


Fernando Alonso is on home turf here and, determined to please the crowd, made it his mission to be 
first on the grid. But he didn’t count on Kimi Raikkonen, who put in a great last qualifying lap to take 
his first pole of the season; a perfect Ferrari day in front of his predecessor Michael Schumacher ,who 
arrived to take in his first race of 2008. 
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The not-so-retiring  
Alex Wurz, test driver  

for Honda
Making the most of being single, while  
it lasts, Flavio Briatore was joined 
yesterday by a couple of top Spanish 
models – Adriane Artiles and Laura 
Sanchez. But Flav’s revealed that on 
June 14, his fiancée Elisabetta Gregoraci 
will be making an honest man of him. 
The invitations, we hear, are suitably 
ostentatious but the location of the 
super-celebrity wedding is being kept 
secret for now.

And in other wedding news, Red Bull 
Racing’s Dave Jones and Gill Hall have 
got engaged. DJ (Webber’s number  
one mechanic) and Gill (support 
engineering group leader) will be tying 
the knot as soon as the season is over  
in November, at a little church in 
Towcester, England, where they live.

Another week, another injury for a 
Bridgestone fitter. This week’s casualty 
is Kieran Byrne, who decided to 
improve his tan artificially. He borrowed 
a friend’s sunbed, unwisely fell asleep 
under it and woke 40 minutes later the 
colour of a lobster. “I’m flaky all over,” 
complains Kieran, wincing, “and worst 
of all, I badly burnt a delicate part of my 
anatomy. It had just about recovered 
after China, and now it’s gone again.”  
In case you haven’t already heard the 
horrific tale, Kieran suffered another 
embarrassing injury in Shanghai last 
year. Go and ask him about it…

German photographer Ferdi Kräling 
celebrates his 500th grand prix today. 
The 68-year-old’s first race was at  
the Nürburgring in 1965. He had no 
accreditation and snuck into the 
paddock through a gap in the fence. 
“Security was pretty casual back then,” 
he recalls. “I’d been shooting practice 
from the spectator stands, but then 
found myself up close to my heroes: 
Graham Hill, Dan Gurney, John Surtees 
and Jim Clark.” Ferdi, seen celebrating 
here (below right) with his son, Bodo, 
who is also an F1 photographer, has  
shot many iconic images over the years. 
Ferdi’s favourite from the ’60s is this one 
(right), of Jim Clark taking a leap at the 
Nürburgring’s Brunchen section in 1967.

Could Ferrari’s engineers be getting 
their own back on the photographers 
who’ve taken sneaky pictures of their 
cars? On a visit to the revamped  
Energy Station, the cheeky Maranello 
techies tried to sell off all the camera 
equipment that had been stored under 
the stairs by the lens men. They 
advertised the latest Canon EOS as 
‘freshly made’ and ‘a bargain’, while the 
oblivious photographers had lunch 
upstairs. But, as any Ferrari customer 

With Appro contracted to supply a high-
performance Xtreme-X2 supercomputer 

to Renault’s new CFD facility, we hack into 
more of the best artificial intelligence.

knows, they don’t do discounts and  
all the equipment was marked with 
stratospheric prices. 

F1 drivers seeking an advantage at the 
Singapore Grand Prix might want to head 
to the island between the German and 
Hungarian GPs for a spot of practice. 
From July 26-27 the Marina Bay tarmac 
will play host to a humble pro-kart race. 
Open to the public, the race will be the 
finale of Singapore’s K1 Motorsport 
Festival – a travelling show to popularise 
motorsport in the country, which is 
already underway. However, the karters 
will only get to sample the start-finish 
straight and paddock area, so perhaps  
it would be a more valuable racing 
experience for the tyre trolley boys.

Security for the Spanish Grand Prix  
is always tight, and there are always  
bag searches at many entrances to the 
circuit. But the question remains: just 
what are they being searched for?  
British ITV commentator James Allen 
was particularly miffed when he tried  
to enter the track with a full set of 
luggage. The bags were unzipped and  
his belongings searched. The guards then 
confiscated a deodorant can, claiming  
it was “a potentially lethal weapon”.

Legendary 
photographer 

Crispin Thruston 
and legendary Stone 

Keith Richards
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ccording to Søren Kierkegaard – the father 
of existentialism, in case you thought he was 
a centre forward in SerieA – “the daily press 

is the evil principle of the modern world.” Here, 
for this year’s first European race, a host of 
media I’d forgotten about is making its seasonal 
debut and adding to the European Mountain of 
Bad Journalism. What an odd bunch they are, all 
exhibiting the same kind of enthusiasm those of 
us in the hardcore brother/sisterhood just about 
summoned up in Melbourne. That mood has 
long since passed and we’re back to grinding 
away at the keyboard while these arrivistes are 
hopping up and down saying things like, “What’s 
the name of Hamilton’s new team-mate?” 

Even regulars can act like beginners. 
One English print journalist was 
worried he seemed to have put on 20 
kilos in between leaving home and 
getting dressed the next day, until 
he discovered he had packed his 
wife’s jeans. At least for once, he 
was the one wearing the trousers.  

Still on the subject of journalists, 
it’s time the older ones had their 
mental faculties tested before 
being allowed in the paddock.  
In a conference of F1 engineers 
discussing technical matters, one 
veteran commentator asked me: 
“Excuse me, did he just say that 
Bernie is going parachuting next 
weekend?” Time to go to the 
“They Think It’s All Over Home 
For Retired Commentators.” 

On Friday, McLaren put out a press 
release announcing the extension of 
their sponsorship deal with Hilton 
Hotels. It featured an interview with 
Lewis, extolling their virtues, their 

tranquil locations, the pleasures of listening to 
music in his room etc etc. It is far removed from 
my hotel. If journos had a hotel deal it would  
be with somewhere called CentreLodge Suites. 
As for extolling its virtues, the press release for 
my hotel here would read: “there is no need for  
a sound system in my room as the noise of 
Europop from the fairground outside goes on all 
night. Likewise, I don’t care about the lack of an 
Adult Channel, as the walls are so thin I get a 
clear picture of what is going on next door.” It’s 
very homely; I get to keep the same nylon sheets 
all week and there’s no chance of oversleeping, 
because the noise of trucks rumbling past on the 
motorway wakes me up at 4am. The staff could 

not be more attentive. They’re all illegal 
immigrants so don’t want anyone making  
a fuss and calling the police, and as for 
hygiene, the room is spotless as the 
cleaners have been taught the ‘face 
cloth-toilet bowl interface scenario,’ 
and they know how to ‘optimise’ it.”

I admit to being envious of Hamilton’s 
Hilton hideaway, especially when  

I saw the photo of young Lewis 
barefoot. After a long day in my 
Christian Louboutin Lola patent 
pumps, there is nothing I would 
like more than to slip them off 
and stick my feet in the mini bar. 
But in the CentreLodge Suites, 

walking on carpets is an absolute 
no-no, carrying a high risk of 
stepping on other peoples’ 
toe nail clippings or picking 
up a couple of Verrucas –  
and I’m sorry boys, but that 
does not mean going out 
with a Russian supermodel 
on each arm.

Back to the F1 grind, back to reality
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With a race to prepare for, you  
would expect people to have their 
minds on the job. Well, maybe not.
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There’s been lots of positive talk at Force 
India about the possibilities for reaching 
Q2, so it wasn’t surprising to see the VJM1s 
first out of the blocks, followed by the other 
traditional Q1 stugglers Super Aguri and 
Toro Rosso. Then, in a break with tradition, 
a Ferrari pulled out of the garage; Kimi 
Raikkonen deciding to take an early run. 
Kimi may not have been fully awake at that 
point, but a violent rumble over the kerbs 
did the trick and after a slow first effort he 
was soon up to speed. 

Fernando Alonso appeared to a hero’s 
welcome and duly obliged with a solid 
time, allowing Massa to take provisional 
pole with scarcely anyone noticing. Then 
Sébastien Bourdais lifted his Toro Rosso 
from 18th to 6th, triggering a mass exodus 
from the garages, and with three-and-a-
half minutes remaining the men in trouble 
were Fisichella, Vettel, Sutil, Sato, Davidson 
and Kovalainen – though the latter was 
setting purple times on his first hot lap. The 
other five dropped out, joined by Coulthard, 
whose tyre-choice gamble didn’t pay off.

Alonso did the decent thing and gave the 
crowd, and Renault’s Spanish sponsors, 
something to cheer about by going out 
early onto the clear track. His committed 
run put the R28 in the unaccustomed 
position of topping the timesheets, until 
Jarno Trulli provided some perspective 
with a much quicker lap. 

After the dust settled on the  initial 
action it became apparent that there isn’t 
really that much difference between the 
protagonists, with the gaps between the 
positions measured in thousandths rather 
than tenths. Most of the field were using 
the medium compound tyres to squeeze 
out every advantage. Nick Heidfeld was an 
exception on the harder compound, with 
which he could do no better than a 
provisional 11th position. Robert Kubica, 
by contrast was sitting on top of the times.

With three minutes of the session 
remaining, the drivers facing elimination 
were Heidfeld, Nakajima, Rosberg, 
Button, Bourdais and – by virtue of staying 
in the garage until very last – Massa. The 
Brazilian soon rectified the problem  
with a series of purple sectors and the top  
slot. In the final analysis his slot was filled 
by Rubens Barrichello, who will start his 
record-equalling race from unlucky 11th. 
 

Jarno Trulli went out first and fought his 
way around a lap that was two-and-a-
half seconds off his low-fuel time. It was 
soon eclipsed by Hamilton going a 
second quicker and Massa faster still. 
Then everyone went faster than Jarno.  
The second runs saw purple zones 
spread across the board. Both McLarens 
briefly flickered, and Kubica put in his 
now-usual flyer, but the Ferraris seemed 
to have everything under control. At 
least until Alonso popped up with 
something to bring the crowd to its feet. 
Fernando might be the first to stop this 
afternoon, but the real question is 
whether or not he’s going to get in the 
way of a straight fight between the 
Ferraris. Massa may have more fuel than 
Raikkonen, but it isn’t going to matter if 
he can’t get past the Renault.

…but it’s Alonso the 
showman who brings the 
crowd to its feet.
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Today Valentino Rossi announced that he would 
not be renewing his contract with Yamaha for 
the 2007 MotoGP season. In a simple statement, 
Rossi thanked Yamaha for their support over 
the years, but did not elaborate on his future 
plans. Having hinted strongly that he does not 
approve of the Honda-led adoption of the 800cc 
engine specification coming into force for 
MotoGP next year, the reigning champion’s 
comments further fuelled speculation that he 
will switch to four wheels and the Ferrari 
Formula One team next year.

Toyota today announced the signing of Felipe 
Massa for the 2007 Formula One season. Massa, 
so far winless for Ferrari, is out of contract at the 
end of this year. His future has been in doubt 
since Ferrari began to show an interest in 
Valentino Rossi and rumours began to circulate 
about a Ferrari option on Kimi Raikkonen.

Michael Schumacher blew the 2006 
championship wide open today, moving to 
within two points of title rival Fernando Alonso. 
He then confirmed, as many expected, that he 
will continue to race for Ferrari in 2007. While 
Kimi Raikkonen, favourite to join him, has 
remained characteristically tight-lipped, 
MotoGP star Valentino Rossi has made no 
secret of his desire to move to F1. While Ferrari 
do not appear overly enamoured of Rossi’s pace, 
he is a strong favourite of both the Italian public 
and press, while also having the backing of F1 
ringmaster Bernie Ecclestone.

Michael Schumacher today introduced 
Valentino Rossi as his 2007 Ferrari team-mate. 
To a packed Maranello town square, Schumi 
explained that a large part of his decision to 
extend his contract was the prospect of being 
able to work with Rossi. Ferrari parent company 
Fiat are no doubt very happy with the Italian’s 
decision to switch codes. Rossi provides a great 

boost to Fiat’s comeback from the brink of 
extinction, reinforcing the idea of the company 
as dynamic and individualistic. So keen were 
Fiat to associate with Rossi, wild speculation 
even suggested they would sponsor his Yamaha 
MotoGP team, had the Italian stayed with bikes. 

Despite the much-hyped McLaren dream team 
of Alonso and Raikkonen, and the even-more-
hyped arrival of Valentino Rossi at Ferrari, it was 
business as usual in Melbourne, with Michael 
Schumacher setting down a championship 
marker with a dominant performance at Albert 
Park. Technical difficulties in qualifying left 
Rossi starting the race in 16th position. A solid, if 
unspectacular, recovery drive eventually saw 
him finish eighth to score a point on his debut.

Ferrari one-two at Monza! While Michael 
Schumacher’s imperious victory proved  
wrong those who thought his recent retirement 
announcement would affect the team, Valentino 
Rossi’s third podium finish of the season 
suggests that his early-season difficulties 
adapting to the miniscule F1 braking distances 
seem to be behind him – and his mid-season 
decision to return to MotoGP with Ducati for 
2008 now seems rather hasty. Just don’t mention 
that to Felipe Massa – after a torrid season at 
Toyota, Ferrari seem likely to exercise their 
option to bring the Brazilian back to Maranello.

Mercedes DTM rookie Lewis Hamilton 
clinched the 2007 title at Hockenheim today. 
Hamilton has occasionally tested for the 
McLaren F1 team and is expected to take the 
reserve role full-time in 2008. He may go one 
better and land the seat vacated by Ferrari-
bound Raikkonen. McLaren had the better car 
for most of 2007, but Alonso and Raikkonen 
have continually taken points off each other, and 
Michael Schumacher will almost certainly retire 
with an eighth world title. McLaren may choose 
to give Alonso an easier run in 2008 by pairing 
him with the inexperienced Hamilton. 
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The Red Bull Energy Station is back, 
and welcomed La Formula Unas to 
the season’s first Chilled Thirstday.



Has anyone experienced more in F1 – or 

in life – than Niki Lauda? Backmarker, 

champion, commentator, team principal, 

pilot, CEO; back from the dead, retiring, 

returning… the Once and Future King.  

This is his career in pictures. By Matt Youson.
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The Rat 

The Professor

Hunt the Shunt

The Monza Gorilla 

The gentleman of Turin 

The Bear 

Il Leone

The Pampas Bull 

Kamikaze
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Since everyone else takes the Bridgestone Karting Challenge 
very, very seriously, we decided to do the same… 

24hr

It’s her birthday 
today, so we 
asked Red Bull’s 
hospitality 
manager what 
she’d like
as gifts.

The MD of F1 hospitality specialists LSA knows a thing or two about catering to 
people’s tastes – but who would she share her own chocolate mousse with?

He’s always been a hero of 
mine. I wouldn’t have wanted 
to marry him, though, as he sent 
his wife into the armed forces 
to learn to be a radio operator 
so that she could assist on 
his expeditions! 

 
A great companion with a wealth 

of worthwhile opinions gained 
from so many years in racing.

One of the best stage performers 
I have ever seen, with a wicked 
sense of humour. Hopefully he’d 
play for us while we had dessert!

I wanted to be a zoologist as 

a child and read all his books, 
wishing I had such an interesting 
family (and other animals).

He’s sexy and intelligent, which is 
simply the best combination. 

A simple meal, prepared by friend 
and master chef Lyndy Redding 

of Absolute Taste: The appetiser 
would be carpaccio with a 1997 
Louis Roederer Cristal Brut 
Champagne; the main course 
roast chicken with perfect roast 
potatoes, stuffing and asparagus 
with a Gevrey-Chambertin 
Premier Cru; and for dessert, 
a dark chocolate mousse with 
strawberries and a Château 
d’Yquem. I can taste it already!
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ally driving wasn’t really my forte – to 
quote the late, great, pro rally driver 
Tony Pond: “Eric, you couldn’t drive a 

soapy stick up a dog’s bottom.” He was right, so  
I decided to get my thrills co-driving with people 
who could drive better than me – not that you 
would know it from these photos.

The driver was Kevin Blick, who thinks he 
was a journalist for Autocar magazine at the 
time of this event, about a quarter of a century 
ago. The event was the Lindisfarne Rally, 
tackling the infamous Kielder Forest and a few 
laps of airfields and military roads known as the 
Otterburn Ranges in north-east England. Our 
“service crew” – and I use the term loosely – 
consisted of my not-yet-wife and a mate in a 
yellow Ford Capri. This was the era that good 

taste forgot – just look at the vinyl roof on the 
rally car, which I forgot to mention was 
something called a Group 1 Hillman Avenger. 

The rally consisted of a quick thrash around 
the tarmac special stages, a lap of Kielder Forest 
and then back for another run at the tarmac. 
This was the first time Kevin had driven tarmac 
stages on grooved race tyres, as used by Formula 
Ford cars. Having survived the forests, we 
returned to the airfield. Kevin decided to turn 
up the power for the second run. 

“Bloody hell, the grip from these tyres is 
unbelievable,” he barked over the intercom as 
we charged flat-out through a left-hander.  
I knew something was wrong, because I was 
looking down, rather than across, at my driver, 
and the two wheels on my side were well off the 

ground. “I think you might be going a bit too 
quickly,” I whimpered. Sure enough, at the next 
corner, we reached the limit of adhesion and the 
car flipped. It seemed to stop after one roll, so  
I stopped screaming. But then, the forces of 
physics took over and it felt as though a giant 
hand had picked up the car and just thrown it 
down the road. Spectators reckoned we rolled 
six times, including a couple of end-over-end 
flips. We were unhurt, but disappointed we 
couldn’t drive the car home. And yes, I do know 
our start number; “69” is the same both ways up!

The next time I sat in a rally car was 
to read pace notes to World Rally 
Champion Didier Auriol in 
practice. Sitting next to Kevin 
Blick was much more exciting.

CRASH COURSE

ERIC SILBERMANN
Rally driving isn’t one of Eric’s talents, so Red Bull’s Head of Communications  

decided he’d stick to reading notes. But even that ended disastrously.

Share your  best smash-ups. Email: secretservice@ukredbulletin. com

Whoops!
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   Who started out where, and when?
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