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By Gavin Allard

[t i8 with deep regret that 1 have to announce the
passing of Eleanor Allard, the wite of Sydney and my
grandmother. She had been suffering from a long-term
illness for the last five years. It was however pneumania
following a worsening of the illness which further weakened
her. She did return home to Dulwich, London tora few days
where she was cared forby her daughters, Marion and Sally,
and her carer Margaret.

Eleanor was 88 and as you will probably know had
avery full, active, and quite unusual life fora woman growing
up in the thirties. She was born on the 30" September 1912
as Eleanor May. Her family was also in the motor trade
engaged inrebuilding and updating Rolls-Royee and Bentley
cars. One of their premises was Park Hill, Clapham, later to
be taken over by the Allard Motor Company. [t was through
the Streatham and District Motor Cyele Club that the Allard
and May famihes were to form a bond that exists to today,
and where Sydney first met Eleanor.

She may have been known by yourselves as the
intrepid passenger to Sydney in the pre-war specials, and on
one occasion both she and Sydney survived as the carrolled
during a trial on Exmoor,

Eleanor Allard at the Seat ofa J2

Post-war she took to the driving seat of numerous
carsincludinga K1 forthe Brighton Speed Trials in 1948, and
she took the Ladies Cup on a regular basis at sprints and
hillclimbs including Blandford in Dorset.

[Lseems this was not enough for Eleanor, form 1950
she and her two sisters Edna and Hilda teamed up in an
Allard M-Type for the Monte Carlo Rally, a rare thing for
ladies of that day! 1952 saw the sisters again in the Monte
Carlo Rally and the now mfamous incident were they
dropped down a bank and Sydney drew up to see how they
were. Eleanor waved him on to subsequent victory rather
than pulling them out.

Beyond this, she and Sydney had a family whom
they cherished - Alan, Marion, and Sally - who were brought
upin a changing world where the family and business had o
adapt to survive,

Fhave my own memories of my grandmother. 1 still
recall her very swift driving 13 years ago in her lumbering
Mercedes saloon. When approaching behind a car she
would always look to overtake it and engage in late braking,
but she never had accidents so don’t tell me she drove like
a “‘granny’.

- Goodbye Gran Allard
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Allard JR Wins at Goodwood!!

By Dean Butler

Allard JR 3404, the ex-General Curtis LeMay car won the
important Freddie March Memorial Trophy Race at the
Goodwood Revival Meeting held on September 16. This race
15 for cars of the type that ran in the RAC Tourist Traphy Nine
Hour Races. It thus included a broad range of cars - from MG
specials and OSCAs to C-type Jags and DB2S Astons

Two Allards were invited for the race: Kerry Horan's
incredibly fast 392 Hemi-powered K2 and my JR. Kerry
drove his own car, but T entrusted the JR to Martin Walford,
Brtish F3 veteran and fantastic pilot of historic racers in more
recent years,

Qualifying was in the rain — heavy rain. Plus, this was
Martin’s first outing in the JR. Miraculously. Martin qualified
the JR fourth on the prid with a best lap of 1:40.950_ In front
of Martin were Justin Law in what is undoubtedly the fastest
(Don Law prepared) C-type in the world, with a best lap of
1:37.752. Second, at 1:38.078 was masterdriver Willic Green
in Sir Anthony Bamford's DB3S. Next to Willie on the three
car front row was Aston Martin hot shoe Simon Draper in
another DB3S, witha 1:40.175. Kerry Horanhad done a great
Job qualifying his K2 on the third row, in cighth place, at
1:42.853.

Fortunately, the weather was, for once, dry on race
day. As such. Martin had his work cut out for him, as he had
never even raced the JR on a dry track, while all of his key
opponents had been racing the same well-prepared cars for
many years.

The start of the race was in the old rradition with the
raising and lowering of'the Union Jack - the race starting at the
point the flag comes down. Three drivers jumped the

start and were assessed ten second penalties. But this
was not known until about midway through the twelve-
lap race.
Martin and Kerry started properly, which put
Martin in fifth spot heading into the first turn. The race
was televised with well-known, highly regarded
Autosport correspondent
Simon Taylor commentating. For the first two laps or so
Simon spoke almost only about the leading Jag and
Astons, commenting on their superb handling and brak-
ing. On the second lap, Taylor noticed that Martin
Walford was in third place and closing the gap on Willie
Green, having already passed Simon Draper in the other
DB3S. Taylor said something to the effect that he was
surprised to see Martin in third place, and put it down to
the “seven liter Cadillac with enormous power.” Taylor
went on to announce that the Allard was builtin London
and was not known for its handling or braking,

hen, all ot a sudden, Martin passed Willie Green
inthe 130 mph Fordwater turn, at which juncture Taylor
satd “look at that Allard, it has tremendous power.”
Then Taylor commenced talking about how Willie
would catch Martin in the corners (which never hap-
pened). Martin set about opening a big lead on Willie
Greenand was catching Law in the C-type - even pulling
up beside the Jag at one point, Martin’s pit crew put out
a board saying he had a ten second lead in the race (due
to Law and Green being penalized).

Martin then backed off, but only a little, so as not
to jeopardize his lead with the timekeepers — as it was
going to be very difficult to overtake the C-type. Then,

on the tenth lap, Martin

Ace Piiot, Martin Wallord cruising through the pits in the mighty JR

managed to spin at
Woodeore — the last turn
omn the track.

Somehow, he gotthe carto
spin back onto the track
pointed o the right direc-
tion, In a great cloud of tire
smoke, he set about mak-
ing up for lost time! And,
make up for lost time he
did!

Martin knew his lead
was now n jeopardy and
drove flat out, using liter-
ally every inch of the cir-
cuit width and passing back—
markers with reckless
abandon.







