bnth Ecnsse cars a gnnd run fnr their mnney. Ireland spun the
Tnjeirn and Jim was satisfied with ¿nishing a clnse secnnd tn the
experienced Flnckhart. Clark's wnrry abnut nver-reaching himself and
being carried away by the excitement abated when he fnund he cnuld keep
up with bnth drivers withnut becnming nver-wrnught.

He still did nnt knnw much abnut racing cars nr hnw they were
suppnsed tn handle.The D-type had plenty nf pnwer and taught him mnre
than he wnuld have learned in Fnrmula Iuninr. He believed that a driver
must knnw his limits and drive within them, althnugh snnner nr later he
may have tn nverstep them nr else never knnw what the limits were. I-Iis
rule nf thumb was tn reassure himself after a cnrner that he cnuld have
gnne thrnugh it quicker withnut gning nff the rnad.

]im surprised himself by setting up identical winning times with his
Triumph TR3 and the Pnrsche in the MG Car Club sprint at Stnbs Camp
near Hawick, where I became reacquainted with him. He alsn drnve bnth
at Rest-and-be-Thankful and wnn the Bnrder Rally in the Triumph with his
friend Andrew Russell.

He recalled fnndly the rallies he did with Andrew Russell as amnng
his happiest experiences at the wheel.

He wnuld never enjny such carefree driving again. Nnw he was
analysing accidents. I-Ie was ratinnalising in the classic racing drivers' way
when he saw annther driver make a mistake, satisfying himself that he
wnuld nnt have dnne the same. It may have been illusnry but it helped him
cnme tn terms with the reality nf prnlnnged expnsure tn danger. Mntnr
racing medical facilities were still primitive; Lnuis Stanley nf BRM,
apparently self-impnrtant yet crucially cnncerned abnut mntnr racing
safety had yet tn lead the revnlutinn in prnviding prnper emergency
services.

The nnly flaw in Clark's cnmfnrting analysis was the knnwledge that
his fate cnuld be wrenched frnm his nwn hands by a mechanical failure.

I-Ie finished a creditable eighth behind Fairman's Ecnsse D-Type in
that first race at Spa but the experience affected his attitude tnwards racing
althnugh perhaps nnt in the way he thnught. I-Ie may have felt he was
cnping, but all the signs suggest that he was suppressing his real feelings in
the struggle tn cnntrnl them. I-Ie was best able tn regulate them when he
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was at the wheel nf a racing car. It becarne mnre than a spnrt, nr a career,
nr even an nbsessinn. It became an addictinn.

Clark's emntinns were like thnse experienced by wartime ¿ghter
pilnts whn had tn clnse their minds tn the frequent, sudden lnsses nf
cnmrades. They became cautinus abnut relatinnships with fellnw-pilnts.
They had tn believe they were mnre skilful, mnre adrnit nr even just luckier
than thnse killed.They had tn find explanatinns fnr their survival tn relieve
their dnubts and nften suffered a sense nf guilt when they came thrnugh
unscathed.

The nnly way Iim Clark cnuld prnve tn himself that he was mnre
skilful nr mnre aclrnit was tn win. His means nf applying the cnntrnl he
craved was tn raise his level nf stress which thus imprnved his pnwers nf
perceptinn and reactinn in accnrdance with the British jnurnal nf
Psychiatry ¿ndings I described. His pnwers nf cnncentratinn must have
been ennrmnus, prnbably evidence nf a keen intelligence and immense
self-cnntrnl. The cnld baths at Lnrettn were having their effect.

It was frnm this self-cnntrnl as much as natural ambitinn that his
hunger fnr victnries stemmed. Pressing fnrward his attack in the early
stages nf a race, the Clark hallmark nf race tactics, was hnw he cnuld best
display cnntrnl and ease the psychnlngical lnnging that was nnw
cnmpelling him tnwards the next big step in his career, the Lister, Lntuses,
and single—seater racing.

The D-Type served the Reivers well, and fnr I959 Inck McBain was
cnntemplating Fnrmula 1. Clark lnnked ready fnr a single seater drive and
a frnnt-engined ‘mini-“v'anwall' Lntus seemed a likely prnspect. In the
autumn nf I958 IvIcBain arranged fnr him tn try nne. A test sessinn at
Brands Hatch was set up althnugh Jim had nnt nnly never driven a single
seater racing car, he had never driven at Brands Hatch, the tight little circuit
in Kent snnn, in I964, tn hnld its ¿rst British Grand Prix.

Driving there was a daunting experience, but prnved the mnst
important turning pnint yet, because he shnwed his potential within a very
few laps. Skilled drivers dn nnt require tn wnrk themselves up tn a
cnmpetitive lap time; if they have the ability they shnw it at nnce. It was the
start nf his fascinatinn with the man whn inspired and mntivated him fnr
the rest nf his life, Anthnny Cnlin Bruce Chapman.

Jim began the test in frnnt nf a distinguished audience. CliffAllisnn,
whn had just signed fnr Ferrari, Graham Hill, lnnes Ireland, Alan Stacey and
Keith Greene were all either in Fnrmula I nr just abnut tn enter it. As he
drnve nff he failed tn lncate the brake pedal in the narrnw cnckpit and
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wnndered what wnuld they think if he vvrnte the car nff nn Paddnck Bend.
They wnuld never believe he simply cnuld nnt ¿nd hnw tn stnp the thing.

Cince again his apprehensinn abnut lnnking fnnlish asserted itself. I-Ie
need nnt have wnrried. He asserted his cnntrnl, and Chapman was busy
being impressed until Scntt Watsnn revealed that nnt nnly was Clark new tn
single~seaters, but he was new tn Brands Hatch as well. Chapman
immediately called him in under the impressinn that he must be driving
beynnd his capacity: It was a cnmmnn reactinn tn Clark's speed amnng
penple accustnmed tn nrdinary mnrtals; it was simply unbelievable that
anybndy cnuld be this gnnd withnut nver-reaching himself.

Chapman sent Clark nut again in a Lntus Elite which Scnttwatsnn was
thinking nf buying, his cnmmercial impulses nver-riding any fleeting
cnncern he might have entertained abnut Jim spinning nff the track. In any
case he cnuld see hnw smnnthly and cnmpetently Clark was driving and
had nn qualms abnut releasing him fnr a secnnd sessinn in the Fnrmula 2
car. Clark was lapping in 5B.9sec, which gnaded its regular driver Graham
Hill intn respnnding with 5n.3sec, an unnllicial lap recnrd. Hill must have
been startled tn find a nnvice gning sn fast.

What happened next affected Jim acutely. He climbed nut nf the car,
Graham Hill tnnk it nver, and a wheel fell nff. Paddnck Bend was a fast
dnwnhill right-hander after the pits, made difficult fnr drivers whn cnuld
nnt see the apex frnm the apprnach, and had tn aim fnr a pnint in space nut
nf sight nver the crest nf the hill.The Lntus nverturned, Hill was flung clear,
and Clark was hnrri¿ed. He resnlved never tn drive anything sn fragile. The
Elite was deemed satisfactnry instead, and Scntt Watsnn put it nn his
shnpping list fnr I959.

The car was tn be ready fnr the
Bulging Brands Hatch rnÀ¿ting Jim Clark explains Lntus EIFIE tn ]|rnr‘ny Scntt

ni the Edinburgh Evening News
Clark and Scntt Watsnn tnnk the
nvernight train tn Lnndnn, picked it
up at the Green Park Hntel and had
time nnly tn drive dnwn the A10 tn
Brands Hatch, and tape up the
headlights befnre practice.

Encnuntering Cnlin Chapman in
a race in annther Elite prnved he was
nnt nnly a brilliant engineer, but a
fnrmidable and cnmpetitive driver. It
alsn prnved that the new ynung and
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Peter Arundelt syrnpathises after Clarl-r's engine fails
nn ¿rst lap ni drsastrnus I 966 Belgian Grand Pris.

Clark tines nnt seem rnnved.
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relatively inexperienced Jim Clark was mnre than a match fnr him. Mater
Sport was sceptical, intimating that it was nnly because Clark's prnductinn
Elite had all the latest mndi¿catinns that he was able tn stay ahead nf
Chapman until a back-marker gnt in the way. Once again there was sheer
disbelief amnng the nnlnnkers that this relatively unknnwn driver cnuld
surpass an acknnwledged expert. Snme nther explanatinn fnr his speed had
tn be fnund; in this case "the latest mndificatinns". It was a hypnthesis
Chapman cheerfully encnuraged since it inferred that prnductinn Elites
were as fast as the factnry car. Clark’s perfnrmance was simply incredible
and at Brands he nnt nnly matched Chapman whnse ability was well
prnven, but entirely nutperfnrmed his effective secnnd-in-cnmmand, the
experienced Mike Cnstin, whn wnuld alsn have a rnle tn play in years tn
cnme.

If Jim Clark was enthiralled by Chapman, Ian Scntt Watsnn was less
easily charmed. He knew the car Chapman was selling him tn be less than
factnry fresh and prepared fnr trnuble. Jim had grnwn up in a culture nf
trust in which ynu cnuld safely buy beasts frnm Dublin unseen; ynu knew
ynu wnuld get ynur mnney's wnrth. Almnst tn the last he believed penple
were, by and large, as truthful as he was. Nn cynicism, nn deceit, nn cant.

Alas, such prnbity may nnt have been the best credential fnr a career
in frnnt-rank mntnr racing. Almnst alnne Scntt Watsnn was cautinus, alert
tn the pitfalls that lay in wait fnr the unwary but his cnunsel was abnut tn
be rejected. Any suspicinns Jim may have had abnut the wide wnrld nutside
Scntland were well fnunded even thnugh

Dnvers making exits were regular feature

certain was that his destiny was being irsnvsrit isatvrs Di P"1lE55i'5""3l rssris
shaped. It lay with Lntus and with Cnlin I ¿H."g¿ r-'irEiri*" irii-‘T ‘E
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Walter Hayes: “There is nn explan-
atinn nf a Gnd-given talent, because
what happened at Brands was really like Ipi
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the secnnd cnming. It was an amaaing ‘ ‘ '
thing. And its really what blew “""' F
Chapman's mind mnre than anything .
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else. I-Ie wnuld have killed really tn have
signed Clark, because he knew what he 'd H
gnt. Jimmy was a great secret weapnn ..
fnr Chapman. Fnr him it was like 15'ten‘
discnvering diamnnds at Kimberley."
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I964. Gnndwnn-d Inter-riatinnal Trnuhy
jirn Clarl-i's 25th Fnrmula I race v|ctnr'y
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n I959 Jim Clark raced the Reivers’ Elite against nne belunging tn
Graham Warner, prnprietnr nfThe Chequered Flag, a spnrts car dealer.
Warner had ambitinns tn mnve intn Fnrmula Juninr, an apprentice class

nf single seater racing devised in Italy fnr cars based nn cnmpnnents and
engines frnm prnductinn rnad cars. It was snnn tn gain internatinnal
recngnitinn, and Chequered Flag was keen tn build a car fnr it.The fnrmula
lnnked like being a success, attracting plenty nf keen ynung amateur
drivers, and Warner wanted tn sell them racing cars fnr the track as well as
spnrts cars fnr the rnad.

There were still relatively few racing car cnnstructnrs in Britain, sn
the nnly way tn dn it was set up a small factnry. Warner acquired a
prntntype, tnnk nn a develnpment engineer, and called the result Gemini
after his birth-sign. The frnnt-engined car had a well-prnpnrtinned space-
frame, independent suspensinn, and cnuld be equipped with either a BMC
A-series nr Fnrd IDSE engine. Either way a BMC gearbnx was standard,
with a transfer bnx tn lnwer the drive-line.

It did nnt lnnk strnng, especially at the back where its fixed-length
driveshafts and strut suspensinn had a spindly appearance, yet it wnrked
well and exceeded Warnerls expectatinns when 30 were made, mnstly fnr
expnrt tn the United States.

Thnse were pinneering days. The established manufacturers nf Lnla,
Cnnper, and Lntus were waiting tn see if the fnrmula wnuld be a success.
Jim Clark was expected tn drive the Elite at the Bnxing Day Branids Hatch
meeting in I959 and, after a seasnn in which he had been able tn watch
Clark's cnmpetence frnm the clnse prnximity nf annther Elite, Warner
invited him tn drive in the Fnrmula Juninr race as well. It was the Gemini 's
debut, and Clark’s ¿rst race in a single seater.

The cnckpit was clnse-¿tting and the Speedwell-tuned Austin engine
trnublesnme. By the time Clark reached the start he was cnld and dispirited,
and the battery was flat. He lnnked envinusly at Alan Stacey alnngside him
nn the starting grid in a sleek inid-engined car different frnm everything
else. I-lurriedly ¿nished, nnt even painted, it was the first Lntus I3. And
even if it was nnt handling well yet, it was abnut tn set Lntus nn the rnad
tn stardnm. Clark gnt under way with a push but it was a discnuraging
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Brands Hatch. Fnrmula
]Lir'iic:ir‘ Clctnber. lfl¿fl.
Tnny Mags (C-ierriini}
pnle pcisitinn nn the
left nl the frnnt rnw

lli'i|sl"iiEc| tl'li1'lIl.

Clark {Lntus I El alnngside
him) was secnnd.

and the race was wnn by
Peter Ari.indelI {Lntus IE

alnngside Clark}.
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experience. His mnnd was nnt helped after a clnse encnunter
with Graham Warner in the GT race. On the last lap, having
settled fnr secnnd place Clark lnst cnntrnl nf the Elite nn the
wet track, hitting the hank and breaking a rear hub.

It was an unhappy way tn ¿nish his last race in nne nf
Scntt Watsnn's cars and since it was alsn the ¿rst crash nf his
racing career it shnnk his cnnfldence. He never understnnd
why he lnst cnntrnl, blaming the lnss nf cnncentratinn that
fnllnwed settling fnr secnnd place. He never "settled" fnr
secnnd place again.

Clark "retired" frnm racing regularly, but was quickly
reinstated by Jnck lvlcBain and Scntt Watsnn whn kept

‘$1-F1"s'5 ts‘-ls" l"lÀ'1'" s*1*""ssi'-‘am re-"rssl I" ills‘ pressing him tn cnntinue: "I'd say tn them: ‘Och, nn, we
ElEl4GT Zagatn at Gnci-dwnnd in the I961 Tf.

.-:-- I.

——.1--iÀIl-|- -I---II—— -

wnn't dn that,’ and they wnuld say: ‘Och, yes we will!‘They
bnth deserve a lnt nf the credit fnr my wnrld champinnships. Withntit them
I wnuld prnbably have been quite cnntent with my farm at Chirnside.
Racing drivers need snmebndy tn encnurage them when they are taking
their ¿rst steps, and carry them thrnugh bad spells. All drivers have bad
spells and ynur cnn¿dence nften needs restnring."

By the beginning nf I960 Clark's cnnlidence was grnwing, at the
wheel at any rate. But he knew he had tn reappraise his pnsitinn nn the
farm after an apprnach frnm Reg Parnell tn jnin Astnn Martin's new
Fnrmula 1 team.

Parnell had been racing since I935, made his mark after the war with
Maseracis and a.n ERA, and drnve fnr the Alfa Rnmen team in the first wnrld
champinnship grand prix at Silverstnne in I950. By I959 he had retired
frnm driving and was managing Astnn Martin's entry intn grand prix
racing.

I-Ie had been tnld by Jnck McBain nf the great new driving talent that
was revealing itselfin Scntland.The Astnn was an elegant frnnt-engined six
cylinder 2.5-litre car, and althnugh Jim refused Parnell's ¿rst nffer nf a test
drive, he realised he had reached a crnssrnads; he cnuld either carry nn
racing as an amateur, nr start a prnfessinnal cnmmitment which cnuld take
him intn the tnp level nf the spnrt, and his father was cnmplaining ahnut
the time and mnney that was spent nu Jim’s hnbby with nn return.

Parnell arranged a test sessinn nn a wintry day at Gnndwnnd, and
there was frnst nn the fnrmer aerndrnme, which lnnked expnsed and
uninviting. Clark went nut in an Astnn Martin DBRZ spnrts car with a 4.1-
litre engine, similar tn the 3.0—litre which brnught Astnn its Spnrts Car
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Dry weather: warrri sunshine
and three days nl practice at

Germ-any*s I964 Snlitucle
Grand Pnx cnated the srnnnth

surface with nil and n_ibber.
making it lethal Wl"rEF'l vvetlacl-t
Bral:-ham {Bi-abharri). Lnrenan

Baridini (Ferrari).ar1d Chns
iÀvrrnn (Lntus BRH} went nÀ‘ in

a Fl“llJl'lTlPlE accident nn lap l.
Just abnut the nnly driver with

a clear view nf the rnacl was
Clar'lr.l-le set fastest lap in the

Lntus 33. .. and wnn.
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jirn Ciarl-: and Jackie '5tewar't at the I96? Mexican Grand Pi-ii-i. Stewart eventually _.i:.~=:
his fellciw Scnts tally cif wins althnugh it tnnk hitn 99 Grind Prix tn cln It against Clarl-is T1 i-"--‘I he

nnly scnred I?‘ pnle pnsrtinns against Clark's 33.

French Grand Pnx I961 in Fi'i.nueri.Tl'ie Lntus 15 is nn pnle with Graliam Hill {ElRl"‘l ‘v’El) ir-- E
Elruce l"-'1cLareri {Cnnper'-Climai-i‘v‘B). But it was a victnry fnr [Jan Ciurney in the

l"il'5 lirst nf fnur Gland Prix viriris.
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The Big Pnae: Lntus was the ¿rst nnn-Anwencarr car tn win
the serrsatinnal B-nrg3y"v’an"ier trnphy at lndiariapnlis since a heavily

disguised I-‘laser-ati BCTF tnnk the hnnnurs in I940-

Tnp nf the ‘v’;-r'nr"lcl: Clark wins Indy in the year nf his I965
Grand Pr-ix wnrld cl-iiarrrpinnship. I-le is the ¿rst nnn-Arriericarr tn

dn sn since [Jann fiesta (F'eugent} in I9 I 6.
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Daygln dreams Elam naÀects cm tlwe awfufness of the
E-TF' Lotus Ford at Ir-::hanapc~l|s I966.
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Peter Ftruntcleil was cttttt-ta
tearrt-rrtate at Lcttus trt I954

artt:I I956. Hts I964
per¿ctrrrtancee were matched

by gtitcaci clrittee tn nctn-trtle
races. ttnttl a etenctue acctcient in
a Fcttrrnuia E race at Rhetma tn
whtch he brctl-1e hts arrn. thtgh,

artci ccrtÀarlztcrtne. Chapman
pÀarrtteted htrtrt a clrttte when he

rec-cwerettzt but ttgtt then
Clark was the etat:
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jtrn Clark c:tn the ctrl wall at the I954 |'“'|c."tnacc:t Ctrancl F‘r|:tt wrth Ccrtltn Chapman (left) an-cl mechanlc
Dltclt; ‘S-carnrnel Clark r'tE."-t'E*r wttttn at l'“"|ctnacct hut tn I964 was fastest tn pratcttce ancl led cerrtrtnctngly

unttl the rear antt rctll tztar ~.t-ttctt+_et::l Ictse ctrt lap 24 Clark rrterelgt aclaptetd hts clrrtttrtg style ancl rrtanaged
tct pull tlwast frctrtrt [Jan Etun-tt=_-st trtcreastrtg hts leacl lrctrn three secctrtds tct IU
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SPECIAL EDITICIF‘-I PICTURE SECTICIH

Dan Gurney {left} ran c:tt.tt ctf fuel in the I964 Belgian Grartcl Prizt-t: when his Ell“alJhaFt't
was three laps Irctrrt t.tlI.‘.'[lII.*l";t'. 'Gr'al"tal"t"l I-lill ttacitlt the Ieacl tn the BI-?I""'l but spluttelecl tct a halt. Etcttce

l"~’lcI.aren's Cctctper went past — pursued by Clarl-t in the Lcttus I:tut the I*'IcI.aren Iztattertt gave up and
he Ireewheeletci tt‘.t the line in a virtual cleacl-heat with Clark — whet stct-taped with the slimnclecl Gurney

tp ctFI'er sgtrnpathyc I“-‘It:-.trnents after this ptcture was talten. the PA system anncturtcecl
Clark was race winner Ictr the thircl time.



THE IIM Etatttt lstittlti-t;

The l*3‘EttI - I 955 L5 litre I'c'trri'ti.ila pi1:ti-cltucetd cars with I-"iIClI;thp_The l¿llitre
fctririula cif I965 i:lcittI;iIecl the p-ctwer althctugh it was I95? t:te’i'ctrc- the nictst
successful E'l"lgll'lE in the entire histc:tr"y cttf rrtc.'ttcii' racing - lsleith [Iluck-wcti'tl'"fs
Fctrcl Cciswpi'lI'i VB - becarne available- Lcttus hacl it ¿rst aricl lint Clark wctn

with tt nght awaja here in the British Ctrancl Pnttt: at Stliterstctrie
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Pifter winning ‘BIB I955 Belgian Grand PI!'l.1It in the Lctitus 33. Clark's lacpnic ccztrnrrient
It was sci wet that I had tci keep lilting t;-fliesten t::ttn the straight I suppose I must has-e lifted tit-ll less

than the cithers." Finishing seccind by a narnctw nrtargin emphasised Jackie Stewartls ti"-ct ct."tstrt-;_
cpn¿dence; challenging Cl|‘l"tt"ll"lg fctr his ¿rst race at Spa
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Fctrd t::.tffei'ecI Chapman's scaled-up I_c:ttus 19 Fctrrriula I car a 4-2 litre twin cwerhead carn aluminium
V5 fctr the I953 Inclianapctlis. It was running ctn alccthctl and with fuel lf"l]'E'C'lICllf'1 gave 45IIJt:thp-

Chapman neiectecl it fc.tr a pushrctd engine, running ciin Webet" carI:tut"etti:ti"s and IIJIII ctctane petrcttl, ti::t
it-cluce pit stctps. Chapman was nght. and Iittut fc:tr F‘arneI1t-jctnes's ‘tNatspn-Ctffenhauser 5{Il'I"E;}"Il'lg sci

much c:ttI that Clark thctught it must he Ialack-flagged. the I_i:ttus wctulcl have wctn.
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T l—I'F I'll-I Cl eat-ti EtiZttZ;tt":

Alterrnath ctf I‘**’li:-tn.1';L ltaht I95 I Ctraf Berghe ‘t.*"-Ictlfgang "-tctr-Tnps's l:E"".t';lI'l I centiet and
Iii"."i Cl-1-tr?-t ILptus I l I ECtlllCl£'_"Cl ijri tht‘: appittach IE1 the Ctlrua F“arat.ti:tIica.

The Fe.-'i'ati'i iII't.t'er‘Ii_ti"neiI.I aleing the fence lirie. I-ulling I4 'St[I"'E'C[-i.1T.CI'l'5 'ttItgiE'thet' with the i":li'it.t'eii s.*.tl"iZt

lies ctn the grass aIc:-rtgside the track_The tiictctent hacl tasting effect t::tn Clarl-.-_
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Etecctnd seasctn in the pig timeiandveert. Hetlland. 11 I‘-‘lay I95! Dutch Giaiid Pniti.
"The IIJl"Il}-' tttpp-ctsitlttn tta Ferran supremacy came frnm the new Lcitus 1| driven by jimmy ClarIcTiti'i'ie
alter time he nipped ahead pf Phil I—IiII," said tlitlcttctr Sport. Clark ¿nished a bare Ills-ec Iaehind ~ttcttnTnps

art-cl Hill {I‘-Ic:i| here) in the Sh-E.I"lt£-I"lC}5EtIl l1Udeg‘tt"5 Ferrari.





SII'"~.ICttLE SEATEFIS

Wctrld Champicinship. It was the mnst pciwerful car he had driven. and the
track was icy. vet he was astctnished at hnw well it handled. It had gnnd
tracticin and was blisteringlv fast. After a few laps. he tried the big single
seater. It was a strctng ccintrast with the small and ccimparativelv primitive
Gemini.The Astcin was a serictus car with enctrmctus potential, and as snnn
as lte climbed intn it he I-tnew his wcirld was abnut tct change. “I stared ciut
at thctse encitrmcttus eittpctsed wheels and tyres. and thnught. ‘This is it'."

The handling was ncttt unlike the Lister-Jaguar he had been racing fctr
Bcttrder Reivers. The pctwer was in a different league hciwever, even thnugh
ncithing like the 3IllElbhp the cc:-ntempcirarv Ferrari was claiming. I-Ie gained
ccinfidence. vet remained apprehensive abnut handling it in race traffic.

Clark went back tct Gcicidwctctd fctr a further test sessinn with a
3.0-litre IIIBRI spnrts car and the 2.5-litre Fnrmula I car. but this time there
was an interlctper. He nciw knew he was likely tcit have ciffers frnm bnth
Lotus and Astnn Martin. and after winning the Lcttuseer Trnphv. fcir his
perficirmance in his first vear with a Lntus. tnld Mike Ccistin that he was
gctting tct be testing the ttstciri the fnllcvtving Mnndav at Gcitcidvttctcttd.

Cnstin, Chapman's number twct and the third member ctf the Elite
trict at the Btcnting Dav Brands Hatch meeting ctf I958, turned up with the
Fnrmula Junicir car and Jim fnuricl the handling a revelatictn. Once again he
had reached a turning pnint.

The cctntrast between the swift. small, ertquisitelv-balanced mid-
engined Lntus and the big. nctw cild~fashictned and rather clumsy Astnn
Martin was prcifciund. Clark cnuld scarcely believe that anv car cnuld hcild
the rctad sci tenacicttuslv. He cciuld gn thrnugh St Mary's, an ctff-camber left
hander with a deep dip in the middle, faster than he believed pctssible:
"The car seemed tct be glued tcit the read.“ Clark drnve rcttund Gcrtrdwcrtcid in
lmin 35sec. fuur secnnds quicker than any Iurticttr had gnne befure.

There was mctre tct cnme. Chapman wanted Clark tn try the Lntus
Fnrmula I car. which was much like the Lntus I8
Iunictir with a 2.5-litre Ccttventrv-Climait engine Starting grid crtnlerence Clarltlin Lutus l¿lcnnsutts
instead. Hctwever Clark had given Parnell his wcird that T999’ Tafl¿r la‘ lmnll am M"‘E 599'"
he wciuld be available fnr the Astnn Martin team if it
came tn the starting grid. which was still in clctubt. If
the car had been available a year earlier it might still
have stcicid a chance. but Parnell was ctffering him
£500 a year tn stand by tctt drive it.

He accepted. but after driving the Lntus.
astcrnisinglv he went back tn Parnell and said. "Cctlin

nne hundred nntif twenty-nine
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Partnership fcttrged. Iirn Clark and Cciltn Chapman

it '1' E‘ It t.- it I t-J i.- -I r t i .t.



SINGLE SEATEFIS

supervisicin." Cctnfidence. trust. and keeping things in the family were still
the principles by which Jim Clark ran his life. His ccimmitments tci Astnn
Martin and Lntus kept him frnm driving the Reivers Astnn in scime events.
but it gained a creditable third place n-verall at Le Mans with Rey Salvadciri
cn-driving. It was a tremendcius achievement tci split the Ferraris with a
rather battered cild Astcin. attd prnbably the last great amateur achievement
ctf his career.

The I950 seasnn marked Jim Clark's graduaticin intci the frcint ranks
pf mntnr racing and the frcint rank cif driving. Net mcire wnuld Mater Sport
seek tci eitplain his perlbrmances by suggesting that his car was scimehciw
supericir. His successicin cif victcitries thrctughciut the year with the Lntus I 8
running in all three single-seater categctries marked him ciut as a driver cif
distincticin. There was nci lnnger arty dciubt that be was a prnficient
cnmmitted spnrtsman fnr better citr fcir wnrse.

The whnle cciurse cif life nciw changed. He fcirscicik the ccisy wnrld cif
club racing. the Border Reivers, and Ian Scntt Watsun. and entered the
realms pf prnfessicinal grands priitt. Ian had remained effectively his
manager in his first year driving fnr Lcitus. I-Ie made all Clark’s travel
arrangements. but in the end received a letter frcim a member cif Jim's
family. saying he was nci lctnger required. He stepped back and tnnk up
either interests. He still went tci grands prirtt frnm time tci time, but things
were never the same between them again.

The break-up hurt Ian deeply. Whci was tci blatne? It was an
uncharacteristic delinquency. Ian refused tci fault Jim. It abrcigated the great
friendship that had flcitn-ished between them. and almcist cciincided with
when Clark fell ciut with Innes Ireland as well.
Scimebcidy was evidently wnrried that there cnuld When regular drrver ]cihn Surtees (left)

drcipped ciut fnr mcitcircycle race
have been a misunderstanding abciut the apparently Chapman pm C|ag In
intimate nature citf Clark's and Scntt ‘Watscin's Zanclvnptt l9EiI}tvasFciniiuIaIi:*tebut
relaticinshi . On mature reflecticin Scntt Watscin cnuldP »=i‘f59t59’t9f55t995999a aa599P"P5
almcist understand why; after all they shared retctms -
and lnnked inseparable. althnugh anybcidy whn knew .t?-:‘;5";tt.t"'5'ltl.i5
either wnuld have fciund the suggestinn laughable.

Scntt Watscin regretted the sense cif betrayal he "t9=ii‘ii*L?i'§.-='F:i=§-iii
felt, but ficiund it difficult tci brnach the subject ever
again with Jim Clark. I-Ie felt there was a new
inÀuence in Clark's life; it transcended mntnr racing
althnugh it was part cif it. Jim seemed tci have becctme
mesmerised by Ccilin Chapman.

une hundred end thirty-three

P1’ FIE iI'i'=It‘t"tititf,I-‘it’ w;-let E‘,-t't+:'t‘tii'.-\ttt".t'tT-' tr Pfirtr
--III--I
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Ttpci I S5 Ferrari, vcin Trips at the wheel
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he wcirst accident cif Jim Clark's career tnnk place at Mcirtaa. in the
Italian Grand Priit ctf 195]. It was always believed that the chain cif
events that set it citff was an ill-judged mantcieuvre by the principal

victim. Graf Berghe (Taffy) vnn Trips. driving intci Clark's path. Jim Clark
certainly believed as much. and suspected that having civertaken his Lntus.
vcin Trips dismissed it as a cnmpetitcir and did ncit believe it wnuld ever
catch up.

Yet Stirling Mciss, whn was behind the leading quartet cif cars.
thciught differently. He was sure that the accident was set tiff by Ricardci
Rcidriguea whn pushed acrctss making fcir the ccirner. vcttn
Trips had nciwhere tci gci. went ciutwards and cclllided with
Clark. Rcib Walker remembered: "I've never heard anybcidy
else say it but I recall Stirling dining sci within hciurs etf it
happening. He was in a pnsitinn tci see the whcile thing."

The Rcidriguea brcithers were new tci grand prirt
racing. They were rich. accustcimed tci success. but at best
impetucius and at wcirst arrctgant. Ricardci. the yciunger. was
the mcire talented. pcissibly the mnre ambitinns. and he was
determined tci make an impressinn. Champicin Met-tican
mntercycle racer at the age ef I4. he wnn his class in the

Nnrtl-i American Racing Team (MART). Success came quickly and seemingly
easily. with seccind at Le Mans in a ZSIJGT. third at Sebring. and seccind at
the N¿rburgring l.III(l0l-Lms with Pedrci.

In practice fnr the fatal race at Ivlcinaa. Ricardci prcived almcist as fast
as his team leader and wnrld champinnship cetntender vcin Trips. but nn the
cipening laps cif the biggest race cif his career. he was ncit aware cif the fine
pnints cif etiquette still custctmary amcing tcip prnfessicinal drivers in 1961.

Ferrari entered fciur cars. lending a ¿fth tn Gianearlci Baghetti whn
had just sccired a spectacular victciry in his first grand priiti. at Ftheims. The
regular Ferrari drivers were Phil Hill. Cciunt vcin Trips. and Richie Ginther
in the latest Type I56 cars.Their Janci ‘it’-5 engines were mcidified by Carlci
Chiti. whn cipened the 55 degree cylinder angle nut tn Ill] degrees.

cine hundred and II-ittty-five

1 _ 'v'ltt'i:ilfgang vcin Tnps cin the verge cif the
I 95? Nassau TciurtstTrciphy at the wheel cif a Pcirsche and in WM g.amp,m5h,p
I950 set nff with brcither Pedrci tci race a Ferrari fnr the
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making the car lnwer. Such a wide engine wnuld never have fitted between
the frnnt wheels. sci it was the first mid-engined Ferrari. Clwing tn their
better balance the I20 degree engines revved tn I0.000rpm instead nf
9.500 rpm.

Rcidriguea. as the newest member nf the team. had the nld 55 degree
engine. The difference in pnwer was slight. but it may have prnvided a
further stimulus fnr him tn prnve that his driving was a match fnr anybcidy
even with a sub-standard car.

The Italian Grand Priit was art end-nf-seasnn slipstreaming pursuit
race with the teams at the tnp nf their fnrm.The lvlnnaa banking had been
a cnntrnversial feature since its recnnstructinn in I955. and the rnad
pnrtinn nf the circuit had three slnw cnrners. Cltherwise it was flat-nut all
the way and very fast.The bankings were full-bnre in 1.5-litre cars. and the
field passed the main grandstand twice per lap. The first time was cnming
nff the snuth banking and racing nff tnwards the fast Curva Grande. the
secnnd time accelerating nut nf the relatively slnw Parabnlica and intn the
nnrth banking. The twn streams nf cars were separated. astnnishingly. nniy
by a rnw nf traffic cnnes.

The banked circuit was used fnr the Italian Grands Pristt nf I955 and
I955 but nnbndy liked it much. arid when the entire Ferrari team was
plagued by tyre and suspensinn trnuble in I956. the race reverted tn the
rnad circuit. The track prnmnters and the Autnmnbile Club nf Milan tried
tn revive the banl-tings in I95? and I953 running races fnr Inclianapnlis
rnadsters in a vain attempt tn bring the racing nf the new and nld wnrlds
tngether. It never wnrked despite the financial attraetinns.

Fnr I950 the banked track was revived but the British teams refused
tn race nn it because they said it was dartgernus. In their absence Ferrari
used the grand priiit as a testing sessinn fnr 1.5-litre engines ready fnr the
new fnrmula due in 1961.

The Autnrnnbile Club nf Milan held its grnund when the British
teams prntested against the reintrnductinn nf the banked track in 1951. but
with the new fnrmula nnw established they agreed tn cnme back anyway.
and tn allay their wnrries abnut safety. the length nf the grand pritt was
reduced frnm S00 tn 4301-:ms.There was a rnbust respnnse with 3 ? entries.
including wnrlts teams frnm Ferrari. Cnnper. Lntus. BRM. Pnrsche. and
Tnmasn. tngether with mnst private teams which were able tn field a
cnmpetitive 1.5-litre car.

The 1.5-litre fnrmula had been intrnduced in an attempt tn curb the
power and speed nf grand priit cars. sn the I951 cars were snme Bsec a lap

tine hundred nnd thtrty—siitt
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slower at Rheims, but within two years there was very little in it — around
Zsec a lap —' and at Monaa the slipstreaming was as Fast and Furious as ever.

Rodriguez created a stir by occupying the ¿rst row of the grid
alongside von Trips. Even his colleagues were relucta.nt to believe the
timekeepers who claimed a lmin 46.-asec lap for him in the old 65 degree
training car against von Trips's time of lmin 46.3 in the newer 120 degree
car. Team Lotus had not yet any of the novel Coventry-Climast ‘v’-B engines
which Cooper, fresh from two world titles, was trying out. Rob Walker also
had one in Moss's Lotus. Graham Hill tried a new BRM V-3 engine in
practice but, like his team-mate Tony Brooks, made-do with a Climate four-
cylinder like those in Clark's and Ireland's Team Lotus cars.

The starting grid, unusually for the time, was arranged in staggered
rows of two cars each instead of the customary 3-2-3 or even 4-3-4.The
organisers knew the Ferraris would be Fastest and were trying to let the red
cars get clean away from would-be slipstreamers. Accordingly the 31
starters presented Lord I-lowe who dropped the flag, with one of the
longest starting grids yet seen in a grand prit-t.

The leading cars set oil, with Clark, perhaps unwisely but
understandably, up among the Your Ferraris which made a slow-ish start on
account of pulling very high attle ratios, seeming to hang ¿re for a while
before they really got under way. "They were all in such a tight bunch and
jostling for position so continuously that a large tarpaulin would have
covered the leading seven cars," according to Mttttnr Sport. They were von
Trips (Ferrari 120), Rodriguez (Ferrari 65), Richie Ginther and Phil Hill
(Ferrari 120s) who made up the second row, Giancarlo Baghetti (Ferrari
110) from row 3, Clark from row -=1-, and Brabham (Cooper-Climast) from
row 5. Bonnier (Porsche) who shared row 4 with Clark, and Gurney
(Porsche), Stirling Moss (Lotus-Climax) and john Surtees (Cooper-Climatt)
led the nest group.

Graham I-Iill (BRM-Clima.tt) who was on row 3 with Baghetti kept up
brieÀy but fell back. An Yves Debraine photograph shows seven cars
bunched on the banking just before the accident on the second lap. Phil
Hill was in the lead closely followed by Ginther, then Clark lower down the
banking, Rodriguez higher up, and Brabham in Clark's wake with vonTrips
and Baghetti bringing up the rear.

The stage lool-ted set for a sweeping Ferrari victory. They had won four
out of the season's sit-t grands priat, only Moss's Lotus breaking them up in
epic drives at Monaco and the Niirburgring. The Ferraris were ahead of the
British in |.5-litre engine technology, they were well-organised, and had
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copious reserves of driver talent. Ferrari had embraced mid-engines, disc
brakes, and was at the height of its powers.

Clark recalled a touch of the Roman Circus about the atmosphere.
Everyone had come to see the Ferraris dominate the opposition.The British
teams with their Four-cylinder Climax engines, scarcely seemed to have a
chance. He decided to slipstream the Ferraris.

“My plan of campaign was to get away as quickly as I could and move
out in Front. Then, when the ¿rst Ferrari passed me, I would slipstream as
hard as I could and try to keep up. I managed to get a good start, but the
pack was soon on my heels, and first Richie, then Phil, ]ack and Ricardo all
went past berween the ¿rst and second laps. My engine was going really
well, and though Taffy passed me on the Lesmo curves I managed to keep
up with him right round the back, down the dip under the banked portion
of the circuit, and round the Vialone curve which is Àat out. I was still on
his tail slipstreaming round the ‘Vialone to keep up as we came down at full
speed to the braking point for the North Curve. By this time I was
preparing to overtake him, and my front wheel was almost level with his
back wheel as he started to brake. Suddenly he began to pull over towards
me and he ran right into the side of me.There was no other car involved."

This account is now in contention.
"I honestly think that Taffy never realised that I was up with him.

I am sure that when he passed me he had decided that as he was in a faster
car, I would be left behind. Everything happened at lightning speed. We
touched wheels, and oddly enough I had a split second to think about the
accident before it actually happened. I thought: ‘God, he can't do this.‘
I remember mentally trying to shout at him to look in his mirror and see
me. I had the brakes on hard by now and I just couldn't do anything, for
he was braking hard too. My wheels started to lock and I left black marks,
but I was too close to the edge of the circuit, and I could not go on to the
grass because we were doing between H-D and l5Umph. At that speed you
just can't go on the grass. As he came across I couldn't get out of the way.
There was a tremendous blur, and the Lotus began to spin round and round
along the grass, coming to rest at the side of the circuit. Taffy's car shot off
the road and into a fence which the crowd were leaning on before
bouncing back on to the circuit, leaving the driver lying on the grass."

Clark recalled jumping out of the car, running over with a marshal
and trying to drag Taffy's car back off the track. It was a.n automatic
reaction, but even then he realised there was nothing to be done for von
Trips. "I didn't really want to go over to where he lay."
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‘Why did von Trips pull in front of Clark? He was an outstandingly
astute driver, he had led more laps of the season's races than anyone, won
two and finished second only to Moss at the Nlirburgring. Two weeks
earlier he had described Jim Clark as the fairest competitor in grand priit
motor racing

Astonishingly he seemed not to notice Clark's car behind. The
Ferraris outclassed everybody. Brabham and Moss were well behind. The
impulsive Rodriguez might have pulled across, but according to Tim
Parnell who drove in the race, Rodriguez was not close to the group
braking hard for the Parabolica. Von Trips may ltave espected Clark to back
off, or he may have misjudged things, sending his car spinning and
climbing the bank. It was motor racing's worst accident since Le Mans
1955 and its repercussions continued for years. Its immediate result was to
increase Jim Clark's dark depression, and worry sincerely about his future
in motor racing.

Phil I-lill went on to win the grand pri:-t and become world
champion. Von Trips had been the best German driver since the war and
remained so, until the German-Austrian Iochen Rindt, who ironically died
on the same corner at lvlonza in a Lotus in I971] to become the sport's first
posthumous world champion.

Von Trips was popular, handsome, aristocratic, and skilled in sports
cars as well as single-seaters. He had been European hill-climb champion
in I958, won the Targa Florio with Cllivier Gendebien and drove brilliantly
in the I959 Goodwood TT in a small capacity Porsche, finishing second
ahead ofTony Brooks in a Ferrari.

Baghetti drove Ferraris in 1961, defected to ATS, but was never again
in the running for a repetition of his Rheims triumph, and died lochen Rmut the nest German world
of cancer at the age of tit}. Ricardo Rodriguez's career was
tragically brief. I-Ie drove for Ferrari in I 962, but died in practice
for the lviettican Grand Pris: in a Lotus.

The shadow of lvlonza hung over the rest of Jim Clark 's life.
When he won the world championship in I963 he was still
being pursued by the Italian police and the press, both looking
for a new angle, or new information and more detail which,
with the best will in the world, Clark could no longer supply. I-le
remained sensitive about it and seldom spoke about it. "I have
never willingly discussed this affair in public for two very good
reasons, firstly because it is a very sad and painful memory, and
secondly because it occurred with such tremendous speed that
my recollections are limited."

|:1r:t;'l|L,Irtt_l:t;1r_l[]rit_;ltl“||r!y I 1t_
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He never even discussed it in private. Jabby Crotnbac: "I was not at
lvlonza when the accident happened and I did not see Jimmy until the
beginning of the following season. It was something I never discussed with
him. It was part of my routine of not bothering him. He never wanted to
discuss it. I never talked about it with him. If he went off the road he would
tell you what happened. But an accident in which people had been killed,
was something you did not talk about."

David Benson recalled: "He never discussed the ‘Von Trips accident
with me. It was always difficult to talk to racing drivers about death, or a
big accident where somebody was killed. I never discussed the possibilities
of death with Jimmy. I did with Jackie later, but he had a more realistic
attitude to it."

Clark was getting presentiments of disaster. Monza was
.:1' I |-t ||'u.|_ I I41. r- .l-'|'tl'.,.'lL1I- ,"q.

preceded by what he regarded as an peculiar run of similar _-
accidents. Rt the Ctulton Park Gold Cup race of September I960 he ' ’Z'”$£””#r'Mx
was engaged in a race-long pursuit of Innes Ireland in another Fl l GQLI3 <31‘-‘TI:
Lotus. Just before Lodge Corner, Brian Naylor in a JBW-Maserati " P/4'5”
slowed to let Ireland past, unaware that Clark was immediately Gp¿mfllllltilltlllsll+ltllvlll"l~llllm
behind. He pulled back across the track and Clark had no chance of
avoiding him. His car climbed a banking, almost rolled, and he lost j
the chance of setting fastest lap in the second half of the race as he I
had in the first. I-Iis first fastest lap was worth £5 0, his second would
have added £100 to his day's earnings and a marshal had to restrain

Ii‘

him from forcibly making Naylor pay.
Jim had agreed to stay overnight after the race. Scott Watson

felt that he needed a rest following the accident. Suddenly, at 10pm,
he said, "Now I'm going home." Scott Watson remonstrated, "The
room's booked, you've had an accident. Drive back in the morning." "lr"l *13tl"v '5?--In Elana Ens‘ "1 FE nnv-
But Clark would not hear of it and went off. Scott Watson was Wm ¿lm“ GEE m Fwd LOWS EDI-“na'
summoned at three o'clock in the morning by the Lancaster police to come
and collect his friend who had apparently been unable to make up his mind
which way to go at a‘t'-junction, and driven straight ahead, demolishing a
sign, and wrecking the front of the Porsche. Indecision, delayed shock, or
tiredness? We may never know.

In 1996 Chris Rea made a film about the incident, and in his
researches unearthed a film that von Trips had shot from an on-board
camera round Monza in I960. It showed graphically three~quarters of a lap
of the track, the film running out dramatically at the very spot where the
crash occurred.
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Lotus E5 was close-¿tting.
Dark look Irorn Ciarlt. Chapman wonders where to put

loam padding.
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hen Jim Clark returned home between races he could still relatt.
It was a peaceful haven where he could take stock. Friends who
remembered him from the carefree days of Charterhall and the

Border Rally found him distracted. Getting back to Edington Mains was his
way ofletting himselfunwind. He generally reverted to his old self after a
few days among the locals, but invariably the phone would ring and
Chapman would instruct him to get back to Silverstone for testing, or he
would have to leave again for another practice, another race.

He still did not comprehend that he was famous. Indeed because
there was little media pressure at that time he did not have
eitternal constraints to deal with. He did not handle the
media well, but then he seldom needed to. When he did
get into media trouble it was because they asked him to
de¿ne things that he did not want to think about. In the
early days they were always asking him, “Are you
frightened?" I-Ie hated that question, and he would get
tetchy if people asked it.

Walter Hayes: “I-Ie had two centres in his life. There
was Chapman. Not Lotus, — Chapman. And there was
home in Scotland. He felt secure at home in Scotland, but MUST f,Um~,,d5_|;,jE Engneer ,J,,._,,_-1., ,;,;,mb,,-,at,C,n m
he never quite felt secure with Colin, because when you "¿llet" mntnr rains Chant"-an ‘Clark I‘-"i=9
would say to him ‘Well Jimmy if therels something worrying you why
don't you sit down and ask Colin'. I-Ie'd say, 'Well you know, it's very
difficult'. He admired Chapman. He was very friendly with him, and had
huge respect for him. In a way he loved him, but there was often a sort of
nervous tension between them."

By I961 Chapman's influence was overwhelming. The relationship
was more than just that between a team manager and a world champion
driver. He was essentially Chapman's world championship driver. It became
a close personal relationship in which they clearly enjoyed each other's
company and, while drivers of other teams went out on their own in the
evening after a race or a practice session, Jim would almost always have
dinner with Chapman.

They went everywhere togetlter. Jabby Crotnbac was one of the small

rnr '"-t.;|'1t'I"t'_--:1‘ ond |'or[-..--rl"~rr~r*
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close-knit Lotus family that shared hotel
rooms because there was not tnuch

“""""""' 1.i||I#-., "' *- - . . ..-J_- money to spare in motor racing [I1 the
early 1960s.

~..... Crombac, small, articulate, multi-

‘_-
1

I-_

iii

" ,. lingual had been a keen reader of The
H Mutur and Mater Sport, and was a motor

racing enthusiast to his fingertips. He
went to Silverstone in 1948 and met
Gregor Grant, then sports editor of
The Light Cttr. The friendship blossomed
when Jabby was taken on as a trainee
racing mechanic by the celebrated
French driver Raymond Sommer.
Although never allowed to lay a spanner

on an engine, he could touch bodywork and clean cars, and in the course
of his work discovered a talent for gossip. As a source of information on the
French racing world he was invaluable, and Grant printed it all as news.

Jabby was known as "the spy Hercules", and his material was so good
that when Gregor started the weekly Autosport, to which the young Loretto
schoolboy so looked forward every week, he appointed Crombac
continental correspondent.

Jabby bought Colin Chapman's Lotus Mark Silt and raced it so
successfully in I953 that The Mater called it, to Jabby's delight,
'preposterously fast‘. It was. Chapman was quite relieved to see it go abroad
because it had features, all perfectly legal of course, which he preferred to
keep out of rivals’ sight. Buying the car was enough to make Crombac
Lotus's man in France, and a lifelong friend. I-Iis credentials included a
long-standing friendship with Ron Flockha.rt which made him, in Clark's
eyes, something of an honorary Scotsman.

Jim often shared a room with his colleague on the Lotus team,Trevor
Taylor. Crombac would have a spare bed in the room so that the bill could
be divided among three instead of rwo. When the team went to
Indianapolis there were four in the same room, Chapman, Clark, Cyril
Aubrey the timekeeper, and Crombac on the floor in a blanket.

Crombac's dedication to Chapman and everything to do with Lotus
was a symptom of the intense loyalty Chapman could command. His
leadership qualities transcended the creation of great racing cars, his
enthusiasm was infectious, he clearly was brilliant, but more than that he
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had a gift Ior persuasion. He put his ideas over convincingly. He was able
to sell his philosophy his sense of style and his self~con¿dence on both
sides of the racing world and when it came to it, on both sides of the
Atlantic. There was a messianic quality about him.

When he reflected on his achievements, Chapman could say quite
un-self-consciously: "A few of us ltave to achieve great things in life so that
it gives hope to others who are striving to achieve." He really believed that
some people, like himself, had to succeed e:-ttravagantly in order to light up
the lives of others. Ifanyone else had said anything ofthe sort it would have
sounded arrogant. Chapman could say it so reassuringly that it seemed
altnost modest and quite self-evident. He had the natural vanity of a man
who knew his ideas were better.

Walter Hayes was one of Chapman's most loyal and vigorous
supporters: “He never was arrogant. He merely knew better than anybody
else. He also knew more."

Hayes as an editor, had taken Chapman on as a newspaper motoring
correspondent: "I'd been told to reform the Sunday Desptttch and cars were
beginning to be the big thing. There was no popular ownership of cars in
this country until I955. Nobody owned a car unless they were a doctor or
a lawyer or rich.Tliere were governments after the war telling us that we
shouldn't have cars at all. Sir Stafford Cripps wanted to tat-t them pretty well
out of e:-tistence."

"I was looking for somebody who could
encapsulate what I felt was going to be the age of the
car, so I got hold of Colin Chapman who was
beginning to be talked about. Chapman was willing to

Coltn Chapman and Walter Hayes (nghtl
Ford master-mlnd Hayes loyal champion ol

Chapman wisdom

come along, because £5,000 a year was quite
important to him. He was difficult because he Itn'L'tl
road testing cars, but it was not easy to get copy lrotn
him on time.“

Hayes was sensible to Chapmanls design flair.
"He was not a particularly good engineer, he wnultl sit
in a restaurant with a paper napkin and he would draw
a car, and when he got to the engine he would |t|st
clraw a boa: and write 'engine' on it. I don't thunk he
knew much about engines. His mind was a ferment of
ideas yet instead of saying vvelve got it now, let's
perfect it, he always assumed that there had to In:
sotnething added for ne:-tt year. If you look at all IIIt'
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to wonder why others did not do much the same. Energy,
drive, talent and success were his hallmarks.

we .l.'lj‘,.}’.i,[]j." iihfia So was his short fuse, which sometimes went off in
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g___“"i;T_vgi;|r:1g_fii public such as with an overzealous policeman at
’,,i"“' ' i"~'.l—i';l'.fl"jf.,l.¢jjI,'}I' Zandvoort. Clark and he both had well-documented
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tffrf
‘\-

Tiuf ‘riuiti-I t‘-.1:-"toe"
Chapman two years later, accused ofnot having valid race

til-.:__ 5'

‘lln? t ".-gr:Q

.Tlqitg"'l'lssif --iL.,_ aid, ygirg'_,rgg:,; .

11“Ell.-A-{ii--I

t
—;"i""1' ___ i l

R-3 . -i-W llrJ_|.f_j-|-‘¿_-

_'

,,,,_._.|-i-..-iiiui-i|||-l'i-l"l"I'lIIli-Il"IIII"'li

passes. Clark got an apology, Chapman a bruised elbow.
Chapman's credentials as a driver included a close

- it . race in 1956 with Mike Hawthorn at the Whit Monday
it ' I _-_-—

' ' meeting at Goodwood. Both were in Lotus Ils, and
Chapman won. After the memorable drive against Jim

— _ ' _' ' Clark at Boicing Day Brands in I953 he claimed he could
Dutch ÀI'{l5‘[ jari Piper: penned napkin apolÀg;-' iiÀsr not associate the novice who had tried out cars at Brands

Jim Clark s bri.ish with heavy-harided law. Hatch with the mature and skilful driver who now raced
Zan-dvoort police chief duly signed.

against him. He and Mike Costin had tossed a coin to
decide which would win.

It was virtually Chapman's last race. He was married and had a family
and his involvement with the business made him much too valuable to risk
in amateur racing. Getting Jim Clark to drive on a casual basis was better
than having any other racing driver on a permanent basis.

I-Iis other gifts included an ability to read a rule book, decide what
its compilers meant and then find a way to defeat them. He also had a
powerful commercial instinct. Where other enthusiasts might have been
content to dismantle, or caruiibalise their first car to work on their second,
Chapman sold it.

Lotus Engineering grew on the premise that people would build their
cars from kits, and went into business on January 1, I952, in north
London. Chapman made the firm his full time job in 1955, married I-Iazel
‘Williaiiis who had provided the initial capital of £25, and employed Mike
Costin as his chief assistant.

Chapman developed aerodynamic sports-racing cars, and hired out
his talent as a designer to Vanwall and BRM. His self—confidence seemed
justified when Louis survived its ¿rst fmancial crisis, and a Lotus Formula 2
car with a Coventry-Clirnait engine was shown at the London Motor Show.
The Elite road car appeared in 195?, a ground-breaking design in glass
reinforced plastic of which nearly a thousand were made.

Lotus moved to Cheshuiit in north London, and developed the Lotus
I3, a multi-ptirpose mid-engined single-seater used for everything from
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Formula Jimior to Formula 1. It set the seal on Lotus 's success when Stirling
Moss won the 1960 Monaco Grand Prii-t.The Jim Clark partnership was still
to come, and so were Chapman's brilliant iimovations such as the
monocoque bath-tub of the Louis 25, rising rate suspension, inboard
brakes, side radiators, and employing the engine as a stressed part of the
Type 49. He demonstrated his radical approach to design when he reduced
frontal area of a racing car by getting the driver to lie down, recumbent i.n
a sort of hammock. Soon every other designer was following his lead.

Chapman's delight at outwitting the racing authorities over badly-
framed regulations was only matched by the cavalier attitude he adopted
towards customers. He was always careful never to become personally
involved, but the sharp—practice manners of Lotus in its kit-car and early
Elite period enraged buyers. Their dilemma was that no other car had the
same appeal. No other car had the EIite's combination of speed and
roadholding together with purity of line and sheer raciness. Chapman held
the technological aces.

He brimmed over with eitpertise and bright ideas, and he could be
solicitous when it suited him. When Scott Watson drove the f'n“st Elite back
from Brands Hatch, a conrod broke a mile from home. With little of Jim's
reticence where money was concerned, he telephoned Chapman right
away. He had just walked home leaving his £1,300 Chapman charm
(£1 ,95 l ‘IA"IlIl1 JJI.1I'Cll3.5E Elli) C31’ B. SÀl¿lilllg I'I.1lI1, ltlfl ‘W15 l"‘lade you feel rncist important person he ever

not best pleased when Chapman told him off for racing iii-'1'":-'-'-illsd the" stared rw iinlantlrlrnm his mind
the car when it was still new. Scott Watson retorted that
it was nothing of the sort. Lotus had made only one
white car and it had been racing round Brands Hatch for
weeks, on behalf of BBC Television. Chapman gave way at
once and promised a new engine at Berwick station the
following day: it was there, even though it was between
Christmas and New Year.

Much the same happened later with Scott Watson's
Elan. It had one of the first I500 engines and threw a
rod. Lotus never got rotmd to replacing it, but when
Scott Watson phoned Chapman, once again there was a
new engine at Berwick neitt day.

Chapman was just as attentive over Jabby Crombac
who was often owed money for Renault gearboites for i
the Lotus I8. He was buying five—speed conversions and ~,\
sending them to England. Chapman always paid on time.

"--a

i-_____
_-

K

nne hundred ond forty-nine



rut JIH ctaas soc:-ii

-1.

T‘,

l._Cll.I..lEi ill I964- I"-Ioclel for Can-Ari"i cars yet t"Ieirer a success.
Ian Walker team car, 4.? litre Ford ‘ii’-B. lfiflbhp, ¿nishing second at Aintree supporting;

one ‘..~r=*Irel _.'l"-Ill Iili.



LCIITLIS. FClFl.IrII..ILA I AI'"-ID CC”-'LIl"*»I CHAF"I'*'IAI"\l

Crombac received special treatment as a member of the Lotus fainily and
so also, Crombac thought, did Jim, convinced Colin would treat him
generously. He felt sure they would never have clashed over pay because
Colin needed him so much. It was a pious hope.

Jim was a poor negotiator. There was one occasion when he phoned
Walter Hayes and said "I've got to meet you, it's very important."They met
in London and talked around every sort of subject, then he said "Well what
I really wanted to ask you is do you think Colin's paying me enough?"
Hayes found it curious that he didn't know, because drivers ask each other
and they talk to each other. Everybody in Formula I knew to the last cent
what people were being paid. Hayes suspected that it never occurred to
him from the beginning that there was money in motor racing.

Clark's technique for communicating with
Chapman about cars was simpler. "I tell him what is 1 XI"
wanted with the car and he works out how to do it.
I'm rarely at the factory. The best time to do things is
at races when everything's fresh in your mind. We
make up a job list with thoughts of what to do, and the
team tries to fiit it."

Yet by comparison with the suave, urbane my
Chapman, Clark was something ofa country boy when
he joined Lotus.There seems little doubt that Chapman
set about impressing him to ensure the smooth
working relationship that lasted throughout their
association. I-Ie was confident that Jim would sign up
for the following year so long as the cars were
successful and so long as his affinity with Chapman
remained. It hardly faltered. Clark remained loyal even
when asked what it was like to drive the thoroughly
unsatisfactory Lotus 30 sports car.

Urged to make its shortcomings public lest its dismal performance
reflected on his driving Clark refused. Public displays of pique were
unforgiveable. It would have been disloyal to Chapman to disclose that it
was anything less than agreeable. "lt was a nice and forgiving car to drive.
Cither Lotuses take a lot more driving to get the best out of them," he said
guardedly.

His loyalty was never in doubt although in private there were some
ups and downs, and occasions when he told Chapman he would not drive
a car until they had put it right. Rob Walker witnessed an incident between

cine hundred cind Iifry-one
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August. I965.
Cierrrian Grand Prik,

I'"~Il.'irIji-urgnng.
Bernard Cahiers camera at

¿rst corner for Clark

{Lotus bio Ilciutrunning
challengers. Jackie Stewart

IBFLF-'1]. alongside him on the
gnd already behlnd.

Graham Hill l:BRI"'I Ho 9}
nose-clown under braking.

Cin Ielt Dan Gurney
{Elrabham No 5).

Mike Spence {Lotus behind
Clark and Stewart} and

Lorenzo Elandini
(Ferrari behind I-lillj-

I‘"Iasteri Gregory was Bth in
his last-but-one grand priit.

a whcile lap behind.
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Fresh frnm his rural hackgreund, lint Clark was just as susceptible te
Chapman's hlandishments as Jnchen RindL‘t’et there was a difference Clark
enjeyed ever Rindt, Fittipaldi, Ireland, er any ef the ether Team Letus
drivers dnwn the years. Reh Walker said: "I weuld think Jim was prnbably
the enly driver that Chapman was ever really fend ef. I never saw them have
a rew."

By 19-.57 Clark was ne lenger the aggressive lead~at-any cest driver he
had been. His apprnach was mere measured, and althnugh the dramatic
Italian Grand Pris ef I96? was still te ceme, he werried abeut the car
breaking under him. The nagging uneasiness aheut safety which he feund
such difficulty in articulating te mest peeple ceuld semetimes reveal itself
in unguarded interviews.

Fer mnst ef his career he had such faith in Chapman that he may net
have believed Lntus cars were fragile. Innes Ireland had ne such cenvictien,
cataleguing Lntus failures in detail and at length, frem huh bearings
breaking up tn rear suspensinns falling eff. Chapman, it seems, was able te
talk Clark eut ef the idea that racing cars were brittle things, besides the
preblem may net have appeared se serieus in the beginning. It was at its
height when Stirling Mess and Michael Tayler crashed in practice fer the
Belgian Grand Pris at Spa in 1960. Mess's accident was due te the breakage
ef the left rear suspensien en which seme technical analysts had cast
deuht, because Chapman had put such emphasis en
saving weight that he had hit upen a nevel design in
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which the wheel was meunted en a light alley hub " 1 " ' t
I 'l||'ll_'|:!':-'_]_"f :l_ I |_ 1carrier with a bettem wishhene and trailing radius

arms, The suspensinn medium was a ttnttliiltt-rl tnil
spring and damper unit, and the tlr1st_~-slialt actctl as the __
tep wishhene. It was an imaginative cnncept, hut its
flaw was that if the drive—shaft breke, the tvln-el came
eff.

Mess crashed heavily at Burnenville, a lung cttrve
taken at abnut I 30rnph.The wheel |tartt'-tl ttnnpany vrith
its attachments at a hump en the esit frem lltt" t_nrner,
the car hit the bank, threwing the driver eut wltere he
suffered a hrel-ten nese and hack injuries.They t‘t't*rt* nnt
serieus, but as with ]im Clark's accident at l-let kt-ttltt-ittt
years later, the fact that Stirling Mess had had an
accident was sufficient te cause serieus less el
cenftdence in the paddeck. Drivers whe had pt-rsttatlerl
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Clark bust by Hungarian
sculpter Gyula Hyre.

THE jil‘-“l CLARK EDGE

themselves that they were clever eneugh te eutwit danger felt vulnerable.
The "centrel facter" they held dear ne lenger held geed. If a driver was net
in tetal centrel, the whele psychelegical functien ef meter racing was lest.

When Mess crashed the grandstands fell quiet. The paddeck fell
quiet. Spectaters, teams, efftcials, and abeve all drivers struggled te ceme
te terms with hew meter racing ceuld still harbeur the unexpected and cut
dewn the best driver in the werld. It was a mement when it was shewn up
as a precarieus business.

Mess, like Nelsen atTrafalgar, had been cut dewn by what everybedy
agreed was a leng shet. But it brnught heme the risks when he fell victim
te an unlucky chance, a risk he always knew was present. If it happened te
Mess it leeked as thnugh the risk was higher than anybedy thnught. As
seen as the nature ef the accident became knewn even the mest cnnfident,
brash, and self-assured driver teek steck. All that steed between a driver
and disaster was an engineer trying te build a racing car as light and as
cempetitive as pessible. Drivers were prepared te take risks; it was part ef
the escitement. Se leng as they thnught they were in centrel ef 95% ef the
risk they ceuld deal with it.

lv1ess's accident shewed that when the car breke they were enly in
charge ef the 5%. Drivers ceuld imagine they were in cemmand because
they were se deittreus, and because they were driving cleverly-made cars.
Yet here was their exemplar nearly killed in a car designed by the best and
cleverest engineer in the wnrld with the pessible esceptien ef these
werking fer the Scuderia Ferrari.

Meter racing 's centre ef pressure had net yet meved whelesale te the
United Islingdem. It was clese, but it had net taken place cempletely yet.

Mere werrying still, it transpired that befere Messis car's shaft breke,
twe ethers had already failed. Reb Walker, whese car Mess was driving,
knew nething abeut Lbem: "Celin must have knewn that the shafts were
suspect but he never teld us. One had gene en Stacey's car during testing.
Nebedy was hurt and it was hushed up. It was caused by a bad piece ef
machining, net necessarily a bad piece ef design, but Chapman must have
cressed his ¿ngers and beped that it weuld net happen again either te his
custemer cars ef which we had ene, er te his werks cars, driven by Alan
Stacey, Innes Ireland, and ]im Clark."

Innes Ireland may have clesed his bedreem deer with his custemary
trepidatien at the Belgian Grand Priat ef 1960 but as usual he survived te
epen it again. Se did ]im Clark. Alan Stacey did net. During the grand pris
he was struck by a bird and knecked uncenscieus, crashing te his death.

nne hundred end Slifly



Ltj-T|_.'s Ft.'_Trn*-"|tJl..a | AND CCrL|n.| CHAPP-1Al‘-l

Elerrnent-Fecrand l 965.
Chapman cengratulates Clark alter vtctery. Dick Scantrnel leans ever car.

‘rves l]ebra|ne's picture catches Bernard Cahler in checked cap. and Chapman's bandaged thumb
after h-re-car crash.

"nr ‘|t'rdrt'|_l r1n;_1's'1tt--cine



Chap-rnan supervises wnrk en car at
Zandveert I951.

THE jlr-1 CLARE. sees

Chris Bristew was driving a Ceeper-Climax fer‘t’eeman Credit Racing
that day, and he did net get back te the bedreem deer either. His team
leader Harry Schell had died testing a car at Silverstene leaving Chris te lead
the tearn at Spa. A pretege ef Stirling Mess, he was a hard driver and was
racing against the velatile Willy Mairesse when he crashed threugh a
trackside fence and was decapitated. Mairesse, in his first grand pris fer
Ferrari had a similar hard-charging style. Bristew leek the wreng line inte
the cerner, tried te recever but lest centrel. The car relled ever and ever,
befere threwing his bedy en te the track.

]im Clark was the first te arrive at Burnenville after Bristew, befere
even arty warning Àags came eut. A marshal dashed inte the read waving
his arms while artether ran te grab semething lying by the readside.
"It lnnked like a rag dell," wrete Clark. "It was herrible. I'll never ferget the
sight ef his bedy being dragged te the side. I feund afterwards that rny car
was spattered with bleed."

Clark almest gave up racing en the spet. He wanted te get as far away
frem cars as pessible but ence again he enjeined his accident amnesia te
see him threugh. "Yeur mind begins te functien again and slewly everyday
things start te crewd their way back. I den't think I am calleus but I have
been blessed with a bad memery fer such things. A day later yeu feel a little
better, three days later yeu start packing yeur bags fer anether race. Yeu
keep telling yeurself that yeu must evercerne emetien, fer at their height

ynur en-ietiens can wield great pewer ever ynur bedy
and yeur mind. Yeu can make rash decisiens and ynu
have te live with them until yeu regain yeur self centrel.
Yen assume the burden in yeur ewn mind even theugh
it was net yeur fault. It is a kind ef guilt by asseciatien
and yeu den't initially realise what everyene in such a
predicament sheuld realise — ne matter hew yeu feel
yeu still have te ceme back te reality and the living
werld."

The death ef Clark's team mate Alan Stacey had a
harrewing effect. His car eaught fire and was burnt eut,
but Clark was thankful that he did net witness the
accident. “I was enly teld abeut it at the end ef the race.
If I had seen this accident right after H-ristew's I weuld
have retired frem meter racing fer geed." Getting "back
te reality“ was grewing mere difficult with every such
incident.
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Stewart's BR!‘-'1 and Ba.ndini's
Fen-ari feature en Menace
race pregramme fer tear.
Bandini crashed in race and

died frem burns.
Clark wnn I962 British

Grand Pris at Aintree in a
Letus 25, but engine lasted
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BRDC "Hay" '5-ilverstene.

jehn Surtees led TT at
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swept him Off track with his
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Admenitinn ler Michael Ceener leaning ever track edge at Spa
Treasured seuvenir signed ]im Clark.

He prebably did mean it.
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Clark had enly knewn Stacey a year and admired his ceurage fer
racing despite having lest his right leg belew the knee in a metercycling
accident. He was unable te eperate all three pedals at ence as racing drivers
de when braking and changing dewn fer a cerner, turning the right ankle
te press brake and threttle. I-Ie had a tytrist grip centrel en the gear lever se
that he cnuld change gear and rev the engine at the same time. He
cempared netes with Clark, whe feund him cengenial cempany and
weuld jnin in the game ef distracting decters at race erganisers' medical
checkups. Stacey weuld cress his left leg ever his arti¿cial ene fer the knee
refles test, the decter weuld tap it, then semebedy weuld ask serne
peintless questien while Stacey gave a little shuffle which still left his geed
leg ready te respend te the nest tap.

On the eppesite side ef the track frem lvless's accident, Mike Taylnr
crashed when the steering celurrtrt ef his Letus breke.Tayler's car flew eff
the read and he suffered breken ribs, a breken cellarbene, and an injury te
his neck. Phil I-Iill, werld champien in 1%! fellewing the accident te ven
Trips was amnng many drivers whn criticised the light, apparently flimsy
way that Lotuses were made, and vewed never te drive anything se fragile,
"Because yeu never knew what was geing te fall eff nettt.“

Five Letuses were entered fer Spa and Clark's was the enly ene
running at the end. Of the five drivers, twe were badly injured in hespital
and ene was dead. Irelan.d was shaken after a lurid spin had sent his car
crashing eff the read. Clark ¿nished ¿fth in enly his secend grand pritt.
"Ceming ¿fth meant abselutely nething. I ceuldn't have cared less."

Altheugh neither Stacey's ner Bristew's accidents were
as a result ef failures en their cars, lvless's and Tayler's clearly
were. Letus's distressing reputatien was further inÀuenced by
the crash, seen after Spa, ef jenathan Sieff at Le Mans. An heir

Henace. I966 I
.tt'tI."-1'3"-rv t_'l3,'t1l 1 ll I I-_'

te the Marks St Spencer fertune, Sieff was lit"-adlin e tit"-t-vs whett
he crashed practising fer the 14 I-Ieurs race. Fer days his lilt-
hung in the balance.

Sieff had been geing te drive a new 1.0-litre Lnttts Elite
with Innes Ireland as a replacement fer the iitittrt-ti Mikt-Tayliir
but, as a result ef a mechanic's failure te put a lncknttt tin a
tyre valve ef Sieff's ewn slewer car, he was threwn tittt tin the
fastest part ef the ceurse and hurled ever a wall. The catise til‘
the crash was net knevtrn at ¿rst, but fellewing the Spa
tragedies it had all the appearance ef annther Lettts light-
weight failure.
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Inn.es Ireland fellewed the badly injured Sieff te hespital and the
events ef the week affected him prefeundly. Stacey was dead, Mike Taylnr
and Mess badly injured, and he cenfessed te "depths ef appalling
depressien". Nerrnally ebullient, Ireland turned dewn the Le Mans drive
that was en effer and went heme.

What was geing threugh ]im Clark's mind?
Chapman saw his ettceptienal ability, recegnised his devetien te the

spert, adnllred his ce-erdinatien and refleates. When asked what Clark was
like, he said he did net subscribe te the eld music hall caricature ef a
Scetsman, but the Scettish trait that did ceme threugh was a certain
deurness and a streng determ.inatien te succeed.

When Chapman said Clark was net mean nr "canny", what he may
have meant was that his driver's preftt
metive was less highly develeped than
his ewn. He described Clark as

I"

intelligent, quick te learn and, netably,
he said he had, "a very geed memery
fer things he wishes te remember".
Chapman must have neticed what a bad

-“R ene he had fer anythiing he wanted te
ferget.

In the first three years he dreve fer
Letus, Clark deveted himself tetally te
the jeb, but after that Chapman feund
him relatting, which tended te make
him a mere measured perfermer.

5F"?-' I954 LAI‘-1'5 33- mid ‘-'iFii1“‘1"li" A 'F""‘~"- Stirling Mess reached his peak after he
stepped cencentrating ebsessively en

racing, and Chapman eatpected the same te happen with Clark.
Clark said that after feur er ¿ve years with Letus he felt the utmest

faith in Chapman and the mechanics and pretty secure, althnugh when he
said that he was careful te add, "mest ef the tinte". He acknnwledged that
he had been tempted te leave Letus, and even been advised by friends te
de se. Perhaps if the new, premising, and pewerful Ferd-Cnswerth DFV
engine had net been waiting in the wings Clark might have been tempted
elsewhere. Stewart felt that Chapman was gning te have trnuble with him.

Enae Ferrari discevered that a change was taking place in ]irn's
eutlenk. Even after the arrival ef the Ferd engine, Clark's allegiance te Lntus
was net unquestiening; their frailties were having their effect and he was
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ne lenger winning the way he used te. The Ferrari team manager, France
Lini, learned frem a jeurnalist at the I96? Mettican Grand Pris that ]im
Clark might be tempted away. Lini telephened te Ferrari at ence, but met
with the cynical respnnse that Clark was merely trying te raise the stakes
fer his fellewing year's centract with Chapman.

He did net knew ]im Clark. It weuld net have eccurred te him te play
eff ene team against anether.

Instead Clark was remembering incidents such as a steering breakage
in 1963 at Trenten, New Jersey with an Indy car. Chapman net enly
changed the steering layeut en that car but went back te Eurepe and
changed it en all the Fermula l cars — at least the werks cars — even theugh
they had been running fer five years withnut mishap. He weuld de
anything te reassure his drivers altheugh he ltnew in the end that what
reassured drivers mnst was his almest matchless ability te preduce winning
cars.

Chapman never knewingly imperilled anybedy in ene ef his racing
cars, but engineers have suggested that the design risks he ran were at times
biased mere tnwards race-winning than they were tnwards security.
Perhaps this was a penalty ef making such swift pregress in racing car
design but it may have reached a peint where even the great Jim Clark, if
he was prepared te drive at ten-tenths, er even nine-tenths, did se enly
with grewing amtiety. He said that te have the cenfidence needed te drive
a car te its limit, it was necessary tn trust its engineer. He said te Chapman:
"Build a car that is geing te hang tegether, and I'll drive it. But ifl think it
is gning te fall te bits, I am gning

South Afncan Grand Pris I952
[Cl IDIE‘ IWCI SECCITICIS El. IEIP 5ICI'v'liI'EI'." [Lark and Hm |.-ace fur the w¿rjd we

The Grand Pritt Fermula I . --,_ F,--=-'~i
ef]a.rtuary 1, I9Eil,limited engine ' r" ‘\i'"‘j
capacity te 1.5 litres unsuper- ___ “I-1'ii\"

era

li'¿i,ri|r,'l}qrI:"""F,|i:'§5,ji,-ail? iiF'r?H'EF*" ti? fffaÀf iiEIicIl"'it".iiE'.i'!"-"
I" F O” J Tilt? r'r.t."-‘ ddidrejr¿gig¿Àrf¿ i*Fi'.'r'

,- -J’charged, and represented an jgiitgtyi |'-
upgrade ef the eld Fermula 1. 1' gt‘t

--I—Fer three years there was ne ___-;__—;§" ft» --g‘
Isecnnd fermula because the -J

autherities were reluctant te
_,|||lI

impese even smaller single-
seaters en racing. In 1964 a new \\-Fermula 2 was introduced fer I J ,-
l,(l[iDcc unsupercharged cars -"';" "/J
weighing -=l2Dkg (92.Eilbs). _ 1,__

it
Ll“;
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RELATIVE VALUES

Crembac stayed in the hetel Cher lviensieur Meitcar, rltuberge St Nichelas,
in Mayer. As Letus's man en the Centinent he was the link in the semetimes
fractured relatienship between Chapman and the rliiutemebile Club de
l'l'Juest which erganised the 24- I-leurs race, handling the entries when
there were mere applicants than places. He knew ways and means ef
ebtaining entries which Chapman, whe ceuld net speak French, weuld
have had difflculty ebtaining en his ewn.

]im struck Crembac as pleasant, but subdued. as they grew cleser he
was impressed with Clark's genuine medesty but startled at his
prudishness. On ene eccasien at Rheims he was with the sister ef anether
British driver, and Crembac was astenished te ¿nd she had te stay in a
different hetel. Clark weuld enly meet her after dark when nebedy ceuld
see him gning te her reem.

What a centrast tn the elder Clark when his eutleek rewards girls
seemed te change fer the werse. After the agreeable years with Sally he
grew less cempassienate, treating them less charitably. It might even have
been anether censequence ef his relatienship with Chapman. Racing te
Chapman was a religien. Nething was allewed te stand in its way and ]im
prnbably never realised hnw devieus, cunning, astute, and brilliantly clever
Chapman was at keeping him disciplined.

He weuld de anything te keep Clark happy. centent, seethed — and
in the team. When he was running ]im's affairs, Scntt Watsen became a
member efthe Letus family. When ]im was with Sally, she was tee, keeping
lap charts, sitting en the pit ceunter with Hazel Chapman. But ence Scntt
Watsen seemed in the way, he seen became redundant. Did Chapman play
a rele irt his dismissal? Whe knews.

Chapman may have unwittingly affected Iimmyls attitude te wemen.
As ene ef the mest respected individuals in meter racing, with matinee
idel leeks, te say nething ef his pewer, influence and quick, dry wit,
Chapman was immensely attracnve te wemen. rltltheugh he remained
happily married te Haael, the temptatien te have affairs must have been
almest irresistible.

It was a mark ef his streng, practically everpewering persenality that
he cemmanded predigieus leyalty ameng peeple whe were asseciated
with him. I-Ie was Clark's Svengali. The brilliance ef a dialegue with
Chapman made anybody feel censequential, erudite, a member ef the
Letus inner circle, and if Chapman was its centre, ]im Clark was its
keystene.

He ceuld scarcely aveid picking up seme ef Chapman's debenair,

ene hundred end seventy-ene



THE ]rr~1 emee eeee

/25%‘Tn

---1r_'r

Werld tna~.»eHer-5. Jaclee and Helen Stewart. Saily Stekee and ]|IT1 Clerk
Bette and Graham H|l|.

une hundred end sevenry-av.-e
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easy-gbing. style. Since Chapman knew marriage cbuld unsettle his
favburite driver and might even make him give up racing altbgether. he was
unlikely tb have encburaged the idea. What effect did that have bn ]im's
decisibn nbt tb marry while he was racing? Whb knbws.

Sally was the lbngest-lasting lbve bf ]im Clark's life. Beautiful. petite,
she was in great demand fbr car advertisements because she made the cars
lbbk big. The archetypal English girl tb the tips bf her exquisitely
manicured and well-bred ¿ngers. she lbved hbrses. rnh-ted well ambng the
mbtbr racing crbwd and when she met ]im Clark it seemed the perfect
match.

She travelled with him. sat bn the pit cbunter. yet was clever enbugh
tb I-cnbw when tb make herself scarce. There are nbt many phbtbgraphs bf
them them tbgether at races because Jim avbided being phbtbgraphed with
her. “Other girls went up tb their bbyfriends br husbands after a victbry
and flung their arms arbund his neck tb be in the phbtb. I never did. ever.
I felt I wasn't welcbme there. If he was being phbtbgraphed I was careful
tb keep but bf it. I-Ie tbld me he did nbt want his parents tb get the wrbng
idea." ]im wanted tb keep a clean p_rbfile. and shbw his friends in Scbtland
that he was wbrking hard at his racing. nbt being a playboy surrbunded by
pretty ybung wbmen: "I-Ie was very careful hbw he was phbtbgraphed and
with whbm. I suppbse all bf us suffered frbrn that a bit.“

Prbmpted by Chapman. ]im Clark tbbk up flying. He did nbt need an
aerbplane. but wanted brie fbr the freedbm. (bnce again the all-impbrtant
psychblbgical cbntrbl) it gave him. I-Ie enjbyed the sensatibns bf Àying just
as he enjbyed the sensatibns bf driving a racing car. He managed Àight
planning and navigatibn well fbr a suppbsed nbn+achiever at schbbl.

Sally flew in his aerbplane. sbmetimes arbtibusly. I-Ier father was a
senibr bfficer in the Rbyal Air Fbrce and she knew the perils. ]im enjbyed
Àying aithbugh he had his qubta bf uneasy mbments. On bne bf his first
sblb Àights he tbbk bff frbm Lutbn. put a rbad map bn Sally's knee a.nd said:
"I've gbt tb get tb Pau. Head sbuth. try tb find a Rbute Natibnale and we'll
gb dbwn that." They managed tb get bver the Channel. fbllbwed sbme
railway lines and. tb their relief. fbund Pau.

As they were leaving afterwards a tbwering thunderstbrm lbbmed
bverhead and ]im was mbre tense than he wbuld adrnit. but he was as
prbud bf bringing his aircraft successfully back tb England as he had been
winning the race. Flying safely was a real challenge.

He bbught a new aerbplane in America but it was lbst bn the way
acrbss the Atlantic. It either crashed. br was stblen and may have been taken
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" tb sbme place like Cuba. I-le had bad luck with things
like that. Fbrd ettchanged the Plymbuth Spbrts Fury
which was the Indy pace car. part bf his priae fbr
winning in i965 fbr a Mustang which fell bn tb the
quay at Sbuthamptbn dbcks. I-le was very upset. Sb was
Fbrd because it cbuld nbt get anbther bne and asked
him tb accept a Gala:-tie instead like the bne they were
giving Cblin Chapman. He was sad that he never gbt
the Mustang. althnugh he had a lbt bf fun in the
Gala:-tie. especially in Lbndbn.

Clark and Chapman flew tb Eurbpean meetings,
bften landing clbse tb the track. and in 1965 just after
they had wbn Indy. flew tb Clermbnt Ferrand fbr the
French Grand Priit. It tbbk fbur hburs and Chapman
had had a stressful time with a lbt bf last minute
decisibns. When they landed in the late afternbbn they

jtrns Ptper Tvv|r: Cbmanche. fbund sbmething bf a party in prbgress at Clermbnt's
Twfl "5Ot"“F‘ ’“"‘""1'~3’ LT""3"5’""""E‘-it m5"'“F’f“ E-Emil '1'-“*"""E5 little airpbrt and picking up their hire car. were invited

range I I ID t'r"trlE5 E1-t Chapman- by the maybr and cbrpbratibn tb meetYuri Gagarin the
wbrld's first astrbnaut. I-Ie had flbw.n in frbm the air shbw at Le Bburget tb
a civic receptibn with a lbt bf Russians.The Lbtus team was intrbduced. but
the translatbrs did nbt make a very gbbd jbb. Gagarin shbbk hands. smiled
pblitely and sat dbwn.

They were enjbying the champagne when the astrbnaut realised he
had just met ]im Clark. He leapt frbm his chair, came bver. hugged and
kissed ]im and Chapman. and tbld them he was an avid fan. He knew all
abbut Indy. apblbgised prbfusely. and asked thern tb sit dbwn and talk.

Gagarin made his Àight in space in April I961. and died bn March
1? I968 when his MiG-15 jet trainer crashed near lvilbscbw barely I0 days
befbre ]im Clark's accident at I-Ibckenheim.

The meeting with Gagarin was membrable. but tbb much
champagne flbwed and Chapman gbt intb the hire car. an bld Peugebt. I-le
was bnly half lbbking where he was gbing. and halftrying tb read a map.
They had nbt been bbbked in at their usual Pbst Hbtel. sb Sally navigated
while in his usual rbbust style Chapman swung thrbugh the bends. A few
kilbmetres intb the hills he failed tb negbtiate a cbrner, the Peugebt went
intb a ditch and came tb a jarring halt. Chapman suffered a cut thumb. Sally
went thrbugh the windscreen. while ]im was thrbwn bn tb the frbnt seat.
cbvered in glass.

bne rttlrtclrecl rrrrcl ieventy-||"bur
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Mike Spence in the back was unhurt. They gbt but with Chapman
mbauing abbut his thumb. Jim prbmptly fainted. while Sally had blbbd
pburing frbm cuts tb her head and face. She remembered thinking. "What
db ybu db with sbmehbdy whb's fainted?" and tried tb pick ]im up and
stuff his head between his knees. He revived sufficiently tb berate her fbr
spilling blbbd all bver his suit. "That's gratitude." she thbught.

Wbrse was tb cbme. Chapman was determined the press must nbt
knbw abbut the accident. sb Sally was bundled back intb the Peugebt. still
driveable. tb steer it while Mike Spence helped tb push it but bf the ditch.
Sally was nbt accustbmed tb right hand drive. and when it was heaved
backwards she cbuld nbt find the brake in the darkness. The car rblled
gently in reverse until Chapman yelled in alarm and Sally fbund the pedal
just in time tb prevent the car plunging intb a ravine.

They drbve back tb their regular hbtel. wrapped scarves rbund Sally's
head. went tb a surgery at midnight after everybbdy else had gbne tb bed.
and were still being stitched up at 3am. As his price fbr silence the dbctbr
was invited tb the pits. and watched ]im Clark win the French Grand Pris.

The press did find but. Patrick Mennem knew. but as a spbrting
gesture like the bther jburnalist members bf the grand pris: circus.
sbmehbw fbrgbt tb file the stbry.

Within a few years Gagarin. Clark. Spence. and Chapman were gbne.
Sally. nbne the wbrse fbr her brdeal. became the bnly survivbr.

]im wbrried that beautiful. slim. sbphisticated mbdel-girl Sally was
part bf his tnbtbr racing life and might nbt adapt tb being back bn the
farm. Quite prbbably she wbuld have. given her devbtibn tb hbrses and
liking fbr cbuntry life. She certainly shbwed great fbrbearance
in mbments bf crisis.

Why he and Sally split up is rib mystery. She gave him an
ultimatum abbut making their relatibnship permanent and he
was nbt dispbsed tb db sb. I-Ie tbld her tb gb ahead and marry
sbmebbdy else. even if it hurt him. and after that he was
unlikely tb make the essential cbmmitment tb any girl.

‘When Sally tnentibned marriage. bvernight she was
gbrie. He had plenty bf girlfriends. sbme he wbuld keep fbr
twb days. in Paris.The girls were queuing up. Jabby Crbmbac
said he was careful never tb pick up a girl after him: "Once
she had been tbuched by him she was sacrbsanct."

Walter Hayes felt that bne bf the reasbns he did nbt
marry Sally was that he had cbuld never think beybnd the year
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he was in. "Sally's mistake was tb make him jealbus. and
he didn't get jealbus. he just gbt mad. I-Ie never ever
talked abbut dbing anything else but mbtbr racing. He
never shbwed any interest in private business. Sb far as
the future was cbncerned he was gbing tb marry Sally.
but he didn't knbw when. maybe held think abbut it
nettt year. He used tb say that the spbrt was tbb
dangerbus fbr him tb get married. He didn't always say
it publicly but he did say it tb me. sb I said why dbn't
ybu tell Sally. I bnce asked Sally. ‘When are ybu gbing tb
get married?’ and she said "i’bu ask him.‘ Sb I said tb
him. ‘Why dbn't ybu just tell her that ybu are gbing tb
marry her. but ybu wbuld like ybur mbtbr racing career
tb cbme tb an end first?’ But he never did.“

]im Clark was pursued by many girls. Sbmetirnes
it upset him. sbmetimes it amused him. but he accepted
it with gbbd grace a.nd respbnded in the way that any

Glrl I" vvarlt 5-Hllr ‘5"r-wt "Es 5lvl=v'='=- ybung man with a strbng libidb and a sense bf humbur
wbuld. I-Iis encbunters were many and varied. althbugh

he lbst sbme respect fbr wbmen because bf the way they behaved. Jabby
Crbmbac described hbw after races girls wbuld walk up and dbwn in frbnt
bf the mbtbrhbme. "I-Ie bnly had tb smile br make a little mbve and bne
wbuld cbme and he wbuld take her but fbr dinner and then she wbuld be
his — tb keep if he wanted."

Andrew Fergusbn. the Lbtus racing manager recalled an bccasibn at
Indianapolis when Chapman came dbwn tb breakfast. He and ]im were
sharing a rbbm. and he was in what Fergusbn called a "quivering lbwer
lip"mbbd. Fergusbn enquired what was wrbng. "Ybu knbw I dbn't sleep
well. ‘Well ]in1tny went but bn his bwn last night. and I was wbken up by
him cbming back intb the rbbm with sbme bird. I had tb pretend tb be
asleep. and they went intb the bathrbbm. I cbuldn't believe it. They had a
nbisy shbwer tbgether. then they bbth gbt intb Jimmy's bed. By this time I
was nbt very happy."

"Then she said. ‘What abbut him — wbn't we wake him up?’ And db
ybu knbw what Jimmy said? ‘III'bn't wbrry abbut him — the silly bugger
never wakes up.‘ Gbd knbws what time I gbt tb sleep."

Jimmy asked Fergusbn in future tb reserve him a single rbbm.
Many girls came bn the scene and mbst bf them went as quickly as

they arrived. Kate Eccles was anbther lbve bf his life and althbugh she may
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accustbmed. He did nbt want tb break the spell and much as he lbved his
hbme and family. and much as he was careful tb nurture his image. he did
nbt think he was quite ready tb rejbin them.

Perhaps Jim Clark was really like all racing drivers. as Derek Bell
recbunted. and they all have tb repress their embtibns. Walter Hayes. as ever.
had a thebry: "They all try tb develbp anbther persbnality. When I first met
Niki Lauda he was just a lad driving Cbrtinas in Austria. Later he had tb
have a new business career nbtwithstanding the trauma bf his terrible
accident. They all need tb have a secbnd persbnality because the ¿rst bne
becbmes uncbmfbrtable tb live with."

“Graham Hill was a great driver. Hbbbdy will ever persuade me that
he wasn't. I dbubt if anybbdy else had mbre u'ue grit and determinatibn.
yet Graham was a man full bf self-dbubts. because his evident public face.
and his ability at public speaking cbncealed. as with Jackie Stewart. great
nervbusness underneath. '1’bu can see by the way Jackie keeps chasing the
wbrld. chasing pebple. chasing things tb db and really was quite frightened
bf retirement. It was as thbugh he had this cbmpulsibn abbut nbt being left
albne. They're nbt altbgether nbrmal pebple. It's dangerbus tb gb arbund
psychblbgising. but it's truer bf pebple than ybu think."

When he shared a flat in Paris with Crbmbac yet anbther ]im Clark
emerged. He became mbre cbmfbrtable with himself. and mbre relased
living in a wbrld where pebple did nbt harass him. I-Ie did nbt need tb play
the rble bf the Bbrder farmer br suffer any bf the disadvantages bf being a
celebrity. I-Ie lived a cbsmbpblitan eztistence and spent much time with the
wealthy Michel Finquel whb intrbduced him tb a string bf girlfriends.

Walter Hayes wished Jabby had nbt encburaged him tb spend sb
much time in Paris and if bnly he had realised that the mbney was nbt all
that impbrtant. and that he'd stayed in England it wbuld have been better.
"He became a bit discbnnected then ybu knbw. There were nb fa:-tes br
anything like that and he was a terrible letter writer. and sb bn the whble
that peribd in Paris was nbt just tas er-tile. it was estile."

Mbst pebple whb knew him well. like Helen Stewart. fbund Jim
straightfbrward but had reservatibns abbut his mbbds. Mbtbr racing may
have been his way bf making mbney dbing sbmething he enjbyed. but he
seldbm cbnfided in her. "He wbuld talk tb me abbut his girlfriends. but
that wbuld make him bite his nails mbre than anything."

There were still aspects nbbbdy quite understbbd. Stewart by cbntrast
was butgbing and Clark enjbyed his cbmpany. Their dissimilarity made Jim
appear reserved. "I-Ie might have been cbncealing a.n arrbgant streak. and
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was really tnbre self-pbssessed than he seemed."
was hbw bne bld friend put it.

He had a lively sense bf fun but prbbably
because bf his uncbmmtmicative nature his
reputatibn fbr being rather seribus persisted.There
may have been a certain Scbttish dburness abbut
him. yet he laughed a great deal. When he died
sbmebbdy asked Graham Hill what he wbuld miss
tnbst abbut Jim Clark and he replied: "His smile. It
lit up his whble face." It did. and partly because he
was Jimmy Clark pebple jbined in. He cbuld light
up a whble rbbm and even laugh at himself if the
barb was nbt tbb sharp.

Jim Clark had few disputes with fellbw
drivers. but bne which smbuldered fbr years was
with his fellbw-Scbt Innes Ireland. Rbbert
McGregbr Innes Ireland. sbn bf a Iiirl-tudbright
vet. started racing in I952 but it was fbur years

delayed until the ¿nal race bf I961 when. after three years’ trying. Ireland
wbn the American Grand Pris.

He was fired by Cblin Chapman almbst at bnce. Fbr IS-‘bl there was
tb be a new car. the revblutibnary Lbtus 15 and a new team leader. Jim
Clark. Ireland felt that Jim had sbmehbw edged him but. Chapman
regarded Innes as lucky tb have been in the team in the first place. He had
enjbyed the fruits bf the first rear engined Lbtus and beat Mbss twice in bne
day at the spring meeting at Gbbdwbbd. But Chapman felt he knew where
the credit was due; it was dbwn tb his car mbre than Innes's driving.

Tb Jim Clark. Innes represented anbther kind bf Scbtsman. whb cbuld
get embarrassingly drunk. and send the wrbng messages bn mbtbr racing
back tb Scbtland. Ireland suffered the indignity bf being tbld at the Lbndbn
mbtbr shbw by Gebff lvlurdbch bf Essb that he shbuld enquire abbut his
future with Chapman. whb lbbked at his feet and said he wbuld nbt be
required in I961. He was nbt even included in the team fbr the final nbn-
champibnship races bf the seasbn in Sbuth Africa — the Rand Grand Pris.
the Natal Grand Pris. and the Sbuth African Grand Pri:-t. all wbn by Jim
Clark in a Lbtus 1].
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It was a crushing blbw which affected Ireland all his life. He
remained immensely pbpular and thbrbughly likeable. particularly in his
later years thrbughbut a tragic persbnal histbry. He never wbn anbther
grand pris althbugh he raced until I966. and never really fbrgave ]im Clark
althbugh in public bbth men tried tb cbnceal their mutual distaste.

Ireland made his bwn way tb the 1962 Sbuth African races. arriving
at the track fbr practice after partying intb the small hburs with Gregbr
Grant. Clark disapprbved strbngly. He did nbt want tb be bn the same track.
Innes was hbstile tbwards Jim. whb cbuld be just as belligerent in return
and never made any effbrt tb put things right. He was rarely mbre than
pblite with Ireland. unlike Trevbr Taylbr whb was alsb in the Lbtus team fbr
I961 but whb made a pbint bf sbbthing Innes's bruised feelings.

Jim Clark never knbwingly endangered anbther driver bn the track.
but he had his bwn subtle way bf dealing with Ireland's animbsity. Graham
Gauld recalled the bccasibn.

"At the Italian Grand Pris. Mbnsa 1964. Jim was in the lead. being
harried by Dan Gurney in the Brabham.They came up tb lap Innes at the
end bf the straight. and Jimmy did the usual. stuck his nbse in bn the
apprbach tb the cbrner. Innes wasn't having that and cut right acrbss. Jim
pulled back. I-le said. 'l went rbund the rest bf the lap wbndering what tb
db. I had Dan right behind me and the nest time we came intb the cbrner
I just sat right back and watched Innes. and waited until I saw him glance
in his mirrbrs. As sbbn as he did that I lifted bff. and bf cburse Dan shbt
past me and went fbr the inside. lnnes saw a nbsecbne cbming up the
inside. thbught it was me and chbpped acrbss again. But bf cburse nbbbdy
dbes that tb Dan Gurney. and while bbth bf them were wbbbling I went
rbund the butside'."

Clark's dispute with Innes Ireland. and his bff-hand treannent bf Ian
Scbtt Watsbn whb had played such a pivbtal rble in latmching his career. are
well knbwn. but he cbuld alsb be brittle in bther relatibnships. even tb
pebple with whbm he was quite familiar. bbth prbfessibnally and sbcially.
They fbund. as I did. the cbntentibus matters intb which it was unwise tb
stray. - mbney. girlfriends. and the embtibnal side bf mbtbr racing.

Clark's nail biting betrayed his tensibn. his repressibn bf his deep
ansiety abbut mbtbr racing.‘t’et he rarely talked bpenly tb anybne abbut the
risks escept in the way he did after the steering fault at Trentbn.

I-Ie tbld David Bensbn what it was like tb race at a mile bval track.
nbse tb tail at I 80- I 85 mph.The cars had metal fenders rbund the gearbbs
at the back. and bne became detached frbm the car in frbnt. It bbunced bn
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the rbad and struck the frbiit bl
Clark's car tb his acute indignatiun.
Eiensbn said: "He lbbked at me in
disbelief and said. "1’bu knbw David.
if it had bbunced a little higher. it
cbuld have killed me'. It seemed he'd
never thbught abbut it."

I-Ie prbbably had. Few pebple
ever recall ]im Clark talking abbut
the perils bf his prbfessibn. I-Ie never
spbke abbut the vbn Trips accident
yet we knbw it affected him
prbfbundly; lbbk at the detail he

I ' . . .went intb. devbting an entire
wives lI'1 pits at Zanclvbbn. chapter tb it in his 196% bbbk

Frbrn left hilina Flindt Sally Cburage. Patty l"lcLaren. widbws all by At Th‘: WhEE[_ Rgcau the anxiety he.
year s end l"EiF'l.l Wnh Bette Hill and I-lelen Stewart. displayed when he went libitie tb his

sisters. Cbnsider the pressure brbught abbut by the Italian pblice
investigatibns. and the way he fielded questibns at press cbnferences. The
repressibn bf his feelings that he called self—cbntrbl cbntinued thrbughbut
his career and changed him prbfbundly sb that by I968 there was nbt
iiitich left bf the shy Bbrder farmer.

Sbme pebple were sure he did iibt believe he wbuld be killed in a
racing car. He knew he had such mastery. such talent. that he did nbt
understand why bther drivers were nbt as quick as he was and althbugh he
seemed nbt tb understand what it was that gave hint this superibrity. he
knew he had it. and he knew he had tb rely bii it tb survive.

He knew it was nbt entirely due tb the design bf the cars with which
Chapman was supplying him. because there were enbugli bther drivers in
Lbtuses whb wbuld have kept up with him if they had been able.Tliere is
an analbgy here with the late Ayrtbn Senna whb believed quite sincerely
that he had a C~bd-given gift that wbuld see him thrbugh. in the end it
failed him tbb.

Was ]im Clark sharing his cbnfidence that he felt safe in a racing car
because that was what he wanted tb believe? It lbbks as thbugh his ansiety
abbut the final butcbme bf his mbtbr racing career increased as the years
passed. yet he stifled it. Clther drivers cbuld mentibn what was tb Jim Clark
uiinientibnable. I-Ie had a superstitibn abbut it. If it was nbt talked abbut
perhaps it was iiiipbssible.
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Yet it was TrevbrTaylbr whb first spbtted the ansibus Clark: "We were
testing at Clultbn Park when he had a radius arm break bn the Fbrmula I
car. They were bnly single shear and he was getting a little bit twitchy. a
little bit nervbus. We spbke that night in the hbtel and he said. ‘Trevbr. I
never knbw what the hell's gbing tb break nest.' That wasn't Jimmy. He
wasn't that type bf chap. He'd get in a car and bff he'd gb."

Jackie Stewart recbunts a visit tb Bermuda he and Helen made with
Jbchen and Nina Rindt and ]im and Sally. "We went bn hbliday tb this
apartment which he was then spending a bit bf time in. and fbund it was
barely furnished. Jimmy went but with Helen tb buy sbme furnishings. and
didn't want tb pay fbr them. It was amazing. It was fbr his hbuse. We tbld
him sbme things were needed and shbuld we buy them and he said yes.
And then afterwards he'd say. ‘Well. I dbn‘t knbw if we needed that. I dbn‘t
want tb pay fbr that‘. He had an amasing ability tb avbid dealing with
things." Stewart had a view that he did nbt actually want tb deal with a lbt
bf things in life.

[luring the I96? hbliday in Bermuda. Jim tbbk a call frbm Bill
France. brganiser bf the NASCAR stbck car series. Wbuld be cbme with his
friend Jackie Stewart tb cbmpete in a race at Rbckingham? Jim asked Jackie.
whb wanted tb knbw the financial arrangements. and whether the car
wbuld be cbmpetitive. I-Ie was cbncerned abbut the financial aspect. and
did nbt want tb risk racing rbund at the back bf the field. He knew that
race brganisers wanted internatibnal celebrities tb bbbst attendance and
was nbt prepared tb give them the
cbmmercial advantages bf appearing Clark was alsb a winner in Fbrniula I against bld Jacli: Elrabham

withbut suitable arrangements. /iv. rr itltitrrrr Purrdi rruvbsiae rr
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Jbchen Rindt just might.The pair left
In-ii-ii """'!l"'= I""the fbllbwing mbrning and althbugh - t

Rindt did nbt race. Jim did. I-Iis ' '-' “' """-"'*"" __
inquisitiveness led him tb try all sbrts
bf cars. Shbrtly befbre his death he
drbve a turbine-pbwered Lbtus 56 at
lndianapblis. He came back tb
Eurbpe telling Jabby Crbmbac he had C <
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driven the nest car tb win at Indy.
Parnelli Jbnes nearly made his "' ..
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predictibn true. _ 
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S-cbttish Àag in Indiana.
Michael Turner's painting shbws saltire in line bl banners as Clark takes lead ‘fE.'ll'
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f the key tb the American revblutibn in racing car design was Cblin
Chapman and Jim Clark unlbcked its dbbr. it was Jack Brabham and Dan
Gurney whb knbcked first. Brabham ran a Cbbper at Indiatiapblis in

I961. like the bne he had used tb win the I959 and I960 wbrld
chainpibnships. prbviding a brbad intimatibn that the end was nigh fbr the
Speedway's traditibnal. big frbnt-engined rbadsters. In I962 Gurney drbve
a mid-engined clbne bf Brab11am's Cbbper. but mbmentbusly. he invited
Cblin Chapman albng tb watch.

The pbtential fbr a challenge tb the Indy
rbadsters had been recbgnised by Rbdger Ward.
wiiiner in I959. and bne bf the greatest United
States Autbmbbile Club (USAC) racers with Z6
victbries. In December I959 in the first United
States Grand Pris at Sebring he entered an
Cllfenhauser-engined Kurtis dirt track racer. It
was -+3 secbnds a lap slbwer than Stirling
Mbss's Cbbper-Climas bver the rather ff"
unsuitable live mile airfield circuit. where '-
Piruce McLaren became the ybungest winner bf it-l"-I’:
a wbrld champibnsliip race at the age bf 21. / I

Ward drbve bravely but the little 1.? litre
Kurtis was butclassed. Deeply impressed with Jackie Stewart bn fact-finding visit tci Amencari racing

LIIIEE5 evasive Clark.the bppbsitibn he had encbuntered. he ‘fl
cbnvinced jbhn Cbbper and Jack Brabham that they shbuld try their luck at
lndianapblis. There was a great deal bf mbney tb be wbn frbm even a
respectable finishing pbsitibn. sb the fbllbwing Octbber they came straight
frbm racing at Watkins Glen and Riverside fbr a try-but. and in a car small
by cbmparisbn with the 4.2 litre Clffenhauser-engined rbadsters. lapped
easily at I4-3mph. bnly 3mph slbwer tha.ri the I960 fastest qualifying lap.

A Cbbper cbuld surely be made cbmpetitive in time fbr the I961
race. althbugh nbt befbre Brabham was rebuked by track bfficials fbr gbing
sb fast. Part bf Indy's cryptic cbde was that Brabham‘s track recbrd. wbrld
titles nbtwitlistanding. cbunted fbr nbthing when it came tb Speedway
skill. He sbbn shbwed that matching the rbadsters with his little Zkl litre
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headquarters, he was ushered te the executive suite en the
tep Àeer.

Ferd had taken part at Indianapelis in I935, when Harry
Miller's strategy was te run ten cars with Ferd V—8s. The preject
started late, enly feur cars quali¿ed, three seen retired, and the
feurth limped reunti. Igneminy never sat easily en Ferd's
sheulders and memeries ef the debacle lingered.

In 1961 Ferd Divisien's general manager Rebert
McNamara jeined President Kennedy’s gevernment as Secretary

» ef Defense (he was later President ef the Werld Bank) and
36 year eld Lee Iacecca, an ardent advecate ef racing, teek his
place. Hardware was already waiting in the wings. Harley Cepp,

. an executive with a wide-ranging brief fer engineering,
” cemmissiened werk in 1956 en a 31-valve racing V-3, and even

theugh Ferd feund Chapman arregant and difficult, a framewerk
fer tackling Indianapelis in 1963 was agreed. Chapman was

knew he ceuld build a better car and enly Gurney 's all-American
diplemacy saved the day. Letus embarked en designing a car fer the richest
race en the calendar.

Andrew Fergusen explained the pesitien te ]im Clark. He was te pay
his hetel and airline expenses frem his $5,000 retainer and take his usual
share, 45 per cent, ef any witmings. It was an efler, Chapman suggested te
Fergusen, that he ceuld net refuse.

Unexpectedly he did. I-Ie asked fer an agreement in writing that Letus
weuld be respensible fer his expenses. It did net last. Chapman managed
te make him pay in later years.

Immediately after the American Grand Prix at Watkins Glen in
Clcteber, Trever Tayler's Fermula 1 car was taken te Indianapelis where,
despite it being l ii litres against Brabhatn's Ceeper's I ‘xi it still did 143mph;
ence again it was faster threugh the turns than the regular readsters,
altheugh like Brabharn Clark was unimpressed with the mandatery reekie
test aimed at weeding eut inexperienced er unsatisfactery drivers. The
USAC ebservers were astenished at hew he achieved the exact speeds
required fer each incremental level. "The enly preblem came when the car
webbled a bit exiting Turn Feur," said Dick Scammell. "They started te
make a fuss abeut that but jimmy just said calmly, ‘A rabbit ran acress the
track. I didn't want te hit it.‘ "

The design ef an Indianapelis Letus crystallised as a larger versien ef
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ever l60mph. Clark led the race frem pele mttil a huge accident en the
secend lap blecked the track with flaming wreckage. Twe drivers, Dave
lvlcllienald and Eddie Sachs died, several ethers were badly burned, and the
race was stepped while the debris was cleared.

]im stepped by the pits, hauled himself eut ef the car and sat en the
greund using the left frent tyre as a backrest. “Den't leek se werried," he
said te Fergusen.Then with heavy ireny: “It's enly a spert."

Gut ef the 33 starters, 13 were tnid-engined, seven with
Ferd V-3s, six were Gffenhausers. There were twe frent-engined hlevi V-Ss
and the Fergusen-Nevi feur-wheel-drive car. The remainder were frem-
engined readsters. The three cars en the frent rew ef the grid all had
feur-cam Ferd V-8s, Clark with the Letus 34, Bobby lvlarshman with ene ef
the previeus year's Letus 29s, and Redger Ward with an A ] Watsen
mid-engined car. Clark had quali¿ed at l5B.B2Bmph ever feur qualifying
laps, his fastest at l5‘E~‘.33?mph en alcehel fuel
altheugh fer the race he used regular petrel like
mest ef the Ferds except Redger ‘Ward's.

Clark's Dunleps were net equal te the task.
After less than 40 laps the treads stripped eff. I-Ie
came eut ef Turn Feur and the flailing strips ef
tyre tere inte the rear suspensien which cellapsed,
and the left rear wheel breke leese and lay en tep I
ef the engine. The failure at the back raised the '
right frent wheel eff the track, and Clark was left
with enly the left ene te steer by. The ether rear
wheel was intact, and the left rear cerner dragged
aleng in a shewer ef sparks. At l50mph he semehew kept the car under
centrel dewn the straight, slewing as he reached Turn One at the bettem
ef the banking, and gently guided it en te the grass clear ef the traffic.

David Bensen feund him at the Speedway tvtetel, sitting in the diner
with a hamburger and chips, apparently untneved. "I-Ie teld me that he had
dared net teuch the brakes. The transmissien had lecked se there was ne
engine braking en the remaining rear wheel and he had te steer with the
utmest delicacy en the remaining frent wheel in centact with the read.
‘It was fingertips stuff David,’ he said with the ends ef his ¿ngers en the
rim ef an imaginary steering wheel."

Once again Clark preved equal te the task. The psychiatric pattern
asserted itself.The stress preduced the right answer.There was ne panic, ne
cenfusien. I-le fed exactly the right signals inte the steering wheel threugh
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his sensitive ¿ngertips and breught the car te a step en the infield. He may
have said that it was a scary experience, but at the time except fer the shet
ef adrenalin he undeubtedly felt, there was ne time fer fright. Bensen said
he felt ]im knew he had centrel, and as leng as ne ether cars cressed his
path he knew he was geing te avert disaster. "It was the nearest he ever
came with me te analysing hew he drnve."

His 24-th place earned 45 per cent ef $12,400, $5,580 er a paltry
£2,030, areund £20,000 at 1990s prices.

Fer the fellewing year, 1965, after a deal ef argument, Ferd's stake in
Letus's Indianapelis pregramme went up te $1-=l?',000 plus $25,000 set
aside te cever unexpected cests.There was alse $30,000 te be paid hy Ferd
fer the winning car - if it wen. It was a semid investment, but it was net
withnut further werry.

At a meeting at Cheshunt between Ferd and Letus the budget was
hammered eut, Ferd 's first effer ef $75,000 was steadily raised te cever the
spiralling cests. There were te be three new cars, Ferd weuld supply five
new engines, full race-tuned quad-cam units supplied and tended by Ferd
free ef charge.

Cemplicated arrangements were made fer accemmedating the
drivers‘ engagements in grands prix and everything seemed finally te have
been agreed. Ferd was abeve all intent en having ]im Clark as its number
ene driver; it saw Letus net just as the censtructers ef the cars, but as
the rneans by which Ferd weuld have the services ef the best driver in
the werld.

He was invited te the meeting at which the deal was te be finalised,
but said little. Something was werrying him and in due ceurse he was
asked what it was.

"It's my mether," he said.
Andrew Fergusen receunted hew te the businessmen and engineers

planning fer the greatest event in meter racing, his reply came with the
sheck ef a thunderclap. There was cemplete silence. Jim explained.

“This year's accident really upset her. She has heard all kinds ef steries
abeut the place. I have te say I'm net keen te de it again."

Witheut him there weuld be ne Letus-Ferd at Indianapelis. I-le was
talked reund by Chapman. He never liked letting the side dewn. He
evercarne his fme feelings tewards his family 's peace ef mind, and agreed.
Helen Clark teld an American televisien netwerk. "I was very werried
abeut it, and wasn't keen en him geing at all. I was quite relieved when it
was ever.“
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Within an heur ef winning ene ef the greatest races ef his life, he
was en the phene tn Scetland and his mether.

The car's victery was slightly seured by a sherriff's efficer detaining
Chapman until a mnney matter was cleared up. Parnelli jenes, the bitter
rival ef I963 dreve fer Letus at Milwaukee and Trenten in 1964 and teek
Chapman te cenrt ever his pay. An errer in the Letus acceunts department
was blamed fer the slip-up altheugh it was difficult te see hew a driver
ceuld be shert-changed fer se leng and by such a large atnetmt by
accident.

]im breke I9 ef 20 recerd speeds and distances fer the race; it was
the first victery fer a Ferd engine, the first fer a fereign driver fer 49 years
and the first fer a British car with a British driver. Den Frey described the
Letus-Ferd as having the greatest engine and the greatest chassis in the
werld which was demenstrably true. It was the result, said Frey, ef a
marriage between ene ef the werld's largest and ene ef the werld's smallest
car manufacturers.

The tetal race prize meney was $628,399 (£225,000, er £2,220,000
in 1990s mnney) which included lap and accessery priaes, ef which the
winning car teek $166,621 (£60,000). Of this £23,500 was fer leading
fer 190 ef the 200 laps. American taxes acceunted fer $33,000. ]im teek
heme £46,000 which weuld represent the best part ef half a millien
pounds in the 1990s — still far shert ef what I99 0s grand prix drivers were
te earn. Clark wen enly £4,000 fer an entire series ef ten Tasman races ef
which he wen nine, and £13,340 fer his I965 werld champinnship
seasen, perhaps his best-ever earnings. Cine grand prix, the French Grand
Prix at Clerment F-errand in I965 was werth enly $1,320 (£660) te him.
Even taking fuel and tyre cempany retainers and a few advertising
endersements inte acceunt, his annual inceme was still well shert ef
£100,000, semething under a millien in 1990s terms.

Indianapelis was arneng ]im Clark's mest censpicueus victeries. I-le
was secend again the fellewing year when Chapman, distracted brieÀy
frem his lap chart ntiscetmted, and Graham Hill's Lela wen with Clark in
secend place by a whisker. Once again he had a drama at Turn Feur and
either threugh eil en the track er an uncharacteristic misjudgement spun
the car threugh I 80 degrees. I-le turned in the ceckpit te see where he was
geing. The spin began at aretmd l35mph but even as the car was slewing
te I40-1 50mph he Àicked it back threugh I80 degrees again and carried
en. I-Ie had Àat-spetted the tyres and came in te have them changed,
shecking Celin Chapman and the electrenic scere beard inte lesing track
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ef their lap chart. It was a feat never achieved at Indianapelis befere, and
seldem successfully since, cenfirming if cenfirmatien was ever needed that
]im Clark had a spatial faculty ef which an astrenaut might have been
preud.

Jackie Stewart had net been leng in eyeing up the big meney at Indy,
the priae fund was up te $691,000 (£251,000) and he led frem lap I4?
te lap I92 until his car lest eil pressure. Never was a race seen by mere
peeple; besides 300,000 paying spectaters and ceuntless milliens watching
en American televisien it was beamed by the new wenders ef satellite te
audiences reund the werld. I watched it in a Glasgew cinema with Helen
Stewart, and we squirmed in discemfert at the first lap accident invelving
I4 cars which had te be cleared up befere the race ceuld restart.

If everything had fallen inte place, ]im Clark weuld have wen
Indianapelis an unprecedented three years in successien. He certainly
helped te write Speedway histery net just threugh his perfermances at the
wheel, but in his special demeaneur. He feund winning there highly
satisfactery and despite his criticisms ef his reekie test (anether example
ef hew he resented criticism ef his driving — even implied criticism) he
enjeyed the place. He disliked facing the American barrage ef publicity and
accepted accelades ceely which cenfused the Americans. They were
semewhat taken aback te find that altheugh he was delighted, he did net
express surprise at winning. "I-Ie leved it," said Beaky Sims. "He hated the
hype but he leved racing at Indy. The USAC peeple leved him. I werl-ted in
American racing fer live years, and they never ferget him."

Clark teld AmericanT"ll' that his werries abeut Indy cencerned ether
cars: "It's very difficult te say if it is mere dangereus than a read ceurse.
Indianapelis is safer in that ene can hit the walls, er have a glancing blew
eff the walls and get away with it. But when it cemes te the race itself, as
I've feund eut, yeu can be
invelved in an accident which is
nene ef yeur ewn deing.‘l’eu can i
run eff a read ceurse, and have a
pretty nasty accident, which if -Zr _
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Stirling Hess started Clad: water-skiing at East Lenclen, leaping nimbly
eff the jetty behind the tew-beat.

At ¿rst atternpt jirn jumped clean eut ef water-sl-tis and
sank eut ef sight.
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im's ill-starred lecal lawyer and acceuntant did their best te deal with
his affairs, but they were eut ef their depth.They did the kind ef thing
that sheuld have been dene, but did it badly, and they were net up te

dealing with the Inland FIevenue.They centrelled his finances cempletely
in ebedience te ]im's wishes; he simply wanted them te pay bills and send
him eneugh meney te be geing en with.

Unsurprisingly they were net well received at Letus. "Tireseme
fellews," accerding te Andrew Fergusen. "Scettish hullecks," Chapman
called them, irritated by their stream ef _
letters designed, sci far as he was cencerned, riff
te ingratiate them with their client and
increase their fees. Everything was under the
centrel ef the bullecks, and 'was
meticuleusly altheugh inelfectually leeked
after until the lesses which they suffered in
the l9F’0s after Clark's death.

By I962 ]im theught it better te
engage his lawyer te draw up a centract fer
him with Letus. He never feund negetiating
easy, and his lawyer had great difficulty
pinning dewn either the wily Chapman er Tasman senes. I96? Lalteside Queensland
the 5[I"EE'f-ii-\"i5E FEFEUECIHI "The bullÀck¿l Cjar-|,:jt|_D-jugjand Stelwaj-t{BRj'v1]

appreach did nething te seethe Celin er
anyene else. They appeared unable er unwilling te accept the standard
financial structures ef meter racing, causing us much exasperatien and
frustratien," wrete Fergusen. In seme desperatien he raised centractual
issues directly with Clark, helding eut the bait ef, “. .. arranging payment
as seen as he had quietened his beagles; this did little te enhance my
relatienship with Jimmy."

]im had every reasen te be cautieus. Fergusen's "...standard financial
structures," were net serving him well, and fer Indianapelis Chapman had
made him pay his ewn expenses. In a revealing passage frem The Indianapolis
Years, Fergusen receunts hew he was summened te Chapman's effice after
Jim's acceunt ef the fameus victery appeared in the Daily Express.
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"'1-lave yeu seen this? he asked, jabbing the
newspaper with his usual faultlessly manicured
finger. I nedded.

‘Uh dear, peer ]immy!' wailed Celin. ‘We
spend a fertune and endless heurs ef werk
previding a winning car, and he has te spend
geed meney paying fer his underwear and secks
te he laundered... my heart bleeds fer him!' "

Chapmanls chumminess ttriwards his
principal driver did net run deep when it cattle
te cash. Fetgusen makes ne benes abeut his
instructiens, which were te ebtain Clark's
services cheaply and cemprehensively. Might it
have been any different if Clark had kept Ian
Scett Watsen en? Perhaps net. Chapman had
lnade him a member ef the Letus family anid it
was enly when ]im went fer eutside help that
the circle was breken.

Traditienally apprehensive ef smart Lenden lawyers and accetlntants,
btlt by I966 se werried abeut his tax situatien that he was desperate tier
help, en the advice ef Jehn Whitmere he went tci see Peter I-Ietheringten.
A distinguished accetlntant with Rawlinsen St Hunter which had acted fer
the British Racing Drivers Club since the 1930s, Hetheringten was en the
beard ef Silverstene Circuits, and an adviser te the BRDC cemmittee. ]im
saw him at his eflice in Green Street, clese te Whitmere's Lenden flat in
Balfeur Place.

It was the practice ef the Inland Revenue te present apparently
wealthy individuals with heavy assessments ef what they theught their
earnings were, and demand a large prepertien ef it in tax.The assesslnents
were based en what it was thetlght prefessienal speirtsmen, er acters, er
writers lnight earn, and challenged them te agree er disagree. If they
agreed and simply paid up, the assessment fer the fellewing year wetlld be
larger en the greunds that if the taxpayer admitted te an estimated er
assessed figure. the real ene was prebably larger. The cycle was repeated
until the hapless taxpayer breught in an acceuntant whe cciuld satisfy the
autherities abeut his real level ef inceme and expenditure.

Te semeene breught up in the werld ef PAYE er straightferwarcl self-
elnpleyment, a netienal assessment accempanied in Jim's case by a
demand fer £250,000 was unnerving. It was lnere than twice what he was
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and ninepence in the peund because ef them, er twe shillings frem his
friends in Clarkspert. He claimed that the edds were in his faveur, and he
trusted his luck with the Bahamians mere than the UK Revenue.

The first assessment was serted eut, but the pesitien was still
unsatisfactery. Hetheringten said it was net his business te tell peeple they
eught te live abread, but it was the enly perfect way te save UK tax. There
were seme cemplicated schemes fer aveiding UK tax, but they had flaws,
and if he wanted certainty there was ne alternative but te emigrate.

]im elected te ge te Bermuda en April 5, I966. I-Ie chese it because
it was half way between hierth America where he raced eften, and Eurepe.
The Revenue asked fer the receipt frem Pickferds te shew that all his
belengings had been remeved frem Edingten Mains, and altheugh it was
a painful precess fer him, he
cemplied with all the terms ef
elnigratien.

It was the deepest persenal
crisis in ]im Clark's life. Up till then -
the eptien ef returning te farming _-
had remained, and he negetiated \ T
understandings enly frem year te '
year. Frem then en he realised his
eptiens were limited. He had te shed -
his practical ties with Edingten Mains
and even seme ef his emetienal ties
with his family and reets. Abeve all
he had in a sense te break away frem
and almest break faith with his

I‘-‘I.-
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f,3,[hi=;-1-_ Tasman greup

"I-Ie feund it an extremely
painful decisien," accerding te Peter
Hetheringten. "He had te sell er give away the farm that his father had
given him — give it away te the family, net te an eutsider. He had te remeve
every persenal effect, all his beeks and papers and walking sticks and guns.
He was changing demicile, and he had te shew the Inland Revenue that he
was severing all cennectiens with his past."

He felt especially that he was letting his father dewn. I-Iis father
theught that ]im ene day weuld ceme back and take up the farm again, and
altheugh Iim may have teld him privately that he weuld (perhaps with
substantial sums ef meney behind him), it weuld have been ruineus te
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llleith Duckwerth. designer el Ferd~Ceswerth DF"v'
examines his brainchild. Zandveert. 196?.

lv.-e hundred end len

iii



Lotus onn 9 I961

he arrangement between Lotus and Ferd was articulated in December
I966. ]im Clark received a retainer of £5,000, but in order to tempt
Graham Hill away from BFLM, Ferd was prepared to offer £10,000

towards the cost of his contract to Team Lotus. And just to shew Ferd was
being even-handed it contributed a further £5,000 towards Clark's retainer,
making the total £10,000.

To make sure the cash went straight to the drivers and net into the
Letus coffers, a letter was cepied to them outlining what the deal was. In
addition a henus scheme was agreed guaranteeing £1,500 fer a win,
£1,000 fer a second place, down to £ I 00 fer sixth. Colin Chapman wrote
back to Ferd observing that he did appreciate that these were substantial
sulns of money, although an essential contribution towards drivers'
remuneratiens. He added almost wistfully: “... which is such a necessary
part of the racing scene these days".

He also shrewdly included arrangements fer £5,000 plus a bonus
schedule to buy eff lvlarchal and substitute Autolite.

The agreement speci¿ed, “ . . .5uf¿cient engines to equip one two-car
team during the 196? season and fer as long as they remain competitive
in grand prix events." Net in anybody's wildest dreams was a useful
lifespan of some 23 years contemplated, with direct descendants, DF"W,
DFX, DFY, DFZ, DFL, and so on producing the mest successful and long-
lived racing engine design ever.

Chapman was apprehensive about having the eagerly-awaited DFV
engine exclusively for no longer than one seasen. "We feel that having
gone through all the heartache in the first year in sorting the engine, we
should be guaranteed exclusivity and free of charge loan for two more
seasons rather than suddenly finding that after having gone threugh all the
grief, the same engine is then being offered to rival teams the following
yeah"

He had a point. Ford was scrupulously fair but in I963 it put its Ford-
Cosworth DFV into six or seven cars at most grands prix, wen I I out of 12
of them and all three major non-title Formula I races. Graham Hill won his
second world championship in a Lotus-Ford. In I969 when Ivlatra would
not allow a Ford engine to run in a Marta chassis because the firm had been
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Autumn. I965 ltlelth Duckworth (left) and Fords
Harley Copp examine F‘v'A, one-hall of erv
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sold to a Chrysler-controlled company Jackie Stewart was
a world champion without a chassis. Tyrrell said he
thought he might even get a Ferrari. Ford bought lvvo
Match chassis for £24,000 and gave them to Ken Tyrrell
until his own car was ready and Stewart secured the I969
championship.

All this was still in the future when ]im Clark first
saw the Lotus—Ford 49 that set the seal on his greatness.
He had seen chassis jigs being made in the new Lottls
works at Hethel soon after it was opened in I 966. He saw
drawings, and although as a non-engineer he could not
make much of them, he knew the general layout.The first
engine was handed over to Chapman on April 25, I962,
two days after it was completed and five months after
work started on it.

It was in the autumn of I965 that Walter Hayes.
Ford's director of public affairs, Harley Copp, director oil

engineering and product development, Colin Chapman and Keith
Duckworth hatched the plot that would result in the DFV engine. After Ford
of Europe was established in I962, it acquired some high-grade executives
from Ford of America, among whom was Copp who had commissioned
the development of Ford experimental racing engines in the I950s.

Top Detroit executives traditionally did not want to be sent abroad to
the subsidiaries, because they felt it threatened their career prospects. When
they got back they worried that the ranks would close, they would lose
their position on the promotional ladder and in scime cases it was true.
People ceuld come over, do good work and go back and find they no
longer had the job they wanted. Copp was eventually made vice-president
of engineering.

Hayes had overcome the difficulties over getting Ford to pay fer a
motor sport programme. I-Ie had initiated a rally programme and set up the
competition department at Boreham without much difficulty because Sir
Patrick Hennessy who had tempted him away from Fleet Street would lnore
or less let him do what he wanted.

Henry Ford ll trusted him too, but it was difficult to get Ford
engineers to have anything to do with motor sport, because they did ncil
truly regard it as their business. Harley Copp was a stroke of luck because
he was the first director of engineering who had shown interest.

He was curiously iconoclastic, he hired Bells-Boyces and drove there
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mainly fior pleasure but also to see what the opposition was like. When
Hayes wanted to do the DFV, he needed solne engineering respectability to
persuade the accountants at Ford, and he had to talk Copp into sharing the
costs on behalfof Ford engineering research. When the item came up in a
Ford of Britain policy committee meeting under Any Other Business, Hayes
simply put it to the assembled executives: "I would like to do a grand prix
engine."

It was going to ccist £I00,000, not lnuch in the great Ford scheme
of things and, as has often been told to put it into perspective, only a tenth
of the cost of adding synchrolnesh to first gear of the Cortina gearbox.
Hayes also had to sell the idea to Ford in Detroit, but $323,000 compared
with what Ford's whole North American competition programme was
going to cost was small beer. Coswerth contracted to get £25,000 on
March l, I966, a further staged payment of £50,000 on January 1, I96?
and the linal £25,000 on Ianuary I, I963.

Duckwerth and lvlike Costin (founders with Bill Brown of Coswerth
Engineering) had solid reputations as engine developers, and had evolved
the successful four-cylinder FVA (Four Valve Type A} loosely based on the
cylinder block of a production Ford Cortina engine. With his devastating
logic, Duckvvorth called the V-B DFV for Double Four Valve and Walter
Hayes was worried about it. Ford had an emotional attachment to V-S
engines stemming from their advocacy of them since the 1930s, and Hayes
as the real instigator of the project assured the Ford Motor Company
operating policy conunittee headed by Henry Ford ll and j,;1ii;ji_|E 51¢-wai-i §‘[||l'5,tfU'gg11Àg'§lÀ"|_'|'||-I |i5.B.ttl-r|
Benson Ford that his part of the global competition budget of snrrvvr-Ir ere Eiflr’ W"-h Chapman I-viva
$1,683,500 (iE6l0,000 — £6,000,000 in 1990s value) was
being wisely spent.

"I told Henry Ford quite simply that this car was going
to win grand prix races, and I laid down the law in a letter to
Chapman in September I966. I told him that I know vcllat ills
going to do but I don't want anybody else to know vi-liar ill.
going to do, and therefore l don't want you to make any pri-i-.i.
announcements or talk to anybody about it."

Duckworth had never designed a complete cllgiilc
before, yet it was a measure of the success he had iIlL'lIlL*‘i't’tl
with the F‘-FA that Ford kept its word on the devt-liipltlcllt iii
the DFV for the Lottls 49. There were only three lactrirs in
Walter Hayes’s mind.Two were practical and coirinii.-rcial. tinti-
was emotional. The first was to put Ford in the lrirefrriill ill

"1 :_.nr;lrr--zl end l."" leer

designer I“-‘launce Philippe and Grahani Hill

--l--**"*

-|I|IZ'—'-—""'

.-I



THE]lH ctank seek

grand prix motor racing, the second was to provide a British engine to
keep Lotus in the forefront of grand prix motor racing.

The third and perhaps the most compelling was to make ]im Clark
once again world champion.

Yet some of the pundits bad doubts about the adequacy of eight
cylinders for the new 3.0-litre Formula I. Twelve looked like being the
absolute minimum and BRM were going ahead with I6. Hayes:
“Everybody was going to laugh me to scorn about it being a ‘ii’-B. Indeed
when we showed it in Ford's little showroom in Regent Street, there were
some giggles about it being a "v"-B."

Hayes's progralnme of restraining expectations for the new engine
got under way with his letter to Chapman, "There will be no publicity
about the car or engine up to the point of its first Grand Prix event The
press at the moment have no idea of the fine progress that Keith
(Duckworth) has made and I think you will agree that it is sensible to keep
both car and engine under wraps until we can all obtain maximum
impact."

Clark was not able to take part in any testing before the first car was
completed during May I962 owing to his self-imposed exile.The first time
he saw the completed car was when it was lmloaded from the transporter
at Zandvoort. The basis of the car was not unfamiliar to him, for it was an
evolution of Chapman's Lotus 43, the abbreviated monocoque designed for
the stop-gap, complicated, overweight but cleverly conceived BRM H-I6
engine of I966 which Clark took to its only grand prix win in America.

The 43 had been the first Lotus in which the engine was designed to
form a stressed part of the car. The 49 with the Ford-Coswerth DFV was the
second; slimmer and smaller than the 43, made of lÀswg aluminium
sheet, it was in effect a bathtub holding the driver and 40 gallons of fuel,
with the engine bolted firmly to the rear. At the front of the bathtub was a
bulkhead subframe carrying the pedals, the oil and water radiators, and the
front suspension. Everything at the back, the wheels, gearbox, final drive
and suspension hung on the engine block. In conception it was
magnificent, in execution it was elegant, and in accomplishment it was
sublime.

Yet there seemed no point in expecting it to win. Getting two cars to
the start line was achievement enough.

Clark's initial reaction was guardedly optimistic. The engine had a
great deal of power but it was not evenly disntibuted throughout the engine
speed range. "You think you've only got one engine, then all of a sudden
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yciu start gning and ynu find yc-u've gnt annther engine as well." He had
tint dnne any testing, but ndbc-dy else had dcine much either. Ldng weeks
cif pre-race testing fcir grand priit drivers car even substitute up-and-ccrming
test drivers still lay well intti the future.

There was ncit much titne ID make changes [D suit Clark when the
twu cars reached Z.andvt.icirt. Graham Hill had already driven chassis
number -+9/’l sci it was ef-flectively racevready. Clark climbed intci -=i9x’2 writh
the spring-rates and damper settings Hill preferred. He had ncit even been
able tci gt; tti the iactc~ry tu have a seat fitting althcrugh he did feel that this
shciuld I1-E1-I have been necessary. “It was a matter df packing and padding
and setting the pedals and steering wheel," he said. "After all these years,
LDIUS had a pretty gddd idea dfrny shape."

On the secund day cif practice a hub ball-race in a rear wheel brctke
up and Clark, apprehensive abnut reliahility, refused [U drive the car again
until the prriblem was put right. His l"l{')I’I't'JI' {If mechanical failures was
grtiwing tn a pnint where he was becciming quite difficult with the team.
It was nc-t withdut cause. After eight years he had seen every stirt cif
accident happen, and was very taut.

He did nut altcigether trust new cars. Only the previcius year Lcitus
had tried tti get him intci a car that was tc|c.~ small fcir him, an ciccasicin he
spdke cit" with great indignatirin. "I gc-t back frnm testing at Indianapdlis
and tried nut the Fc.-rmula I and Fnrmula 1 cars and i"c:-und I cciuldn't even
get intti the damn things. I was sitting with une hip higher than the cither."
Lr.1tus had built the cars an inch narrciwer in its effcirt tn reduce frcintal area
hut they nci lr:-nger fitted the driver. Hnlirnvs had tci be beaten ciut in every
car's cciclt it rd acctamtnndate the Clark buttcrcl-tsP I Qraham Hill's mind fcicused resciltrtely can racing

He had ['1\‘IJl put t‘.)I'1 weight. "They just thdught, -- -- *' '
‘I-Ie drnve the hltitidy thing last year and he seemed
tci have plenty cif rtatarn, if he didn't ccimplain he
must have had turi much, st: we'll make it an inch
narrc.~wer'.“

There was net such trnuble with the +9
because it had [D be big enuugh fctr Graham Hill.
Clark tried the ¿rmer Hill springing can the +9 at
Zandvmirt and typically cciuld nttt make up his
mind which he preferred. “Actually I dcin't knciw,"
he said after practice. “I like Grahanfs springs that
I had Ell]. yesterday, I think they were prnbably
better than the c-nes I've gut tin nuw, but I want [U

-tci hundred rind Iilteen



THE ]lI“'1 CLARK EDGE

try scifrer cines, gci back tci my ciwn settings. I've put them back cin fcir tciday
and the car feels all right, but I think it was prcibably just as gcicid cin
Graham 's settings."

Clark's first impressicins cif the +9, eitcept fcir the hiatus civer the rear
hub ball-race were cif apprcival. It seemed quick, but he was startled by the
way the engine pciwer came in, his 'twci engines'. ""r'ciu want tci be able tci
drive ciccasicinally at lciwish rpm and pull away with a ltit rif teirque. The
DFV dciesn't have this at all. When the pciwer ccimes in at 6,5UDrpm it dries
sci with such a bang that the car is alrncist unccintrcillable.Yciu either have
power cir yciu haven't.The thrcittle ccintrtil is a bit basic, very stiff with nci
decent travel. It feels a bit cidd with rinly a wire cable and the thrcittle
responses are ntit gcidd at all."

This was ricit the rciutine ]im Clark, lciyal, trusting, acquiescent. I-Ie
was lciciking fcir an even respcinse all the way up the rev range and he nci
lcinger minded saying what he thciught.There was very little pciwer helciw
6,5IJtIirpm, at which pciint it came in sci abruptly that it led tci wheelspin.
The sudden lciss cif grip in a ccirner, "... especially if yciu're in a bit cif an
attitude", (a Clark euphemism fcir sliding the car in a ccintrcilled way
thrriugh a bend) was potentially dangercius. At Zandvciprt cciming cin tti the
straight where the track was ciily, when the engine reached Ei,5[l0rpm in
fciurth gear the back wheels began tci civer-speed and the car was squirming
dciwn the track with the tail wagging frcim side tci side. "It was quite
alarming, I was gciing dcivim the straight swinging the steering frcim cine
side tci the cither trying tci keep the car cin the rciad."

The brake ratici was uneven but was cured by different pads. The
wrcing pad material had been used and the braking at the frcint was
deficient.The clutch did ncit wcirk very well either, yet the car felt scilid, and
handled well fcir its first ciuting.

The race cin the sand-dunes by the cciast swept by the same winds
that blew civer Edingtcin Mains 4-00 miles away acrciss the grey North Sea is
enshrined in mcitcir spcirting fcilklcire. Hill led frcim the start, Clark fcillciwed
frcim the third rciw cif the grid until I-Iill's car ctiasted intti the pits with
brciken teeth in the timing gear. Clark tcicik the lead and wcin an
eithilarating victciry. "I wnuld never have thciught it possible," he said.
“When I drcive the car ¿rst, apart frcim the trciuble with a rear hub, I felt
we ctauld dci very well. I prcibably still had faith in Ccilin. I had a lcit cif faith
in Keith Duckwcirth tcici, and felt that between them they cciuld achieve a
winning car. I wcirked vvith Keith's engines fcir a Icing time in Fcirmula
Iunicir and gained great respect ftir him. I felt sure the engine had a chance
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Alan FearriIey's pilcit sketch icir l"ll5 Zandvticirt painting-
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Fraricci Lini phcitcigraphe-d David Phipps tiiit Iiri,
]im Clark Elfl Frliu at Efaridvuuri.

THE j|l*-’l ctaait t-iciu-it

uf finishing. Zandvuurt is nut hard un the gearbuit and clutch, sci I thuught
they wuuld stand up. After that it was duwn tu me."

Hayes and Keith Duckwurth cuuld scarcely believe their guud
furtune. Clark wun by half a minute. A Lutus -1-9 was un pcile pusitiun fur
the neitt I l grands priit; the car was a year ahead uf all the uppusitiun. Nut
since the days cif IvIercedes*Ben:t had a grand priit iiicitur racing team
shuwn such uverwhelming duminance. It hardly mattered that mechanical
frailties and a certain amuunt uf bad management rubbed it cif a string cif
successes thruughuut the rest uf the seasun, ur sci it might have seemed tci
any tither team ur any uther driver.

It mattered tu ]im Clark.
Furd and Lutus seured such mural superiurity in 196?

that they went duwn in mutur racing fulklure at the eitpense
» uf Brahham-Repcci which tcicik the ccinstructurs'

champinnship, and Denny I-Iulme whu wun the drivers'.
Winning first time uut fur a new engine and car was almust
unknuwn in the histury cif grand priit racing; it wuuld have
been tciu much tu eitpect the rest cif the seasun tci pass
withuut incident.

The disasters, sci far as ]im Clark was cuncerned, began
with the very neitt race, the Belgian Grand Priit at Spa, when
I-Iill retired with transmissirin trciuble and Clark was lucky tci

I ¿nish si:-tth after plug truuble. Buth cars went uut in the
French Grand Prii-t and the situatiun was unly retrieved in the
British when Clark wcin. Hill suffered suspensiun truubles in

' bcith practice and the race. By the German Grand Priit inurale
' was slipping and ]im Clark's patience was wearing thin.

He talked cheerfully enuugh tu David Phipps, a leading
mutur racing phutu-juurnalist, cin the reccird abuut the car
and the seascin's racing. "The Lutus 49 has twice the hurse

pciwer uf the Furmula l cars I have driven befure ur in fact any single seater
apart frum the Indianapulis cars which are very different, very high geared
and never drup much beluw l+l]mph.They say we shuuld nut let the revs
drup beluw Ei,Sl](lrpm, but it is sumetimes difficult tu avuid. Life can be a
bit hectic when yuu are cuming uut ufa curner and it suddenly hits un all
eight cylinders."

Did he feel the chassis was as guud as previtius Lutuses? "It's
iinpussible tci separate the chassis frcim the engine and the tyres It feels
as if the car gets up un its back wheels as yuu turn intu a curner and the
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l-leat-haze at Spa. |'5Ei?.
interminable Hasta Straight shimmers as Clark's Lutus -=19 apprciaches at I 55mph
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THE ]ll""-"I CLARE HUGH

back end tends tu Àick uut very suddenly The liited ratici gearbciit has
been frustrating..."

Signi¿cantly Clark respunded tu Phipps's questiuns abuut the
apparent change that had taken place in his apprnach tu racing.When it was
put tu him that he nu lunger seemed tu gu fur a quick lead in a race and
demuralise the uppcisitiun, he said: "I have been cunsciuus uf the fact that
the car is new and a little brittle su I've been quite happy just tu be in the
lead. I have always felt that the car wuuld gu quickly if it was really
necessary and it certainly pruved this at lvlunaa, but I have preferred tu
nurse it as much as pussible. I am prubably still a little suspiciuus uf it.
I can't say that I eitpect anythirig in particular tu fall uff, but I'm nut a
hundred per cent happy with the handling and I'm always a little duubtful
abuut the brakes."

What a cuntrast with the sulid cunlidence he had in Chapman and his
cars in earlier years.

jackie Stewart saw the difference in Clark by 196?: "]immy was nu
lunger the Burder farmer depending un Culin. I saw the change. He was a
different man. He was mure independent, mure vcical ahciut what he wanted.
I thuught Culiri was gciirig tu have mure and mure truuble with him."

By the German Grand Priit at the N¿rhurgring in August, Clark's
mcicid had changed even mure. There was disillusiunment in an uff-the-
recurd yet tape—recurded interview he gave in private.

Fulluviring the success at Zandvuurt he was disappuinted nut tci win
at Spa. "I never anticipate winning. But I reckuned we had a fair chance
there, and it was really very cumfurtable while the car was guing. There was
nu prublem. I never had tci gu really hard. I was mure disappointed than
anything that the secund pit stup tuuk place because after the first une, even
thuugh I might nut have been in a positiun tu win. I was all set tu have a
real cild gci. We cuuld have seen sume amazing lap times because althuugh
the practice times wuuld nut have stciud up in the race, we cuuld have gune
ruund Spa very quickly. But if we were guing tu have a gu in the race it was
guing tu be after the first pit stup and then we never gut anuther full lap
withuut the plugs falling uut. After that the gears all went."

He had been preparing fur a great charge frum the back like the cine
he wuuld make at MUHIH at the end uf the seasun. He was ready tci apply
the same self~induced stress that prciduced such astunishing perfcirmances
at Germany in I962 and lvlunacu in 1964.

There was talk at the time that une ufthe spark plugs unscrewed itself
because uf vibratiun frum the engine, but ]im crussly said: "The purcelain
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broke. It blew right out of one plug and broke in half in the other one.
I think they were over-tightened."

Chapman had nut wanted anything to do with Autolite spark plugs,
the preferred Ford brand. Chapman wrote to Ford: "We have a very great
problem We are already committed by a long-term agreement to use
lvlarchal spark plugs and this has tvvo more years to run, namely I96? and
I963. I must ask to be released from the insistence on Autolite spark
plugs."

Ford replied: "The engines will employ Autolite spark plugs. There
will be nu arrangement with any other plug manufacturer. Should you
encounter any problems Harley Copp will arrange for an Autolite engineer
to handle it." In due course they did and the engine ran happily on Autolite
from then on.

The French Grand Priit was run at Le Mans on the Bugatti circuit
which should have suited the Lotus 49. "It was our sort of circuit where
you've got to stop and drag-race away from corners,These cars were going
to be good at that, with lots of power for their weight.We could have out-
accelerated the opposition from the corners even though we could not
make much use of the great power we had in the corners. The car was still
too rwitchy. You could not get the power on through the middle of a
corner. You had to leave it a bit later. I suppose it was something to do with
it being 3.0 litres, and we weren't used to it", Clark recalled.

The power of the 3.!)-litre cars needed to be treated with respect.
"The Lotus 49 has probably more power in relation to its weight than any
pure road-racing car ever, so naturally it's going to take a bit of getting used
to. With that amount of power and the light weight things happen bloody
quickly."

The comparison with the Indianapolis cars' power was valid, but ]im
ei-tplained how it was not quite the same as a Formula I car. "Ari Indy car
is geared for l00mph, and you run between ?,I}[lIl and 9,'[lIlElrpm on one
high gear ratio. The pulling power transmitted to the wheels in gearing of
that sort is not really great. In comparison to a grand prin car in second or
third or fourth gear, or even ¿fth with a low ratio final drive, sticking your
boot on the throttle produces a quite different effect, especially when it
comes in with a bang at Ei,5U[lrpm half-way round a corner as the -ll-9 does.
It is much more eitciting and takes a lot more watching. At Indy you may
be going faster but things happen more slowly. The power comes in
gradually. It's there all the time."

The British Grand Prii-t had been a sweet victory: "l always like to win
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in front of a British crowd, especially the biggest race of the year, so
naturally I was very happy. Also it was the last chance in the first half of the
season to get some points to try and stay in the hunt for the championship.
Otherwise I think we would have been withuut hope, because of the way
they've split the championship this year. I reckon we're still in with a
¿ghting chance even with five races to go, although we can only count four
of them. We didn't do very well in the first siit races, we only scored in
three, so we've got to try and do better."

By then he was either growing accustomed to the 49, or changes to
the linkage aimed at giving progressive throttle response were so successful
that the car was easier to drive. Modifications to the springing made it
more refined, but, he warned, it's still not perfect".

Even after a good practice lap at the Niirburgring, it was significant
that Clark still did not think he was getting the best out of the 49. "I don't
think I've got the mai-timum out of the car," he admitted. "Its potential is
much greater than I'm prepared to drive it at the moment. I reckon that I
should be able to open the throttle more than I'm doing in certain
instances. That's what it boils dovirn to. I should be going quicker out of
corners."

His Friday morning lap time was Bmin 43.4sec, fifth fastest; Graham
Hill did Bmin 3 I .?sec in the second session in which Clark improved to
Bmin l9.3sec still only seventh fastest. By Saturday Clark had gone round
in Bmin 04-. Isec, nearly l0isec better than anybody else. Nei-tt fastest was
Denny Hulrne (Brabharn-Repco) with 3min I3.5sec, Jackie Stewart (BRM
I-I-16) 3min 15.1sec, and Dan Gurney (Eagle~Weslake) Bmin l6.9sec. I-Ie
was still far from satisfied. He was convinced it was possible to get round
in under 3 minutes. "I'm sure of it. On that lap I had a lot of brake trouble.
It was on my second or third lap with these pads on the back and I think
they were still fading, and I was also getting knock-off which was not very
reassuring. I thought it was all fade and I was being a bit cautious on the
brakes because of that. But you know I've only had two laps at speed in the
two days' practice and I reckon I knocked four seconds off between the first
and the second. I think with more eitperimenting of gear changes I could
go on taking four seconds a lap off. The trouble is that a lot of the time I'm
down in the 5,500 to 6,000 rev band where there's nothing, no power. It's
a choice between keeping in a lower gear and using a bit more power, but
that makes it so difficult to control that you tend to leave it in a higher gear
instead."

Clark compared the transition from the less powerful l.5-litre Lotus
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25 to the 3.0-litre 49, and how it stretched him. "lt was easier to get the
inaitimum out of the Lotus 25 or 33 than it is to get a maitimum otit of
this. It's easier to get the maximum out of a Formula 1 car round the
N¿rburgriiig than it is out of the 3.0-litre. It must be. I think it is more
difficult for me, because unless I have to I won't bother. It's not so much
being laay, it's just that you're nursing the thing: you're worried
something's going to break.This is one of the big worries around the 'Ring.
You could drive the car much harder at times, but you're graunching along
the track surface in places so hard that you just don't feel like doing it all
the time. Almost every lap round here you keep thinking there's something
falling off.You hit a bump differently or something happens, or your shock
absorbers are getting weak — they're getting clapped out.‘1'ou start pattering
across the road, and you immediately think there's something coming off
the car. It's still difficult to tell round here because it is so rough and
htimpy, so when there is something wrong you're completely on edge
wondering what it could be, having a look to see if there's anything, and
all this is costing you time because you're not concentrating on your
clrivii'ig."

During Saturday's practice Graham Hill misjudged his braking on the
fast descent to Adenau Bridge and crashed heavily, wrecking Lotus-Ford
4'5-H3 and escaping without injury. Clark was growing more restive with
every such incident. Did it make him stop and thlttk?

"Not half it does. It certainly did. I went past Graham on a flying lap
and all the rest of the way down that hill to Adenau I began to go round
everything on the car wondering what bruke, or if sumething broke why
did he go off. Clbviously it's going to affect you, until you know what it
was."

I was with ]im Clark that day. Lotus had a room at the Sporthotel
behind the main grandstand at the lsliirburging and we spent a good deal
of the afternoon and evening watching him making headway vvith a girl
working on a film crew. Ivly wife had introduced them and we were all
anitious to know what the outcome of the encounter would be.

I don't think we ever did. ]im was his customary guarded self. But his
demeanour suggested that his approach to motor racing had indeed
shifted. We put it down to I-Iill's accident. It was put to ]im that he had been
fortunate to emerge unscathed from his years at Lotus even after accidents
to other drivers. His response to questions of this sort was often bland,
sometimes light-hearted; usually he deflected them altogether. Like ]abby
Crombac, I knew there were areas it was unproductive to mention.
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Sometimes he simply would not answer at all. His self-control was usually
perfect. On this occasion we ventured into tricky territory and Jim went
straight into high gear, recalling in particular Zandvoort, when he warned
the team that there was something wrong with the rear hub during
practice, and he was not going to drive the car until it was put right.

Question: "It appears that you've been jolly lucky in this respect
haven't yuu, even now and in the past to the detriment or misfortune of
other drivers. You've always come out just a little bit on top haven't you?"

]im: "Nothing broke on Graham's car today. He had something break
at Silverstone, I had something break at Zandvoort. What is it?‘t'ou say luck.
At Zandvoort I could have gone on until that bloody wheel fell off, but the
night before I told them there was something wrong with the car but they
didn't find it.The neitt day I was sure there was something virrong with the
car and I just brought it in and I just wouldn't bloody well drive it until
they'd found it. They found it all right. You could hardly see it but it was
there. It's a very difficult conflict with your ovirn conscience to make sure
that you're getting it right. There's a difference between thinking there's
something wrong but you don't want to be an old woman about it, or
being sensible and saying I'm convinced there's something wrong, you've
got to find it. I'm not taking sides against anybody or anything, but this has
happened in the past several times. Then you think thank God I took that
decision."

Dave (Beaky) Sims, the Lotus mechanic, found Clark's technical
knowledge ample. "He could interpret what the car was doing. He might
say that the front end was ‘washing out', needed more grip, and then he'd
say how best to do it. His technical ability and feel for what the car was
doing was phenomenal. It was uncanny. Unique. I-Ie knew when
something was wrong. He'd feel a slight vibration in the rear and we'd pull
the car about and find nothing. He'd insist something was still amiss and
later we'd discover a wheel bearing was going."

Yet the dichotomy was asserting itself. His obsession with racing was
keeping him in it but he was being crushed with anitiety about the
likelihood of a serious accident over which he increasingly felt he had no
control. The command, for which he felt such a deep need was now
beyond him, yet he still enjoyed the idea of motor racing. He was asked if
he missed spurts cars and saloon car racing and whether he was taking
advantage of the eittra time he had to spare in eitile. "I think I'm enjoying
not being quite so busy. But at times, when I see saloon car racing I feel like

I wish I feel like having a go."
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Clark was delighted with Foi'd-Coswonh orv even though
"It was two engines really. . '
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He talked almost wistfully about the old days with Andrew Russell,
and Rest-and-be-Thankful, and Border Rallies long gone, and the paliny
days of the Scottish Rally when he drove for the fun of it. American
television was calling him the most famous Scotsman since Robert Burns
btit eight years of Fortnula I motor racing had left him emotionally
drained; the greatest driver in history after Fangio, he may have been
otitwardly at peace, btit inwardly he was in turmoil.

Clark's technical awareness had reached a point where he was
scrutinising every aspect of a car's behaviour, with his superb sensitivity
searching for problems. Remember Stewart's analysis that he was
perpetually looking for trouble even when it was not there. Now he
scrtitinised his whole philosophy, and yet almost to the
end never betrayed the inner misgivings and
apprehensions that were depleting his strength and his
confidence.

The remainder of the season was a see-savv affair
with the highlight of lvlonaa and the dramatic finish at
Watkins Glen when with a clear lead riirer Graham Hill's
Lotus a bolt in Clark's rear suspension broke two laps
from the end. True to form he won, but with the rear
wheel leaning inwards at an odd angle. It was not enough
to take the world championship however, which went to
Denny Htiline driving the Brabham-Repco.

Watkins Glen was a vital race for Walter Hayes
whose reputation was riding on it: "I really wanted to do
well in the American Grand Priir. I said to Jimmy and to
Graham. 'Tliis is the first race that this car's going to have
in the United States on the home ground of Ford lvlotor
Company, who have given me their blessing for this
venture, and set the seal on all the other things we'd done
in motor sport.r1.nd we're not going to screw around, we're going to go
and get it rigl1t.' We did a lot more testing before we got to the United
States Grand Priir and then these two asses started competing with one
another in practice, and I had to make them toss tip as to which of them
was going to win. Then Iimmy won and gave me the trophy, and I put it
on my knees in the helicopter and carried it all the way home, and really
thought this was a great thing. We all felt that it was, there seemed no
question that there was a great and glorious future ahead of us. "

"And then we had a terrible year didn't we?"

i -:3 lit,-.':drei_I Iird l-*1"-'rl:i'-Fhri:-r

For I965 Lotus-Ford was relaunched with cigarette
sponsorship. Clark won first race of big-rnoney era of

motor racing
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Clark as lans knew hirn: keen eyed. handsorne
winner all the way.
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im Clark trusted his family completely and they never failed him. He
would have been 60 in March 1996 and their loyalty was as unwavering
then as it was when he was 30. Andrew Russell, Billy Potts
and Eric Bryce, his farm steward, were all staunchly loyal: Ian Scott

Watson, lock lvIcBain, the Somervails, Clssie Brewis and many more of his
close associates had been just as steadfast.

The Borders were his anchor. He loved the region and the people he
was really closest to lived there, even in the twilight of his life. _Iim's
emigration, although it may have been prompted by the Inland Revenue,
when it occurred was more complete than he perhaps realised. The
question was, would he really have picked up the traces again if, as it
seemed, he was contemplating retiring from motor racing?

The wrangling virith the authorities about money did not cease even
on his death. The Scottish Estate Duty Office tried to suggest that a man of
such world repute and success would not live in a little condominium in
Bermuda. Estate duty was due on his money in Britain. It was shown to
them that a similar apartment had been good enough for a former British
ambassador to Washington, and a chairman of ICI, so it was probably good
enough for ]im Clark.

The argument dragged on for eight years.The authorities counted the
number of days he had spent at Roirdene in the two years before his death,
and although it was probably only three or four weeks, it was demonstrable
by eitamining the racing calendar precisely when he had been in Europe
for the grand priit season, Australia and New Zealand for the Tasman Series,
and when a gap did occur he had gone back to Bermuda.

The Estate Duty Clffice even argued that anybody who changed his
domicile would be eirpected to be buried in the place they were claiming
was their future home. They had to be persuaded that whatever ]im Clark
might have wished, it was impossible to stop someone moving his body
somewhere else. His intention might have been to be buried in Bermuda.
It was on the advice of accountants that his headstone says "of Duns and
Bermuda".

Such was the tangled web round the life of Iim Clark because he had
this arcane proficiency in driving.

two hundred rind thirty-five
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Siit years after he died, his lawyer and accountant delivered a shock
to his friends and family. Almost all ]im's money had been lost in an
imprudent investment.The pair had been advisers to both ]im and Ian Scott
Watson.They probably had no intention to cheat, but they had to stand trial
for their misdemeanours one pleading guilty, one not, and both receiving
prison sentences.

The lawyer was deputy sheriff of Berwickshire and the county's
leading legal personage, apparently beyond reproach, which made the
event so incredible when it happened.The accountant had accommodation
in the same office, and was probably even more aware of the probity of
what he was doing. The money had been put into an investment in
Aanerica, but because it was strictly against eitchange control regulations
and was due back within a short time it was a high-risk strategy.

The difficulties dragged on, the money never came back and Ian Scott
Watson realised there was something seriously amiss. He retumed early
from a holiday and the matter was reported at once to the Law Society. Jim's
mistake was less a matter of naivity than simply trusting people because
they were Scottish. Crombac said: "]im was so Scots he believed a Scotsman
could never fleece him".

Within clays of Clark's death Adrian Ball, a public relations consultant
who handled Jim's affairs, rang David Benson with a proposition to write
a book about him. Benson angrily told him that he had an agreement that
]im would sign every page of any manuscript they wrote together, and he
would do a book only if Ball could still arrange that. I turned Ball dovirn as
well.

One reason for Benson's anger with Ball was the story, which may be
apocryphal, that he had been to blame for ]im's difficulties with the Inland
Revenue. I-Ie was reported as having aggravated ]im's tait situation by
boasting in a West End restaurant how cleverly he and Jim's accountant
were outwitting the inspectors of taires, and detailing how ]im's winnings
at Indianapolis were to be dealt with. A senior official of the Inlatid
Revenue was sitting at the neitt table, and the result was the heavy tait
assessment which led to ]im's approach to a new accountant and his
subsequent emigration.

There was a newspaper story that half his Indianapolis winnings were
being held back in the United States while his tait position was sorted out,
which Clark found intensely embarrassing. When they saw each other for
the last time in Barcelona just before he died ]im told Benson: "We can talk
about anything eitcept tait."

wo hundred ond thirty siii
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]im by then was entirely in the hands nf his advisnrs, and his nverseas
earnings were quite legitimately bei.ng invested nfl"-shnre. It was the view
nf almnst everybndy whn ever did business with ]im Clark that he wnuld
never dn anything dishnnest, and never try tn evade tart.

By 196? ]im Clark had becnme quite nutgning, althnugh traces did
remain nf the shy, unpretentinus Bnrder farmer. Twice wnrld champinn,
widely acclaimed as a great spnrting driver and recngnised everywhere, he
was awarded an UBE in lune 1964-. I-le was feted and adnred by the
famnus, and was nn a transatlantic shuttle between Paris and qualifying
days at Indianapnlis. But he was alsn due tn take part in a Fnrmula 2 race at
Pau and it was tnuch and gn whether he wnuld make it in time fnr Friday
practice, since he was due back at Orly frnm the United States that
mnrning. The timing was tight.

His Piper Twin Cnmanche was fuelled up and standing by at the small
airpnrt atTnussus-le-Nnble. He asked custnms nflicials if he cnuld please be
cleared quickly, and went nver the rnute frnm Orly, making pace nntes sn
that he knew every cnrner. The plan was tn drive there withnut delay, and
lly himself tn Pau.

I-le discussed the best way nf transferring frnm the Indianapnlis flight
tn the transatlantic terminal at Kennedy Airport, New Ynrk, with Jackie
Stewart whn said, “Easy. Gn tn the VIP club. A special car will take ynu right
acrnss the airpnrt." ]im shnnk his head. "The VIP club? I cnuld never dn
that."

I-le made the transfer nn his nwn, with his luggage, and gnt tn Pau
nn time. He wnuld never pull rank nn an unsuspecting airline servant,
althnugh he wnuld berate a Gala:-tie driver at Crystal Palace whn prnmised,
and then failed, tn let him nut ¿rst fnr practice in the Lntus Cnrtina.

I-Iis apprnach tn the RAE Rally which he sn enjnyed in
I966 was deadly serinus. I-Ie tnnk part in a Fnrd Lntus-Cnrtina
with Brian lvlelia, an eitperienced cn-driver. Graham Hill
cnntpeted in a Mini-Cnnper with David Bensnn, and when
jnurnalists descended nn them early in the rally Bill Barnet.
Fnrd's rally cnmpetitinn manager, cnuld nnt help nnticing tltc
difference between them. Hill tnld the press it was all a bit til"
a giggle really, while ]im prnvided them with a careful analysis
nf rally driving. I-iis systematic tactics were reflected in his
stage times.

The regular rally drivers were sceptical, believing Fnrtl.
BMC, and the twn grand pris drivers were nnly engaged fnr

twn hundred nnd l|l'i'|'l'l"_l|-"-!iiE'vE‘l"|'
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publicity. Yet Clark was more competitive than anybody had thought
possible. He was seldom out of the top ID; he was fastest on three stages,
second fastest on seven, third on four and fourth on live. On the -=H]'th, in
Loch Achray, he crashed, inflicting severe damage on the Lotus Cortina. I-Ie
then rolled intn a ditch on the 45th, Glengap. “We tripped over the
Border,“ he said, and so they had.

The hitherto almost invincible Swedish drivers were generous in
their praise. In the course of the one event Clark had progressed from being
uneitpectedly quick to being a potential winner. The speed with which he
advanced was further proof of the mastery he could bring to any driving
task. He demonstrated mastery within hours of techniques eitperienced
rally drivers had taken years to perfect. He eventually tore the side out of
the car at Aberfnyle and overturned in the south of Scotland but by then it
did not matter. He had shown his proficiency at car-driving; the gyros
could spin just as accurately in a rally car as a racing car.

Typically he told journalists that first night: "Brian should have been
driving on these stages, he's far quicker than I am. But I'm getting used to
it". They loved him for that, and he meant it. He amiably disparaged
Graham Hill: "He's playing at it. What does he mean coming on the RAC
Rally in a works Mini Cooper, and bringing a bloody journalist?" It was his
friend David Benson.

By 1966 Clark was learning how to handle the press. He had been
watching Hill 's breezy manner and here was a chance to match it. He did
not think Hill was competing seriously and was indeed only doing it for
publicity, not to mention the money the organisers and sponsors were
paying him to generate media interest.

They were also paying ]im Clark, but that was a secondary
consideration.The professional co-driver with him reflected how earnestly
he took it however, and also how Ford took it. His attitude to his rivals was
along the lines of: "We'll show these Swedish buggers..." British rally
drivers of the day were seldom so competitive against Scandinavians.

I-Ie also showed his love of the sport and his generosity towards
individuals when his car was declared unfit for further combat. He joined
the service crew in another Lotus Cortina and carried on round the route.
They had never known such enthusiasm from any driver, far less a double
world champion and Indianapolis winner. There was no question of
desertion just because his car was out of the rally. He saw it through.There
was not one member of the entire Ford competitions staff, the service
crews, and even his rival drivers who did not become staunch, faithful, and
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lifetime devotees ofjim Clark. They would have followed him to the ends
of the earth.

Bill Barnet said Ford paid Clark £3,000, some of which he blew on
treating the entire team to dinner at the Master Robert Motel near London
Airport. Barnet was astonished at how little conceit or vanity there was
about ]im. Some of ]im's friends who regarded him as a bit ofa tight-wad
would have been surprised at his benelicence.

Walter Hayes had not particularly wanted ]im to take part because he
did not think that he would have anything to prove and there was no point
in not doing well: “It was a sparkling performance of course. And I knew
it would be a sparkling performance, but you can't always cross barriers in
motor sport. Stirling Ivioss was the only other driver I know who was
tnarvellous in all types of cars."

An earlier generation had been affected by the 34 deaths in the Le
Mans disaster of 1955 as too high a price to pay in the name of sport, and
the reforms that followed were far~reaching. ]im Clark's death touched
people who up till then had believed that danger on the track could be
outmanoeuvred, if only a driver had the skill.

In ]im Clark they had a driver with the most skill in the world.
The danger of tnotor racing was self-evident, but he had spun at

astonishing speeds at Indianapolis and achieved the impossible. When his
car seemed out of control he could always get it The l-loo Patnclt Lindsay tall-rs ERA W'Tlh Clark
back, and er-tcept for rare lapses, an accident seemed at gÀuen |o54
out of the question. His injury or death was so
unthinkable that some people had simply never
thought about it.

When the unthinkable happened, as at Le Mans
thirteen years before, the price seemed too high in
the name of a sport, and things had to change.

In due course they did. ]im Clark's death
altered the climate to one in which the reforming
zeal of Iackie Stewart and his great driver safety
crusade of the l9?l]s flourished. The accidents of
Scarflotti, Spence, Rindt, and Pedro Rodriguez who
shared the grid of Clark's final Grand Prirt
quickened the pace of reform, yet it was the
certainty that even the greatest driver of all was
vulnerable that ensured the changes would be
accepted.

two hundred on-d forty one
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Clark's chroniclers underrated his
personal charm, and over-played his
shyness. ]im could shed his reticence quickly
if he wanted to, and he enjoyed the
recognition he achieved, although he was
careful not to show it. His curiosity weaned
on the Ford tractors of Edington Mains and
the venerable Alvis Speed Twenty led him to
a prodigious variety of driving.

The Hon Patrick Lindsay was
impressed when ]im drove his ERA ‘Remus’

q--I -=|-'_'- '

in I964 at Rouen. Fourteen members of the
Vintage Sports Car Club (VSCC) took their
cars across the Channel for a ten-lap race on

the grand priir circuit. Lindsay was fastest in practice and offered to let
Clark drive it. He took the upright, elderly car on to the track after
instruction from ERA ei-tpert Douglas I-Iull on its pre~selector gearboi-t. He
had never driven anything like it.Within four laps he astonished everybody
by being not only faster than its owner, but driving it faster than any ERA
had been driven before. He came back making suggestions about hovv it
could be changed to make it even faster.

In September 196? he drove his Ford Galaitie with Jabby Crombac to
wine-grower Pierre Bardinon's newly created private circuit at Mas du Clos
near Aubusson. Here he drove several of Bardinon's fine collection of cars,
including a D-type laguar, and an assortment ranging from a Type 5l
Bugatti to an eit-Fillipinetti 4-I1 P3r'P4 Ferrari with Crombac as passenger.
"I was often driven by Jimmy and got no impression of speed because he
drove so smoothly. I told him it was kind of him not to go fast and frighten
me. Then Pierre told us we had set a new lap record at lmin 30sec."

To car-enthusiast Crombac's frustration, Bardinon and Clark talked
farming. Bardinon said life in Creuse resembled ]im's in Scotland and
together they enjoyed sampling some of the wines in Bardinon's eittensive
cellars. "]immy enjoyed French food accompanied by a good Bordeausz.
I-Ie liked to talk about wine, in fact he shared my passion for wine."

What a sophisticate he had become.
Clark raced the Felday--=i BRM So four-wheel-drive car in the isss

Brands Hatch Guards Trophy, winning the class and making fastest lap
before being black—llagged for oil smoke.

His eitploits in Ford Lotus Cortinas endeared him to a racing public

l-’tIZ' '".ii"‘.l"er.‘l'r1r“l,lt'i , tsi
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well beyottd the realms of Formula l. Colin Chapman's first designs for the
Lotus Cortina were not an unqualified success. Len Terry, the designer was
taken round the factory when he joined Lotus and when he saw the Lotus-
Cortina warned Chapman that the live rear aide, which resembled one he
had designed for his Terrier racing car, would lead to oversteer, or tail-
heaviness, and the inside rear wheel would leave the ground on corners.

Terry was proved right when ]im Clark tested a car at Snetterton, so
Chapman told him to redesign it. He did, and the Lotus Cortina developed
understeer instead. Clark became the darling of the trackside
photographers with the inside front wheel 9 inches clear of the track. He
loved showing off in a Lotus Cortina.

Wotild ]im Clark have gone back to the farin when he stopped?
"Everybody asks that,“ says Jabby Crombac. "It would have remained

his base. He would have had somebody run it for hint. But he would have
probably found a job in the PR side of motor racing. He could not have
stopped travelling the world. He had got the taste for it."

There was a chance that he might have gone into the aviation
business with Colin Chapman. They were both fascinated by flying and
Chapman was working on designs for a Lotus aircraft. He wanted to start
with microlights and work his way up, and Clark would have been a likely
partner.

lan Scott Watson thought ]im would have wanted to have retained his
home and his connections in Scotland, but not be tied to running the farm.
He could have got a manager to help and kept a strong interest in it, but
not have been involved in the day to day
H-Hum-5_ joy of dnving. Felday four-wheel dnve sports car in

Sally agreed: "I would have
thought he would have gone back. Wlto
can tell? I could never quite see jimmy
developing a career like Iackie, I
wouldn't have thought that he could
have lived in Monaco or Bermuda or
somewhere like that once he'd
finished."

She spoke on the telephone with
Iimmy shortly before the accident. “He A
was talking about retiring and I can't
reineiiiher what prompted it, but it was
something like, 'Well, what ifl died?

int‘!l1-irridririlrTr1t;lj-orly-three
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What ifI got killed on the track?’ I was so surprised
and so jolted, because he'd never mentioned it before
in all the years I knew him. I wondered if he actually
thought about it and was considering retiring."

Iackie Stewart felt that there might have been
something at the back of Clark's mind that was going
to take him back to Edington Mains, but he did not

~ think Clark would have entertained a career in motor
racing. "He would never have had a team. Hr: would never
lirivr liritl ii trririi. He would have gone back to Chirnside.
To Edington.To Duns. He'd have made enough money
that enabled him to do other things maybe, but his
central activity would have been there. I don't know
what he would have done in motor racing. He was so
tutcomfortable. Colin Chapman did everything for
him, and in Paris Jabby helped him do anything.
Anybody he did business with would tell you he never
wanted to make decisions. He would always put you
off, ‘Well I'll think about it, and I'll let you know.’ His
whole life was like that."

Peter Hetherington thought he would not have
gone back, at least not so long as his father was alive.
His horiaons had been broadened so much. “He was

leading a sort of Ieckyl and Hyde ei-tistence and he felt badly about it when
he went back. He felt guilty about the kind of international life he was
leading, but he could have gone back to it had he decided to retire."

Might he have found some niche in motor racing after he had
retired? Probably not. When he had worked out who he was, he would
have made up his mind what to do. My inclination is to believe with Jackie
that he would have gone back to the farm, because I do not think he had
the qualities that enabled Stewart to create Stewart Ford Grand Priit, or
James Himt, Jonathan Palmer or john Watson to discover a role as a TV
comtnentator.

He was unlikely to have been a team manager. He could not have
been anybody's great corporate representative because although he would
make speeches if you forced him, they were seldom the sort of speeches
that companies or sponsors would want to hear.

Walter Hayes could have done what he did with Iackie Stewart and
pressed him into service with Ford Motor Company, as a consultant or in

two hundred ond lorry-four
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joy of driving.

Clark scored l 5 class victories or outright wins in Ford Lotus Cortina
between I96-3 and I955. including 3 hours Sebring I965. and

End in class at ll hours Sebnng. I964
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l‘“‘las‘ter strokes.
Graham Tumer brilliantly captures Clark likeness in I993 portrait

with Lotus Ford 49 and Ford-powered lndianapolis winner.
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would not go as far as that, but insisted he never
signed them.

Bushell was jailed for three years and fined
£'.1.25m. Lord Justice Murray told Belfast Crown
Court that he was the brains behind a "bare-faced,
outrageous and massive fraud“ entered i.nto with -

I d

John DeLorean and Colin Chapman.The judge said
that had DeLorean not been American and beyond
the court's jurisdiction, and Chapman alive, each
would have been given ten-year prison terms.

DeI.orean produced 3,333 cars, only 3,34? :
of which were sold when the factory closed. The
remainder languished in distribution centres
around America, or the Harland Bi Wolff shipyard
in Belfast. An agreement was reached with '
DeLorean and he paid $?m on top of $9.-ilim
already refunded to creditors. After payments from
Lotus and Colin Chapman's estate, the amount
recovered by the receivers reached £10m.

The best that could be said of Chapman's
role in the scandal was that he chose his associates
carelessly. Yet this was the man whom ]im Clark l
had trusted with his life.

]im was killed four days after Iackie Stewart
and john Whitmore emigrated to Switzerland.

196B or I969 and that Stewart would miss the
British Grand Priir. of I963.

They were allowed special entry to Britain for the funeral.
The appeal to the Inland Revenue produced a further long-term

result. It would no longer be necessary for tait eiriles to be totally absent
from the UK for 365 days on the first year of departure. Stewart was able
to drive in the I963 British Grand Priit.

The ]im Clark Foundation was set up in I963 as an international
charitable trust, with the aim of promoting and assisting research into
motoring safety, both on the road and in motor racing. Research projects
were financed to eicamine fireproof clothing for drivers, and aerodynamic
devices on racing cars. Other projects were undertaken at two British
universities on passenger car safety. The Foundation was based in Britain,

twci htindi ed nnid for'ty-riine

Last Cir?-iirid Pnx.
lackie Stewart {F-'latra-Ford} led on lap I , passed

here by Clark (Lotus-Ford). Rindt {Bi'abhairi) third.
They had agreed that they would not come back in 5"-alahÀÀl ll?‘-l"EilIil'i~=1i'i'll H¿sl 5*-IITEEE ll‘l'=I=i'i'Il-1lli1"'l1l" ÀÀsl filth
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but its 2? founder patrons came from seven European countries, and the
United States.They included Colin Chapman, Baron Huschke von Hanstein,
and Sir Alec Douglas Home, the former prime minister, who came from the
Border country close to ]im Clark's home. Among other founder patrons
were Count Giovanni Lurani, Peter Sellars, and Louis Chiron.

]im Clark might have eitcelled in any number of ways. Had he been
born in the 1920s instead of the 1930s he could have been at the controls
of a fighter aircraft by 194i], not a racing car. He would have shown the
same dash and brilliance, his gyros spinning, dark eyes flashing down a.
gunsight. He would have been cool, relased, professional, dedicated, and
an ace. He was a protagonist who could crush opposition at will, yet would
do it with such magnanimity that he would have earned the respect and
devotion of adversaries and admirers alike.

Yet he would have remained an enigma. It is difficult to get a
consensus view of what was at the back of his mind. I-Ie loved motor
racing. It was not like work; it was fun although when it became serious
for him one wonders if it really was so much fun at the end.

Walter Hayes reminded me at the dinner in Edinburgh to mark the
25th anniversary of ]im's death, a clan gathering he called it since it was
both a family and a Scottish occasion, of another of Dr Johnson's
observations. Sam johnson discovered many things on his tour of Scotand
in i??3 and believed it was the clan feeling that enabled Scots to achieve
for themselves in England, a success which rather eitceeded the due
proportion of their real merit."

Iohnson put this down to the fact that while the Irish were a fair
people, — "They never speak well of one another." The Scots had
"A disposition to tell lies in favour of each other".

There was no need for me to try to tell anything less than the truth,
as I saw it, about ]im Clark in this book. I spoke to the matchless Dan
Gurney about him at Ketteringham Hall, formerly Team Lotus's design
headquarters when they were launching Andrew Ferguson's book on
Lotus's years at Indianapolis.

Tall, spare, thoughtful, Dan signed the picture of them both at the
Speedway. "You know Eric," he said with a sigh. "He was a very special
guy." Clever man. He summed ]im up in half a dozen words better than
I have in all ?D,0OU.

"These Scots," said Hayes, "Who lie lovingly about each other's
achievements always get it right when the time for summing~up arrives."

So did Dan Gurney. ]im Clark was indeed very special.
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A Los Angeles radio station disc jockey was broadcasting
on Sunday April 7th 1968 - the day that Jim Clark died in his car amongst the

rain-soaked pine trees beside the track at Hockenheim. West Germany.
“If you are mourning the death of the great driver Jim Clark. put on your headlights."

The whole freeway lit up at midday.

“Jimmy Clark always got away with it. A driver simply has to believe that he has to get
away with it. When it happened to Jimmy it smashed my beliefs and my philosophy."

llmt |II:ll. lit: tiles III 24 II Iuer.

“His ability was so much greater than he ever revealed. He hardly ever drove to the
limits of his capacity. He only used nine tenths of his talent which makes the gulf

between him and other drivers even bigger."
Bllin Iilupltal. Iulnler III llili.

“Every time he stepp o t of a race car he left part of hlmself In Ited U ' ' '
Ila lII'I'ilIl Inltler Inn the year helm 5|II‘l Iliad.

“Arguably the best racing driver of all time."
:.J
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