Blaﬂlin‘ﬂjor second glare, the little white Bug driven by Friderich overtakes the Rolland-Pilain piloted by Gabriel.
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Llew the Giante

Bugatti type 13 engine shown here is
almost identical twin of the Grand Prix
car which amazed the Sarthe boys.
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“racing machines” came to a screwball end one scorch-
ing July Sunday in 1911, at the wildcat Grand Prix de
France. When that carnival of comedy and catastrophe had
run its course over the 33.5 mile Sarthe-Le Mans Circuit,
one French journalist rubbed astonished cyes, dipped his
quill, and solemnly declared: “Never, since the first races at
the dawn of the automobile, has one seen such a slaughter.”
He was a little too dazed to realize it. but he had just
scen David slay Goliath, A pipsqueak 660 pound, 1.3 liter
voiturette, entered by a cocky voung designer so little
known that advance stories carried his name as Bergati and
Babati, had wiped the track with tradition. It proved that a
racing car didn’t have to be oversize and overweight, and
that while it was spectacular to be fast and furious, it was
better to be fast and eflicient. Though the newcomer only
ook a theoretical second place, experts recognized it as the
racing car of the future. A few were so impressed that they
even learned how to spell Bugatti.

Race crowds were ready for anything in those days when
chain-drive juggernauts tore the top off roads that had no
particular surface to begin with, and tire trouble was gen-
erally ignored until the lumbering lumps had shed their
rims and begun hopping along on their spokes like dicky
birds. Two drivers in an 1896 race dropped out when they
were charged by a bull: another, in the same race, retired
suddenly when a tree fell on him. In the 1908 Grand Prix,
a contestant was treacherously torpedoed by the wread off
one of his own tires, which sneaked up from behind and
knocked him cold.

These were odd mishaps in otherwise normal races, but
nothing in the 1911 Grand Prix was normal. Ten out of
fourteen starters fell victim to mechanical disintegration,
sudden death, thirst, and a furious attack by sun-crazed
white butterflies. Only one car managed to complete the
required twelve laps within the allotted eight hours, and
when exasperated gendarmes finally threw the roads open
to traffic, three cars still trying to finish were engulfed by
enraged spectators,

1911 was the best possible year for Bugatti’s epoch-making
runabout to show its stuft against the big machinery. French
manufacturers were so horrified at Germany's clean sweep in
the 1908 Grand Prix that they signed an ironclad agree-
ment to shun racing — a case of sulks that knocked out
official competition in 1909 and 1910. By 1911, the popu.
lace was hungry for a little of the real thing, but the big
manufacturers still refused to come out and play. A race
might only prove how much better somebody else’s
product was!

Nevertheless, the Automobile Club de la Sarthe decided
to scratch up a wildcat contest. Maybe the cars wouldn't
be the latest thing, but at least they'd be big, and with
nothing clse worthwhile taking place in France, practically
all the important drivers were available and eager.

July 7th was pencilled in as the day, but near the end of
June there were so few cars entered that it looked as though
the drivers were going to have to put on short pants and
run around the track. Private owners were reluctant to risk
their vehicles in such a rough-and-ready event, and a trio of
barnstorming Americans scornfully brushed oft an invita-
tion on the grounds that for them to compete against the
old, sketchily-prepared cars that had signed up would just
be taking candy from a baby, The Club called the whole
thing off.

Then, encouraged by the promise of a Savanmah Grand
Prize F.LA.T., they called it on again for two weeks later,
with a new, vague formula: “Mechanical vehicles with four
wheels.” A gagster might have entered a trolley car, and the
organizers were so hungry for starters they probably would
have accepted it. What's more, it would have stood a better

(Continued on page 58)

THE era of the 2000 pound, 10 liter, fire.snorting

Hémery, in his Fiat just after winning
the race is congratulated by the
SAC members who sponsored the event,

Friderich and mechanic after race. Poor
mech looks beal after holding tire
throughout entire ten laps.

Plagued by clouds of dust and buller-
flies (stuck to grille), Fournier and
Louvel dog their last lap together.

25



DECEMBER 56

SCOTTOP

Reinforced Fiberglas Hardtops
for Sports Cars

1956 Corvette $175 FOB San Diego
54-55 Corvette $155 FOB San Diego

ADDS
STYLE
PROTECTION
UTILITY

SPORTS CARS ILLUSTRATED

Largest manufacturer of Corvette
hardtops now in production on
custom “‘Scottop’ for Jaguar
Rdsts. Beautifully finished in any
standard Du Pont lacquer or in
primer. Order now for immediate
delivery.

Jaguar (XK-120) $175 FOB San Diego
MG “TD” & “TF” $125 FOB San Diege

“'Scottops’ are so easy to install
or remove. Less than a minute for
one person. Super-light. No bolts

required.

Scott Manufacturing Co.

485 N. Richfield Avenue
El Cajon, California

DON'T GET CAUGHT with your
RESERVE DOWN, install a
RESERVE REMINDER
on your V-W now.

$3.95 complete
Kit includes light switch and directions
15 Minute Installation * Money-Bock Guarantee
Ar Your Dealers or Order Direct

AUTOHAUS ACCESSORIES
P. O. BOX 41, MADISON 1, WIsC.
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(Continued from page 25)
than halfway chance of finishing in
the money.

Dry Run

There were many problems that
Sunday, July 23rd. It was one of the
hottest days of 1911, and, through an
organizational slip-up, the local cafes
had run out of wine. (In France this
amounts to a national disaster.) Ac-
cording to a chorus of press jeers, vio-
lent even for France, eight of the
fourteen automobiles ready to go into
action at Le Mans on the humid,
cloudless morning of the 23rd, weren't
worth bothering about. The Porthos,
the Alcyon, the Excelsior-Boulogne
and the Corre-La Licorne were old
heaps resurrccted for the sake of start-
ing money, they suggested. The three
2 stroke Cotes were racing above their
class, and as for the Bergati or Babati,
or whatever its name was, nobody had
ever heard of it.

The F.LAT. was the star of the
line-up; a chunky, heavy.springed ve-
hicle with a bluff expanse of dash-
board and a steering column that camc
almost vertically up from the floor-
boards. It sounded like a locomotive;
under the hood were 10.5 liters of
slow.revving engine.

Next to the F.ILA.T. in size was a
185x160 Lorraine.Dietrich, driven by
young Arthur Duray, another popular
favorite. Almost as big was an ancient
Cottin-Desgouttes. The only cars that
bore any resemblance to a team, were
three brand new Rolland-Pilain  —
racing-looking, four cylinder monsters
with long, acrodynamic tails, a bore
and stroke of 110x160 millimeters,
overhead cams, and chain drive. In
charge ol these were three of racing’s
top names: Gabriel, Fauquet, and
Rigal.

First to get the starting flag, at 8:01,
was Maurice Fournier, local garage
owner, motorcycle champion, and kid
brother of a prominent driver. In the
mechanic’s seat of the four.year-old
Corre-La Licorne was a Le Mans
youngster named Louvel, who had
never been in a race before. He had
helped Fournier prepare the car after
the garage closed for the night

The others followed them off at one-
minute intervals. The Fiat was ninth
to start, with the Bugatti, driven by
Ernest Friderich, right behind it. The

crowd’s first reaction to the Bug was a
howl of laughter. Not only did it look
too much like a toy to be taken seri-
ously, but with typical Bugatti cocki-
ness young Ettore had neglected to
provide any place for the spare wheel.
Since race regulations required a spare
wheel, the mechanic had to sit holding
the thing in his lap.

The cars started going to picces at
the first curve, when De Vere, shifting
down on one of the Cotes, suddenly
had an unemployed gear lever in one
hand and a fast motorcar in the other.
He abandoned ship. Fournier was the
first around the course, having done
the lap in 30 minutes, 29 seconds. This
came as a surprise, for both Barriaux
and Duray, who started within two
minutes of him, had cars fast enough
to make up the differences over 33.5
miles.

Les Boches

Though it was hardly 9 A.M., the
sun was already fierce, Swéat misted
the drivers’ goggles, while spectators,
rinsing their parched throats with
white wine, fought a losing battle with
the dust. At this point the butterflies
went berserk. Great clouds of them,
white and innocent-looking, rose from
the fields. The drivers immediately
dubbed them “les Boches,” because
they were wearing the German racing
color, but in a few moments it was
clear that this wasn't anything like a
strong enough name. Windshields and
goggles went opaque with the remains
of smashed insects, and radiators were
so completely plugged up that clouds
of steam were soon trailing the
contestants.

The first car to be put out of the
race by the butterflies was Ollier's
Cote, whose radiator burst like a gey-
ser. Fauquet’'s Rolland.Pilain sizzled to
a dead stop, its magneto gummed up
with broiled butterfly hash. The Por-
thos, too, was in bad trouble. It limped
to the pits with a cracked cylinder,
winning the peculiar distinction of the
least dramatic retirement of the race.
Amusement was changing to respect as
the little Bugatti burbled confidently
along, the only car not bothered by
butterflies or tire trouble. Friderich's
mechanic would have welcomed the
chance to get the heavy Rudge-Whit.
worth wheel off his knees for a while,
but the Bug took the grandstand hair-
pin elegantly in top gear without a
skid. All the other cars had to shift
down, and most left black rubber on
the road anyhow.

Only an hour and a half of the
scheduled eight hours had gone by,
and already the heat, the butterflies,
and the generally ropy state of the
competing cars had reduced the field



to nine. The pits were a puddle.
Duray, who had a reputation for ecasy-
going cheerfulness, was fed up with
his old Lorraine-Dietrich which chewed
up its fried tires and washed them
down with radiator water. His sunny
disposition was partially restored by
his mechanic, who dumped the first
bucket of water into the radiator and
sloshed the next one over Duray,

Dust, Breakdowns, BUGS

Perhaps the biggest name in the race
was Gabriel, who had made his repu.
tation during the Paris-Bordeaux race
of 1903, which he covered in such a
dense cloud of dust that he had to
steer by watching the tops of the pop-
lar trees planted alongside the roads.
What the dust had failed to do the
butterflies almost accomplished, for his
magneto was also piled thick with
corpses, just as Fauquet's was. How:.
ever, Gabriel and his mechanic man.
aged to clean it up sufficiently to re-
turn to the race. The only retirement
during the fourth lap was Riviere,
whose Excelsior broke its timing gear.

As Maurice Fournier passed the
grandstand, spectators remarked on
how pale, tense and nervous he looked.
He seemed to be driving in a way best
calculated to tear the wheels of his
Corre.La Licorne as he whipped
around the dangerous curves at speed,
pursuing Duray, who was in the lead.

Lying third, Hémerey decided that
the sixth lap was his time for moving
up in the F.LAT. and his Le Mans
neighbors, Fournier and the young
Louvel, were to be his first victims.
Although he had started almost a
quarter of an hour after the Corre, he
had cut its lead down to under two
minutes. On the 13 mile straight be.
tween Le Mans and the village of
Eccomoy, he determined to wipe it
out altogether.

For a while Fournier managed to
keep a hood’s length ahead of the
F.IA.T. but the Italian car relent-
lessly closed the gap, and, being newer
and healthier, began to pull ahead.
Hémery was two-thirds past the Corre
when the French car's axle snapped in
the middle. The wheels chaffed crazily
on the brass radiator, the broken ends
of the axle plowed a hundred yard
furrow in the road, and then the car
spun off, overturned into the ditch,
and caught fire. Fournier was killed in.
stantly; Louvel died in the hospital
that evening,

Next on Hémery's list was an attack
on the lead position, held by Duray.
This was really a battle of titans, for
while Duray's Dietrich had an engine
capacity of 9.3 liters, (each of its four

(Continued on page 60)

All over the world

HRHing of the Road!

LUCAS original equipment
for all British Cars

British car owners all over the world know the Lucas

symbol..

.their guarantee of the finest possible quality in

lighting and ignition equipment — and famous Girling
brakes and shock absorbers! Standard for the majority of
British made cars, Lucas equipment demonstrates its un-
matched dependability time after time.

So to maintain peak efficiency in your British made car be
sure to replace Lucas with Lucas! You'll find Lucas re-
placement parts in stock at better garages and British car
dealers throughout the United States, Ask your dealer to
show you the entire line of Lucas “King of the Road”

deluxe accessories.
Right from the start ...

Fh,_wrnu ed in the Uni

LUCAS ELECTRICM smwcss INC.

Right for replacement!

Acclaimed by thousands of

stock, hot rod and customizing enthu

Complete with 000 o< the weider of 1001 uses

Twin Carben Arc

Torch and soces- Easky operated from properly wired

sories . . . to 110 voIt AC or DC line. The Ideal

handle oll metal- Eift with a life-long use. . . . Order

craft work. today on 10 day money back guarantee
Literature on larger equipment on request
FOUR-WAY WELDER COMPANY Dept.

1810 South Federal St., Chicago 16, Illinois, Fa9N

M.G., JAGUAR OR VOLKSWAGEN

Key Chain with Miniature Auto......... $1.75
Key Chain with Emblem. ..... ...$1.50
Miniature Automobile Ladies’ Pin.... $1.60
Tie Clip & Cuff Link Set s ..$4.50
Picturesque Sport Car Note P $1.00

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BROCHUR
Prices include Postage & Tax—No C.0.D.'s
M.G. AND C. COMPANY

P.O. Box 2514 * Cheekiowaga 25, N. Y.
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ACCESSORIES

announces a complete line of

PORSCHE and VOLKSWAGEN
christmas gift selections:

Luggage Racks 29.50 up
Fuel Gauges 16.00 uvp
Oil Temperature

Gauges 16.00 up
Spare Wheel

Tool Kits 22.50
Terry Cloth

Slip Covers 10.00

(Front V-W Only, Specify Year)

These are only a few of our items

Turbo Discs 22.50
Clocks 18.00 uvp
Ammeters 6.00
Deluxe Keys 1.50
Abarth Mufflers 32.50 vp
Seat Recliners 16.00 vp
Mirrors 3.50 vp
Tire Gauges 3.50 up

Write for Catalog

Distributors for: Oilzum Oil Producis
Englebert Tires
Continental Tires

COMPETITION ACCESSORIES

11704 Ventura Blvd. Studio City 1, Calif.

Dealer Inquiries Invited
C.0.D.s OK
Calif. Residents Add Sales Tax

ANOTHER
STAUNCH BOOSTER
OF ISKENDERIAN CAMS—
Carl C. Koeffler, Austin-Healey owner.
Rendefilg‘ service and information far
beyond mere sale of a cam has been
our motto. More and more, owners of
Foreign Cars and Sports Cars are turning
to Iskenderian for advice and equipment
to place their cars in a performance
category far above their fellow sportsmen.

Iskenderian grinds more cams for these
cars than all other cam grinders put
together. With the world's largest facil-
ities for research, testing and manufac-
turing of racing cams Iskenderian is way
out front both in design and performance.

CAMS IN STOCK FOR:

* VOLKSWAGEN
* PORSCHE
* JAGUAR
* AUSTIN-HEALEY
*TR2,3
* MG

Write for Information and
Literature on YOUR car.

ED ISKENDERIAN

6338 Slauson Ave. Culver City, Calif. TE 0081
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FM—AM SHORT WAVE

The finest reproduction of sound can add even
more zest to the joy of driving. If you have
ever experienced hi-fi music in the home, and
missed it in your car, Becker autoradios make
music come alive — from the shimmer of the
cgmbais to the throb of the tympani. Add to
this the superb tonal quality of FM and the
adventure of short wave — there is a new ex-
perience waiting for you at your Becker dealer.
Choose from the automotive tuning ‘‘Mexico™
or the push button "Europa’ — the ''Reims"
short wave adapter (6 band spread) can be
added to either model.

S$TD. EQUIP. ON ALL MERCEDES BENZ CARS.

_EeCcKker
- =
Distributing Company
421 So. Western Ave., Los Angeles 5, Calif.
(West of Mississippl)
WITTE Import Distributors
125 So, 16th St., Philadelphia 2, Pa.
(East of Mississippi)
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pistons had an awe-inspiring diameter
of well over seven inches!) the F.LLAT.
topped it with more than 1,000 c.c. to
spare, It had 10.5 liters under its hood.

Victory At Last

Hémery caught up to Duray almost
opposite the smoking wreck of Four.
nier's car, but history was not repeat.
ing itsell. The Dietrich was fighting
valiantly for every inch — until sud-
denly Hémery had matters all his own
way. There was a crunch and the
Lorraine-Dietrich’s engine raced madly.
Its differential had ceased differentia.
ting between the relative merits of go
and blow.

This left Hémery in the lead, fol-
lowed by Barriaux in the Alcyon, Frid-
erich in the Bugatti, Gabriel in the
Rolland.Pilain and Leduc in the last
remaining Cote. The crowd had com.
pletely lost interest in the race, since
watching it consisted of long and
thirsty periods of nothing to see but
dust and butterflies followed at half-
hour intervals by a chugging automo.
bile. Only the Bug retained its charm;
it was the liveliest thing on the track
or in the stands.

There was hardly a flicker of inter.
est when, in the eighth lap, Barriaux
and the Coate failed to appear. Specta.
tors were busy making scenes at the
race buffets and roadside calés which
had run out of cool drinks, Officials,
though, feared the worst, and were
completely baffled by the fact that
there were no reports of an accident
along the 33 mile course. It wasn't un.
til the race was over that the Barriaux
story came out. His engine had started
to miss. He got out to investigate, and
keeled over. His mechanic bundled
him back in the car and drove to a
nearby farmhouse, where officials later
discovered him, much improved by
some apple brandy — the selfsame
calvados that aided so many G.L's in
the Normandy invasion.

It would be wrong to say the race
ended. It just petered out after Hém.
ery brought the F.LAT, in after its
twelfth lap, for the police kept to the
letter of their permit and opened the
roads despite the fact that Friderich
on the Bugatti was two laps behind,
and the last Rolland-Pilainand the last
Cote had three laps still to go. When
the crowds were let loose the two big
cars pulled over to the side of the road
and waited. Friderich snaked the Bu.
gatti back to the pits. Though there
was hardly anyone left in the stands
to see a tired official give him the
checkered flag, he had made racing
history. The orders that started com.
ing into the new Bugatti plant at
Molsheim soon proved that.

Merwin Dembling



