


In Nièvre, wine and cheese go together as well as…Nick Heidfeld and Robert Kubica. 
BMW will be hoping that a table for two becomes another grand prix one-two in France. 
Meanwhile, Lewis has a lot on his plate and Flavio’s wedding is a celebrity feast…



Supermodels everywhere felt jilted last 
weekend when Flavio Briatore put his 
playboy ways behind him and tied the 
knot with another gorgeous supermodel. 
He and Elisabetta Gregoraci got hitched 
in a 12th-century basilica near the 
Vatican where the only celebrity not 
present was the Pope. After the service, 
the couple were driven to their castle 
reception by Fernando Alonso, where 
Flav’s favourite band Duran Duran 
entertained the 300 guests. Fashion 
reporters say the bride’s Roberto Cavalli 
dress took 500 hours to make and had a 
23 foot-long train. Flavio himself sported 
monogrammed slippers embroidered 
with the couple’s initials, ‘FE’. In Italy, the 
event outshone the other celebrity 
wedding of the week – that of 
Manchester United footballer Wayne 
and fiancée Colleen. As the Guardian 
newspaper pointed out yesterday, thank 
goodness the footballer didn’t monogram 
his shoes ‘WC’.

Lewis Hamilton laughed off reports that 
he’s blown £200,000 on a personalised 
number plate. It had been reported that 
the McLaren driver has acquired ‘LEW1S’ 
for his Mercedes GL 4x4, but the 23 year-
old is appalled by the idea: “That sounds 
like the worst number plate I’ve ever 
heard of. I’m not stupid enough to spend 
a couple of hundred grand on a bloody 
number plate. I wouldn’t spend a 
hundred pounds on a number plate.”

Robert Kubica received a hero’s 
welcome when he and the BMW Pit 
Lane Park touched down in the Polish 
capital Warsaw last weekend. The 

Red Bulletin readers may remember the 
lost luggage woes that some of our team 
experienced here last year. But at least 
when the airline loses your suitcase you 
get a free wash bag. This year, though, our 
truckie Richard Dashper was left without 
his clothes after one of our number drove 
off in a minivan without the boot properly 
shut. Dash’s bag fell out the back and the 
driver, print technician Martin Young, 
couldn’t find his colleague’s gear on the 
motorway. So, now there is an air of 
tension in the Bulletin truck... along with 
the stench of five-day-old underpants. So, 
we need to launch a Red Cross appeal – if 
any teams or sponsors have kit they’d like 
to donate, all will be gratefully received.

If Silverstone doesn’t have enough to 
worry about, the thought of a bunch of 
striking drivers occupying the grid will 
surely raise blood pressures at the 
BRDC. It seemed like a real possibility as 
the GPDA got upset over increases in the 
cost of each driver’s superlicence, 
although the furore quietened down as 
drivers quashed rumours yesterday. They 
are still wary of the planned increases, 
however. Last year, drivers were charged 
€1,725 for each licence plus an additional 
€456 per point scored the previous 
season. This looks set to increase to a 
basic outlay of €10,000 and a further 
€2,000 for each point. Top drivers will 
therefore have to contribute hundreds of 
thousands of euros (Kimi’s bill, based on 

his 2007 points, is €230,000), and the 
GPDA have cited Robert Kubica as an 
example of those who will be hardest hit 
– a high points scorer on a relatively 
modest salary. “We are trying to convince 
the FIA to reduce the cost,’’ said Kubica. 
“The FIA is saying that it goes to safety. 
If the standard of safety can improve, we 
should pay for it”.  There have been 
rumours of strike action among GPDA 
members, but Kimi doesn’t think that’s 
realistic: “I don’t think that’s the right 
way to go. It’s never going to happen. 
Hopefully we can find a nice solution.”

F1 drivers are going NASCAR-
mad at the moment. Just a 
fortnight after David Coulthard’s 
trip to Dover, Jarno Trulli popped 
up at the Michigan International 
Speedway. Apparently, the 
only people who recognised 
him were Juan Pablo 
Montoya and Scott Speed. 
“They were surprised to 
see me,” he said. “A few 
people asked for autographs 
when I arrived, but it cooled 
down. In Italy or France, 
you’d be surrounded.” So the 
question is, does Jarno fancy 
signing up to stock car 
racing? “Maybe one day…  
a test or something,” he said, 
keeping his options open. 
“It’s not as easy as people 
think. The racing is tough.”
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manufacturer’s next destination will be 
Manchester, England. The Trafford 
Centre shopping mall is a mecca for 
footballers, and its car park hallowed 
ground for boy racers in their Ford 
Fiestas. So the sight of an F1 car burning 
rubber might not seem too unusual. 
WTCC driver Augusto Farfus will be 
demonstrating the F1.08 on July 4-6.
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What’s F1 Hot... or Not?



 
an you believe it? I wasn’t invited to the 
social event of the year, Flavio Briatore’s 
wedding, but then I guess he didn’t want 

the slightest chance of having a guest who might 
outshine his bride. Lots of people have been 
saying how nice it is to see the biggest playboy of 
the western world finally settling down. To which 
I ask, how much settling down are you going to 
do with an Italian Wonderbra model half your 
age? Flav wore his trademark slippers for the 
occasion and instead of the usual ‘FB’ monogram, 
he had changed it to ‘FE’ in honour of his bride 
Elisabetta – although I suspect a secret joke here, 
with ‘FE’ standing for what has pretty much 
been his lifelong motto, “F**k Everyone.” The 
ceremony took place near the Vatican, but there 
was no sign of the Pope. Given the VIP 
guest count, maybe His Holiness thought 
there was a risk of people asking, “Who 
is that man on the Vatican balcony 
with Flav, Bernie and Berlusconi?” 

Yet again, rumour has it this is 
our last visit to Magny-Cours and 
I’ve heard the odd whisper floating 
round the paddock suggesting that 
some people are secretly going to 
miss our annual trip to the middle 
of nowhere. I certainly have a few 
fond memories of the place, some 
of which stem from what used to 
be one of the highlights of the 
season, the Tyrrell media dinner.  
I remember one year, Uncle Ken, 
as Mr Tyrrell was known to all, 
was inexplicably regaling us with 
the tale of how Hitler’s deputy, 
Rudolf Hess, had once crash-landed 
in Scotland. At this point, Jackie 
Stewart appeared – at the Tyrrell 
dinner, not alongside Herr Hess – 
and added that the plane had in fact 

crashed into a field belonging to his grandfather. 
No doubt this explains Sir Jackie’s lifelong passion 
for travel, aircraft and meeting dignitaries.  

There are some aspects of this place I won’t miss, 
starting with the security guards, second only to 
those in Belgium for intransigence, a word not to 
be confused with intelligence. In the days before 
the automatic gate, a French journalist was once 
refused access to the paddock. The guard was 
adamant he could not enter. Why? Because he 
worked for a newspaper called Le Soir and it 
was only 9am. Given there are other French 
papers called Le Matin and Le Midi, paddock 
access must be a bit difficult for the local media.  

Then there are the hotels, where it costs the 
same as a night in the Ritz to spend your night 
with rodents. I swear last night I saw mice wearing 

protective headgear because of the risk of 
being hit by falling plaster and light 
fittings. Air-conditioning has apparently 
not yet reached Nevers and my room is 
so small, even pygmies would describe it 
as compact. Not that I’ve had much sleep 
because the walls are paper thin and the 
man next door has a cough that would 

wake the dead. I’m not saying he’s  
a heavy smoker, but he’s a two-
lighters-a-day man. At least I can’t 
complain about the room service, 
because there is none. I’d hoped 
to stay in a lovely château, but 
even these establishments have a 
downside, which usually involves 
sharing a bathroom. To any other 

girls facing this predicament,  
I offer the following advice: 
never use the soap provided. 
Just think about what bits of 
your body you wash first and 
what the previous shower-
user probably washed last…

Will we never say Nevers again?
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…but sometimes we just can’t 
believe what we see in the paddock.
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I had originally asked to be told Michael 
Schumacher’s time, but I soon realised how far 
off that I was and how it wasn’t really a suitable 
benchmark. Instead I asked to be told the times 
that the Arrows of Pedro de la Rosa and Tora 
Takagi were doing. I think I finally qualified 
over 3.4s short of Mika Häkkinen’s pole time.

You dream of racing in Formula One, and  
this was my first grand prix – and, although  
I did not know it, my last. I was running about 
10th or 11th when I lost my front wing. I don’t 
remember much about it, but it was a big crash. 
Luca Badoer returned for the next race and 
after that I didn’t really try to get back into F1, 
although I was the third driver for Prost in 2001 
and test driver for Toyota F1 the following year. 

To get to Formula One was great, but it was 
just the beginning of the story. In 2004, I went 
rallying and became French Rally Champion 

uring the 1999 season, I was competing 
in the F3000 championship and acting as 
test driver for Prost Grand Prix. I was 

testing at the Circuit de Catalunya, Barcelona,  
in April, when Alain [Prost] called me to ask if  
I wanted to drive in the Brazilian Grand Prix  
for another team, Minardi. Luca Badoer was  
out with an injured wrist following an accident  
in testing, and they needed a driver. Alain said it 
would be good experience. At that time, it was 
the intention that I would drive a Prost-Peugeot 
in the following Formula One season. Obviously, 
the opportunity for 2000 would disappear, but  
at the time it was thought that substituting for 
Minardi for a race would be good preparation.

I remember Alain telling me that he thought  
I would qualify 21st or 22nd – and only 22 cars 
were entered. In fact, I was as high as 17th, which 
was absolutely amazing for me. During practice, 

and after that, I got my chance to drive in  
the World Rally Championship and spent two 
seasons with Subaru. The car wasn’t great during 
those years, but the experience was good. I had 
always liked rallying since I was very young, 
though it is so very different from racing.

Now I’m back racing with Peugeot. Sportscars 
are really so far removed from F1 – we were 
doing 320kph down the straights at Monza 
recently, and then there was Le Mans…” A

On the 32nd lap of the 72-lap 1999 Brazilian 
Grand Prix at Interlagos, Stéphane spun his 
Minardi-Ford in the corner section just before  
the start/finish line – the energy of the accident  
saw him spin furiously across the São Paulo  
track. Watch what happened on YouTube…  
YouTube.com search: Sarrazin + crashes

Ludovic Giuly – AS Roma midfielder, former French international 
footballer and friend of Red Bull – gives Gemma Briggs the lowdown 

on Euro 2008, and where to catch the matches this weekend. 
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acques Laffite does not hurry. The 
familiar lopsided gait propels him 
through the paddock with a good 
turn of pace, but he rarely gets into 
a stride – there are too many hails 

directed his way and too many friends with 
whom to reacquaint. For Jacques, a born bon-
vivant and raconteur, the brisk brush-off isn’t 
an option – as a result, his path is an obstacle 
course of recognition and recollection. Six times 
a grand prix winner and the living embodiment 
of Formula One’s Golden Age, he has stories to 
tell and opinions to offer. Fortunately, he has 
more than enough for everybody. 

1975
“This is 1975. Frank Williams had invited me to 
come into F1 the previous season. I’d won the F2 
race at the Salzburgring at the beginning of June 
– Frank telephoned a few days later. Of course 
I wanted to race in F1, but I was committed to 

winning the F2 Championship and I wasn’t sure 
if I could do both. I asked Frank if I might have 
a test with [regular driver] Arturo Merzario. 
Frank arranged it, I think at Goodwood. 
I decided that if I was close to Arturo I would 
drive in F1. I don’t remember how close I got, 
but obviously I thought it was close enough. My 
race ended with a gearbox problem. Jean-Pierre 
Jarier is the driver of the Shadow giving me a lift. 
In fact, 1975 was a good year for me – I won the 
F2 Championship, helped Alfa Romeo win the 
Sports Car Prototypes World Championship 
and raced in F1. I think I had a race every week 
from March to November. It was a dangerous 
time to be racing back then, but it was good to 
be busy every weekend.”

1976
“I know this is Long Beach, because the sponsor 
on the car’s rear wing is a Californian tyre 

dealer. I finished fourth and scored my first 
points for Ligier. I think it was the last race 
where we had that huge intake above the driver. 
On a windy day, it was really bad for pushing you 
sideways in fast corners. At somewhere like 
Ricard, you would be all over the track. But, 
as I say, it was changed after Long Beach.”

1976
“Is this Sweden? No, it’s Austria – Zeltweg. 
I finished second. The Matra engine was always 
good at the Österreichring, maybe because of 
the altitude. The track was one of those where 
you really needed to drive well. It was very fast 
and very dangerous, and I loved it. Away from 
the track there was a local community, where 
I could get out of the hotel and live something 
like a normal life – maybe go fishing or walking 
or things like that. I always did better at the 
places where I could do that.” ➜

The 1970s began with a new generation of exciting French drivers 

destined for greatness. Many were called, few were chosen, and none 

flew the Tricolore higher than Jacques Laffite. By Matt Youson.
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1980
“I remember the race because I was on pole, maybe 
by as much as a second – but the real story was 
about the tyres. About 10 days before, we had gone 
to Brands Hatch to test for Goodyear. I did the first 
day, then Didier Pironi did the second, with new, 
taller tyres. By Ricard, Didier was already talking to 
Ferrari and the atmosphere inside the team wasn’t 
very good. Gérard Ducarouge and I were not really 
speaking to him and his engineer. He’d mentioned 
the new tyres weren’t very good, but I hadn’t really 
asked for specific information. I didn’t care too 
much, because I thought I had a very fast car. Then, 
when I arrived on the grid I saw the two Williams’ 
were using the new taller tyres, and instantly I knew 
I was completely f***ed. I finished third. Alan 
Jones won for Williams, and Didier overtook me  
for second. Big mistake by me.”

1981
“Imola… I never liked Imola. In the picture, I’m 
having my ride-height checked. The minimum was 
10cm. At the start of the year, the English teams 
were bending the rules with springs that gave them 
a 10cm ride-height when stopped, but as soon as 
they accelerated out of the pitlane, the car sat lower. 
At the start of the season, in Argentina and Brazil, 
our car, at 10cm, was too high and not competitive 
at all. We then had a test in France where we 
developed new springs. But the car was being 
driven by Guy Ligier – and Guy was 85kg, whereas 
I was only 53kg. The new springs were too hard,  
and I was too light to make them work. It was two 
or three more races before we had a set that worked 
with my weight. But for that, I would probably have 
been World Champion in 1981. What the other 
teams did was forbidden, but that’s the game.  
Teams have to push the regulations to the limits  
to be competitive. That’s Formula One.” 

1982
“As I said, all through my Formula One career  
I weighed 53kg. Now I’m 66kg! In ’82 we had two 
cars, the JS17 and the JS19. The JS17 was a good  
car in 1981, and still a good car in 1982, but we 
decided to change it for a car with more downforce 
to counter the turbos. The [normally aspirated] 
engine wasn’t strong enough to beat the turbos in 
1982. We were very interested in getting a turbo 
engine, and when Jean Todt came in to manage 
Talbot/Peugeot Sport, we thought it would be  
good for us. But Ligier broke the news that Todt 
was going to concentrate on the rally side only  
and that we wouldn’t get a new engine. 

It was then that I decided to leave. I wanted to 
win the championship, and I wasn’t going to do  
it with an atmospheric engine. I had never felt like 
that before. My relationship with Guy was perfect.  
I stayed for so long because the team was like a 
family – by which I mean there was no pressure  
on me, and I could do what I wanted. Maybe it  
was a mistake to stay with Ligier for so long, but  
I don’t care. I was driving a French car – a blue  
car – and we were successful. I won my first race  
for them in ’77, and we stayed competitive 
throughout that period. Why would I have  
wanted to go anywhere else?”

1983
“Ah, Keke… I had a difficult season with him in ’83 
for Williams. My English was shit, which made it 
difficult to work with him and Patrick Head. I would 
call 1983 and 1984 bad years for me, though bad is 
probably the wrong word because my relationship 
with Frank was good – usually. I remember Monaco 
in 1983. Keke was leading, I was second, and my 
only ambition was to catch him. The pitboards kept 
appearing, telling me to take care of the engine, take 
care of the brakes… I did neither, because I wanted 
to win. Eventually I lost the gearbox, and Frank, 
who obviously wanted the one-two finish, was 
angry. He asked what I’d planned to do if I caught 
Keke, because there wasn’t anywhere to overtake.  
I replied that I would have found a way to get past 
and I would have won the race – and I was prepared 
to bang wheels with my team-mate to do it because 
I was driving to win races, not to come second. I was 
in the shit for quite a long time about that.”

1982
“This is me with Jean Graton [of Michel Vaillant 
fame] and Bernard Cahier, the photographer. The 
Prix Orange was a prize given to the driver who had 
the best relationship with the press. I won it twice. 
There was a Prix Lemon, too – you can guess what 
that is. It is strange that I’m now on the other side, 
working in the media. When I retired from F1 after 
my big accident in 1986, it was because Guy thought 
it was time. But he had a contract with Alfa Romeo, 
so I drove for them in touring cars, Le Mans and the 
Paris-Dakar. I kept going until I began working  
full-time for TF1. I enjoy the travel, seeing my old 
friends and being involved. I haven’t retired from 
racing, but doing the full F1 season is incompatible 
with being competitive in another championship.  
I still like driving and, if I stop commentating, I 
hope I’ll race competitively again.” A

1978
“This is the King of Spain, presenting the trophies.  
I was third, behind [Lotus drivers] Mario Andretti 
and Ronnie Peterson. At most places they would  
be two seconds a lap faster than us. At the end of 
the season, everybody took the Lotus skirts idea. 
My first comment to [Ligier designer] Gérard 
Ducarouge when I tested a Ligier with skirts was, 
‘Now I understand how they were so quick!’ I really 
thought we would have  a fantastic advantage for 
1979 –  but everyone was designing the same thing.”

1979
“Ah, Carla! She was an actress, and the girlfriend of 
Jean-Paul Belmondo. Maybe I look like I’m in love, 
but the picture was set up as a joke! I was married, 
so… yeah, nice girl. ”

1980
“Merci! Thank You  Emilio  de Villota! Carlos 
Reutemann was leading, I was second and we were 
passing de Villota. Reutemann went outside and I 
went inside. De Villota saw Reutemann but not me. 
We hit each other, and I smashed into Reutemann. 
A shame but I have no complaints about de Villota 
– that’s what happens when you’re racing.”
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ocated in the extinct volcanic mountains 
of the Massif Central, in the Auvergne 
region of France, the Charade Circuit  
at Clermont-Ferrand was a dipping, 
twisting, 8.055-km racetrack that hosted 

the French Grand Prix on four occasions 
between 1965 and 1972. “It was simply one of  
the very finest racetracks,” says Jackie Stewart. 
“People talk about the original Nürburgring and 
the old, full-length Spa-Francorchamps being 
classic road-racing circuits of their day, but I’d 
put Clermont-Ferrand in the same league.

“I first went there in 1964, to race in Formula 
Two. I’d never seen the place before and found  
it really difficult – many of the corners were 
quite similar and it was hard to pick out useful 
landmarks, but I absolutely loved it.”

Stewart took his Lotus 32 to second place  
on that occasion, behind Denny Hulme’s 
Brabham, and he finished second again one  
year later, when the French GP first went  
to Clermont-Ferrand. “Two weeks earlier,  
I’d finished behind Jim Clark at Spa,”  
Stewart says, “and the result was the same  
in France. That was important to me, though, 
because Jimmy was the benchmark and  
it meant a lot to finish second  

“We had very wide tyres in those days, but they 
were quite thin. Because of its location, the 
circuit was surrounded by these little black 
volcanic rocks – and they were fiercely sharp. 
You really didn’t want to overdrive, but keeping 
on the track wasn’t easy because it was quite 
narrow – and very dusty off the racing line.” 

Even if the leaders were 
being careful, however, 
rocks were still kicked up 
onto the track from time 
to time. On lap nine,  
a stone thrown up by  
one of the cars pierced 
the visor of promising 
Austrian Helmut Marko 

– who today runs Red Bull’s young driver 
programme – costing him the sight in his left  
eye and ending his racing career.

On lap 20, just beyond half distance,  
Stewart came around in the lead as Amon 
headed for the pits with a punctured front tyre. 
It was a cruel blow… and the catalyst for a 
sensational recovery drive that subsequently 
carried Amon from eighth to third – as the 
sound of his Matra’s wailing V12 echoed around 
the rocky landscape, he tore chunks out of the 
lap record and finally reduced it to 2m 53.9s, 
only 0.5s shy of his pole position time.

In the end, he failed by just four seconds to 
catch Emerson Fittipaldi’s second-placed Lotus, 
but Stewart’s Tyrrell was almost half a minute 
clear by then. “It was a liberating victory for 
me,” Stewart says, “because I had been out of 
action for a few weeks with an ulcer. People 
were talking about how I was yesterday’s man, 
how I was going to retire and all that kind of 
stuff, so it was a great way to come back.”

Most of the plaudits, though, were reserved 
for the man who finished third. Amon started 99 

world championship 
grands prix from 

1963-76, but  
a first victory 

remained 
forever 
elusive.A

to him at places such as Spa and Clermont, 
because they were a real test.”

Stewart won the next French GP to take place 
at Clermont, in 1969, but in 1972 it looked as 
though he’d have to settle for second.

Chris Amon qualified his Matra on pole, 
eight-tenths clear of Denny Hulme’s McLaren 
and 1.6s faster than 
Stewart. Amon was 
justifiably reputed to 
be one of the finest 
drivers of his era, but 
his CV didn’t reflect  
it. On countless 
occasions, ill fortune 
would strike just as he 
appeared to have a race won. In 1967, he was 
poised to take the lead from Clark in the United 
States GP when his oil pressure dived. The 
following year, he dominated the Spanish GP 
for Ferrari until a faulty fuel pump fuse ended 
his race. In 1971, he was part of a slipstreaming 
group at the head of the pack in the Italian GP  
at Monza. Leading with seven laps to go, he 
ripped away a tear-off strip – only to have his 
whole visor come away in his hand. Other 
similar tales are plentiful.

France 1972, though, appeared to be  
Amon’s day of days. The New Zealander pulled 
out an early lead and looked to be in total 
control... but the track at Clermont-Ferrand  
had a few particular hazards.

“One of the golden rules was not to put  
a wheel over the edge of the track,” says Stewart.  
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Everyone’s favourite [sic] track, Magny-Cours is also home 
to a virtual entertainment mecca of… um, fields and cows. 

But fear not, there are a few things you can do to amuse yourself 
this weekend, and we’ve written them all down for you (don’t 

thank us until you’ve read them…)

€



Lisa Medway

Eduardo Munoz Torres

Millie Graham-Enock

Daniele Tartoni

WHO’S WHO?
Fascinating facts about some paddock regulars.

22  20.06.08 STICKY MOMENT…
Always plenty of bubbly in France – try some 
questions linked to this champagne victory.
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