
MSA Euroclassic 2010 

 

There had been runs to St Petersburg and the US mooted for 2010 but in the event we signed up for 
a longer than normal run through Germany, CZ Republic, Austria, Switzerland, and Italy covering 
several of the best places we had done on earlier runs. I christened the run “Pete Wellington’s 
greatest hits tour” but despite my best efforts it 
was once again just me and John in the Corvette 
from Misson  although several other locals had 
expressed an initial interest.  

For us the run involved catching the Hull 
Zeebrugge ferry on Friday to sign on at the 

Nurburgring on Saturday ready for the run proper 
starting on Sunday morning. There were 92 entries 
this year the oldest being a 1937 Alvis and it also 
included several entries from Ireland plus Eddy 
Albers from Holland and even a couple of young 
Greeks who had driven a 1967 Lotus Elan all the way 



from Athens to general amazement {“ showing a 
faith in British engineering only a Greek could have”}. 
Signing in on Saturday was at the very flash Aston 
Martin test centre by the side of the old Nordschleife 
circuit which the company {along with Audi, Jaguar, 
etc} uses to develop it’s models. 

The bulk of the run were in the posh {and expensive} 
Lindner hotel by the circuit but we were in a more 
traditional place in Adenau with the MSA officials 
and the Brit Assist mechanics.  

Sunday’s run was a short one to Bonn and then a wine festival complete with marching bands at a 
place called Ahrweiler and I think it’s main purpose was to give us exclusive access to the Nordscleife 
on Monday morning {Sunday being open to the public and on past experience full of nutters on 
Honda Fireblades !}. We only had the circuit for a limited period and there was enough time for just 
2 laps, though the circuit was dry it wasn’t long enough for me to be anything other than tentative 
about what comes next over the 13 miles.  The ‘vette these days is very fast in a straight line and I 
suspect that if I ever got confident about the ‘ring it would be quite quick there. 

The run then went on through a series of 
lovely German villages and towns in great 
weather. At lunch we parked next to the 
cathedral in Fulda, the centre of this town was 
totally dominated by the Church in the past, 
the bishop had a massive palace and what is 
now a large park had originally been his 
gardens. 

We passed from here into the old East 
Germany but unlike on a previous Euro {2000} 
where the old East had looked noticeably 

poorer and worse maintained that the West now it’s 
difficult to tell much difference between the two. One 
noticeable fact though was that the smoking ban in 
bars was far less universal than in the UK and this 
applied to the CZ later in the run. The overnight stop 
was in Erfurt and the following day we went through 
various villages to the Sachsenring circuit. This is 
primarily used for motor bikes and although it had 
some fast sweeping parts it was rather tight for the 
‘vette. From there it was Colditz Castle which has 
been restored somewhat since our last visit and still 
looks far nicer than the grim image WW2 gave it. 



By now it was late afternoon and we took the 
option of missing out on the next checkpoint in 
order to get to the overnight stop in Prague a bit 
earlier. This involved sticking on the motorway  
and following the signs but the road turned out to 
be incomplete and it left us with a grim 20 mile 
run through what looked like the chemical 
industry centre of the Czech republic. We were 

staying with the rest at the Prague Hilton and for 
some reason I felt very rough that night so had an 
early night. John of course did not but managed 
to find a bar {Irish inevitably} which was showing 
that night’s England game. By the following 
morning I felt much better and we had a full day 
to look around Prague which is a beautiful city 
before the mid event dinner at the Hilton that 
evening. We did a tour which took in the main 
sites {including the Castle left} and walking across the Charles Bridge. At the dinner we were sat with 

the Greek Lotus team and they told us the car 
was running well but they were trying to get new 
rubber doughnuts for the transmission system ! 

The run restarted on a gloomy Thursday morning 
and we left Prague heading towards a place 
called Trebic initially over main roads but then 
out into the country. As we were running 
through some very rural and greasy roads we 
saw the run stopped ahead and it emerged that 
2 of the run had been involved in a collision with 
a local tractor and trailer. Nobody was hurt but 
the 2 cars a 1978 Merc 280SL and a 1954 XK120 

had been damaged quite badly. The Merc looked 
as though it would be written off but the Jag it 
turns out though extensively damaged was 
repairable and Brit Assist worked late into the 
night to have it running again by Friday morning. 
The old Jag not only completed the run but also 
made it under it’s own steam back home. 

Brit Assist are always real heros on these runs 
and as usual managed a series of major jobs by 
the side of the road to keep people on the run 
including fitting the doughnuts to the Greek Elan, 



fitting a new diff to Rodger Vickers Healy, and 
getting a broken shock absorber welded up by a 
local to get Vincent O’ Rielly’s AC 428 back on the 
road. The incident blocked the road for quite a 
while so we opted to go back on the motorway and 
head for the Bruno circuit. The circuit is in my view 
one of the best in Europe, big, wide, and fast with 
plenty of gradient , it certainly suited the Corvete. 

After the circuit we went on to the overnight stop 

in a place called Ceske Budejovice which is where 
Budweiser was invented and is a fairly industrial town 
but with a beautiful, old town centre. We were 
parked opposite our hotel in the lovely town square 
where a large number of locals had turned out to 
greet the cars. 

The Friday turned out to be sunny and even hot in the 
afternoon as we drove from CZ into Austria. The first 
checkpoint was Ceske Krumlov which apparently is 
the 2nd {after Prague} most visited town in the 
republic and is a beautiful place on a river with a 
formidable looking castle dominating the skyline. The 

CZ republic in the main has decent roads 
though some of the ones particularly in 
villages {something to do with the way they 
are paid for} are appalling . The countryside 
nearing the border was very good but as in 
previous years I was struck by just how 
gorgeous Austria is as soon as we entered the 
country.Once again we visited Admont Abbey 
for lunch which has the largest library of any 
monastery in the world and also the one that 
is certainly the most stunning to look at 

{right}. We had a session booked at the Salzburgring 
circuit for 4.30 which given that were left with 74 
more miles to do made for a late finish by my 
standards. When we got there it turned out that we 
could not get onto the circuit until 6pm which would 
have made a finish around 8.30 or later so we 
decided to carry on to Kitzbuhel for the overnight 
stop. 



Saturday was absolutely glorious weather 
wise and the day involved climbing the 
Grossglockner pass which finishes with the 
first glacier I have ever seen in reality. The 
run up involved lots of hairpins and was 
crowded with strange masochists riding 
pushbikes up the miles of 1 in 3 climbs ! 

We then headed to Merano in Italy which 
is a sort of gentile resort rather like 
Harrogate. I had booked the hotels myself 
via the internet and here it turned out that 
the Meranhof hotel had taken it upon 
themselves to cancel our bookings because Steven Gash {just because he was also on the Euro and 
not with Kuoni} had cancelled his ! We ended up staying at a very old fashioned but in a nice way 
place called the 

Bavaria.  Merano which in Italy is very Germanic in character being one of those places which have 
changed hands several times after the various wars. 



Sunday was again very warm and involved an 
assault on the 49 hairpins of the Stelvio pass 
which we had last done on 9/11 2001. All that 
climbing in 1st and 2nd gear did nothing for the 
‘vette’s economy but other than it’s prodigious 
thirst the car was running very well and the car 

fairly stormed up and down the mountain. 

After lunch at Davos {Switzerland where a lot of 
International  meetings seem to take place} we 
went onto the finish in Lindau which is back in 
Germany on Lake Constance. To get to Lindau 
we had to go through a 4 and a half mile long 
tunnel which given the temperatures was very 
busy, very dark, and red hot, it had the feel of 
the entrance to Hades ! Lindau though is 
nobodies idea of hell but actually a small island 

and we were staying at the Bayerischer Hof Hotel 
where the end of event dinner was being held 
which is right on the harbour and a very smart 
place. We ended the run with several of the other 
runners having a few beers in the bar which over 
looked the harbour, a very pleasant end to a long 
run. 

The dinner involved the usual jokey prizes from Ian 
Comber including one of our “Greatest Hits “ T 
shirts to supremo Pete Wellington. We were sat 

with Andy, Derek and Barbara plus 
Sean and Eva who we normally spend 
quite a bit of time with but this year we 
had hardly seen for various reasons. 

We had intended to catch the ferry on 
Monday night, the route apparently 
being around 530 miles but after 
various hold ups on the route we only 
hit Zeebrugge at 7 and ended up 
spending a night in Brugge {full due to 
a Plastic Surgery convention so we had 
to share a room William Hague style !} 
and catching the Tuesday ferry. As 
some consolation the Tuesday ferry 



had a number of other entrants on it who had taken the more leisurely 2 day option including Phillip 
Haslam’s battered XK120 still working after the Brit Assist repairs. 

Overall one of the very best runs I have done {out of 15 I’d put it in the top 3}, the car was no 
trouble, the weather great, the scenery unbeatable, nice hotels, and good organisation. My only 
disappointment was that there were time restrictions on 2 of the 4 circuits and the delay at Salzburg 
making Bruno the only real pukka circuit session we had this year plus I felt that 1 or 2 of the days 
were rather too long giving very late finishes. Next year’s run {Sept 2011} starts at Troyes {France} 
and finishes at Monte Carlo but has most of it’s route in Italy taking in several circuits. It looks as 
long as this year’s run, similarly expensive, and of similar high quality. 

 

 

 


