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Let me get the apology in early! If your 
love of classics doesn’t extend to WWII 
aircraft, then this may not be your 
favourite issue of Motoring Classics! 
However, if you’re fortunate enough to 
have taken to the skies in a Supermarine 
Spitfire, then you’ll understand my 
burning need to share details of my 
recent experience with all and sundry. 
And if you haven’t, then I hope my purple 
prose will convince you to book your 
place in the blue yonder - it could be the 
best thing you ever do. Military aircraft 
also feature among pages 10-13 – 
that’s because the aviation depictions of 
renowned artist Michael Turner are every 
bit as alluring as his motorsport ones.

This year is the 50th anniversary of the 
death of Donald Campbell, who died on 
Coniston Water attempting to better his 
own water speed record, yet he remains 
the only person to break both world 
land and water records in the same 
year. A complex character who began 
life in the shadow of his famous father, 
Donald unquestionably deserves wider 
recognition for his own extraordinary 
achievements. We do our modest bit 
towards redressing the balance.

This issue’s Missing Moniker is devoted 
to the Brough Superior – not the 
motorcycle, but the considerably less 
famous car, of which only c.100 were 
made, while our Classic Character 
concerns Amherst Villiers, a man whose 
talented fingers found their way into a 
unique variety of pies, from the famous 
racing Bugattis of Raymond Mays to 
portraits of Ian Fleming and Graham Hill.

With 2017 coming to a close we 
also: review BMH’s participation in the 
inaugural 3 Hour Classic Relay; take 
a peek at a few of the many Motoring 
Classics products that’d make ideal 
Christmas presents for classic car 
enthusiasts; and look ahead to the 
second Historic Motorsport International 
show, that takes place at ExCeL, 
London, February 15-18.

Happy reading and a very  
merry Christmas!

Follow us on:

@MotoringClassic

Motoring Classics

Above: what might have been - the one and only V12-engined Brough Superior, complete 
with striking ‘razor edge’ coachwork by Charlesworth
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BOOK REVIEW 
Another great potential gift for classic motoring 
enthusiasts is Rule Britannia – the latest book by 
Motoring Classics friend John Nikas. Exhaustively 
researched and written in an easy-flowing but 
authoritative style, it is lavishly illustrated and 
as alluring for anybody interested in Britain’s 
post-war social history as those inspired by the 
mark made on the world by AC, Aston Martin, 
Austin-Healey, Jaguar, MG, the Mini, Morgan 
and Triumph. Available from Chaters, Hortons, 
Amazon, and the publisher - Coachbuilt Press. 
ISBN: 978-0-988273308-2.

Motoring Classics reproduction 
in whole or any part of any text,  
photograph or illustration without  
written permission of the publisher 
is strictly prohibited. The publish-
er makes every effort to ensure 
the magazine’s contents are correct 
but can accept no  responsibility 
for any effects from errors  
or omissions.  

NB Motoring Classics is the printed 
and online publication of British Motor 
Heritage and its retail trading arm.

Publisher:
British Motor Heritage Limited, 
Range Road, Cotswold Business 
Park, Witney  OX29 OYB, UK
Tel: +44 (0)1993 707200
Email: info@bmh-ltd.com

Editorial:
Gordon Bruce Associates
Email: info@gordonbruce.com
Web:  www.gordonbruce.com 
 
Design and production:
Flipside Group
www.flipsidegroup.com
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MGOC SPARES
Back in 1973 Martin Bentley was 
involved in the foundation of the 
MG Owners’ Club, which his brother 
Roche then ran for many years 
and is still associated with to this 
day. Martin’s career took a linked 
but separate path. A car mad 
youngster, he purchased his first 
MGB aged 17 and soon discovered 
that, aside of the vehicles 
themselves, MG dealers only dealt 
in hard parts – offering little or 
nothing in the way of accessories 
to improve the basic models. By 
the late ‘70s he was supplying 
such MG specialists as Brown & 
Gammons with door mirrors, mud 
flaps, uprated exhaust systems, 
over-mats etc, with which MG 
drivers could enhance their 
ownership experience. To make 
the business fully viable he then 
added replacement parts to his 
offering and his company, MGOC 
Spares, was truly up and running.

His timing was good, as the disastrous 
closure of the MG factory served to 
heighten interest in the marque, and by 
the ‘90s his expanding business was 
operating from a variety of premises 
and requiring urgent consolidation. An 
old railway site was purchased in the 
picturesque village of Swavesey just 

north of Cambridge, on which Bentley 
constructed a large purpose-built 
headquarters that runs the length of 
the three-acre plot. At one end lies the 
showroom, ‘a magnet for enthusiasts 
worldwide’, while the other is dedicated 
to the MGOC Workshop, which 
handles restorations, body repairs 
and resprays, servicing, mechanical 
repairs, performance upgrades etc. 

Sandwiched in the middle is the multi-
storey warehousing where 30,000 
part lines valued at some £7 million 
are stored, and from where over ½ 
million MG components are distributed 
annually; primarily for the MGA, MGB, 
MGB V8, MGC, Midget, and MGF and 
TF models. These days orders are 
taken at the counter, placed on-line 

24/7, or arrive by email or phone 
– the staff handle no less than 700-
800 calls per day. Fifty percent of 
the company’s trade sales head 
overseas and European deliveries 
are sufficient to warrant a pair of 
company vans permanently on the 
road, while there’s a constant stream 
of items being freighted around the 
rest of the globe. When parts become 
unobtainable, MGOC Spares scours 
the world for quality replacements at 
suitably competitive prices. The total 
turnover of this flourishing enterprise 
currently stands at £10-11 million per 
annum, and it’s still growing sufficiently 
fast to justify a £¼ million investment 
in new software that will take 
effect in 2018. More information at  
www.mgocspares.co.uk.   
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Are you a fellow Merlinitis sufferer – somebody whose neck hairs automatically stand to attention at the sound of any aircraft 
powered by one or more of Rolls-Royce’s matchless Merlin engines? Though a post-war baby, it’s a disease I’ve had as long as I 
can remember – I guess it must be genetic. It first manifested itself when, as a short-trousered schoolboy, I patiently constructed 
Airfix models of Spitfires, Hurricanes and Lancasters – their little plastic powerplants may have been mute, but my imagination 
more than compensated for that. Then came the posters and paintings to be followed by a pair of battle-scarred 1/8 scale remote 
control Spitfires, and an ever-mounting desire to experience full-size Merlin magic first-hand. 

First came a taxi-ride in the Lincolnshire Aviation Centre’s Lancaster, NX611 (Just Jane). To climb aboard was a privilege and the 
soundtrack intoxicating, but aircraft were built to fly and that box now had to be ticked. My more magnanimous friends celebrated 
their 60th birthdays with lavish parties but, courtesy of my ever-tolerant wife, I did so with an airborne hour in the Canadian 
Warplane Heritage Museum’s Lancaster, which included an unforgettable Dambuster-style run over Lake Eerie. What could possibly 
top such an astonishing experience? Answer – taking to the sky in the daddy of all WWII aeroplanes, a Supermarine Spitfire. 
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Gordon Bruce recounts the realisation of a life-long dream.

BANDITS
AT 4 O’CLOCK
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October 3, 2017 was unquestionably 
the best day of my life to date. Seventy 
years and one day old, I awoke to a sun-
drenched sky in the knowledge that the 
weather Gods had heeded my prayers 
and I was finally about to fly in a genuine 
WWII Spitfire – the type of fighter aircraft 
that, together with the Hawker Hurricane, 
defeated the Luftwaffe in the Battle of 
Britain and was the enemy’s most feared 
aerial opponent of the entire conflict. To 
many eyes, including my own, it is also 
one of the most beautiful aeroplanes 
ever built, some 89 percent of which 
were powered by the mellifluous Merlin. 
Everything I’ve ever read suggested 
flying experiences just don’t get any 
better. Could reality possibly match the 
dream? I was about find out.

The venue was the multi-faceted 
Goodwood estate which, as RAF 
Westhampnett, was the satellite station 
to RAF Tangmere from which such ace 
pilots as Douglas Bader operated during 
the war - it was also where I witnessed 
my first motor race 20 years later. 
Nowadays it is home to the Boultbee 
Flight Academy, which owns the 1944 
Spitfire MK IX Trainer SM520. The word 
trainer is fundamental, as it confirms two 
seats. Such versions never progressed 
beyond the prototype stage during 
hostilities, but c.20 MKIX Spitfires had 
a second cockpit added in the ‘50s and 
a few more have been so converted 
since. SM520 is one of the latter. 
Thanks to a relatively recent change in 
CAA regulations (which Boultbee actively 

lobbied for), experiencing a Spitfire is 
no longer restricted to the few lucky 
people licensed to fly them solo. Indeed, 
assuming you are over 18 years of age 
and reasonably fit and able, the only 
requirement for passengers is a will to 
fly and a cheque for £2,550 inc VAT. A 
lot of money yes, but put into context it’s 
approximately equivalent to just 1,020 
cappuccinos, 700 pints of beer, or c.75 
tanks of petrol for a family car.

Four lucky fellows experienced SM520 
on October 3, the prelude to which was 
an in-depth briefing that very sensibly 
explained the different level of risk 
between flying on holiday aboard an 
Airbus A320 and prowling the skies in an 
ex-military aircraft built to survive mere 

Gordon Bruce recounts the realisation of a life-long dream.

Above left: the editor (left) gives a sincere thank you to ace pilot Jim Schofield. Top right: SM250 about to taxi to the runway. Below left: a Spitfire and a 
clear blue sky - a magic combination. Below middle: the pre-flight briefing was understandably comprehensive. Below right: bolted in and ready for the off

Continued overleaf
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months; not the 73 years it has achieved 
so far. This was our chance to reverse 
out of the commitment and obtain a full 
refund. No hands were raised! We then 
learnt what to do should it be necessary 
to exit the aircraft in flight. Happily it 
wasn’t, but I’ll probably never forget the 
sequence - ‘lower the seat, jettison the 
canopy, unlatch the door, unbuckle the 
seat belt, dive for the wing tip, and pull 
the parachute’s D-ring’. 

The next link in the flight chain was to be 
kitted out with a flame-retardant flying 
suit, helmet with voice-activated intercom, 
and pair of smart leather gloves. Now we 
looked just like the pilot of the day, Jim 
Schofield, but, as we know, appearances 
can be deceptive. This charmingly 
modest man briefly alluded to experience 
of Harriers and even F-35s, but failed to 
mention he could fly a Super Cub before 
he could drive, flew 70 hours of combat 
in the 2003 Gulf War, and was among the 
first three people in the world to land a 
stealth fighter on an aircraft carrier at 
night. Now a First Officer with BA, he has 
amassed over 5,000 hours on 85 types 
of aircraft. I could go on, but suffice to 
say we were in very good hands!

My first thoughts on being bolted into the 
rear seat was how trusting such pilots 
have to be, considering their passengers 
are sitting in a live cockpit and, though 
I’m of relatively modest size, my left leg 
was all but brushing the throttle lever, 

and I was very conscious of keeping my 
knees away from the stick and my feet 
free of the pedals. The view ahead is 
dominated by a full bank of instruments 
and, as a result of the tandem seating 
arrangement, that to the outside world is 
restricted to either side of the pilot’s seat 
and to each flank across those famous 
elliptical wings. 

The tension of expectation created by 
the briefing, squeezing into the confines 
of the cockpit, and running through the 
safety procedure is erased from your 
mind the instant this fabulous aeroplane 
starts to move. The acceleration down 
the undulating grass runway is instantly 
addictive (you want to request an 
immediate replay) and on this day, when 
the surface was sodden from recent 
rain, pilot Jim had us airborne before you 
could say ‘Battle of Britain’. The views 
came thick and fast – Arundel castle is a 
sight to behold when banking at a mere 
1000ft – then it was out to the coast 
and westwards along the Solent, which 
shimmered in the Autumn sunshine. 

Light aerobatics are part of the menu and 
a couple of barrel rolls and a loop were 
completed without a moment’s thought 
for the bag that had been supplied ‘just 
in case’. Then came the moment I wasn’t 
sure would occur. ‘You have control’ and 
suddenly I was experiencing the Spitfire’s 
legendary level of feel for myself – absolute 
heaven! The only problem was, 30 minutes 

have never seemed so short, and all too 
soon it was time to return to base. 

Life for me will never be quite the same 
again, as the experience surpassed my 
incredibly high expectations. However, 
I’m very aware that countless impossibly 
young and inexperienced WWII pilots lost 
their lives in these wonderful aeroplanes, 
and therefore fervently hope that, by 
paying for such flights, people like myself 
are helping to keep such historic aircraft 
airborne and thereby reminding younger 
generations that ‘never was so much 
owed by so many to so few’. 

Top: the rear cockpit unquestionably mars the Spitfire’s legendary looks somewhat, but you won’t hear the editor complaining!  Immediately above: 
kindred British spirits. Opposite page, main photos clockwise from the top: this is where the music comes from; ‘how many different types of 
aircaft did you say you’d flown’?!; the shape is tantalising from any angle; everything a back seat driver could wish for 
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For many, being able to take to the skies 
in Spitfire SM520 would represent the 
ultimate passenger experience – the 
realisation of a long-held dream, as it 
was for me. However, it is far from the 
only close encounter with iconic WWII 
aircraft on offer from the Boultbee Flight 
Academy, all of which are guaranteed 
to enliven the pulse of any red-bloodied 
aviation enthusiast. They start at just 
£30 for a hangar tour, while for the well-
heeled already in possession of a pilot’s 
licence there is the option of a conversion 
course that trains you to solo standard 
on the Spitfire – cost: £54,375 plus VAT. 
Top that if you can! More information at  
www.boultbeeflightacademy.co.uk. 

Other options  
courtesy of the  
Boultbee Flight  
Academy

www.motoringclassics.co.uk   www.bmh-ltd.com

   
   

7



   
10

www.motoringclassics.co.uk   www.bmh-ltd.com

David Lean’s unforgettable opening 
sequence to Lawrence of Arabia 
immortalised the Brough Superior 
motorcycle in the most dramatic 
of ways. The example on which T E 
Lawrence CB DSO lost his life was his 
seventh Brough, and an eighth was 
on order; such was the allure George 
Brough had managed to create for his 
eponymous brand, which H D Teague 
of the The Motor Cycle magazine 
christened ‘The Rolls-Royce of 
Motorcycles’. George Bernard Shaw 
was another arch advocate of the 
marque, which all added to the fame 
of these two-wheeled wonders that 
can now fetch upwards of £300,000.

The world is far less familiar with their 
four-wheeled siblings. History seems 
unclear as to whether George built the 
first example for himself and was then 
persuaded to put the car into production, 
or his motorcycle fans convinced him 
his attention to detail would add a new 
dimension to car manufacture. Either 
way, following the creation of four and 
eight-cylinder prototypes, the company 
commenced production of a straight-eight 
Brough Superior. The chassis and running 

gear were supplied by the American 
Hudson concern, while its so-called 
Dual-Purpose four-seater bodywork was 
designed and built by Birmingham-based 
coachbuilder W C Atcherley. The car was 
notable for its cleverly-designed hood that 
folded flush with the body, and attractive 
alloy cover that adorned the cylinder head 
of the side-valve engine; accidentally or 
deliberately giving the impression of an 
overhead-valve unit.  

Though unique and decidedly upmarket in 
its appearance, the newcomer’s running 
gear was basically the same as that of the 
Railton Terraplane that preceded it. This so 
displeased Railton’s creator, Noel Macklin, 
that he managed to persuade Hudson to 
cease supply of its eight-cylinder engine 
to Brough, who offered him their six-
cylinder one and related components in 
its place. By 1936 the revised model was 
available in Dual-Purpose and four-door 
Saloon guise. A lightweight supercharged 
four-seater branded Alpine Grand Sports 
was also offered, but only the prototype 
ever saw the light of day. The company’s 
final four-wheel statement was a prototype 
Lincoln V12-powered Saloon built on a 
home-grown chassis and clothed in a 

striking Charlesworth razor-edge body, 
but the project was never progressed.

The factory was turned over to the war 
effort in 1939 and there was no attempt 
to revive car manufacture at the end of 
hostilities. Total production was c.100 
vehicles, remaining examples of which 
are highly prized. Somewhat ironically, the 
interests of their owners are nowadays 
catered for by the Railton Owners Club – 
www.railton.org. 

MISSING MONIKER

Brough Superior
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Above: George Brough at the wheel of the one 
and only Brough Superior Alpine Grand Sports 
(Photo - MPL, National Motor Museum).   
Below: Bob Hutton’s eight-cylinder Brough 
scaling Kop Hill, 2014 - it won the Peter Lewis 
Cup for ‘the car I would most like to take home’ 
(Photo - Railton Owners Club)
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Of aristocratic stock – his father was the 
Liberal MP for Brighton and his mother the 
daughter of Ivor Bertie Guest (the G in GKN) 
and Lady Cornelia Churchill (a cousin of Sir 
Winston) – Villiers was educated at Oundle 
and Gonville & Caius College. At the former 
he was responsible for resurrecting an old 
Curtiss aero engine, while at Cambridge 
he and friends constructed a hydroplane, 
Storm Petrel, which amazed (and doubtless 
terrified) operators of the River Cam’s more 
regular craft. Another of the hydroplane 
makers was fellow-Oundelian Raymond 
Mays, and when he coerced his father 
into buying him a Speed Model Hillman, 
Amherst’s skills were employed to wring 
more pace from the unsuspecting machine. 
Once developed, Quicksilver rewarded with 
a number of victories and the duo’s first 
taste of Shelsley Walsh – a venue where, 
with Villiers’s support, Mays would excel for 
years to come; not least aboard the Villiers 
Supercharge, a forced induction TT Vauxhall. 

A natural hands-on engineer, Amherst 
shunned academia after six terms. He didn’t 
square with life at Armstrong Whitworth 
either and by 1922 was back assisting 
Mays’s motorsporting endeavours. Their 
success with a Brescia Bugatti caused 
its maker to invite them and the car to 
Molsheim, whereupon he gifted Mays a 
second example. The twins were duly 
dubbed Cordon Rouge and Cordon Bleu and 
became the cars to beat.

Villiers’s abilities were now in increasing 
demand, and Malcom Campbell called upon 
him to tune his Sunbeam record breaker 
and design the first Blue Bird. Newspaper 
executive Jack Kruse hired Amherst to 
supercharge a Rolls-Royce Phantom, while 
‘Bentley Boy’ Tim Birkin decided he was the 
man to create a ‘Blower’ conversion for the 
4½ Litre Bentley – the resulting leviathans 
never won a race but are now among the 
most prized of all vintage cars.

By the time Commander Bond hit the silver 
screen his preferred car marque was Aston 
Martin, but in Fleming’s first three books he 
drove a Blower Bentley – a seed sown by 
Villiers’s friendship with the spy’s creator. The 
comradeship also resulted in Villiers penning 
early illustrations for Fleming’s children’s 
book, Chitty Chitty Bang Bang, and Amherst 
committing the author to canvas. The oil 
once hung in the National Portrait Gallery 
along with his depiction of Graham Hill. For 
a full account of Villiers’s extraordinary life 
read Paul Kenny’s excellent book ‘The Man 
Who Supercharged Bond’, available from  
themanwhosuperchargedbond.com.  
   
 

Charles ‘Amherst’ Villiers  
(1900-1991)
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Though never a household name, Villiers underpinned  
Raymond Mays’s early motorsport successes and contributed 
to powerplants for the incomparable Blower Bentley and 
Graham Hill’s championship-winning BRM, plus the design 
of Malcolm Campbell’s inaugural Blue Bird. He was also 
involved in a variety of major aeronautical and aerospace 
projects and became an accomplished artist.

Above: Villiers checking a piston he’s 
modified for one of Raymond Mays’s 
cars. Below: Villiers orchestrating a test 
with the Villiers Supercharge that led to 
its fitment with twin rear wheels (Photos 
- MPL, National Motor Museum)



For 60 years Michael Turner has been delighting lovers of motorsport 
and aviation with his alluring portrayals of man and machine. His works 
grace the walls of top motor racing teams and drivers, car and aircraft 
manufacturers, military messes, museums and private collections 
worldwide. Motoring Classics visited his ‘Boy’s Own’ studio in leafy 
Buckinghamshire to learn more about the man who’s built a stellar  
career from recording history on behalf of we enthusiasts.

THE ART OF  
ADVENTURE
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Top: the man himself in his ‘Boy’s Own’ studio c.2011, and about to enjoy his first jet flight, 
courtesy of  the then Red Arrows leader Ray Hanna, 1968. Above: a superb study of Jim 

Clark leading at Zandvoort, 1964. Opposite page, clockwise from the bottom: an E-Type 
impression for the cover of a Times motor show supplement; a flypast in Malta with Victor 

tanker and 5 Squadron English Electric Lightning; the start of the first British Grand Prix, 
Silverstone,  1948; the first ever flight over Everest, Westland Wallace, 1933



Continued overleaf>
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Turner was raised in the suburbs of London 
during WWII, and his earliest sketches were 
the RAF aeroplanes that adorned his school 
exercise books, much to the irritation of 
those marking his work. It was while on a 
family holiday to the Isle of Man in 1947 that 
he chanced upon the first post-war running 
of the British Empire Trophy, and a parallel 
passion for motorsport was born. The race 
was won by Turner’s then hero, Bob Gerard, 
whose autograph he collected and still has 
today (along with the driver’s plaque for third 
place in the 1948 British Grand Prix that 
Michael purchased at a latter-day auction). 
He immediately wanted to attend every event 
possible and, thanks to indulgent parents, 
has fond memories of the first ever meetings 
at Silverstone and Goodwood, hillclimbs at 
Prescott and Stanmer Park, and the Jersey 
Road Races. 

It was on an early visit to Silverstone with his 
parents and two sisters that Turner spotted 
Autocar artist Gordon Horner ensconced in 
the infield, complete with drawing board – 
‘I thought, that’s where I want to be, where 
I’m free to walk around and see everything, 
rather than being confined to one spot in a 
crowd’. His father was an amateur artist and 
encouraged Turner to send his sketches to 
Autocar and Motor. The advice of Motor’s 
Tony Kidd was particularly insightful, recalls 
Michael: “He pointed out that my racing cars 
were okay, but my people and backgrounds 
needed to improve. I continued to forward 
drawings and it was in 1955, with National 
Service behind me, that the advice finally paid 
off, and I was promised that if I could deliver 
a sketch of the British Grand Prix at Aintree

   
  1

1



www.motoringclassics.co.uk   www.bmh-ltd.com

to Motor’s offices in Bowling Green Lane, 
London by 4.00pm the following day, it 
would be published.

“Two friends and I set out on the Friday 
evening in my mother’s Standard 
Vanguard. I drove through the night, and 
we arrived at the track gates at dawn. One 
friend was so tired he fell asleep in the 
afternoon and missed the race. However, 
I managed to get the references I 
needed, and on the return journey parked 
in a field and produced a sketch of Moss 
and Fangio streaking through Melling 
Crossing in their respective Mercedes. 
All was going to plan until, somewhere 
in North London, there was an enormous 
bang from under the Standard’s bonnet 
and we discovered a spark plug had 
blown clean out. Amazingly, we managed 
to retrieve and replace it and just met the 
deadline. In all honesty, the sketch wasn’t 
great, but was my first to be printed 

in a national publication, so meant a 
great deal. It also marked the beginning 
of a long relationship with Motor that 
subsequently saw me, amongst many 
other commissions, provide sketches for 
three Le Mans 24 hour races, humorous 
takes on the London Motor Show, and 
dramatically challenging depictions for a 
series of articles on road accidents.”

Turner followed his National Service 
with three years working for London 
advertising studios before turning 
freelance in 1957, and it was the income 
from this commercial work that allowed 
him to gain first-hand experience of the 
world’s racing circuits and top drivers - 
knowledge that serves him well to this 
day. A stickler for accuracy, he also 
makes himself fully conversant with the 
cars and aeroplanes he depicts, further 
ensuring maximum authenticity. As a 
prelude, he worked on his own cars from 

day one, buying and fitting a racing body 
to a ‘death trap’ Austin Seven, designing 
and commissioning one for an F Type MG 
rolling chassis, and carrying out engine 
decokes and other basic mechanical 
maintenance.  These days he possesses 
a trio of Jaguars: a magnificent 3½ Litre 
SS100 that he’s owned for no less than 
62 years; a Series 1 E-Type; and a unique 
MKII that started life as a 2.4 automatic 
and is now a 4.2 manual, complete with 
lowered suspension, uprated disc brakes, 
louvered bonnet, wire wheels, and coveted 
Coombs rear window sticker.

Though he’s never raced, Turner is 
sufficiently practiced to see a subject 
from the driver’s point of view, and obtains 
great pleasure from being able to visually 
depict somebody else’s adventures. Not 
that he’s slow to gain direct experience 
wherever possible! For example, when 
asked to portray an E-Type for a Times 
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Above: a potrayal of ‘Mutt’ Summers flying the Spitfire prototype over Eastleigh. On the ground are Jeffrey Quill’s Miles Hawk Major and R J 
Mitchell’s Rolls-Royce. The painting was commissioned by Alex Henshall and sold for £47,000 at a charity auction
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motor show supplement cover, he 
insisted   on borrowing an example 
for reference purposes. He was so 
blown away by the performance that he 
immediately vowed to own one. In fact it 
took him 30 years to acquire a second-
hand example, but could have had a 
new one in period had he succumbed to 
Jaguar’s offer of a straight swap for his 
SS100 – he must have had a crystal ball, 
as the SS is now worth many times more 
than the E-Type!

Michael’s aviation research has been 
rather more close and personal over 
the years. No lover of heights, he 
nevertheless decided to have a trial 
flying lesson for added insight, with no 
intention of taking matters further. He 
became hooked, however, obtained a 
PPL, and has for 28 years flown his own 
Chipmunk. The list of ‘experience’ flights 
he’s amassed to allow him to optimise 

his many, often high profile, aviation 
commissions could well be a record, 
and includes no less than 15 sorties with 
the Red Arrows. He’s also sampled the 
following: B-29 Superfortress; Canberra; 
Catalina; Harrier; Harvard; Hunter; 
Jaguar; Lancaster; Lightning; Spitfire; 
Tornado; Sunderland F3 and GR4; 
and VC10 tanker, plus various military 
helicopters. With both the Canberra and 
Sunderland he spent sufficient time at 
the controls to have the flights recorded 
in his log book, amongst entries for his 
lessons in a Cessna 152! He reckons one 
of the Spitfire jaunts must be among the 
shortest on record – around four minutes! 
He was on a test flight when the engine 
oil pressure fell to zero immediately 
following take-off. Fortunately the pilot 
was able to ground the plane without 
further incident, though by the time they 
landed the fire truck was ready for action 
and the fuselage floor running in oil.

Turner’s studio is the ultimate man shed 
– a perfect reflection of his unique career 
in the worlds of motorsport and aviation. 
An extensive library is complemented by 
a superb model collection, photographs, 
memorabilia and, needless to say, 
paintings. He generally works in one of 
three media. Up to 20 x 14 inches in 
size he paints in gouache (‘watercolour 
doesn’t have sufficient body for my 
requirements’), while his larger works are 
carried out in oils or acrylics.

Now aged 83, this modest master of 
the brush may no longer hurtle from 
motor race to air show as he once 
did, but has sufficient knowledge and 
references to portray almost any related 
scene you wish. It is small wonder that 
the commissions keep flowing. More 
information at www.studio88.co.uk. 
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Above, top row L to R: a wartime Sunderland being serviced on the water; Red Bulls on the charge  - Vettel and Webber do battle in Malaysia, 
2013. Second row L to R: Graham Hill leads at Monaco, 1963; the Red Arrows buzz Brands Hatch, 1966; Elizabeth Junek contesting the Targa 
Florio in her Bugatti. Third row L to R: a ‘crash’ sketch for Motor magazine; a depiction of Raymond Baxter’s low level sortie over the Hague that 
was commissioned by the famous broadcaster; driver’s eye view of Denny Hulme and Ronnie Peterson, Monaco, 1971
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British Motor Heritage (BMH) will 
play a significant multi-faceted role 
in next year’s Historic Motorsport 
International (HMI), ExCeL London, 
February 15-18. Not only will 
the company support the newly 
introduced HMI Drivers’ Club in its 
own name and that of Piloti - a major 
supplier to BMH’s flourishing online 
shop, Motoring Classics – but will be 
operating sales stands on behalf of 
both brands as well.

Said BMH Managing Director John Yea: 
“If all goes well, the star of our own stand 
will be our brand new FIA specification 
Mini-Cooper race car, which is being 
painstakingly restored around one of our 
recently-released MKI Mini replacement 
bodyshells. We will also be displaying a 

range of alloy body panels for both the 
MGB and Mini that have been developed 
especially for the ever-increasing historic 
motorsport fraternity. Other items of 
competition hardware we can supply for 
the MGB include: straight-cut close-ratio 
gear sets, 4.1:1 limited-slip differentials, 
and seam-welded replacement 
bodyshells. The Piloti stand will feature 
the full range of its much sought-after 
shoes, which show visitors will not only 
be able to view and try on, but purchase 
there and then.”

Held for the first time this year, Historic 
Motorsport International has already 
established itself as the pre-season event 
for historic motorsport competitors, 
organisers, preparation experts, dealers 
and enthusiasts alike. As in 2017, next 

year’s show will run alongside the popular 
London Classic Car Show, ensuring 
optimum exposure for both the historic 
motorsport and classic car industries – 
a double bill that attracted no less than 
37,000 visitors first time around.

In summary, John Yea said: “As suppliers 
to both camps we are confident the show 
will work very well for us and are delighted 
to have committed to such a strong 
presence. We are especially looking 
forward to experiencing the HMI Drivers’ 
Club – a central meeting place where we 
and our fellow exhibitors can catch up 
with existing and potential customers, 
competitors, friends and the trade.  
We look forward to seeing you there  
in February!”

BMH CONFIRMS MAJOR SUPPORT FOR HISTORIC MOTORSPORT INTERNATIONAL 2018

Managing Director John Yea reveals all

FROM
BMH

HERITAGE
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In the summer edition of Motoring 
Classics we previewed the Equipe 3 
Hour Classic relay race being held at 
Silverstone on September 30. As event 
sponsors it would have been rude not to 
enter a team, so ‘The Heritage Boys’ duly 
did so. It consisted of myself in my A40, 
plus two regular Equipe GTS competitors 
- Mike Lillywhite with his beautiful, self-
prepared MGB, and Chris Ryan in my 
MGB. The line-up for this inaugural 
event was impressive, comprising 27 
teams and a diverse range of cars.  

We had a cunning plan for the morning’s 
45 minute qualifying session. Mike 
would do the first 15 minutes, I would 
then do the minimum three laps to 
qualify, following which Chris would run 
to the end in order to familiarise himself 
with my MGB. However, the ploy was in 
tatters after just 5 laps, as Mike’s car 
developed an irreparable gearbox fault. I 
therefore quickly did my minimum three 
laps, allowing time for him to also pedal 
my MGB. Despite the confusion, we 
qualified 15th out of 27 (thanks to Chris), 
and the revised race schedule was for 
Mike to do the first hour in my MGB, me 

to do the middle hour with the A40, and 
Chris to run to the end in my MGB.  

Mike made good progress from the 
off, so, even allowing for a couple of 
spins, we were up to 12th by the end 
of the first hour. My stint was pretty 
uneventful, except for a brief downpour 
after 20 laps, which I celebrated with a 
high-speed spin at Copse - fortunately 
without hitting anything – so we were 
still 12th overall after 120 minutes. 
Chris then upped the pace considerably 
aboard the MGB, achieving a fastest 
lap of 1: 14.165 - an average of 
almost 80mph - allowing a final position 
of 8th overall; a pretty respectable 
result bearing in mind the A40 was 
one of the slowest cars out there. 
 
Was it fun? Yes, we all had a great 
time. Will we do it again next year? 
Definitely! Congratulations to John 
and Rob from Equipe for all their hard 
work in producing such a fantastic 
event, and to race winners Richard 
Evans, Andrew Smith and Chris Keen in 
their impressively rapid Marcos 1800.

Motoring Classics in

British Motor Heritage MD John Yea         reports from the  
cockpit on the Equipe 3 Hour Classic Relay race 

ALL IMAGES COURTESY OF STEVE GARTSIDE

www.motoringclassics.co.uk   www.bmh-ltd.com
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The Insatiable Need For

SPEED
50 years ago, Donald Campbell CBE lost his life attempting to break the world water 
speed record for an unprecedented 8th time. The only person ever to set both water 
and land speed world records in the same year, he had nothing left to prove, but was 
inspired by the same heady mix of patriotism and adventure that made his father 
Malcolm a household name 30 years before - it was in the blood. We reflect on the 
life of a British hero who’s yet to receive the recognition he deserved.
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Continued overleaf>

Donald Malcolm Campbell was born into 
a family of fame and privilege. At the 
tender age of eight he accompanied his 
father on a record breaking attempt to 
Verneukpan, South Africa, featuring the 
third of Malcolm’s famous Blue Bird cars. 
Showing the spark for which he would 
become renowned, the young Donald 
dealt with an old man who was annoying 
him and his sister on the outward voyage 
by crawling under the septuagenarian’s 
deckchair and attempting to ignite his 
backside. When still only 14 he was 
among the support team at Bonneville 
when Campbell senior became the 
first man in the world to drive at over 
300mph. Such an upbringing would 
have a profound effect on any child. 
The question was, would he shelter in 
the shadow of so famous a father or 
become a ‘chip off the old block’?

 

Well, he proved himself alright - 
frequently against all odds. A severe 
bout of rheumatic fever prematurely 
terminated his education at Uppingham 
and later prevented him becoming 
a WWII RAF pilot. So, following the 
hostilities he invested his money in a 
local manufacturing company, Kine 
Engineering, ultimately becoming its 
Managing Director. However, such 
relative mundanity couldn’t suppress 
the Campbell spirit for ever, and it 
rose to the fore soon after his father’s 
death, when it became apparent that 
Malcolm’s last Blue Bird car and boats 
K3 and K4 were to be auctioned off. Not 
only did Donald purchase them but, on 
learning his father’s water speed record 
was under imminent threat from the 

Americans, decided he must be the one 
to take up the cudgels on behalf of king 
and country.

THE LONG JOURNEY TO SUCCESS  
ON WATER BEGINS
With his father’s ever faithful mechanic 
Leo Villa re-engaged but funds in short 
supply, it was decided to return K4 from 
jet to piston power.  The coming years 
would seriously test Campbell junior’s 
commitment to record breaking. The 
fickle British weather rarely played ball 
and, already over 10 years old, Bluebird 
(Malcolm favoured Blue Bird. Donald 
opted for Bluebird) was at the limit of her  
design. To cap it all, while Donald was 
learning the ropes, a relatively unknown 
American, Stanley Sayers, smashed  
Malcolm’s record, raising it from 
141.74mph to 160.32mph (and later,  

178.50mph) aboard his hydroplane 
Slo Mo Shun IV. Enter British designer 
Reid Railton, who’d witnessed the feat 
and realised it had been achieved by 
prop-riding – the phenomenon of using 
a special propeller to lift a boat’s stern 
clear of the water, considerably reducing 
drag. Bluebird was duly reconfigured in 
the same vein and hopes were high as 
the team returned to Coniston Water in 
September 1951. But ill fortune struck 
once more and, as the speedometer 
tantalisingly nudged 170mph for the first 
time, there was an almighty explosion as 
the gearbox disintegrated and K4 sank 
below the surface. The old girl’s days 
were over, whereas years of success 
and failure now lay ahead of Campbell. 

Two things in particular spurred him 
to build a replacement boat – the fact 
that the record was now in American 
hands, and that fellow Briton John Cobb 
had died trying to reclaim it with his jet-
powered boat Crusader. Brothers Lewis 
and Ken Norris were commissioned 
to create the new craft, with which 
Campbell intended to return the record 
to Britain. K7 was a purposeful beast –  
a state-of-the-art blend of aerodynamics 
and hydrodynamics powered by a 
Metropolitan Vickers Beryl engine of 
3,750 lbs thrust. Following inevitable 
adjustments, Campbell finally set a new 
record of 202.32mph at Ulswater in July  
1955, which he then raised unopposed to 
216.23mph, 225.63mph, 239.07mph, 
248.62mph and 260.35mph over the 
ensuing four years – no man has shown such 
commitment to the record before or since.

NOW FOR THE LAND SPEED RECORD
Now the undisputed king of the world 
water speed record, Donald turned his 
thoughts to the land equivalent, over 
which his father had held a similarly tight 
rein in the ‘30s. The Norris brothers were 
again the designers of choice and the 
power source a Bristol Siddeley Proteus 
free-turbine of 5,000bhp. To comply with 
FIA regulations, Bluebird CN7 was wheel- 
driven rather than jet-propelled, and the 
stunning 30ft monster was unveiled to 
awed crowds at Goodwood in the spring 
of 1960. The speed to beat was the 
394.20mph set by John Cobb’s Railton 
Mobil Special in 1947, and Campbell 
assembled his team at Bonneville, Utah 
in September 1960 to do just that.  

Below, L to R: Donald and sister Jean at play; a fine shot of Donald ‘at the office’;  Campbell and K7 at Coniston, 1958; Bluebird CN7  
at Goodwood, 1960. Bottom: Bluebird K7 in its final form, Coniston, 1967
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Top, L to R: CN7 after the Bonneville crash; Donald with Leo Villa, the man who supported father and son through thick and thin; what might have 
been - the mock up of Bluebird Mach 1.1. Immediately above, L to R: Campbell and Bluebird CN7 at Lake Eyre; Donald’s treasured mascot  
Mr Whoppit; Bluebird CN7 at Goodwood, 2013. Bottom: Bluebird CN7 at Lake Eyre, 1964

However at around 320mph Bluebird 
stepped sideways on a patch of spongy 
salt and rolled several times, subjecting 
its driver to forces of 16g and fracturing 
his skull. The car was all but destroyed, 
but the doughty Campbell lived to see it 
resurrected in time for another assault in 
1963 – this time at Lake Eyre, Australia. 
Rain, unseen in the region for the previous 
nine years, delayed proceedings into the 
next year when, with the world unfairly 
starting to doubt his commitment, 
Campbell finally raised the record to 
403.10mph in far from ideal conditions. 

The celebrations were muted, however, 
as though now holder of the official 
world land speed record, he was not 
the fastest man on earth – that honour 
had freshly fallen to the American Craig 
Breedlove in his jet-powered Spirit of 
America at 407.45mph. It was clear the 
FIA would need to rethink the criteria 
for their records and Campbell rightly 
reasoned that the day of the wheel-driven 
car was over. He nevertheless managed 
to end 1964 on a high, as he’d taken K7 

to Australia as well as CN7, and at Lake 
Dumbleyung raised his own water speed 
record for the 7th time on the very last 
day of December, leaving it at 276.30mph 
and becoming the first (and still only) 
person ever to set world land and water 
speed records in the same year. 

THE CRUEL END TO AN  
UNREPEATABLE ERA
At that point, Donald could (and arguably 
should) have hung up his helmet, but he 
was his father’s son and couldn’t leave 
the American land record unopposed. 
An 840mph rocket-powered challenger, 
Bluebird Mach 1.1, was duly penned 
and a mock-up made. Also, in order to 
reignite the support of industry and the 
public for his fresh endeavour, K7 was 
fitted with a Bristol Siddeley Orpheus 
engine for yet another assault on the 
water speed record. The cause has 
never been established beyond doubt, 
but on January 4, 1967 K7 somersaulted 
across Coniston Water at 300mph, 
brutally terminating its brave pilot’s life at 
the age of just 45. 

Donald was deeply superstitious, and 
refused to drive unless his teddy bear 
mascot Mr Whoppit accompanied him. 
Unlike poor Campbell, his talisman was 
recovered on the day of the accident. 
However, in recent years Donald’s body 
has been reclaimed and respectfully 
buried in Coniston cemetery. K7 has 
also been hauled from the depths of 
the lake and is now in the final throes 
of restoration. It seems fair to say the 
record-breaking fraternity will never 
again play host to another family like 
the Campbells. Not only did Campbell 
junior more than emerge from his 
father’s sizeable shadow, but he sired a 
daughter, Gina, who established some 
water speed records of her own. As Leo 
Villa had wisely warned Donald back in 
1949, ‘once you start this thing you’re 
not going to be able to quit’. 

See www.bluebirdproject.com,  
www.ruskinmuseum.com and ‘Donald 
Campbell, The Man Behind The Mask’ 
by David Tremayne and other books for 
further information.

PHOTOS IN THIS FEATURE COURTESY OF MPL, NATIONAL MOTOR MUSEUM, AND OTHER SOURCES
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Trying to find that special present for the motoring guy or gal who appears to have everything 
can be quite a teaser, one the ever-expanding line-up of Motoring Classics items might just 
solve for you. There’s something for everybody - and every pocket too, with prices ranging  
from £9.50 to £8,500.00. Just a few of the many options include:

Christmas
CRACKERS 
FROM

PILOTI SHOES
The comprehensive choice of styles covers 

everything from performance through to 
casual luxury; these are shoes for every 

occasion. As at home at the wheel as 
treading the pavement, Piloti footwear 

features premium leathers and  
suedes, race inspired design  

details, and the Piloti signature  
tread pattern on the sole.  

From £125.00 inc VAT.

HERITAGE  
KEY RINGS 
The perfect stocking 
presents, these smart, 
quality rings have leather 
fobs available in either 
brown or black and 
embossed with MG, 
Triumph or Austin-Healey 
logos. £9.50 inc VAT.

HERITAGE GLOVES
Allow your friend or loved one to ‘feel 
the wheel’ like never before with a 
pair of Heritage classic leather driving 
gloves. Available in all regular sizes 
and finished in the choice of black  
or dark brown, they are priced 
at a very affordable £29.95 inc VAT.

AUTHENTIC IRVIN  
FLYING JACKETS
These are the real thing, as worn by WWII  
Battle of Britain pilots – heritage doesn’t 
get any better than that! Manufactured 
from the very best hard-wearing  
materials, they are available in  
standard weight for £670.00 inc  
VAT, or lighter weight courtesy  
of a slightly shorter wool  
for £649.00 inc VAT.

HERITAGE POLO  
AND SWEAT SHIRTS

This exclusive range of MG-
branded polo and sweatshirts 

is produced especially for 
Motoring Classics by Auto Club 
Racing. The polo shirt (£35.00 

inc VAT) is Heritage blue and 
has a chequer motif across 

the front, while the more subtle 
sweatshirt (£45.00 inc VAT), 

also Heritage blue, sports British 
Motor Heritage and Safety Fast 
logos, plus a small racing car. 

For full details of the above and all other lifestyle items, car care and maintenance 
products, chassis and body parts and general accessories available online from 
Motoring Classics, just log onto www.motoringclassics.co.uk.
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Dress in style with these Classic Polo 
shirts and Sweatshirts from Motoring 
Classics & MG Car Club!

New Polo shirt and Sweatshirts available from 
Motoring Classics & MG Car Club! They feature 
the MG, Heritage & Safety Fast logos. 

Buy on line at 
www.motoringclassics.co.uk
or place your order by phone on   
01993 707200

STYLESTYLESTYLE

FLY IN A SPITFIRE
The rear seat is waiting for you!

For more information or to book a flight please call 01243 531147
info@boultbeeflightacademy.co.uk | www.boultbeeflightacademy.co.uk

Boultbee Flight Academy, Hangar 8, Goodwood Aerodrome, Chichester, West Sussex, PO18 0PH


