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FOREWORD


I GREW UP LIVING AND BREATHING RACING, CLOSE TO THE AUTODROMO ENZO E DINO FERRARI IN IMOLA, ITALY, AND WENT TO MY FIRST GRAND PRIX THERE IN 1980, WHEN I WAS 15. I CAN STILL REMEMBER IT, MY FRIENDS AND I WATCHING FROM TOSA CORNER, AND FORMULA 1 HAS BEEN PART OF MY LIFE EVER SINCE.


My hero was the Canadian Gilles Villeneuve, whose brilliant battle with René Arnoux at Dijon the previous year I am pleased to see is featured in this collection of Formula 1’s greatest races, and who I watched myself in his famous and thrilling contest with Ferrari teammate Didier Pironi at Imola a year later.


I believe all F1 fans share moments when the sport has touched them, and this book celebrates some of the most memorable and significant.


Even back during my teenage days, Formula 1 was already unrecognisable from how it had begun in 1950 and now, celebrating its 75th anniversary, it has similarly advanced to another level. The sport never stands still, a contest of drivers, of technology and of teamwork that demands that all involved must strive to constantly move forward. Yet although it has changed across those years, the appeal remains the same: the thrill of competition and spectacle has been in its DNA since the beginning and will always remain so.


It is also why F1’s past remains beloved by fans old and new. Enjoying its rich history informs its present and it is in these carefully selected races we see why it is such a unique sport.


Everyone has their favourite driver, their favourite team and their favourite era, and it is this combination that makes it so special. F1 is so much more than the sum of its parts, appealing in different ways to different people, while still welcoming all.


Here then we see the story told in 40 races, from the hard-charging, huge cars of the 1950s, competing on circuits sometimes marked out by no more than hay bales, through to the technological masterpieces that grace the state-of-the-art tracks of today.


It is also about the drivers, these compelling characters who take centre stage. From Juan Manuel Fangio, Sir Jackie Stewart and Ayrton Senna to Michael Schumacher, Sir Lewis Hamilton and Max Verstappen, each has contributed to the sport’s rich tapestry in their own distinctive way.


Since Liberty Media took over Formula 1 in 2017 we have been looking to the future, growing and building the sport, entertaining new fans with racing at the heart of a unique experience, played out at new and historic venues across the world. This builds on F1’s extraordinary legacy, celebrated in these pages, that serves to remind us all of the heights this amazing sport can reach, and to look forward to another 75 years.


Thinking back to my time as a teenager on the hill in Imola I am of course pleased Gilles is featured in two of these greatest races, where he is in exalted company indeed, but prouder still that it now falls on us to build on the magnificent heritage represented here.


Stefano Domenicali


President and CEO, Formula 1®










INTRODUCTION


SEVENTY-FIVE YEARS ON FROM THE INAUGURAL WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP IN 1950 AND FORMULA 1 IS ENJOYING RUDE HEALTH. YET WHILE THE FUTURE OF F1 IS BRIGHT INDEED, IT WILL FOREVER BE INFORMED BY ITS RICH AND COLOURFUL HISTORY.


Over decades of racing, the drivers and machines, the triumph and tragedy, and the heroes and villains have all played a part in creating some of the most captivating and memorable sporting drama ever witnessed.


Indeed, the longevity of F1 surely owes something to it having been the stage for so much spectacle. The asphalt and the elements have been the backdrop to swashbuckling theatre, to the grand gesture and the twist in the tail, the soliloquy and the ensemble piece, to stories unresolved until the curtain has fallen. Yet, as with all great sport, art and music, selecting quite what are the finest moments from said spectacle is fiendishly tricky.


Choosing the greatest races might also be considered a positively Sisyphean task in that regardless of lists drawn up any choice would always be subject to dissent from anybody with more than a passing interest in the sport.


Sport, like art, like music, is appreciated subjectively. How it touches one person might leave another cold. What constitutes greatness or an exceptional performance might be coloured by a myriad of factors – personal feelings, an attachment to a driver, a team or an era, or the weight of history and opinion.


When beginning writing this book, then, I identified approximately 100 races that were contenders and it could have been more, but that way lay madness. Even the 100 I chose would not be to everyone’s taste, but one of the appealing aspects of F1 is that it has long fostered – largely – friendly debate.


This, then, is part of that discourse. A chance to recount what are fantastic stories, to bring them to life for new and old fans alike, to put them in the context of their time and in so doing make a case for quite why they deserve to be included here.


There are 40 races featured here and it would without doubt have been a relatively easy task to choose 40 meetings from just the 1950s or 1960s, or from my childhood in the 1970s and 1980s, or the modern era.


But every era warrants its place and I felt it fair to include races from every decade to illustrate the breadth of different drivers, teams and cars, and in so doing acknowledge that it is all but impossible to make comparisons between one period and another. Nor should it even be necessary to do so – every achievement should stand for what it is within its own time.


Herein, then, are races included for many reasons, from the outstanding individual drive to the start-to-finish battle royale. From defensive masterpieces and strategic coups, to when a spot of luck for good or ill proved instrumental.


There had to be a place, too, for comebacks that defied the odds and for those moments where some drivers managed to transcend the opposition, or those meetings whose significance in the history of the sport, or in the championship, made their dramatic importance impossible to ignore.


Hard as it was to narrow it all down, I hope you enjoy my choices. And I have provided the points scorers in the results tables at the end of each race – from the top five finishers who were given points in the early years to the top 10 in more recent times.


So this book is not a definitive list but perhaps, rather, another entry in the rich, storied history of Formula 1.
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01
RACE OF THE CENTURY


FORMULA 1 FRENCH GRAND PRIX 1953
5 JULY 1953
CIRCUIT DE REIMS-GUEUX
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[image: Vintage race cars speed down a track that cuts through grassy fields. Onlookers are behind the fence on either side of the track.]
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Luigi Villoresi has the edge on Alberto Ascari and Mike Hawthorn in the early stages of what was to become a gripping battle.








JUST THREE YEARS SINCE THE INAUGURAL FORMULA 1 WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP IN 1950 – A PERIOD OF MUSCLING HEAVY, POWERFUL BEASTS AROUND DEMANDING, OFTEN DANGEROUS CIRCUITS – THE FLEDGLING SERIES ALREADY HAD THREE DIFFERENT CHAMPIONS.


These were the tough, uncompromising Italian Nino Farina, Juan Manuel Fangio, the Argentine who would go on to be one of the greatest drivers in F1, and the multi-talented Alberto Ascari – the Italian riding high as defending champion with his Ferrari team.


Yet at Reims in those early days of the championship it was a young man, Britain’s Mike Hawthorn, one of the new breed coming through, who truly made his mark against all three of these F1 greats, not least in an epic wheel-to-wheel battle with Fangio dubbed ‘the race of the century’.


It has earned some healthy competition for that title since but the French GP in 1953 remains one of the greatest, where the front four were separated by just 4.6 seconds after 2 hours and 45 minutes of racing (60 laps) on the enormously quick circuit – 5.187 miles (8.374km) long — on the rural public roads around Reims. For the entire second half of the race Hawthorn and Fangio had sparred breathlessly with one another, the pair scant inches apart, with the lead changing hands endless times and the result remaining undecided until the last dash to the flag after the final corner on the final lap.


Fangio, ‘The Old Man’ as he was known with respect and affection having been 40 years old when he took his first world championship in 1951, had a long-established and formidable reputation, but Hawthorn in his first full season in the sport was much more of an unknown quantity.


The British driver was just 24 in 1953 and, alongside drivers such as Stirling Moss and Peter Collins, was part of the burgeoning enthusiasm for racing in the post-war Britain of the 1950s. Hawthorn, the son of a garage owner from Farnham where his father worked on cars and bikes for competition, was not only a fine driver but a character too.


A tall, imposing figure at 6ft 2in (1.87m), he enjoyed himself when not behind the wheel, something he continued to indulge throughout his career. When he began racing he did so in his usual attire, a tie and sports jacket – garb he stuck to until he made his single seater debut when he switched to the more practical white racing overalls which, with inimitable style, he set off by wearing a bow tie. This was an accessory he would always wear, such that the French gave him the nickname of ‘Le Papillon’ (The Butterfly).




[image: Two vintage race cars driven by Hawthorn and Manuel Fangio speed eye to eye down a track.]




Eye to Eye: Hawthorn (left) and Juan Manuel Fangio with nothing to choose between them at Reims.








As a privateer entrant in several races in the 1952 season driving a little Cooper-Bristol, he was impressive enough for Enzo Ferrari to offer him a full-time seat with the Scuderia in 1953. In what was the dominant car of the time, the Ferrari 500, he would race alongside defending champion Ascari, Farina and Luigi Villoresi, with their main rivals Fangio and the former Ferrari driver José Froilán González in the Maserati.


The season at that point belonged to Ferrari and Ascari, as indeed had the previous one. Going into the French GP, the Italian had not been beaten since the Belgian GP early in 1952, an extraordinary nine-race run record. He had won the opening three rounds in 1953, while Hawthorn, still effectively a rookie, was learning the ropes both in F1 and at Maranello.


Ascari duly claimed pole, with Fangio fourth, González fifth and Hawthorn seventh. Yet Maserati were optimistic that their A6GCM was taking them closer to their rivals, and they now hoped to prove it in Reims.


Before the race was even underway, however, there was drama, with Ferrari as ever at the heart. The organizers had put on a 12-hour sportscar race set to run from midnight Saturday to midday Sunday, just three hours before the GP was set to start. Indeed some drivers would compete in both, including Moss, in a time when they would take part in every motor racing competition they could find.


The leading Ferrari, however, had been disqualified for an alleged push start and a side-light infringement and a furious Ferrari had threatened to boycott the grand prix – a standoff only resolved after a series of urgent phone calls between Reims and Maranello. The crowd, restless with the organizers at a possible Ferrari no-show, gave their cars a huge ovation when, after a dramatic delay, they finally took to the grid.


Start they did then, but Maserati already had a plan to try and upset the red apple cart. They had fuelled González light to attempt to deny Ascari a comfortable run in the lead from pole and at the off their plan worked. The Argentine, nicknamed ‘The Pampas Bull’, shot into the lead as behind him Ascari, Hawthorn and Villoresi all vied with one another, slipstreaming side by side and to and fro down the long straights of Reims. Fangio, meanwhile, was sixth – biding his time, it seemed.


González, light on fuel, powered into a lead as expected, but Fangio was, ominously, just getting into his stride. By half distance he had joined the three Ferraris, at which point González pitted and this tightly bound leading pack, running at a relentless pace, began a battle of their own. Maserati’s ploy had not quite worked and González rejoined in the morass of Ferraris and Maseratis seething around one another for lap after lap.




[image: Two vintage race cars driven by Hawthorn and Manuel Fangio speed eye to eye down a track. Mangio’s car’s nose is in front. Onlookers stand on the edge and look at the race.]




Fangio has his nose in front as he and Hawthorn do furious battle to the delight of the French crowd.








Then Fangio and Hawthorn found another gear. Nine laps later the pair, pushing one another on over a series of circuits, had opened up a lead on the remaining challengers led by Ascari and González. A gripping, furious, unrelenting race to the finish ensued.


The Maseratis just had the greater power, but the Ferraris were superior under braking and exiting from corners and so the pendulum would swing between them on each part of the great triangular circuit. For the last 31 laps Fangio led for 17 and Hawthorn for 14. The timing sheets record the lead had changed hands 11 times between them in the second half of the race but that was counted only when they crossed the line; the reality was it was countless times more.


They passed and re-passed one another repeatedly over a lap, side by side, with less than a second between them and inches separating their cars. Few battles have been as intense or so relentless. Fangio, the maestro of the 1950s, matched in verve, touch and sheer bravado by the unintimidated young Brit who was having a ball. Moreover it was a contest similarly matched in intensity by Ascari and González behind them.


By the end of lap 58 there was nothing to choose between them. Literally. First Fangio and Hawthorn crossed the line in a dead heat, then Ascari and González did the same. No one was easing up in a titanic struggle.


To the final lap it went then, the crowd at a fever pitch of anticipation, none willing to call who might claim the flag. Hawthorn had the edge into the last corner, the Thillois hairpin, the final tight right-hander before the drag to the finish. The British driver braked late but just held his line coming out and surging on that Ferrari acceleration, shot toward the line.


As the flag fell, he had held the place on the long straight. Hawthorn’s margin over Fangio was just one second, with González alongside him in third and Ascari fourth, four seconds back. This was as hard-fought a victory as any and it was recognized as such by the crowd, who surged onto the track to celebrate a mighty win, the first for a British driver in F1.


It had indeed been a race for the ages. Hawthorn was reduced to tears on the podium as the national anthem played and was embraced by Fangio, who recognized what his rival had achieved.


The pair would vie with one another throughout the following years, not least at the Nürburgring in 1957, and Hawthorn went on to be the first British driver to win the world championship in 1958, beating Moss by one point. He retired immediately afterwards, having been deeply affected by the death of his friend Collins at the German GP that season.


Having gone out on top, however, Hawthorn’s life was tragically cut short in a road accident just three months later. In his honour, since 1959, the Hawthorn Memorial Trophy has been awarded each year to the most successful British or Commonwealth driver in F1.




[image: The grand marshal of a race waves a chequered flag as Hawthorn speeds down a track. Two more vintage race cars are behind him.]




Hawthorn takes the flag as Fangio and José Froilán González hurtle after him, still all but locked together.










[image: A crowd of men surrounds Hawthorn, who has his hand on his chest. One of them offers him a bottle of beer.]




A jubilant Hawthorn is mobbed by the crowd having bested Fangio in an epic contest.












	POS


	NO.


	DRIVER


	CAR


	LAPS


	TIME/RET


	GRID







	01


	16


	Mike Hawthorn


	Ferrari


	60


	2:44:18.600


	7







	02


	18


	Juan Manuel Fangio


	Maserati


	60


	+1.000s


	4







	03


	20


	José Froilán González


	Maserati


	60


	+1.400s


	5







	04


	10


	Alberto Ascari


	Ferrari


	60


	+4.600s


	1







	05


	14


	Nino Farina


	Ferrari


	60


	+67.600s


	6
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02
HONOUR AMONG GENTLEMEN RACERS


FORMULA 1 ITALIAN GRAND PRIX 1956
2 SEPTEMBER 1956
AUTODROMO NAZIONALE DI MONZA
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Ferrari teammates Peter Collins (left) and Juan Manuel Fangio in conversation in the pits at Monza.








DURING THE EARLY YEARS OF FORMULA 1, DRIVERS OFTEN SHARED BOTH GREAT COMPETITIVE RIVALRY AND AN EQUALLY WARM CAMARADERIE. THERE WAS A MUTUAL LOVE OF THE SPORT AND A RESPECT ENGENDERED BY THE KNOWLEDGE OF ITS INHERENT DANGERS.


There was antagonism too, of course – this breed have never been shrinking violets – but there was also a distinct sense of sportsmanship. A spirit that could not have been better exemplified than at the Italian Grand Prix in 1956 when one driver, without hesitation, selflessly gave up his chance to win the world championship in favour of ensuring his teammate would take the title – and the winner of the race itself took it by dint of being literally pushed back into contention by a fellow competitor.


In 1956 the great Juan Manuel Fangio already had three titles under his belt, one for Alfa Romeo and two for Mercedes, but had now joined Ferrari, where one of his teammates was the 24-year-old English driver Peter Collins, also enjoying his first season with the Scuderia.


Collins had grown up around cars, the son of a garage owner, who took to racing with great flair, including a landmark win at the Italian road race, the Targa Florio alongside Stirling Moss in 1955. His success at the Italian road race caught the eye of Enzo Ferrari, who brought him to the Scuderia in 1956.


That season he claimed his first F1 win at Spa and his second at Reims. Fangio had taken the flag at Silverstone and the Nürburgring and, crucially, shared a victory at Argentina. At the time drivers could change cars with their teammates and share the points. Not only had Fangio jumped into teammate Luigi Musso’s car in Buenos Aires when the Argentine’s Ferrari had suffered a fuel pump failure but he also shared a second place with Collins, when he took over the Englishman’s car at Monaco having pranged his ride on the harbour wall.


By the time they reached the final round of the season at Monza, Fangio had the advantage in the title fight. He led with 30 points from Collins, and the Maserati driver and teammate to Moss, Jean Behra, both on 22, with Moss himself just out of contention. For Collins or Behra to take the title they required Fangio to score no points, and for themselves to win and score the additional point for fastest lap. A tall order it would seem, but in an age where just making the finish was far from guaranteed, there was still all to fight for.




[image: Three vintage race cars, driven by Fangio, Moss and Collins, speed on a banked track in Monza.]




Fangio leads Stirling Moss and Collins through the fearsomely quick Monza banking that would prove so hard on the tyres.








The circuit in use at the time at Monza was the long, 6.214-mile (10-km) iteration that consisted of the traditional course combined with the newly built banked section, which was fearsomely quick but with a notoriously rough surface, making for a high-speed but wearing challenge.


Just quite what a task it was became evident shortly after the off. Fangio had taken pole from his Ferrari teammates Eugenio Castellotti and Luigi Musso with Behra fifth, Moss sixth and Collins seventh. Castellotti and Musso hared off from the start, but concerns over their Englebert tyres were soon justified. Both drivers suffered left-rear blowouts and were lucky to limp to the pits. It was to prove a race-long issue as on the 11th lap Collins’ rubber also succumbed to the formidable wear and intense loads the banking was putting through them.


It left Harry Schell leading from Moss and Fangio while Collins attempted to make up time from seventh. Fangio still held all the cards – third was enough – but he was not out of the woods yet.


On lap 19 the world champion’s Ferrari crawled into the pit with its front wheels pointing wildly askew. The car had suffered a broken steering arm and Fangio climbed out, the damage irreparable. When his teammate Musso, who had recovered to second place, pitted, Fangio wanted his car but the Italian, sensing a home grand prix win, flatly refused to cede his ride to the Argentine.


Calamity had now befallen every Ferrari on track and the title leader was left impotent in the pits as Moss had taken a strong lead, while Behra was all but out of contention after a fuel tank issue and a broken magneto. He rejoined in another car, but realistically only Collins was left in the chase.


Moving to third the Englishman was still in with a shot of the title, an outside chance but one he knew was still a possibility when he took a routine stop on lap 35. Seeing Fangio on the pit wall he immediately climbed from the cockpit and encouraged the Argentine to take over.


It was an extraordinary gesture, a mark of respect to the man he admired and entirely selfless. ‘Without being asked he offered me his car to finish in,’ Fangio recalled. ‘In my gratitude I threw my arms round him and kissed him, then got in the car, and continued on.’


Yet in a race marked by exceptional moments, this riveting contest had more to come. With Musso pouring on the pace to catch Moss, who still enjoyed a decent lead, and Fangio back on track, the three raced toward the flag. Only for Moss to be the next to falter.




[image: Onlookers standing on the side of a pit shield their ears as Fangio approaches the pit crew on his race car.]




A different era of F1 – onlookers shield their ears just inches from the thunder of Fangio’s Ferrari in the pits.








With five laps to go his Maserati 250F stuttered and then cut out, the fuel gone and with it, it seemed, the victory. As he coasted toward a halt, the Italian Luigi Piotti, also in a Maserati, spotted what had happened and reacted in a flash. He nosed up behind Moss, collected the car and proceeded to shunt it, freewheeling, the best part of a mile back to the pits, where Moss was given what would now be known as a splash and dash to head out and rejoin in second behind Musso.


Piotti’s heroics had kept Moss in the race, but Musso looked a shoo-in for the win until his hopes too were dashed. His Ferrari suffered a double failure of a broken steering arm and tyre blow-out just as he exited the banking on to the finishing straight, leaving him careening across the track before he was incredibly fortunate to come to a halt with the car still upright, unhurt but sorely shaken.


Moss took the lead and then the flag from Fangio by six seconds and with his second-place points shared with Collins, the Argentine had his fourth championship, but both drivers had been the beneficiaries of unstinting demonstrations of fair play from their colleagues. In Collins’ case, his determination to do what he felt was the right thing in the full knowledge that he was giving up his chance at the title was an act of great generosity.


‘He had still the chance to be world champion, but he jumped out of his car and offered it to me,’ Fangio said. ‘Peter was one of the finest gentlemen I ever met in my racing career.’


Collins was typically self-effacing when reflecting on his actions. ‘It’s too early for me to become world champion, I’m too young,’ he said. ‘I want to go on enjoying life and racing but if I became world champion now I would have all the obligations that come with it and Fangio deserves it, anyway.’


Collins would go on to vie against Fangio when both were in in different teams and was considered a strong contender to become a champion himself until he met an untimely death in an horrific accident at the Nürburgring in 1958. His actions at Monza, however, ensured he is forever remembered as one of the greatest competitors in F1, in every sense of the word.




[image: Luigi Piotti uses his race car to push Moss’s race car to the pits.]




Moss is given a push back to the pits in a selfless gesture by teammate Luigi Piotti.










[image: Stirling Moss holds a trophy and is mobbed by a crowd.]




Moss takes the victory laurels after an immense race, but Fangio had the title.












	POS


	NO.


	DRIVER


	CAR


	LAPS


	TIME/RET


	GRID







	01


	36


	Stirling Moss


	Maserati


	50


	2:23:41.300


	6







	02


	26


	Peter Collins


	Ferrari


	 


	SHC


	 







	02


	26


	Juan Manuel Fangio


	Ferrari


	50


	+S.700S


	1







	03


	4


	Ron Flockhart


	Connaught Alta


	49


	+1 lap


	23







	04


	38


	Paco Godia


	Maserati


	49


	+1 lap


	17







	NC


	28


	Luigi Musso


	Ferrari


	46


	DNF


	3







	05


	6


	Jack Fairman


	Connaught Alta


	47


	+3 laps


	15
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03
FANGIO’S MASTERPIECE AT THE GREEN HELL


FORMULA 1 GERMAN GRAND PRIX 1957
4 AUGUST 1957
NÜRBURGRING
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[image: Vintage race cars speed down a track. Onlookers spectate the race from the stands.]










[image: Fangio sits in his race car and speaks with the members of his Maserati team.]




Fangio formulates a plan with his Maserati team as he prepares to pull off one of his finest ever drives.








JUAN MANUEL FANGIO HAD ALREADY WON FOUR WORLD CHAMPIONSHIPS AT THE START OF THE 1957 SEASON; THE ARGENTINE DRIVER STOOD ASTRIDE THE OPENING DECADE IN FORMULA 1, RIGHTLY KNOWN AS ‘EL MAESTRO’ – THE MASTER.


With a host of superlative drives behind him, however, he saved what he and many others consider to be the greatest of them all for an otherworldly performance at the Nürburgring, one of the world’s most formidable circuits.


Fangio was 46 in August 1957 and ever with an eye on the best drive, was on his third different team in as many years, having switched from Mercedes to Ferrari and now to Maserati. He entered the German GP leading the world championship after five rounds and with a chance to clinch the title.


To do so he had to face down his former Ferrari team, with Britain’s Mike Hawthorn and Peter Collins in the 246 Dino, over 22 laps of what Jackie Stewart would go on to nickname ‘The Green Hell’. Constructed in 1927, the Nürburgring spirals its way through the Eifel mountains following the landscape in a dizzying, winding track featuring fearsome changes in direction and elevation. Indeed, in 1957 there were 176 corners across the 14.173-mile (22.8-km) circuit. Unforgiving, narrow and lined with trees, it required unerring concentration and skill – mistakes were often brutally punished.


Fangio had won both the previous two meetings at the circuit but faced a new challenge this time. With his Maserati 250F running Pirelli tyres that were quicker but softer than the Englebert rubber of the Ferraris, which could go full-race distance on one set, he hatched a plan with chief mechanic Guerino Bertochi that was achievable but an almighty task nonetheless.


They would fuel the car light, build a lead and then stop for gas and new tyres. Having practised in the preceding days, Bertochi calculated they could make the stop in 30 seconds, and that was Fangio’s target.


With pole position secured from Hawthorn, on a dry, sunny day in August and with over 100,000 fans peering on from the grassy banks and woods that lie bare metres from the track, he set about the task. Hawthorn and Collins made quick starts, but by lap three Fangio had reeled them in and, having taken the lead, set about opening the gap he required.




[image: Vintage race cars speed down a track as onlookers spectate from the stands. The first three cars are driven by Hawthorn, Collins and Fangio.]




Mike Hawthorn and Peter Collins lead Fangio away during the opening stages in Germany before the Argentine flew into the lead.








The Argentine duly proceeded to set a relentless series of quick laps and leave the Ferraris in his wake. By lap 12 he had 29 seconds on Hawthorn in second and dived into the pits.


Climbing from the car to take on the liquid that had drained from his body in the opening stint and wipe his face, the mechanics went to work. The clock ticked past 30 seconds as Fangio waited but on it went, every second painful as the Ferraris pulled further away, until finally it was ready and he was released. He rejoined 52 seconds behind Hawthorn and Collins.


‘I already had a 30-second advantage over second place when I came into the pits,’ he later recalled. ‘I don’t know what happened in the pits, but when I came out to start again I’d lost 30 seconds plus another 48 seconds.’


It appears that in his haste to complete the stop as quickly as possible the mechanic on the right-rear wheel, who used a mallet to knock off the wheel nut did not notice it had then bounced under the car. With the new tyre on the nut was missing and there was consternation until it was located and secured.


Fangio felt the race had gone – with 10 laps remaining the gap was surely too great – yet, inspired, he chose to give it his all like never before. ‘This race was almost lost for me,’ he said. ‘So I had to risk, that’s something I never did before in my life.’


What followed was extraordinary. At the end of lap 13 Hawthorn’s lead was 51 seconds, while Fangio was beginning to fly, setting a series of fastest laps – but initially the Ferrari drivers were unconcerned that they might be caught. With team radio still in the far distant future they were informed of the extent of their lead only once every 10 minutes on the 14-mile lap, via the pit board.


Behind them Fangio was doing everything, braking later, pushing to the very limit of every corner to extract the maximum and taking them in a higher gear to gain more speed on the exit. He was straining every muscle and driving with an intensity – a risk – he admitted he had never indulged before; the car was pushed to the edge of its performance and of the track, racing through the greenery, wheels constantly flirting with the limits of tarmac and verge.


The gap to the leaders began to fall by 10 seconds a lap as the crowd, aware of what they were witnessing, came to their feet, the unlikeliest of comebacks starting to unfold in front of them.


The lead was halved by lap 16, and on lap 18 Fangio set a time of 9 minutes 25.3 seconds as Hawthorn and Collins became aware they were being hunted down with a fearsomely single-minded resolution. On lap 20 Fangio was in a different class, setting a lap record of 9 minutes 17.4 seconds – a full eight seconds quicker than he delivered to take pole and enough to catch the Ferraris on the penultimate tour.




[image: Three vintage race cars, driven by Hawthorn, Collins and Fangio, speed down a track. Three photographers and cameramen stand on the side and capture the scene.]




Fangio, on an inexorable charge, passes Peter Collins, leaving only Mike Hawthorn in front before he too fell.








‘I HAD NEVER DRIVEN IN THAT WAY,’ SAID FANGIO. ‘BUT I ALSO UNDERSTOOD THAT I COULD NEVER GO BACK TO DRIVING LIKE THAT, NEVER.’


Collins was the first to fall: Fangio passed at the Nordkehre, shortly into the lap, only to lose the place as he went wide, before making it stick in the narrow section leading to Quiddelbacher Höhe, with the pair going side by side and Fangio emerging on top.


Hawthorn was next as the Argentine put two wheels on the grass to overtake in the esses approaching the Breitscheid bridge. They had not been perfect passes, but were determined and all but inexorable, Collins and Hawthorn caught up in the whirlwind of Fangio’s will to win.


With the lead back in his hands the deal was done and Fangio took the flag by three seconds from Hawthorn as the crowd surged on to the track in recognition of a remarkable feat, a driving masterclass which secured his fifth title.


Afterwards the two British drivers celebrated as if they had won, embracing their rival with an effusive, shared joy, aware that they had played a part in something unforgettable. ‘I had never driven in that way,’ said Fangio. ‘But I also understood that I could never go back to driving like that, never.’


Fangio admitted later he could not sleep for two nights after the race and it seems at 46 knew he would never reach such heights again. It was, perhaps fittingly, his final win in F1; nothing would surely come close to this and he retired in 1958, his place in the pantheon of the sport assured for evermore.




[image: Fangio prepares to exit his race car with the help of his crew.]




Fangio enjoys his final win in F1, fittingly one of his greatest and a feat he thought he could never equal.










[image: Onlookers cheer as Fangio takes the flag and finishes the race.]




Fangio takes the flag and his fifth championship to the delight of an enraptured crowd.












	POS


	NO.


	DRIVER


	CAR


	LAPS


	TIME/RET


	GRID







	01


	1


	Juan Manuel Fangio


	Maserati


	22


	3:30:38.300


	1







	02


	8


	Mike Hawthorn


	Ferrari


	22


	+3.600s


	2







	03


	7


	Peter Collins


	Ferrari


	22


	+35.600s


	U







	04


	6


	Luigi Musso


	Ferrari


	22


	+217.600s


	8







	05


	10


	Stirling Moss


	Vanwall


	22


	+277.500s


	7
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04
BRABHAM’S FINAL PUSH


FORMULA 1 UNITED STATES GRAND PRIX 1959
12 DECEMBER 1959
SEBRING INTERNATIONAL RACEWAY




[image: Red outline of a triangular track on a black background, resembling a racing circuit. The arrow suggests a clockwise direction, conveying speed.]










[image: Two race cars speed down a track.]










[image: A crowd of spectators watches race cars speeding down a track in an airfield.]




A huge crowd had flocked to the old World War II airfield at Sebring for the championship decider.








AS THE 1950S CAME TO A CLOSE, FORMULA 1 WAS IN THE THROES OF A GENUINE REVOLUTION LED BY A LITTLE TEAM THAT WAS CHANGING THE WORLD.


The English squad in question, the Cooper Car Company, had started life in a garage in Surrey and pioneered rear-engined cars, which made their F1 debut in 1957, provoking both interest and scepticism.


By the end of 1959 they had conclusively proved their worth in a season closed out with what was an enormously dramatic and record-breaking championship decider in the US Grand Prix at the Sebring circuit.


Cooper had been formed in 1947 by father and son Charles and John Cooper alongside Eric Brandon, a boyhood friend of John’s. Working from that garage in suburban England they progressed through the motorsport ranks until truly making their mark with the rear-engined T45, the brainchild of designer Owen Maddock, who wielded a mean pencil and sported an equally impressive beard. He was of course then pleasingly known as ‘The beard’ to the team and even more delightfully as simply ‘Whiskers’ to Charles Cooper.


Britain’s Stirling Moss had won the Argentine GP in 1958 in Maddock’s Cooper T45 and Frenchman Maurice Trintignant followed with another at the next round in Monaco. It caught the eye at a time when the engineering principles of these relatively small cars, with the engine placed behind the driver, had yet to convince the rest of the paddock who stuck to the orthodoxy of having the pistons doing the pulling from in front of the driver.


By the end of 1958, however, the Cooper was impossible to ignore. In 1959 the T51, powered by the 2.5-litre, four-cylinder Coventry Climax engine, specifically built for the rear-engined car, was in abundance across the grid and in a showdown with Ferrari’s front-engined 246, Enzo Ferrari being one of those yet to be persuaded by the sport’s new technical direction.


The season had ebbed and flowed across eight rounds and when it finally made it to Florida, for what was the first US GP (notwithstanding the editions of the Indy 500 which had counted as F1 championship rounds) it was finely poised.


Australian Jack Brabham, driving for Cooper, had a five-and-a-half point lead on Moss, also driving a Cooper for the privateer Rob Walker Racing Team, and eight points on the Ferrari of Britain’s Tony Brooks. The title would be Brabham’s if he finished in front of his two challengers.
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