











used to carry on to what is now the Grand
Prix circuit, and Jo brings the BMW to a
halt in the car park. “Would you like to go
again?” he says, and I am keen, but spot-
ting the queasy look on the face of my
photographer I demur.

Next day, after the races have finished and
before departing the Nurburgring, I can’t

resist having a go myself in my BMW 316i
company car. [ pay my marks at the gate
and hit the famed tarmac, enjoying myself
more with every one of the oh- so many
corners — until I exit a left-hand bend over
a crest to find it turns dramatically into a
right-hand bend, and only just manage to
avoid testing the strength of the no-doubt

unyielding barrier followed by making a
very embarrassed call to my publisher.
The problem, is the place is like that, suck-
ing you in to the point where you can so
easily think your abilities are greater than
they actually are. It gets under your skin -
magical Ring...

So I reproduce them here. AC

Due to an unfortunate design error (not by me!), the original of this
feature was published with the final three paragraphs cut off.
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