


The sparks flew last night, literally, as the drivers and cars struggled for grip over the bumpy 
Marina Bay circuit. Q2 was over before it started for Friday’s pacesetter, the unlucky 
Fernando Alonso. Only Felipe Massa seemed to rise above it all with an assured pole. Can  
the Brazilian repeat his Valencia triumph on different streets? Meanwhile, turn over to see 
who else has been having a bit of a nightmare before the first Singapore race has even begun…



Paul Cheung and Simon 
Fitchett, Red Bull Racing’s 

fashionable pair of 
trainers… Sir Jackie Stewart is a man who makes 

people deliver on their promises – and 
there was no way he was going to let Sir 
Frank Williams renege on a pre-season 
bet that, should Williams score a podium 
this year, he would wear Jackie’s tartan 
trousers. Fashion-wise, Sir Frank is 
steadfastly conservative and questioned 
whether six lovely points were worthy of 
sartorial embarrassment. Still, the man’s 
a racer and trophies come before dignity. 
It was therefore with mixed emotions 
that Sir Frank watched Nico Rosberg 
take the third step in Australia. Finally, 
six months later, he’s succumbed to the 
nagging of JYS and, as this may be his 
last race appearance of the year, wore 
the famous trousers yesterday.

There was much anticipation ahead of 
yesterday’s celebrity race – which A-list 
racers would Singapore have attracted? 
Then Bernie summoned members of the 
press corps to his office and revealed that 
they would be the celebrities. Some were 
thrilled, another was more concerned 
with his work commitments. “F**k TV,” 
Mr E allegedly said, “you’ll go on air 
afterwards.” What Bernie wants, he gets, 
and the journalists jumped behind the 
wheels of a fleet of Fiat 500s. The Times 
correspondent Ed Gorman had the 
shortest race, as he couldn’t get his car in 
gear. As the others roared away, Ed was 
pushed into the pits, where an official 
selected first with no problems and 
confiscated the car from him. Polesitter 
Louise Goodman of ITV held the lead, 
but was eventually caught by Premiere’s 
Jacques Schulz, who cut the first corner 
shortly after his passing manoeuvre – 
prompting many to speculate there may 
be a time penalty to allow Louise’s red 
car through. As for Ed, he should have 
followed John Button’s advice before the 
race: “Ed,” said John,“don’t get in the car 
until the contract is signed.”

Celebrities may have been absent from 
the ‘celebrity race’, but there are still some 
expected in the paddock today. Bollywood 
star Shilpa Shetty has been invited by her 
good friend Vijay Mallya to see her first 
grand prix, while attracting most of the 
photographers’ attention is reigning Miss 
Universe, Dayana Mendoza, who says 
her dad is a big fan and she hopes to 
collect autographs from all the drivers 
so she can take them back home to him 
in Venezuela. Bear that in mind, lads, 
when you write a saucy dedication.
 

Yesterday, we told you about the big 
F1 poker tournament which took place 
in Venice last week, and where Nico 
Rosberg left Robert Kubica penniless 
and fuming. We all wish we’d been there 
to see it – and now we, and you, can. The 
event, Pit Stop Poker, is to be broadcast 

Sebastian Vettel’s old school has named its 
gymnasium in honour of the Toro Rosso 

driver. So we looked at other things that may 
(or may not) be named after famous people…

in Italy on Sky Sport 2 at 11pm on 
November 7, 8 and 9. If you don’t live in 
Italy, maybe ask your mates in Maranello 
or Faenza to record it for you.

For some, sticking to European time has 
been tough, and while it’s certainly a great 
honour to have lunch with Singapore’s 
premier, it’s not ideal when it coincides 
with breakfast. All the drivers and team 
principals were invited to the Istana Plaza 
on Friday, for a 12:30 reception with 
President Sellapan Rama Nathan. While 
it’s a bit rude to keep a president waiting, 
there were enough moans from the guests 
that proceedings were delayed by an hour. 
Despite the later start, both McLaren 
drivers and Timo Glock voted to stay in 
bed – after all, it was 6am for them.

15:50 – 16:20       Aston Martin Asia Cup  
              race
16:30 – 17:00       Formula BMW Pacific 
               race two
17:30 – 18:05       Porsche Carrera Cup 
              Asia race
18:30                       F1 drivers’ parade
20:00                      Singapore Grand Prix
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s you know, women, unlike men, are 
never wrong, so this is an historic 
moment because I have to admit I got  

it wrong on Friday when I said this whole night-
time racing business was an irrelevance, because 
even my jaded eyes thought the on-track 
spectacle was fantastic. Less fantastic are my 
hotel arrangements. Arriving a day later than  
the random collection of journos I usually lodge 
with, I discovered they’d landed themselves a 
free upgrade to a hotel much closer to the track, 
leaving me on my lonesome in this rather stark 
and very shut hotel in the financial district.  
I can’t work out if the area is so quiet because  
of the time I’m getting back there or if it’s 
because the world’s economy has finally gone 
into meltdown and we in the paddock simply 
haven’t been informed yet. However, I’ve got  
my own back on my heartless ‘friends’ as they 
moved hotels without checking out. So every 
night, I’ve been round their rooms, emptying 
their mini bars and doing unspeakable  
things with the bedsheets. 

On Thursday night, like a lemming heading 
for the edge of a cliff, I went to the Red Bull 
beach party, purely on health grounds you 
understand, to ensure I stayed awake until five 
in the morning to remain on European time.  
I might not have been the oldest woman 
there, but I did feel pangs of jealousy 
looking at all the young and lithe local 
girls jumping in and out of the swimming 
pool in their itsy-bitsy-teenie-weenie-
yellow-polka-dot-bikinis. I sensibly stayed 
full clothed so as not to show off my dotty-
spotty-grey-and-lumpy-lardy-botty. 

With the sun coming up I made it 
back to my (lonely) hotel room, pretty 
much in one piece, unlike one poor 
Belgian journalist. He got covered in 
sand at the beach party and 
thought it would be a good 
idea to take a shower in the 
middle of the party – did  

I mention alcohol was being served? Anyway, you 
know what’s coming. He got out of the shower  
to find… nothing; no clothes, no wallet, no ID. 

I must say I’m actually sleeping more than I 
would do at a normal race, but I am getting very 
confused about mealtimes, as it seems are some 
of the teams. The English ones all start with the 
full-on breakfast, just in case there is any chance 
that a drop of blood might find a way through 
their cholesterol-choked arteries to their hearts, 
while the European lot are more likely to be 
snacking on artichoke hearts and other healthy 
stuff. As usual, I’m getting by on my pro-athlete 
diet of bananas, crisps and chilled white wine. 

By the time you read this, a ‘celebrity race’ 
using Fiat Cinquecentos should have taken 
place, except the organisers couldn’t find any 
celebrities and decided that the most expendable 
substitutes to risk round the track were journalists. 
A motley crew was duly rustled up in the media 
centre and kitted out for a Friday practice 
session, only for the organisers to discover that 
the cars weren’t actually at the track, but stuck  
in town somewhere. Maybe they couldn’t get 
through the convoluted road closures that have 
baffled the taxi drivers all weekend, or maybe 
they were stuck at the security gates. 

I know it’s that time of year when many team 
bosses would happily murder their drivers, 

but having to be metal-detected for guns 
and knives every morning is proving very 

tiresome, and embarrassing in my 
case when the X-ray machine 
discovered my, ahem, Pink Light 

Sabre vibrator, the gift that keeps 
on giving. Fernando Alonso 
found the whole process too 
tiresome to deal with and simply 
bypassed the queue on Friday, 
immediately proving that a 
double world champion can get 

from the gate to the Renault 
garage much quicker than 
two security men.

All alone in a city that does sleep
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And you thought you were the 
only one struggling to adapt to the 
time difference in Singapore…
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Was this the most eagerly anticipated 
qualifying session of the season? With a 
large crowd still filing into the grandstands, 
the session got underway with Adrian Sutil 
first to begin a flying lap; back in the Force 
India garage the team were completing 
repairs to Giancarlo Fisichella’s car after 
a heavy collision with the barriers earlier on 
in the evening. Sutil’s time of 1:48.942 was 
hardly a benchmark; next man around 
Timo Glock reduced the target to 1:45.717.  
With five minutes of the session remaining, 
16th position was occupied, surprisingly, by 
Kimi Räikkönen, with David Coulthard, 
Sébastien Bourdais and Sutil behind him. 
Fisichella, only just emerging from the pits, 
had yet to record a time. It didn’t get better 
for Fisi; at the start of his flyer, the Italian 
went into the barrier at Turn Three, 
destroying the front end of the car, only 
just installed. The waved yellows were 
well behind Räikkönen, who went fastest 
of all. Of the bottom five, Coulthard was 
the other improver, which dumped Piquet 
and Barrichello into the drop zone. 

Nothing happened at the start of the 
second session, Heikki Kovalainen the 
first out with a minute gone. His lap was 
less than stellar; a 1:47.197. Attention 
turned to the stricken Fernando Alonso. 
Having looked hooked-up all weekend, 
the Renault coasted to a halt in the run-off 
at Turn 18, having lost power suddenly at 
the previous corner, Alonso a definition of 
frustration. Back on track, Sebastian 
Vettel had a short-lived sojourn at the top, 
after a lap which left rubber on the walls, 
only to be demoted in quick succession 
by Räikkönen and then Massa. Hamilton 
appeared late, overcooked it going down 
the main straight on his first flying lap, and 
took to the run-off at the first complex of 
corners. He would return to the garage, not 
having sufficient fuel for another flyer. 

With five minutes remaining, both 
McLarens were in trouble. They, with the 
stationary Alonso, were joined in the 
danger zone by Jenson Button and Jarno 
Trulli. Kovalainen went comfortably 
second, but Hamilton struggled with 
traffic. With little time remaining, his 
eighth position looked precarious. It 
proved to be just good enough; Button 
and Trulli were joined in elimination by 
both of the Red Bull Racing drivers.

Sebastian Vettel led away at the start 
of Q3 with a kerb-hopping lap of 
1:46.614, half a second slower than that 
of Räikkönen, who followed him around. 
Kimi was absolutely on the limit, and 
nearly gave the grandstand crowd on 
the start-finish straight the spectacle of 
a spinning Ferrari, just catching the car 
as it went over the astroturf at the exit 
of Turn 23. Felipe Massa went quicker; 
Kovalainen was the slowest of the 10 
runners – he appeared to be the only 
one on the super-soft compound. 

Räikkönen was the first of the 
frontrunners to begin a second flying 
lap. He had a twitchy first corner and 
failed to improve his position, staying in 
provisional second. Behind him both 
Hamilton and Massa were going faster, 
Hamilton first to cross the line, taking 
provisional pole position. Massa 
snatched it moments later, and not by 
a little, by a lot; setting purple times in 
each sector, sixth-tenths faster than his 
championship rival. Robert Kubica 
would slot into fourth, and Kovalainen 
fifth. Heidfeld was sixth, although he 
would later be docked three places for 
impeding Barrichello in the first session. 
(Barrichello was fined for ducking into 
the pitlane.) Vettel recorded seventh – 
and it’s a telling sign of just how far Toro 
Rosso have come that he’s probably 
disappointed. Glock’s Toyota will line 
up in eighth. The fifth row is an all-
Williams affair, Kazuki Nakajima 
being conspicuously slower in the third 
qualifying session, suggesting he’s heavy – 
which brings things back to Massa. His 
gap to the rest of the field, unseen 
throughout qualifying, suggests a lower 
fuel load than his rivals. Even if that is so, 
it was still a brilliant, smooth, controlled 
lap, worthy of the inaugural pole at this 
tremendous new venue. 

Felipe on pole by a 
comfortable margin
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he 1988 European F3000 season was 
something of a nightmare for Johnny 
Herbert. After a brilliant victory at 
Jerez, where his Eddie Jordan Racing 
Cosworth-powered Reynard 88D 

utterly dominated, he looked the class of the 
field. Then came the big crash with Gregor 
Foitek at Vallelunga, missing Pau through injury, 
the huge tangle at Monza, the broken clutch  
at Enna… by the time Herbert won again at 
Brands Hatch, his championship chances were 
all but done, Roberto Moreno had it in the bag. 
Nevertheless, in a field that included a full two 
dozen future Formula 
One drivers, Herbert was 
the one who really stood 
out. He’d tested tyres for 
Lotus at Monza, and 
made reigning world 
champion Nelson Piquet 
look very ordinary; people 
were paying attention. 

Benetton team boss 
Peter Collins was a 
known admirer. Herbert 
had tested for him the 
previous year, first setting stunning times around 
the Indy Circuit at Brands Hatch, then cheerfully 
announcing that he would have gone much 
faster with a decent seat, rather than sitting 
uncomfortably in Thierry Boutsen’s. A Benetton 
deal for 1989 seemed on the cards, but it was 
Frank Williams who announced Herbert as his 
replacement for the Ferrari-bound Nigel 
Mansell. Williams had watched Herbert win 
amid chaos at Brands, in a race where mere 
survival seemed a lottery; he was convinced.

Williams had had a dreadful year in 1988; the 
car had been hopelessly fragile, but with a supply 
deal for the new Renault V10s, and the upgraded 
FW12C, Williams had high hopes for 1989.  It 
couldn’t have started any better.

Everyone expected the McLaren-Hondas to 
be the class of the field once again in 1989. John 
Barnard’s new Ferrari 640 obviously had bugs  
to iron out and the Williams-Renaults were too 
new to be a serious threat, so when the rookie 
Herbert qualified fastest first time out at 
Jacarepaguá, there was consternation. It had 
been 21 years since F1 had seen a rookie on pole.

The next day, the statisticians had to look 
back even further to find the last time a rookie 
had won on his debut; Giancarlo Baghetti’s 

distinction had stood since 1961, though Herbert 
didn’t have anything like as much trouble. 
Ayrton Senna and Gerhard Berger obligingly 
took each other out at the start. Herbert’s team-
mate Riccardo Patrese retired with a broken 
camshaft. Mansell and Alain Prost gave chase, 
but both seemed more interested in fighting the 
other. Herbert coasted to victory.

It might have been the start of something 
remarkable, but bad luck seemed to dog Herbert. 
Williams had reliability problems, and when all 
did run smoothly, he seemed to be in the middle 
of every crash going. The pattern was repeated  

in 1990, though at least in 
the latter Herbert had the 
joy of victory more often. 
But the writing was on 
the wall; Williams were 
not going to provide 
Herbert with a car 
capable of sustaining  
a title challenge, so he 
would look elsewhere. 
With hindsight, Ferrari 
was not the place to go. 
For Ferrari it looked like 

a good deal, when Mansell walked out, Herbert 
was a natural fit to partner Prost, but he was 
joining a team mired in chaos. Ferrari were 
rudderless, the pressure of successive failures 
was mounting and senior team personnel 
seemed to come and go through a revolving 
door. Without a victory Herbert’s stock began to 
slip. He remained a popular face in the paddock, 
and was always able to put a brave face on the 
latest mishap from Maranello, but it was tough. 
He stuck it out for three winless seasons before 
making a move back to familiar territory: 
Herbert renewed his partnership with Eddie 
Jordan. While never a winning team, Jordan’s 
ebullience and Herbert’s cheerful persona  
made Jordan Grand Prix everybody’s favourite 
underdog. The 1994 Jordan-Hart was a spirited 
competitor, and while Herbert’s usual bad luck 
dogged his season, it was also one of his finest, 
battling his way to a string of unlikely podium 
finishes. It was much the same in 1995: spirited 
drives and palls of white smoke in equal measure.

But Herbert’s luck was about to change. Feeling 
unappreciated by Frank Williams and Patrick 
Head, Williams’ world champion Jean Alesi 
announced a shock move to Ferrari for 1996, and 
Frank made Johnny an offer he couldn’t refuse… A

10



1312

Wong Shuwen is the lucky lady 
who’ll be heading to São Paulo for 
this year’s climax to the F1 season.

Adeline Anastasia Teo Hiu Ling

Sherri Ashlee Toh

Rugdee Rugdella
Jade FooDominique Pang Yoke Hun

Esther Leong

Wong Shuwen

Priscilla Phoon Yilin
Chew Wei Yin

Rachel Kum



1514

Millions tune in each race weekend to watch Formula One, but often at the 
strangest hours. Night racing here has been designed to allow the European 
heartland to watch at the same time they normally would. Over Monza 
weekend, The Red Bulletin went from Scotland to India, via Finland, to  
see how people are likely to watch the action in Singapore today.

The Singapore start time won’t worry David Coulthard’s 
fans at the Pitstop Diner at The David Coulthard Museum, 
who’ll still be able to tuck into a traditional ‘Race Day 
Brunch’ as DC makes his Singapore debut – and farewell. 

News that the Indian GP may have to wait until 2011  
to appear on the F1 schedule will probably not have 
pleased these Indian fans, but with Force India currently 
delighting the subcontinent, at least these spectators will 
be able to watch at 5.30pm rather than having to rise 
early in the morning to get their F1 fix. ➜
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For a country long-obsessed with motorsport and with a 
current F1 world champion, what better way to combine 
a passion for Kimi or Heikki with a Sunday afternoon 
trip out than a ‘Formula 1 in Cinema’ race screening?

On the grid, I was a row behind Jean Alesi  
and Giancarlo Fisichella – I had been a kart 
racer when they started in F1. Unfortunately,  
the race did not go so well. I made contact with 
Kimi Räikkönen on lap three and went out. I felt 
very frustrated; I had been waiting for this day 
for so long.  Kimi was defending his position and 
I was trying to pass him. We were both rookies 
out to impress, but I was a little immature. If  
the fight had been with, say, Fisichella, I would 
have had a little more patience. 

I did not expect the 2002 German Grand Prix 
to be my last World Championship race. [Arrows 
owner] Tom Walkinshaw was not keeping us 
informed and I thought the season was secure  
to the end. I had a good qualifying run, less  
than a tenth slower than my team-mate Heinz-
Harald Frentzen. My engineer had said we were 
going to attack this race. We thought everyone 
was going to stop once, while I was going to stop 

riginally, I was supposed to have been  
a Sauber driver, but Red Bull and 
Sauber had some issues at the end of 

2000, so I ended up not going there. I tested for 
Arrows and went very quickly. Pedro de la Rosa 
was supposed to retain the seat, but with help 
from Red Bull, I was able to match what his 
sponsors were offering and I got it instead. 

The 2001 Australian Grand Prix was very 
special for me. I didn’t get much sleep the night 
before. I woke up at about 5am. Just looking 
outside the window made me very nervous.  
I was stuck in a traffic queue, just 50 metres  
away from the paddock. So I got out of the car 
and tried to walk in – a bad choice. I stopped  
to sign the first autograph and had to sign for 
everybody. People then wanted pictures and  
I even ended up losing some buttons off my 
shirt. The team manager pointed out that I still 
had a lot to learn about grand prix racing. 

twice. So, at the beginning I was light and I had 
to pass people, but it turned out that everybody 
was on two stops. I overtook both Toyotas, but  
I really had to take risks. I didn’t realise that 
everybody else was as light as me. I thought  
I was slow. I touched Jenson Button and he went 
in the gravel. Then I got stuck behind Jacques 
Villeneuve and my team said to stop next lap.  
As I pitted, so did everybody else. As it was,  
I blew up the engine in the last third of the race.

I went to California for a week’s holiday,  
then returned to England for some media 
commitments. Everything seemed normal.  
The Hungarian GP followed. On the Thursday,  
I went to the track and there was no truck.  
I showed up at Belgium and the car was there. 
Then I was told that we were missing the first 
practice, and by race morning all the team had 
left. I have not spoken to Walkinshaw since. A
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his was a poignant time for 
motorsport, and the Formula  
One world championship in 
particular. When teams arrived  
in Portugal in August 1958 for the 

ninth of that season’s 11 world championship 
races, Ferrari had lost two drivers in the space  
of three grands prix – Luigi Musso had perished 
at Reims, Peter Collins at the Nürburgring –  
and had reduced its entry to two cars, for  
Mike Hawthorn and Wolfgang von Trips.

Hawthorn was the first British driver ever  
to win a world championship grand prix, at 
Reims in 1953, and five years on, his consistent 
performances had put him on course to become 
the nation’s first F1 champion. He had scored 
points in six of the seven races he’d started (the 
Europeans didn’t much bother going to the 
Indianapolis 500, which was still a qualifying 
event in those days), and had second places in 
Belgium and Britain, plus a third in Germany,  
to add to a solitary success in France.

His primary opposition came from his 
compatriot Stirling Moss, who had made his  
own mark in the history books. In 1955, he had 
been the first Briton to win his home grand prix, 
and two years later he shared the first British  
car to win a world championship grand prix,  
co-driving Tony Brooks’ Vanwall at Aintree.  
He, too, was on the title trail, and Hawthorn  
was only six points ahead. Moss had won twice, 
but his Vanwall’s relatively poor reliability 
record appeared to be blunting his title 
challenge. Potentially, however, 27 points  
were still available – eight for each race win,  
and one for fastest lap at each race.

This was Portugal’s first appearance on the 
world championship calendar, and the Circuito 
da Boavista, in Porto, on the estuary of the 
Douro river in northern Portugal, was a genuine 
street track – a 7.407km course that featured 

cobbles and tramlines, and whose surroundings 
included shops, houses and lampposts. These 
combined elements meant that it would  
stage the Portuguese GP only twice – after  
1960 it was judged too dangerous, even by  
the rudimentary safety standards of the day.

Despite the circuit’s length, lap times  
were close, and only 0.7s covered the top four 
qualifiers, with Moss on pole from Hawthorn – 
both having lapped in 2m 34.2s. Moss’s team-
mate Stewart Lewis-Evans in the second 
Vanwall completed the front row, ahead of Jean 
Behra in the BRM. Tony Brooks in the third 
Vanwall and Hawthorn’s 
Ferrari team-mate von 
Trips started from fifth 
and sixth respectively.

Moss led away at the 
start, but Hawthorn soon 
passed him and stayed in 
front until lap eight, when 
Moss regained a lead that 
would be his for the rest of the 50 laps. Brake 
problems subsequently hindered Hawthorn’s 
pursuit of his fellow Englishman, but the 
campaign’s pivotal moment occurred when  
the championship leader slithered down an 
escape road and stalled.

Marshals gave Hawthorn a helpful push, 
which enabled him to rejoin and finish a distant 
second – albeit with a bonus point for achieving 
the fastest lap, which meant he’d conceded only 
one point to Moss on aggregate. Afterwards, 
however, race officials disqualified him for 
outside assistance, and their decision thereby 
handed Moss the championship lead.

At this point, Moss intervened. He voluntarily 
went to see the stewards to campaign on his 
rival’s behalf. His protestations were successful 
and Hawthorn was reinstated. “My feelings 
about the incident haven’t changed,” he says. 

“Mike did nothing wrong. He got stuck in  
an escape road and received a push when he 
wasn’t actually on the circuit. I didn’t see how 
that warranted exclusion.”

Hawthorn went on to finish second again in 
each of the last two races, giving him a final tally 
of one win and six podium finishes, while Moss’s 
gearbox failed him at Monza before he scored 
his fourth victory of the campaign in the 
Moroccan GP. When dropped scores were  
taken into consideration (drivers were entitled 
to count their best six results), Hawthorn had 
beaten Moss to the crown by a single point, 

despite winning only 
once. Moss’ team-mate 
Brooks completed a 
British one-two-three in 
the final standings, and 
even he had achieved 
three times as many wins 
as the new champion. 
Moss, though, has  

no regrets about talking himself out of what 
would have been his only world title. “It isn’t 
relevant,” he says. “I might never have won  
the championship, but the fact I was runner-up 
four times gives me a certain kind of exclusivity. 
I also know for sure that I was quicker than 
some drivers who were crowned.

“Driving percentage races, just to secure  
a finish that might help you win the title,  
didn’t really interest me. Some people can  
do that, and we have seen it many times over  
the years. My philosophy was different.  
I would always prefer to lose knowing that  
I’d driven quickly enough to win rather than 
losing simply because I hadn’t driven fast 
enough in the first place. 

“That is absolutely the wrong mindset if  
you want to win titles, but it’s just the way  
I am. I’m a racer – and always have been.” A
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The F1 
programme 
manager for 
AT&T makes 
choices as quick 
and decisive 
as Malcolm 
Gladwell’s…

24hr

The founder of Hustler magazine 
is a protector of freedom of 
speech and expression, and also 
a very interesting man. I think his 
story is incredible, and The People 
vs Larry Flynt is probably my 
favourite film ever.

I think he’s a great person and 
I’m impressed by him. I’m not 
religious, but I admire the Pope 
and what he stands for. And just 

to cause a bit of mischief, let’s sit 
him next to Larry Flynt.

She is a phenomenon, and 
everything she does is amazing. 
Who knows what look she’d turn 
up with – diva, cowgirl, earth 
mother, S&M, disco… I don’t 
mind – there’s no dress code.

I think he could add an element 
of fun to the party. I don’t really 

know very much of his music, but 
he seems like a big personality.

Obviously a very intelligent 
man, and I suspect a little bit 
crazy. It’s always good to have 
a mixture of personalities at 
dinner parties, so who better than 
Einstein? He’d probably have 
a few theories to share on the 
subject of next year’s rule changes 
and the adaptation of KERS, 
so I’d be sure to make notes.

For me, she is the most beautiful 
woman ever. Of course, I’m 
married, so there will be no funny 
business. Albert Einstein next to 
Christy Turlington – it’s the sort 
of dinner party Bono might have!

We’ll start with risotto, and then 
have sea bass or steak. It’ll be 
crème brûlée to finish. I’ll drink 
only water – but there will be plenty 
of Kingfisher beer to go around.

It’s ‘beauty and brains’ at the Force India team principal’s 
table, and probably some pretty hot debate too…
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At what races did this handsome quartet take centre 
stage for the first time?
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