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By Bill Lovall

Fargal whal Mark Twain said abodt
statistics, Hor's ona that 2T nd kind of
lia:

Hinaty-ning parcont of evarybody who
ever climbad inlo a Formulas Ford igured
that thay had a damned serous chance of
becoming Word Chamgann. Maybe mons
IFuar ciie

Thal's wivy the Ford guys always
lookod & bt down thatr stsors &l drivers In
cither (nead: Lasser) classes. Also why the
Ford guys always had Bedir own diivers’
maoting afiar the main one broka up,
g0 they could gat yelled al in advance Tor
all tha nasty things they wene going o do
an the track, Which none of the Ford guys
roally mindad, because they wers tha

mead elile, the ones who wers
thare o @ redson. And the reason didn't
hev & thing o do with sy ruflcupping
ftrophées. 1t had fo do with being in the
foughest, most compslitive class in
racing, whare winning was he neod bast
thing o having Enzo Ferrar's privalo
phone number, O batiar yet, o old
Enza’s having yours.

Formuta Ford was The Magss Mountain,
you sea, The Stairwvay o the Stars that
Emerson Fittipakdl climbed lo bacoma
World Champlen, twite. Just jump 0o
Ford and whip everybody’s ass and the

neodt Bhing you Tl know the phone will ba
ringineg ol the hook snd Bret-class plane
lickets will srrive, special delivery. Keep
thal halmed bag packed and parked right
nend bo B door, obd s0n, 'Cause you
might ba tesfing tomorrow &l Brands.

It was tha Posaible Dresm. Mo, thal’s
oo mild. Aacers being how thay
are—how often have you read that &l it
inkes ts determination?—a was the
Probable Dream, And |t wasn't going to
take & trusi fund or an angsd to do it;
Fords were cheap, man. Al you noedad
wils a one-bay shanty in an alley
somewhers, about nine free mighls &
woak and culinary tastes that mn o
graaseburgers, and you ware on your
Wiy,

At lopst, thal's whal & seemed Be in
days gond by, Thay wara the lite days of
th Aguarinn Dynaaty, jugs bolore the
Good Ship Lolipop smacked the kcoberg
i Kont State, when, with an old VW
transporer wnd B credil card some od
company had besn dumb anough o send
your, tharo wasn't & Ford race in e
oountry oo lar awny 1o gt o, The aclory
wiks promicting the hall oul of i, Ford's
own Lisn Pounds was in charge and thera
Wikl &VEN & Magazing and 8 Miss
Formula Ford. And pro races, as in
rrarry . Hisck, hatl the population of
England was welding up space frames
and putling stuff in boxes and sanding i
10 thee states lor undor fes grand
complate. I was @il oo good o be true,

To race, parchance o dream. To work
wour ass off, To give up, and happsy,

pe

rchance
dream

If you think you're gonna be World

Adong with & 1oy-slonms chicken

Tha chickan's nama was Saymour. The
chicken's driver, and mascol, was 8
paimi-crary dude nemad Brecs Macinnes,

Malsen Liedges wasn the firsl place I'd
sean Macinnas. The year balore, sl the
|asi-aver Cumberdand Natonal, Maclunss
had spun theee lmes and 588 managed o
finésh secand, behind foamer national

pay 100 much siention io all tat.
Macinnes was good, | knew, but at
MNalson Lodges |, along wilh fha rast of
ta fiaid, showld have had him for lunch.
It hindd bdvon raining. hard, for @ good
haiar prior fo gualifying, and the chial
stewiird docided Bhal ha wasnT gao'ng fo
lat Macinnes out on the track on the
English Firasions strest mdials he'd
g akong for rain lires, Mo matter thal
hery wore the same sireel mdals e

Macinnes thought so too, He was the
ond with the talen, B wonderul
God-givan abiity 1o gol anound & circwd a
hall-5econd o 40 quicker thian e rest of
s, Wi know B, ho knew B, and we all
wited for Ferrard, or Golin Chapman or
K Tyrroll of envon Flob Wialker bo ke |t
o, and Macinnes would be in Formula
Gne and Phil Hl wouldn't b the Only
Amarican World Chamion anymang.

Wall, the iast par came e, in Bme.
st mod for Macinnes. i came frue for
lallowr Amsrican Maro Andratt, Of
colrs, Andrittl had (and has) it same
kdnd of talent, the kind Jackie Stownn
usad 1o show when he'd ol demoraize
e compssition by blowing tham off in the
firat few lmps and then just creise home o
8 win. But for Bruce Macinnes, who had
spont whal litthe money be had 1o show
i world Bt he belonged right up Thers, *
B phong naver rang.

race,

Champion, sit down, pop a cold one

and consider the story

iy theng thal didn't mafter, like rent and
and friends who didn'l race, lof

your shot of standing up there spraying

Dom Parignon over soma Royal Family

while The Star Bannor blmred

and the small of Castrol A 85l hung n the

i swod Bs S00, potont AS ambrossa.
Goddamn, it was wonderiul
Yesiemday's dream.

1 do not milnd Telling you now, thiesa 100
rry yenrs lalor, thal | oo shared that
droam. The oll company bill was pidd off
yeors ago, though not, of course, in as
timaly o lashion as the company wolld
have liked. Tha Formsla Foed, last | heard
of i, was somewhere in Alania, mostly in
pleces, | have & mosy ouf of my syslem
these days, and nsed lock mysall in the
bathnoom anly Gnce of wice B year now
I ksag mrysall from ignoring the insans
prices and doéng it again, Becauss whila |
could get back in'a Ford and race again,
and it would be fun, that wouldn't be
enough ko justify the hassle and expansa.

Ford was never abouf having fun. i
wis about the drogm, and the dream
ended, or me, on a rainy day in Moy of
1872 at Malson Ledges. On that day |
fEnally discovered | wasn going fo be
Workd Champson, that | didn't hanio the
tabent. | discowarad this doprossing tact
because for iha first time | lound oul whal
roal talent wis, and @ was sifting in
SOMOD olsa’s Car

of Bruce Maclnnes

Scoit Harvay, Seymour the Chicken and Macinnas &l the 78 Runolifs

blokas man on every rece, wel or dry,

In Marry Obde; this hare was Amaerica, and
In America you ran on rece rubber of you
didn't run. So there was Macinnes, mad
as hall and on dry lires while the rest of
us want out on rains.

Gueas who won the pola? And The
rce, which staried wei aven if i ended
somi-dry 7

Winsn't anyhody an min tires

For @l of us excapt ho guy with thal
lugitve trom Colonsl Sanders, it was a
lang, thoughtful drive homa. And
somawhiera on the Pennsyhwania Turnpiks
| caimin 10 the concluskon that F'd be
Banying my own champagne. It was Brice
Macinnes who was poing 1o be World
Champian.

“I was nave. | ihoughi | could do it |
really did,” Macinnes says, “Like
everybody else, | thought Ford was the
wity b tha lop.” Wea're hunched over a
couple of industrial sirength Margaritas in
this bar in Sebring, whene Macinnes
Banves a5 an instrucior at the Skip Bartber
Racing School, playing the most tamdine
noona in Flodda: Two old stroloss
foeminéscing about days long gone, B
fthinre ks o anger in Macknes, no real
sadness. There is more hien a wisp of
wiuad mighi have been, o be sum, but
Macinnes has his life iogather, loves his
job s nstructor for the Skip Basber
School, has a good wile and & kid that
puls a smia in his wolce. This is no lid
Ganilan, selling penciés on & sirest comar
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Ir M, bt there is & knason in his shory
nongtheless. It is tha oldest and cloanest
siony i racing, and the fact that aach of

practcally any ofher spor you could =
nmme would do mon than gel you i Bhe
lop: there'd be a spot resarved for your

perhaps

not gat paid Bke a champion, bul not évan
get the opporiunity 1o race, peod,”
Macinnes says. 5tll, and
characterisScally, Macinngs blames, not
the sport, but himasll. For losing the fire,
the deivi io race and win thal has 1o ba
all-consuming i you'rs goang to make it 85
1 top prolessional.

i
=1 thiik  Jot of it may have Boon that |

lost my goal. My goal was 1o race
wmwmuwm

whisn th reality was | wean't going bo

down. | wasn't dropped daovwn the right

chimnay, ;

"Fm realistic about the sfuatkon, and
thix situmion is thal [ha ssalibood of
miaking It Il you win every race all year
and gt A hundred lap records is

Macinnes s realistic sbout It beciiuse
thal is mssentially hés siory. A hundred lap
records is hyperbole—Macinnes. sol
14—l the rest s pratty scounale, A
quick roll of the credits showld ghe you
ihe kdea; IMSA pro Ford champion in 72,
Morthaast Division champion 72, 75, 76,
TT, AFFA Pro Ford champion T8, pole
position &t the national
championship-deckiing SCCA Runofts
TH, 76, 77, Tha kind of record that in

The dream of Formuda Ona, the ke ol
beaing thes workd's bist, may ba just oo
strong. ke tha pull of Klondike goid, A1
least il was for Macinnes, and evan
gotiing the kind of drive Macinnes
puliad olf in 77 couldn'T afiset the loss of

many fimes a national chamgian.

both the toam's SCCA C Production
Datsun 200-Z and its 200-5X in B Sadan,
Macinned won eight of nine stans during
the saason before sullering mechanical
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problams ai the Funolfs. There ane those
wia think thal Macinnes made a major
mistake in leaving the leam as he did
nier just @ year, but thems was anothor
driver invobved. One named Newman,
"Two days alter the Aunoffs, (Paul)
Mewman's Name was on my car,” is how
MpChnes puts il .

“I think, lor one year, that opportunity
wis greal,” he says.” Bob Shamis a
good guy, He was fair 1o me, gave me a
good opporiunity fo reca, but | couldn't do
it for moee than a year. My heart was sl

In formula cars,”
Continsd on Page 12







