


Lewis Hamilton could only qualify fourth after McLaren team-mate Heikki Kovalainen’s 
stunning last-gasp lap denied Mark Webber a maiden Red Bull pole and Kimi Räikkönen 
rallied in the struggling Ferrari to claim third. With speculation rife about David Coulthard’s 
likely successor at Red Bull next year, Sebastian Vettel did his prospects no harm as a  
solid performance put his Toro Rosso on row four. 



Toyota’s race-team 
co-ordinator – and 

international peacekeeper 
– Andy Beavan 

 
Mark Webber’s great performance in  
Q3 to claim Red Bull Racing’s first front 
row and his first since Monaco ’06, was  
a cause for celebration for all at the  
team but Mark’s partner, Ann Neal, 
almost missed the whole thing as before 
qualifying she’d left the paddock to make 
a pitstop of her own, by driving back to 
their Aston Clinton home to let one of 
the family dogs out. Ann made it back to 
Silverstone just in time to see Mark 
complete his flying lap to line up beside 
Heikki Kovalainen on the front row.

Yesterday we announced that Holly 
Samos – BBC Radio 5 Live’s pit reporter 
– had let us auction her fireproof overalls 
for charity. Well, the Alpinestars suit – 
signed by Lewis Hamilton, Jenson 
Button and David Coulthard – had shot 
up from its 1p reserve to an incredible 
£754 (at the time we went to print). But 
it’s not over yet – you have until 9pm 
tonight to get on eBay and put in the 
winning bid. And please be as generous 
as you can, as all the proceeds go to Red 
Bull’s charity of choice Wings For Life,  
to help people with spinal injuries. The 
eBay auction number is 280238570107.

Lewis Hamilton has been voted  
Formula One’s greatest playboy ever,  
in a poll by British channel Nuts TV 
Sports News. Viewers voted in five 
different categories to determine the 
smoothest operator of all time. In terms 
of driving ability, that honour went to 
Michael Schumacher, but the seven-time 
world champion performed badly in all 
the other categories. Hamilton was  
voted number one in terms of style, 
champagne lifestyle and success with 
women. Bizarrely, when it comes to  
the ladies, it seems Nuts’ viewers have 
forgotten James Hunt. And François 
Cevert. And Gerhard Berger. In fact, the 
only poll James Hunt won was the ‘sense 
of humour’ category. In this category, not  
a single current driver was listed. In the 
overall points-scoring, viewers were 
patriotic, with Hamilton beating Hunt  
in second, Jackie Stewart in third, Eddie 
Irvine fourth and Jenson Button fifth.

GP2’s Karun Chandok was thrilled  
when the Khushboo Indian restaurant  
in Brackley offered to name a dish after 
him. Karun often visits this curry house 
while he’s on Silverstone driving duties, 
to remind himself of home. So imagine 
his disappointment when he arrived at 
the restaurant with a group of friends, 
just to show them his name on the  
menu. ‘Karun’s Special (Hot),’ read the 
listing, ‘Test driven by Karun Chandos.’ 
Interestingly, centuries ago, the Chandos 
family were very big in the Brackley area. 
It was the Duke of Buckingham and 
Chandos that owned the nearby Stowe 

House. And Karun does have an air  
of the landed gentry about him.

GP2 is carrying out a poll on its website 
to determine who in the series has 
displayed the best driving style this  
year. Now, of course, driving ‘style’ can  
be interpreted in different ways. Here at 
The Red Bulletin, we consider ‘style’ to 
be leaving an entire weekend’s rubber  
at the lights and then crashing through a 
wall of cardboard boxes en route to pole. 
Every driver from 2008 - even those  
who have raced just once – is eligible for 
nomination. The driver with the most 
votes will receive a trophy at the GP2 
end of season party on the Sunday  
night of the Italian Grand Prix. You can 
only vote once, so visit gp2series.com  
and make that vote count.

Formula One photographer Darren 
Heath invited the paddock to view  
some of his best work on Tuesday night. 
The exhibition was at Cars International 
in South Kensington and the turnout  
was impressive, with ex-racers Martin 

(1928-61)

(1958-)

(1928-57)

(1914-85)

(1983-)

(1895-1924)

If the British aren’t talking about the weather, 
then they’re obsessing about the class system. 
The Red Bulletin tugs its forelock and thinks 
of the six most well-to-do drivers of all time.  

Brundle and Sir Jackie Stewart lending 
their support. Strangely there were no 
other photographers there – jealousy, 
chaps? We suspect Darren wanted to 
avoid being heckled and never sent  
them invitations. But help is at hand, 
because the exhibition has now moved 
closer to Silverstone and will be running 
for the next four weeks.  Even F1 
photographers are invited. See Darren’s 
work at the 6hq gallery in the beautiful 
Cotswold village of Chipping Campden, 
call +44 1386 840278.

The cap fits for 
Finnish journalist 
Heikki Kulta and 
Fahrenheit 9/11’s 
Michael Moore.

08:20 – 08:50       Formula BMW Europe   
               race two
09:30 – 10:20        GP2 race two
10:45 – 11:20       Porsche Supercup race
11:30                       Formula One drivers’   
              parade
12:00 – 12:24       Red Arrows display
13:00                        2008 Santander   
               British Grand Prix
15:25 – 15:55       Silverstone Historic   
              Saloon Car Challenge
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hy, if they can put a man on the 
moon, can they not just put all of 
them up there? Yes, I’m in a bad 

mood because I’ve just split up with the latest 
boyfriend. I’d gone for a younger model this 
time, on the basis that men don’t grow up 
anyway, but it didn’t work out. I found him 
tedious and he thought I was an intellectual 
because I’d read books before they’d been made 
into movies. So, I’m in that state of limbo where 
I’m not quite over the old boyfriend but not yet 
under a new one. It’s all about timing. Anyway, 
maybe it’s time to give up this whole dating 
game, because I seem to have got it wrong from 
the time I was 14 years old and started going out 
with my father’s best friend. Embarrassingly,  
my father’s best friend was 14 years old. 

Toyota’s film tie-up with the new Batman 
movie has been prey to the same kind of  
bad timing I display in the dating game. All 
weekend the team have been promoting 
a tie-in with the film, bringing the 
extreme boy toy Batmobile to the  
race and also getting Jarno to clamber 
aboard a big bike, something most F1 
mechanics try to do each  
race weekend, I hear. 

However, the movie 
people also provided 
some really nice 
promotional 
posters to put  
up outside their 
motorhome. All of 
which would have been 
fine if we were at any other 
venue than Silverstone and the 
posters weren’t made of cardboard. 
Given the title of the film, maybe 
someone should have pointed out 

that after a ‘Dark Knight’ often comes a ‘Wet 
Morning’, and that’s exactly what happened on 
Saturday as the early morning deluge reduced 
the posters to a soggy mess. “Holy handicrafts, 
Batman!” screamed Robin. “It’s all gone papier-
mâché.” By the time Saturday morning practice 
had started, the posters were all in the bin. 

Silverstone is not exactly party central, but the 
Force India squad have somehow managed to 
get themselves into a double-booking dilemma. 
Technical supremo Mike Gascoyne kindly 
invited everyone over to his house on Saturday 
night, but the invite hadn’t reached main man 
Mr Mallya, who also decided to organise a big 
bash for the team, who are based just opposite 
the main entrance to Silverstone. The team 
probably had to shuttle between the two events 
so as not to hurt anyone’s feelings, which meant 

very little alcohol consumption…
If you see me on the phone in the 

paddock, please don’t ring my number, 
as the ringing sound will deafen me. Yes, 
I’m only pretending to be making a call 
to avoid all my home fans bothering me. 
Hopefully, far fewer of them will make 
the trip to the wastelands of northern 
England and Donington Park in 2010. 
For the benefit of the non-Brits, 

Donington is near the city of 
Nottingham, famous for its gun 

crime statistics and legendary 
historical figure Robin Hood, 
whose motto was “Take from 
the rich to give to the poor.”  
It had to be that way around, 
because the poor don’t have 
anything worth stealing. 

Bernie Ecclestone knows  
that only too well, which is why  
we’re all off to Donington. 

And neither is at Silverstone
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You can’t get away with anything 
with our photographers around…
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Much talk of rain over the last few days, but 
the variable of most concern at the very 
start of the session was the wind – with both 
speed and direction changeable, every 
braking zone was a lottery, with minor 
excursions a constant  presence throughout 
qualifying.  From the start, it was clear that, 
as predicted, Williams and Honda were the 
teams most likely to join Force India in 
early elimination. By the time the rain 
arrived, most cars had got in two runs. 
David Coulthard was an exception, out 
as the track became progressively more 
greasy, desperate to improve on 16th. 
He raced the rain, getting across the line 
seconds before the heavy stuff fell. With 
five minutes remaining, and everyone in the 
garage, both Hondas, the two Force Indias 
and Nico Rosberg’s Williams were in the 
elimination zone. The shower was brief, and 
with the track dry enough, many went out 
again – but not Rosberg. None managed to 
climb clear, though Sébastien Bourdais 
showed what was possible, climbing from 
15th to sixth in the last seconds. 

At the beginning of the session, the threat 
of further rain had receded. With both 
Toro Rossos in the top 10 at the end of 
the first session,  and looking hooked-up 
all weekend, a change to the established 
order looked possible – the question was 
which of the regular top 10 would drop 
out. With five minutes to go, neither 
BMW had set a time, lending a false 
aspect to the timing screens. Once Robert 
Kubica and Nick Heidfeld had managed 
to slot comfortably into third and fourth 
respectively, the clearer picture showed 
the men in trouble to be Sébastien 
Bourdais, Timo Glock, Coulthard, Jarno 
Trulli and Kazuki Nakajima. 

In 2008 the second qualifying session 
has come to consist of long periods of calm 
preceding furious activity in the final 
seconds. It proved so again yesterday.  
Aside from the returning BMWs, the track 
was clear, all the runners waiting for the 
last moment to go out. As it transpired, the 
final moments were full of sound and fury, 
signifying nothing. Despite much activity, 
those in the elimination zone failed to 
improve, though Ferrari, doing a final run 
to safeguard their positions, qualified both 
cars by little more than one tenth of 
a second, which will be cause for concern.

Last season’s fuel burn came in for 
criticism, not providing much of a 
spectacle for the qualifying denouement. 
Its replacement, the fuel-saving staying-
in-the-garage-for-a-bit is scarely an 
improvement. The first three and a half 
minutes of the session passed without 
any attempt to set a time. Kimi 
Räikkönen finally appeared, followed by 
the rest of the shrunken field, with the 
exception of Sebastian Vettel, who opted 
to save fuel and a set of tyres. The gale 
hadn’t abated. Räikkönen set the 
standard with a twitchy 1:22.519. Lewis 
Hamilton and Robert Kubica both left 
the circuit on quick laps, while 
Kovalainen sailed calmly around to take 
provisional pole by a sizeable margin. 
Vettel appeared and was fifth fastest. 

With the clock running down, 
Räikkönen’s final attempt was half 
a second quicker than anything before. 
Hamilton couldn’t match it, slotting in 
behind the Finn. Then, in the surprise of 
the session, Webber in the Red Bull 
Racing-Renault went fastest of all, to 
a collective intake of breath from 
the paddock and a cheer from the 
grandstand – but it never looked like 
standing. Kovalainen, two-thirds the way 
through his own flyer, was half a second 
clear – all he needed to do was keep it 
tidy to take a first pole position. Kubica 
might have provided a challenge, but 
after his off-track moment, the Pole 
was confined the garage for the rest 
of the session, and will start 10th. 

Ferrari have struggled all weekend. 
While their race package seems 
unbeatable, the suggestion is that 
McLaren, while struggling on longer 
runs, have stellar one-lap pace. 
Qualifying seemed to confirm this, 
which makes for a fascinating race – 
even if it doesn’t rain this afternoon. 

Turbulent qualifying as 
Kovalainen takes a first pole
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a trailer and a few tyres, plus just one mechanic 
called Roly Moat, but we fumbled our way 
through and I think I did a reasonable job. 

My memories of it are pretty vague. We had 
to stick an extra oil-cooler on the car – for some 
reason it was overheating. I remember being  
at a race with people like Jo Siffert and Pedro 
Rodriguez. I’m not even sure where I finished – 
I know it wasn’t in the points. [It was eighth.]

My last grand prix was the 1974 Italian GP 
with Yardley McLaren. Regular 

driver Mike Hailwood 
and I had become close 
friends by then. I had 
first got to know Mike 
while I was driving 
Bernard White’s Ford 
GT40 at Kyalami. 
Bernard had originally 
called me, as he thought  
I was an up-and-coming 
lad who probably would 
not be too expensive.

Mike had crashed his 

im Parnell had already asked me to  
drive in the [non-championship] 1966 
Syracuse Grand Prix, and I’d finished 

third behind the Ferraris of John Surtees and 
Lorenzo Bandini. I thought that was pretty good. 
A lot of people agreed, but obviously not enough, 
as the next chance I had to drive in F1 was a year 
later at the 1967 British GP, in which I drove  
a BRM privately entered by Bernard White. 

I think it was between Bob Bondurant and me 
as to who got the drive, but it was 
the British Grand Prix, so  
I did. It was hardly what you 
would call a well-funded 
team and we didn’t have 
masses of equipment. If  
I’d wanted a slightly higher  
gear ratio for Copse, there 
wouldn’t have been one; if  
I’d wanted a slightly lower 
one for Becketts, there would 
not have been one of those, 
either. We had the BRM with a 
Tasman Series two-litre engine, 

McLaren at the Nürburgring and broken his  
leg badly. I was visiting him in hospital and he 
thought it would be a good idea if I drove his car 
in Austria. I thought it would be a great idea, too, 
particularly as I had driven for McLaren that 
year at the Indy 500 and come fifth. They knew 
exactly who I was and I was doing quite well in 
F5000. I did a lot of negotiating on the phone 
with Teddy Mayer and Phil Kerr, who ran the 
Yardley car, and ended up driving at the 
Österreichring and then at Monza. 

They didn’t set the car up in the way that would 
probably have suited me best. The result was a 
fairly mediocre race, considering the potential.  
I had competed at Monza before and knew the 
track well, but the car had too little wing through 
places like the Lesmos. I am sure we could have 
got the straight-line speed we wanted without 
making it quite that touchy through the corners.

I hoped that McLaren might let me do the 
Canadian and the US GPs, and perhaps the year 
after, but they decided to use Jochen Mass, and 
he stayed with them for some time. A

11

Like the Loch Ness Monster 
and the Kazakhstan Grand 
Prix, everyone had heard the 
rumours of the British Grand 

Prix moving to Donington 
Park, but nobody thought it was 
real. Some people still don’t, but 

at least the legend is based on 
solid foundations.
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The La Formula Una girls got their 
skates on and practised their routines 
at the XScape ice rink on Friday.
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A shadowy group of men are huddled  
in the VIP area of Red Bull’s Energy 
Station, jackets on, sunglasses fixed. At 
any other time this might be considered 
odd, but this is no ordinary situation –  
this is F1 poker. Adam Hay-Nicholls 
gatecrashes this secretive club. 
Photography by Thomas Butler

ick Heidfeld doesn’t 
want to reveal anything, 
but he keeps thumbing 
the cards he’s been dealt, 
reminding himself of 
his hand. That probably 

means he’s got something, a flush maybe. 
So I fold. Giancarlo Fisichella does the 
same, and the pot belongs to Nick.

This is F1’s secret poker club. Most 
weekends, the drivers will get together  
– sometimes back at the hotel, this time 
in the Red Bull Energy Station’s VIP 
room – to play ‘Texas Hold ’Em’.

Rubens Barrichello was the trendsetter. 
He began playing online poker in his 
room after engineering debriefs, just to 
relax and escape. Then Fisichella started 
joining him in the same digital casino, 
and then Robert Kubica, playing against 
each other through the motorhome walls. 

While Kubica is considered the 
biggest hustler in the paddock, tough 
competition comes from Fisichella and 
Fernando Alonso, all of whom like to sit 

around the green felt as often as they can. 
Nico Rosberg has caught the online bug 
now, too, and stays up late in front of his 
computer. I’m told his handle is ‘F1pimp’.

Around the table this evening are 
Messieurs Fisichella, Heidfeld, Tonio 
Liuzzi, Timo Glock and myself. There’s 
no need to go mad, so we’ve each put just 
€50 on the table, and the first few hands 
have gone my way. The small blind is €1 
and the big blind is €2, and I’m routinely 
raising five chips whenever I think 
I have a chance. The drivers are cautious, 
sizing up each other and me to determine 
what our individual ‘tells’ are, ie, what 
we’re doing to betray our otherwise  
cool, calm demeanours.

Nick notes that Timo “needs 
sunglasses for his teeth”, because every 
time he thinks he has a good hand he 
breaks into a wide grin. When his pearly 
whites are kept from view, all you need  
to do is raise and he’ll fold. He’s been 
playing for nine months or so and is 
gaining confidence, but if he’s not turned ➜

The Red Bulletin’s very 

own high-roller, Adam 

Hay-Nicholls, escapes 

unscathed from an ice-

cool Giancarlo, who 

shows the others  

how it’s done. 

Smooth 

operator
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➜ on by his hand he’ll often fold before he 
sees the flop. He’s the opposite of Liuzzi.

Tonio is what you might call a ‘high-
risk’ player. He likes to keep things 
interesting, and it’s hurting him right 
now. He’s throwing his chips in on nearly 
every hand, or at least matching any 
raise I offer. “I get bored easily, so I tend 
to just go all in. It makes for an exciting 
and quick game,” he says. So quick that, 
20 minutes into the tournament, Tonio 
has been forced into retirement.

Nick is well guarded. The only giveaway 
I can spot is that his left leg will shake 
on occasion when the dealer is dealing 
community cards. It’s difficult to know 
if this is an actual ‘tell’. What seems more 
reliable is his routine. He is not playing 
aggressively, so his play seems more 
honest. Given the option, he’d probably 
‘check’. When he wins, as far as I can tell, 
it’s with a strong hand rather than a bluff. 

Giancarlo is the opposite of Nick. He’s 
an experienced player and a skilled 
bluffer. Up until now, all he’s been doing 
is simply sizing up the opposition and 
getting into a rhythm. In poker it’s all 
about momentum. Start winning, keep 
winning, and raise the stakes all the 
time: pile on the pressure.

And this is where I’ve made a mistake. 
We’re half an hour into the game and 
I’m still raising five chips on the flop, and 
only raising on the turn and the river if 
I’m challenged. It’s too conservative and 
also predictable. A change of strategy 
then: check on the flop, and then raise 
on the following two cards if a high card 
comes up, to make it look like I have some 
matching face cards under my palm; 
apply pressure with bigger raises. But Fisi 
has seen this coming, and the momentum 
has swung to him. He’s betting 15 chips 
on the ‘flop’, and he’s prepared to repeat 

it on the ‘turn’. Timo folds on the flop, 
I give up on the turn and poor old Nick 
gets totally cleaned out.

Giancarlo has taken a big bite out of 
my stack and Timo is hanging on for dear 
life with just a handful of chips. A cheeky 
tactic on the next ‘river’: I pull out a list of 
poker hand values from my pocket. “Just 
reminding myself what equals what,” 
I remark, as Nick tears the list from my 
hand and calls me the world’s most 
blatant bluffer. Actually it was a double 
bluff – I do, in fact, have a straight. Fisi 
looks confused, calls and loses, but since 
I’d only raised him 10, his stack of chips 
remains a Petronas Tower next to my 
low-rise apartment block. Then he gets 
ultra-aggressive, betting stacks on every 
hand as Timo and I continue to cave in. 
Now all I want to do is leave with the 
shirt still on my back.

Thankfully, we close the game while 
I’m still solvent. And I’ve even made a 
glorious €6 profit! Timo’s lost most of his 
stake money and Giancarlo has added 
€130 to his children’s inheritance. He 
also takes Timo’s chips in payment “for 
Brazil” and warns me never to lend 
the Toyota driver money.

Fisi’s winning form is impressive, but 
what happens next is even more ice-cold. 
Settling up after the game, I ask Giancarlo 
for my winnings: “Here you go, here’s five. 
Come see me tomorrow for the extra one,” 
he tells me. “Cheers Fisi,” I reply. It isn’t 
until we’ve gone our separate ways that 
I realise he still has my €50 stake money. 
He’s performed a simple yet effective 
mind trick on me. The man is a pro.

Later that night, Giancarlo plays 
again. He wins a further €800, and 
kindly sees fit to return my cash: 
“Adam, I’m so sorry. It was a genuine 
mistake.” What a bluffer.  A

Everything you need to know etc....

Despite the pot being a rather sensible €250, Nick can’t quite conceal his fear of losing out to the more experienced players at the table. 

Risky business
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hree British names who starred in 
the 1960 British Grand Prix would 
all later become world champions: 
Graham Hill, Jim Clark and John 

Surtees. “Any prophet could surely have 
taken down the facts and predicted the 
grand prix picture in two years’ time,” 
Bruce McLaren wrote about the race.

Of these three men, Hill was the most 
experienced, with 21 races to his name. 
He drove for BRM and qualified second, 
but then made things difficult for himself. 
“I stupidly stalled on the line,” wrote Hill, 
“and poor Tony Brooks – who was right 
behind me – shunted me up the rear. I got 
a push start and set off at the back of the 
field. Naturally I was annoyed at making 
such a stupid mistake, for I’d got myself 
on the front row and here I was at the very 
back, 30 seconds behind everyone else.”

Hill reckoned he drove one of his best 
ever races from that moment on. He’d 
reached sixth place by lap 20 and fourth 
by lap 30. Eight laps later, he took second 
from Innes Ireland and was now just  
five seconds behind world champion 
Jack Brabham, the leader from pole. 

For 17 laps he looked for a way past 
the Cooper, and managed to take the 
lead on lap 55, with 22 laps still to go. But 
then he had brake trouble. “I had an idea 
of what was happening, because it had 
occurred before,” said Hill. “The rear 
brake was, in fact, a single disc working 
off the gearbox, and of course this had to 
cope with the two rear wheels. As it was 
out of the airstream, it tended to get too 
hot and, as a result, the seal melted and 
fluid could escape past it. I realised that 
when there was no more fluid left, my 
foot would go down a lot further and  
I’d have no rear brakes at all.”

Hill managed to resist Brabham for 17 
more laps, but was faced with a dilemma 
as he approached Copse Corner. “There 
were two cars in front. One of them  
was Phil Hill in a Ferrari. I had to make  
a decision. Jack, behind me, was only a 
second away. Either I could go by the  
two cars and get into the corner before 
they did, or I could sit behind them and 
lose time – perhaps enough for Jack to 

pass me before the corner. I decided to 
overtake them under braking, thinking 
that if they were between Jack and 
myself it might hold him off a bit. But  
I arrived just a bit too quickly and the 
brakes weren’t up to it. I spun, went  
off into the ditch and that was that.”

So Brabham won the grand prix, and 
at the very next race clinched the world 
title for the second year running. Hill 

would have to wait another two years  
for his first win, but Bruce McLaren 
predicted that his day would come. 

Two more new names had also made 
an impression on McLaren that day. 
Battling for third place initially, then 
moving ahead of Ireland, were Surtees 
and Clark. The pair started on row three. 
Surtees, who had just moved across from 
motorcycles, had only done a handful of 
car races. At 26 years old, this was his 
second grand prix. Clark, two years 
younger, was in his fourth grand prix.  
“I’d been able to race alongside both of 
them that day (I finished fourth),” wrote 
McLaren, “and it was the Scotsman Clark 
who impressed me. They were both fast, 
but Clark was the smoother of the two, 
driving in an extremely relaxed fashion.” 

Clark would suffer a long stop for 
front suspension repairs, but Surtees 
finished a remarkable second. Ireland 
was third, while McLaren was unhappy 
with his fourth place. Brooks recovered 
from his delayed start to finish fifth, ahead 
of the two Ferraris. But that day marked 
a significant day in British grand prix 
racing: the British drivers had arrived. A
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s early as 1998, it was clear some at Ford 
were not entirely comfortable with the 
idea of Stewart Grand Prix. Jackie’s 
deal had gained SGP a free engine, 
start-up money and an agreement from 

Ford to partially fund drivers’ wages. To people 
in Dearborn, more accustomed to the balance 
sheets of NASCAR, it seemed like a lot of money 
was being spent in exchange for some relatively 
minor decals. The Blue Oval wasn’t getting the 
exposure, either figuratively or literally. 

It wasn’t that Ford necessarily wanted out: 
they wanted control. Before Stewart, they’d 
attempted to buy a majority stake in Benetton. 
Eventually they proposed a similar deal to 
Jackie. He offered either 49 per cent or 
everything, not being interested in a minority 
shareholding. 

Negotiations began 
during the early part of 
the 1999 season. Ford 
argued for a discount, 
given that the team had 
been built with their 
money. Jackie merely 
smiled, asking to see the 
contract where such  
a thing was mentioned. 
His price was too high – 
Ford said no. But it didn’t 
end their interest.

Ford was primarily a financial institution. 
Around the world it sold the deal, not the car, 
and an aggressive marketing strategy kept the 
customers coming. Motorsport was important: 
in North America, Ford had NASCAR; in 
Europe the WRC. But the Premier Automotive 
Group, made up of Jaguar, Volvo, Aston Martin 
and Land Rover, had premium price tags and a 
global executive customer base. F1 provided the 
perfect exposure. Stewart-Ford was too much 
Stewart and not enough Ford. They wanted 
more. That’s when they received an offer from 
Tom Walkinshaw they couldn’t refuse. 

Shares in the Arrows team had been  
changing hands regularly, with 60 per cent 
owned by a consortium led by a Nigerian prince. 
But less than a year after the deal had been 
done, Walkinshaw wanted another partner with 
deeper pockets. Sixty per cent of Arrows gave 
Ford everything they wanted, at a substantially 
lower price than that offered by Stewart. TWR 
Jaguar was reborn. Eddie Irvine generously 
accepted a king’s ransom to leave Ferrari  
and paint a big cat on his helmet. 

Jackie was not happy. He had a five-year deal 
with Ford, but the money was going to dry up. He 

needed big sponsorship. Fortunately, the new 
Jaguar team would be painted green, much to 
the annoyance of Arrows’ title sponsor Orange. 
Would the telecoms company be interested in 
jumping to a winning team – happy to paint the 
car any colour the sponsor wanted? It turned 
out they would. HSBC, having seen their 
original risk grow decidedly less risky with poles, 
podium finishes and a victory, were also keen to 
renew. Jackie went one better, selling the bank 
the minority stake that Ford had rejected: in 
1999, everyone wanted a piece of an F1 team. 
Needing a replacement for Ferrari-bound 
Rubens Barrichello, Jackie’s new money hired 
Mercedes’ surplus young charger Nick Heidfeld 
to partner the experienced Johnny Herbert.

When the Orange Stewart SF4 was unveiled 
in January 2000, everyone 
hoped the team could 
build on its Constructors’ 
Championship fourth 
place. The early signs 
were not good: Gary 
Anderson’s new car was 
struggling for balance at 
the tests. But Heidfeld 
was a revelation, and, 
combined with a settled 
team, his rapport with  
the engineers got the car 
into reasonable enough 

shape for a finish at the top of the midfield. It set 
a pattern for the rest of the decade.

Meanwhile, Jaguar was not a happy place. 
Managers in Dearborn decided they knew how 
to run a grand prix team, making the kind of 
wholesale changes to technical and management 
line-ups that Jackie Stewart had resisted. The 
year 2000 was not successful, and in 2001, with 
Ford in the throes of a record US$5.5bn loss  
and Jaguar road cars selling badly, the future 
suddenly looked decidedly uncertain. F1 project 
budgets were cut, the car’s performance 
declined dramatically, and pay-drivers were 
suggested. No one was surprised when Ford put 
the team up for sale – or that nobody wanted it.

Meanwhile, Stewart – now Sir Jackie – 
continued to run a tight ship. The policy of 
getting out of tobacco sponsorship early paid off. 
With a list of high-tech sponsors, SGP was able 
to survive the bloodletting in the economic 
downturn when other small teams went to the 
wall. While never able to match manufacturer 
teams for budget, Stewart Grand Prix was the 
model privateer. Together with Sauber and the 
newly formed Red Bull Racing Jordans, by 2005 
they formed the backbone of the paddock. A
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Williams’ 
hospitality 
co-ordinator 
loves New York, 
was a drummer 
in a previous life, 
and is a danger 
to sweet jars…
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I’ve met quite a few West Ham 
greats, but I’ve yet to come face to 
face with the cheeky blond genius 
that is Frankie Mac. His 26 goals 
in the ’85/’86 season, and the 20 
from his striking partner Tony 
Cottee, ensured the highest ever 
league place for the Hammers 
(third). I thought he was brilliant 
from the moment I first saw him 
score twice against QPR. Away 
from the pitch, Frank just couldn’t 
stay out of trouble, but as a dinner 
guest he’d have lots of stories, and 
if he brought a ball we could have 
a kick-around in the garden.

For some it’s the Stones, others 
Pink Floyd, but for me it’s the 

Boss: the greatest songwriter of 
the last 35 years, period. Thunder 
Road still gets me all misty-eyed, 
and I have been known to sing 
Rosalita very loudly around the 
house, sometimes while ironing. 
He would have to bring his guitar, 
of course. I’ve seen him three 
times in concert in the past eight 
months, so for one night only he 
can bring the gig to me.

Let’s face it, the KFC Colonel has 
been looking after me for the last 
30 years with his finger-lickin’-
good chicken, so the very least 
I could do is repay the favour. He 
would have to bring a few of his 
bargain buckets though, and be 
prepared to reveal the secret 

blend of 11 spices. I was once 
delivered a KFC bucket live on 
air as a reward for losing lots of 
weight after British Conservative 
MP Ann Widdecombe challenged 
me on the radio to a diet.

One of my favourite lines from 
the film Animal House – John 
Belushi at his best – is when the 
dean turns to Kent Dorfman and 
offers the following advice: “Fat, 
drunk and stupid is no way to go 
through life, son.” I’d like to think 
that Jocky Wilson proved that 
theory wrong. Twice world darts 
champion and a complete legend, 
he lives as a recluse in Kirkcaldy 
(in Scotland) these days. Maybe 
an invite to a dinner like this one 

could tempt him out of the house, 
and if he brought his darts, that 
would be a bonus.

Let’s face it, the Pub Landlord 
is one of the greatest English 
comedy characters ever, politically 
incorrect and brilliantly funny 
as a result. I actually met Al at 
Radio 5-Live once – we had an 
argument on air as to whether a 
pint of shandy was a fruit-based 
drink for the ladies or not. He 
says the lemonade ensures it is. 
Personally, I’m not so sure. Either 
way, if he brings a barrel of beer 
he’s allowed through the door. 
Of course, he’s also a big F1 fan – 
and he’s an Oxford history 
graduate, so funny and clever.

BBC Radio 5 Live’s commentator likes a little sport and music – and lots of chicken…
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Who are these likely lads and where and when did 
they make their first F1 appearances?
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