
BY JAMES T. CROW

H IS  IS A story abou t a boxer. I t ’s also a 
story  abou t race car drivers and, in a way, 
I  guess, abou t all o f us.

I ’m  going to  call him  F rank ie  G reen . 
T h a t w asn’t his nam e bu t m aybe he’d be 

em barrassed  to have th is sto ry  p rin ted  fo r everyone to  see 
and  I d o n ’t have any right to do  that. 1 m et him  on an  a ir 
p lane flight across the coun try  years ago w hen I was still 
w orking fo r L ockheed  and d id n ’t have any idea I ’d  end up 
as the ed ito r o f a m agazine abou t sports cars. I had a w in 
dow  seat and he sat dow n in the seat on  the aisle. H e w asn’t 
a big m an, not as tall as m e, bu t he was w ide, w ith a  big 
chest, big hands, and  a square Irish  face tha t had  the th ick  
ened eyebrow s and slightly out-of-focus nose th a t som etim es 
identifies the p rofessional fighter. O n his lap he held a thick 
lea ther briefcase and  this, though  he did no th ing  to a ttrac t 
a tten tion  to  it, w as fastened  to  his left w rist w ith a chain. 
L ater, a fte r we becam e acquain ted , he explained that he was 
a S tate D epartm en t courier and was on his w ay to  H onolu lu , 
M an ila  and  T okyo. W hen the stew ardess cam e by, taking 
orders fo r drinks, I had a scotch  and  w ater and he had  coffee.

W e w ere flying in a C onstella tion , a p rop-driven  plane 
th a t you m ay no t even rem em ber, and  a cross-country  flight 
in those days to ok  a long tim e. A  long tim e. L ong  enough 
to hear a m an ’s life story.

W hat I found  in teresting  abou t the story  F rank ie  G reen

told m e was no t th a t he lost a  fight to  Sugar R ay  R obinson 
in a 10-round, over-the-w eight, non-cham pionsh ip  fight. T h a t 
w asn’t the po in t at all. W hat w as im portan t, and  I ’m  not 
certa in  tha t I fully understood  it a t the tim e, w as th a t from  
that fight F ran k ie  learned som ething th a t was of m ajor sig 
nificance in his life.

W ith m y encouragem ent, a fte r w e’d settled dow n and be 
com e accustom ed to p itching o u r voices to  be heard  over the 
d rone of the engines, he to ld  me about his boxing career.

e was from  Boston, the o ldest son in 
a large Irish fam ily and as his fa ther 
was an ex-fighter, it was only natu ral 
tha t F ran k ie  w ould be in terested  in 
boxing. H e had  gloves on as early  as 

he could rem em ber and by the tim e he was nine or ten he 
was partic ipa ting  in the kiddy bouts betw een the prelim s in 
a local boxing club. In  his teens he w ent into G olden  G loves, 
got to  the finals tw ice and in  his last year in high school, 
w on a G loves’ title in C hicago. H e was a fighter, a good 
fighter. “ I knew ,” he said, “ absolutely  knew , th a t one day I 
was going to  be w orld cham pion .” I t was as sim ple as that.

A fte r high school he w ent to  college fo r a couple o f years,
played foo tball on the lightw eight team , got his le tter in
baseball as a sophom ore and con tinued  to  develop as a 
boxer. By the tim e he was 21 he had  tu rned  professional and  »->■
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was being b rough t a long by a first-class tra in e r and by his 
fa ther, w ho acted  as his m anager. H e started  in 4 -rounders, 
w orked up to  6-round  sem i-m ains and, building up a good 
record , g raduated  to  fea tu re  events w here he was going the 
fu ll 10-round distance.

“A nd  all this tim e,” he explained, “ there  was really  only 
one th ing I was after. T he title. I w asn’t ready  yet— m y 
tra in e r and m y dad  m ade su re  I knew  th a t— and it w asn’t 
som ething I sho t off m y m outh  about. But I knew , sooner 
o r  later, I  was going to  be the cham p. Oh, I d idn ’t have a 
p erfec t record . I  lost a  few along the way. B ut I never lost 
to  the sam e fighter tw ice, even though  m y dad  w orried  a 
lo t about m e being over-m atched .”

A s he was m atu rin g  as a fighter he had  a good series of 
10-rounders w ith L uis M ontoya, a M exican boxer from  San 
D iego. T hey  fought three tim es in the old H ollyw ood Legion 
S tadium , th ree  bouts th a t packed the house. F ran k ie  lost the 
first o f these on a split decision  (“It could have gone either 
w ay,” he said), then  w on the nex t two. In  their th ird  fight, 
a  terrib le th ing  happened .

T he first three rounds w ere even, neither fighter having 
any  advantage. A  good, hard , clean fight. But in the fou rth  
round , F ran k ie  w orked  Luis against the ropes and got in a 
p icture-book  left hook  th a t stunned the M exican boy. H e 
h a d n ’t expected that. “If  it had  been any o ther guy I ever 
fou g h t,” he said, “I w ould have gone a fte r him  then . But it 
su rprised  m e and w hen I saw  he was h u rt, I d ropped  m y 
gloves fo r a second .”

B ut the M exican boxer cam e off the ropes w ith a right 
hand  out o f the 2-dollar seats and caugh t F ran k ie  a tre  
m endous w allop. “ I tu rned  m y head, seeing it com ing, and 
he got me righ t in the ear. Bam. Y ou ever been h it in the 
ear?  I m ean really a clout? I t  does things to  you. F rom  then  
on, until we w ere back  in the dressing room , I d o n ’t rem em  
ber a thing. A nd my head rang fo r a w eek .”

F rank ie  won th a t fight. W on it by a knockout in tha t 
round , fighting purely  on that instinct th a t m ust be present 
in any good fighter w hen his b ra in  is ra ttling  a round  in  his 
skull like a tire th a t’s gone flat and  instinct is all he has to  
fight w ith. It was during this tim e tha t the tragedy occurred . 
In  knocking  him out, F rank ie  got his thum b in one o f L uis’s 
eyes, an accidental gouge tha t resulted in the loss o f sight 
in th a t eye and later, due to an infection , caused him  to  be 
to tally  blind.

“ M aybe som ebody w ho’s no t a fighter can ’t understand  it, 
bu t it d id n 't really  bo ther me. Sure, I felt bad about Luis. 
H e was a good kid. A good fighter. I liked him a lot. I was 
sorry  it happened . N obody  likes to  do a th ing  like that. But 
it d idn ’t change anyth ing  as fa r  as I was concerned . I was 
still a  fighter and I was still going to be the w orld  
c ham pion .”

I d o n ’t th ink  I did understand  at the tim e F ran k ie  told me 
about Luis. L ater, w hen I becam e m ore closely associated 
w ith  racing, I understood  a little better. D rivers do n ’t quit 
racing  w hen som ebody gets killed. E ven w hen they’ve been 
closely involved— m aybe even the d irect cause o f a specta  
to r ’s o r ano ther d river’s death— it doesn ’t change anything 
fo r them . O r if it does, they probably  shouldn’t have been 
driv ing in the first place. I d o n ’t know .

F ran k ie 's  next fight, a m ajo r step up  the ladder, w as at 
the G arden . M adison Square G arden . T h a t was the big time. 
F o r  a boxer in those days it was like one of to d ay ’s young 
drivers getting a chance in F o rm u la  1. T o  get a m ain event 
in  the G arden , you had to be good. M aybe no t a cham  
p ion— you could buy yo u r w ay in, or y our m anager could, 
just like you can buy a ride in F o rm u la  1— bu t you still had  
to  be good.

F rank ie  fought fo u r m ain  events in the G ard en  before 
W orld  W ar II, w inning all four, and his nam e was m oving

up the list o f logical con tenders fo r the w elterw eight title. 
H e was alm ost ready. T hen  the w ar cam e and th a t changed 
a lot of things. F rank ie  w ent in to  the navy and ended up as 
a physical education  instructo r at G rea t Lakes N aval T ra in  
ing Station, a ploy tha t let him  keep in shape, do exhibition 
tours and occasionally  partic ipa te  in a real fight for navy 
relief.

u gar R ay was also in the service at this tim e, 
a m em ber o f the arm y’s Special Services 
b ranch , doing about the sam e kind of duty
as F rank ie . “But Ray was a bad boy in those
days. H e d id n ’t take  m uch to arm y life and

had  a p re tty  bad rep u ta tio n  fo r m outh ing  off. H e was the 
w elter cham p w hen the arm y got h im  and  though he got a 
lot o f heat, he w asn’t about to  pu t his title on the line for
charity . But he d id  finally agree to m eet m e in a non-title
10-rounder.”

In those years Sugar Ray d idn ’t have the aw esom e repu  
ta tion  th a t la te r grew up around  him  bu t F rank ie  p repared  
fo r the fight as seriously as he w ould have fo r a cham pion  
ship fight in the G arden . T he navy w anted F rank ie  to win 
this fight too and he w ent into tra in ing  full tim e, released 
from  all o ther duties.

“I ’d  seen R ay fight a couple tim es,” F rank ie  explained, 
“and  I knew  he w as good. B ut I ’d never fough t a m an  I 
cou ldn ’t w hip and  I never doubted  th a t I w ould take him . 
Sure, it w asn’t fo r the crow n, bu t I knew , sooner o r later, 
a fte r I ’d  beaten  him , he’d have to give m e a sho t at the 
title .”

So F ran k ie  w ent dow n the aisle to  the ring  tha t n igh t full 
o f confidence, tra ined  to perfection , ready  to give his best 
fight. “I was ready and I knew  I was ready. W e’d heard 
stories that Ray had been doing a lot o f  playing around  and 
w asn’t taking this fight very seriously. H e looked good at 
the w eigh-in— Ray always looked good— but he was well 
over his best w eight and had  a lot o f fun  clow ning around  
w ith the new spaper guys. A fte r he left, a couple o f them  
had  the nerve to ask m e if I really  thought 1 could give him 
a fight.”

So they got the ir instructions in the m iddle of the ring, the 
house lights w ent dow n and F rank ie  w ent ou t to  m eet Sugar 
Ray. “ It was a good fight,” F rank ie  recalled, “no doub t 
about it. Even the new spaper guys adm itted  that. But w hat 
I learned th a t night was tha t I w asn’t going to be the world 
cham pion. If I w anted to box, Ray w ould box with me and 
take m e on points. I f  I w anted  to  slug, h e ’d slug w ith me and 
tea r m y head off. A nd if I w anted to  get d irty , h e ’d have 
his laces up my nose before  I could touch him . A nything 
1 tried, he gave it back to me in spades and there w asn’t 
anything I could do to take the play aw ay from  him. A fter 
the decision  was announced— and I knew  I ’d been w hipped 
befo re  the slips w ere tallied— R ay cam e over to m e, big 
laugh and all, and  said, ‘G ood fight, k id .’ M aybe it was part 
o f his psychology, I d o n 't know , bu t I cou ldn ’t help saying, 
‘T hanks, R ay ,’ just like he 'd  done m e som e kind o f fav o r.”

W hile F rank ie  had  been telling m e this story, our C on  
stellation  had  droned  its w ay half across the country . W e’d 
ea ten  a  m eal off a tray , w e’d stopped to  refuel, I ’d had  an  
o th er d rink , sm oked too m any cigarettes and now  we were 
drink ing  coffee again.

“R ay d id n ’t h u rt m e in th a t fight,” F rank ie  w ent on. “I 
d id n ’t get cut, I  d idn ’t pull a m uscle and I d idn ’t h u rt my 
hands. But I was never th a t good again. It 's  hard  to  explain 
bu t a fter th a t n ight I knew  I w asn’t the best there  was and 
it took  som ething ou t o f me. F o r  the first tim e in m y life 
I knew , deep inside, th a t I w asn’t going to be the cham p and 
tha t sort o f m ade everything pointless. Oh sure, I kept fight 
ing a fter tha t. A fte r I got ou t o f the navy, I  fought some 
p re tty  good boys. W hen I hung  them  up, m y record  was 74, 
9 and 4. T h a t’s no t bad. But a fter th a t night in the ring  with 
R ay, I was never that good again .”
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ooking back on it, F rank ie  could see that his 
life had follow ed a p a tte rn  a fter that. He 
began to realize there  was som ething m ore 
in life than  being the w orld cham pion. H e 
got m arried , fo r instance, w hen, before, he’d 

never even gone ou t w ith girls. H e enjoyed the kids, four 
boys and  a girl; he show ed m e a fam ily p icture. H e d rank  
a little beer w ith the boys in the neighborhood  tavern. H e 
still fought an occasional bout and he w ent into partnersh ip  
w ith tw o o f his b ro thers in a construction  com pany  even 
though  he never got used to  the regular hours and never 
liked the w ay the business tied him  dow n. W hen, th rough  a 
friend  of his fam ily, he was offered a job as a bodyguard  
fo r a vice presidential candidate , he took it. L ater, a fter his 
m an  was elected, there was an opening and F rank ie  becam e 
a courier. H e liked th a t job. H e liked the traveling. H e liked 
the feeling o f responsibility  it gave him .

A t the end of my flight we had  a cup of coffee in the old 
a irpo rt at San F rancisco  and w hen his flight was called, I 
w alked to  the gate w ith him . M y last glim pse of F rank ie  
G reen  was as he w alked dow n the long co rrid o r tow ard the 
plane that w ould take him  on to H onolulu . A fte r that, 
M anila, then  Tokyo. H e was very erect, his back flat and 
square, a m an  in a dark  suit, carry ing  a fa t briefcase and 
he w alked lightly, like a m an w ho had a lo t to look forw ard  
to.

’ve o ften  thought about F ran k ie  G reen  since 
th a t night. I d o n ’t even know  if the State 
D epartm en t has couriers like him  anym ore. 
M aybe it’s all done w ith closed-circuit tele 
prin ters, the m essages coded and de-coded 

by com puters. T he reason I ’ve always rem em bered  him  is 
because, since then , I ’ve realized that, in  different ways, 
w e've all had  our fights w ith ou r own personal Sugar Rays. 
W e all knew , w hen we started  ou t in life, th a t we w ere 
going to  be the w orld cham pion. T he fact th a t we a ren 't 
doesn ’t com e to everyone in quite so clear-cut o r d ram atic  
fashion as w ith F rank ie  G reen , o f course. In  m y own case, 
I was only going to  be a g reat novelist and  by the tim e I 
realized tha t I w asn’t, I had  alm ost forgo tten  and there was 
no th ing  in the least d ram atic  about it.

A nd  it happens to  race car drivers. It isn 't an obvious 
thing. I t ’s one of those incidents tha t happen  and then, 
m aybe years later, you  look back  on it and  realize, yes, tha t 
was w hen it happened. Som etim es, m ost o f the tim e, I doubt 
if the drivers are even aw are of it. M aybe, if they a ren ’t 
cerebral, and m ost o f them  aren ’t, they never realize it at 
all. But it happens nevertheless.

M aybe C huck  D aigh d idn ’t know  th a t m orn ing  at M onaco. 
M aybe D an  G urney  d id n ’t know  th a t crisp au tum n afte r 
noon at L aguna Seca. M aybe Billy K rause d idn ’t know  that 
day a t Ind ianapolis w hen he w ent backw ards th rough  the 
southw est tu rn . Yet it happens. It happened  to  D aigh. It 
happened  to  G urney . A nd it happened  to K rause.

F o r C huck  D aigh it was du ring  practice fo r the 1960 
M onte C arlo  G ran d  P rix  w hen the Scarab F o rm u la  1 cars 
m ade their first appearance  in public. C huck , if you rem em  
ber, was a good driver. A  very good driver. H e ’d won races 
in the old T rou tm an-B arnes Special and later he had  beaten 
the very best sports cars (and  drivers) in the w orld in the 
original Scarab sports cars. I d o n ’t know  w hether C huck  had 
visions o f  being the w orld cham pion  d river bu t I ’m  sure he 
w ent to  M onaco w ith every confidence tha t he was at least 
as good as any d river th a t ever sat behind the w heel o f a 
racing car. W hen the Scarab F o rm u la  Is  w ere built, he was 
the test d river and he knew  th a t ca r be tter than  any o ther 
driver in the w orld. N o doubt about th a t at all.

So w hen he drove the Scarab in practice  at M onaco he 
was probably  annoyed and d isappointed  because the car was 
so slow, but he d id n 't feel disgraced. So all the o ther cars 
w ere faster. T h a t d idn ’t prove anything; he knew  he'd  driven

that car a round  that course as fast as it could possibly be 
driven tha t day.

But then L ance R eventlow , w ho had  the m oney tha t built 
the Scarabs, asked Stirling M oss if h e ’d take the car ou t and 
see if he could suggest anything th a t m ight m ake it m ore 
com petitive. M oss was the superstar in F o rm u la  1 in those 
days and in Rob W alker’s L otus h e ’d already been under 
1 :37. D aigh, in the Scarab, had  only gotten dow n to 1:49, 
tw elve seconds a lap slower. But so w hat? C huck, I ’m  sure, 
was certa in  tha t 1 :49  was all the Scarab had in it. A  1:49. 
Period.

So Stirling got in to  the car and left the pits. W hen he 
cam e past the pits the first tim e, the stopw atches clicked, 
tim ing his first flying lap. W hen he cam e by the next tim e, 
the clocks clicked again. A  1:49. T h a t was S tirling 's first 
flying lap and already he was as fast as the best lap D aigh 
had  been able to do  a fter m iles and  miles o f practice.

T he next lap Stirling cam e by in 1 :46. A nd the lap a fter 
tha t, 1 :45. T hen  he cam e in. In  fo u r laps he’d gone four 
seconds a lap faster than  C huck ’s best tim e. A nd in a car 
th a t he not only d id n ’t know  bu t one tha t he 'd  never even 
sat in before!

So in a period o f just five m inutes C huck  D aigh had 
found  ou t tha t he w asn’t as good a driver as there was and 
if he ever did have any visions of being w orld  cham pion, 
they m ust have evapora ted  in  the pits at M onaco. C huck 
d idn ’t bury  his helm et tha t very afternoon ; in  fact, he got
tw o m ore seconds off his ow n tim e before  qualify ing was
over the nex t day. But I d o  know  th a t C huck  never w on 
ano ther race a fte r  th a t and it w asn’t too long before he sort 
of d rifted  ou t o f sports cars.

ith G urney  it was a m ore subtle thing. H e 
was a b e tte r d river than  C huck  D aigh, I 
feel sure, and he was also ded ica ted  in a
way tha t C huck  never was. But it also
happened  to  D an  and, coincidentally , it

was also M oss w ho did it to  him . This w as a t L aguna Seca 
in a 2-heat race sponsored  by the old San Francisco E x  
am iner  before  the C an-A m  cam e along. M oss and  G urney  
w ere both  in Lotus 19s, the first great m id-engine sports- 
racing  car. B oth had  the la test chassis, bo th  had  the latest 
2 .5-liter C oventry  C lim ax engines and they w ere b o th  great 
drivers. M oss had  been com fortab ly  the fastest qualifier 
during  prac tice  b u t G urney  m ade one of his pa ten ted  late 
arrivals and  on the very last lap of qualify ing stole the pole 
and it was too  late fo r S tirling to do anything about it.

T hey  started  side-by-side on the fron t row  and it was 
probab ly  the m ost beau tifu l race I've  ever seen. In  the very 
first lap som ebody blew  an engine in the fast sw eeper going 
onto  the backstretch , covering it w ith oil. Jim  H all w ent 
sideways dow n a b an k  and  th ree  o ther cars spun, knocking 
haybales everyw here and m aking  a com plete mess. T hen  
M oss and  G urney  cam e th rough  and  the tw o of them  w ere 
sim ply incredible. M ost drivers w ere getting off the gas and  
feeling their way very carefully  b u t M oss and  G urney  drove 
as if the oil w asn’t w orth  w orrying about.

M oss led first, pulling aw ay just an alm ost im perceptib le 
am ount every tim e they w ent th rough  the oil. G urney  was 
good b u t M oss got th rough  the oil just th a t little bit faster.
By the tim e the oil dried , M oss had  a lead th a t should 
have been com fortab le  bu t then  he began having trouble  w ith 
a sticking th ro ttle . H aving  to  kill the engine w ith the ignition 
sw itch w hen he had  to  slow dow n, his lap tim es fell off and 
G urney  caugh t him  and took  the lead. N ow  it was S tirling’s 
tu rn  to press D an. A nd  he did. T hey  raced  around  tha t 
course together like tw o tra ined  seals playing tag, nose to 
tail, a  beau tifu l th ing to see and  those of us w ho w ere there 
will never forget it. T h en  D an  bobbled for an instant, only 
an instant, and  M oss was back  in  the lead. N ow  it w as D an ’s 
tu rn  to  press Stirling. A nd  he  did. B ut just w hen the tension 
was becom ing unbearab le  w ith only a couple or th ree laps »->■
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PINTO, TOYOTA, 
VEGA, DATSUN, 
PORSCHE, VW !
N O W  A V A IL A B L E  B Y  D IR E C T  M A IL  

A T  L O W  D IS C O U N T  P R IC E S

F A M O U S
P /S

C O M P E T IT IO N
H E A D E R S

—

P IN T O  (2 ,0 0 0  c c ) ............................O n ly  $ 5 9 .9 5
V E G A ...................................................... O n ly  $ 5 9 .9 5
D A T S U N  P ic k -U p ............................O n ly  $5 4 .9 5
D A T S U N  5 1 0 ...................................... O n ly  $ 5 9 .9 5
D A T S U N  2 4 0 - Z ................................. O n ly  $ 7 4 .9 5

A ll  p r ic e s  in c lu d e  s h ip p in g

Fully Polished  
D E E P  D IS H  

M A G  W H E E L S
4, 5 and 6 b o lt 

pa tte rn s
F u ll ra n g e  o f s ize s :
1 2 "  x  5 "  to  1 5 "  x  1 0 " .

1 3 "x 5 V 2 " fits  P IN T O  & V E G A
Full se t (4 ) O n ly  $ 1 2 5 .0 0  

1 2 "x 5 "  fits  T O Y O T A  C o ro lla , D A T S U N  
1 2 0 0 . Fu ll se t (4 ) O n ly  $ 1 1 9 .0 0  

1 4 "x 6 "  fits  D A T S U N  2 4 0 -Z
F u ll s e t (4 ) O n ly  $ 1 3 5 .0 0

A ll p r ic e s  in c lu d e  s h ip p in g
Send fo r prices and d eta ils  on o th er sizes!

Bridgestone 
R A D IA L  
T IR E S

G u a ra n te e d  3 0 ,0 0 0  m ile s !
The w o rld 's  fin e s t  
t ire .  Race proved. 
Sporty. B e tte r han dling.

T O Y O T A  C o ro lla .... S e t of 4  $ 1 25 .00  
1 6 5 x 1 3 "  fits  P IN T O , T O Y O T A , V E G A ,

D A T S U N ....................  S e t o f 4 $ 1 3 5 .0 0
1 6 5 x 1 5 "  fits  V W , P O R S C H E ,

T R IU M P H .. ................S e t o f 4  $ 1 6 0 .0 0
1 7 5 x 1 4 "  fits  D A T S U N  2 4 0 -Z

S et of 4 $ 1 7 0 .0 0  
1 9 5 x 1 5 "  fits  L A R G E R  IM P O R T S

S e t of 4  $ 1 9 5 .0 0  
A ll p r ic e s  in c lu d e  tu b e s  i f  n e c e s s a ry , 

ex c is e  ta x  an d  sh ip p in g .
Send fo r  prices and d eta ils  on o th er sizes!

-  
O ffe n h a u s e r  
D U A L  P O R T  
360° IN T A K E  

M A N IF O L D  
B o o s ts  p o w e r !

For P IN T O , V E G A , D A T S U N
(2  b b l. C a rb . 7 0 -7 2 ) O n ly  $ 6 9 .5 0  e a .

In c lu d e s  s h ip p in g

W e have m an y  o th e r  b e a u t ifu l  NEW  
c u s to m  ite m s  fo r  D A TS U N , PO RSCHE, TOYO TA, 

VW , e tc .  S end  fo r  f r e e  l i te r a tu r e  to d a y !  
W h e n  o rd e r in g  o r in q u ir in g , a lw a y s  s p e c ify  

m a k e , m o d e l and  y e a r o f c a r . 
S A T IS F A C T IO N  G U A R A N T E E D !  

SO RR Y, NO COD’ S. C h ec k  o r  M o n e y  O rd e r ONLY. 
C a lif ,  re s id e n ts  a d d  5 %  s a le s  ta x .

F o r e ig n  S p e c ia l t ie s
 

A L H A M B R A , C A L IF O R N IA  9 1 8 0 3

3 4  ROAD & TRACK

to go, D an  w as the one w ho did som ething w rong. H e spun  a t tu rn  five and 
S tirling coasted  hom e to  w in the first heat.

W hen the second hea t started , M oss d rove off like he  was going to  lap  the 
field and  G u rn ey  seem ed w illing to  let h im , n o t show ing anyth ing  like the fire 
he’d d isplayed in the first heat. H e w as still good, obviously, bu t he w asn’t d riv ing 
w ith  the b rilliance th a t had  been ap p aren t earlier. T h a t w as obvious too. But 
then , just w hen it appeared  tha t S tirling had  it w rapped  up, his L otus began to  
slow. N ow , com ing dow n the hill tow ard  the pits, M oss was back ing  off m uch 
earlie r th an  befo re  and  it was clear th a t he was e ither com pletely  o u t o f brakes 
o r tha t they  w ere alm ost gone. T he signals w ent ou t to  D an  and  the chase was 
on. G urney  a te  up  the d istance betw een them  in g rea t chunks, his driving sud  
denly inspired  again, and  m y stopw atch  show ed th a t at this pace he w ould  over 
take Stirling befo re  tim e ran  out. T hen  Stirling did it to  h im  again. W hen, to  
D an, he m ust have looked like a sitting duck, M oss w ent a little faster. Just a 
little faster. A nd D an  cou ldn 't catch  him . C ou ldn ’t m ake up  those tiny few p re  
cious seconds. So M oss led D an  hom e by th ree seconds and  won the second heat 
as well.

I t’s possible that I'm  reading too m uch into tha t race. I t ’s conceivable th a t be 
cause I happened  to  see it happen , I ’m  letting  m y im agination  ru n  aw ay w ith me. 
But I do n 't th ink  so. T hey  w ere in as nearly  equal cars as possible. D an had 
qualified faster than  Stirling. A nd D an  had  had  no t one bu t two shots a t w inning 
th a t a fternoon . In  the first heat he’d had Stirling get aw ay from  him  because of 
the oil and  then , w hen Stirling w as having th ro ttle  trouble , he got in to  the lead 
only to  be fo rced  into the m istake th a t had  let S tirling get by. In  the second heat, 
D an  started  the race like he already  knew  tha t he was going to be second, then  
caught fire w hen Stirling slowed. I t was alm ost as if he was being given a second 
chance. But Stirling pulled ou t th a t little b it o f ex tra  speed and  D an  had  to  know , 
I th ink , th a t he w asn’t going to be the w orld  cham pion. In  addition , there  was one 
m ore little clue th a t cam e later. A rleo , D a n ’s first w ife, was a friend  of m ine in 
those days and  together we som etim es w orried  a little about D an. She to ld  m e 
th a t it was a fter th a t race th a t D an , fo r the first tim e, ta lked  ab o u t w hat h e ’d 
like to  do a fter he retired  from  racing.

D an  d id n ’t re tire  a fte r tha t race, o f  course, I do n ’t need to tell you tha t. H e 
w ent on to win fo u r G ran d  Prix  races after th a t and  had  a  glorious career; in 
m y opinion, th e  finest G rand  P rix  d river A m erica  has ever had. B ut he was never 
the w orld  cham pion.

T 'X ' i l l y  K rau se ’s encoun ter w ith his Sugar R ay was p la in  and obvious. 
f  J  j  M This was at Ind ianapo lis du ring  p rac tice  fo r the 500 in 1963.

Billy was driv ing one of M ickey T hom pson ’s ro ller-skate cars; 
you rem em ber, the alm ost fiat body and the little tires. T he car 
tha t G rah am  H ill h ad  tried  and  said  no thanks to . B ut Billy was 

young  and eager. A t th a t tim e he was an ou tstand ing  sports car d river on the 
w est coast. H e ’d beaten  tough com petition  in his ow n D -type  Jaguar, h e ’d w on 
several good races fo r D ick B ecker in a C hevrolet-pow ered  M ercedes and he’d 
w on the T im es G P  a t R iverside in Jack  B rum by’s B irdcage M aserati. H e was 
good, no doubt abou t it. I ’m  sure he w ent to Indy  th a t spring, n o t so cocky th a t 
he though t he was going to  w in the 500 this year, bu t w ith the confidence that, 
given the righ t car and  som e experience, he certa in ly  had  the ability  to  w in th a t 
race o r any o ther race.

But the car was treacherous— D ave M acD onald  w as killed in a sim ilar ca r the 
next year— and Billy lost it in a sm all w ay several tim es. F inally  he lost it in 
the biggest possible way and  while traveling  backw ards th rough  the southw est 
tu rn  at about 100 m ph, R oger M cC luskey, com m itted  to  the tu rn  and unable to  
avoid him , d rove into Billy so they collided nose to  nose.

Billy w asn’t h u rt and the car w asn’t badly  dam aged  b u t the nex t day he had  
the courage, o r w hatever you call it, to  say th a t he  h ad  lost confidence in  the 
ca r and  lost confidence in h im self and  th a t he was stepping ou t to  give som ebody 
else a chance to  qualify . Billy was never as good a fter th a t either. H e  con tinued  
to drive fo r a w hile, I th ink , bu t befo re long he opened a H o n d a  dealersh ip  and  
you know  about H onda dealerships. H e prospered. B ut he d idn ’t race.

It doesn ’t only hap p en  in racing, o f course. I can  th ink  o f dozens of exam ples 
of people I ’ve know n w ho started  out on  a p a th  th a t w as going to  take them  to 
a w orld  cham pionsh ip  of one k ind  o r ano ther, then  lost the ir fight w ith Sugar R ay 
and  settled fo r som ething less. F rank ie  G reen  w as going to  be the w elterw eight 
cham pion  o f the w orld. I was going to  be a g rea t novelist. C huck  D aigh, if no t 
actually  aspiring  to be a w orld  cham pion  driver, a t least knew , up  till th a t day  a t 
M onaco , th a t he  was as good as any  d river in th e  w orld. D an  G u rn ey  d id  have 
th a t am bition , I th ink  th a t’s obvious; b u t a fter those two heats a t L aguna  Seca, 
he knew  he w asn’t. A nd Billy K rause  found  ou t, in  a fash ion  a lm ost as d ram atic  
as F rank ie  G reen , th a t he w asn’t going to  be a  cham pion  either.

L ike I said, w e’ve all had  our fight w ith Sugar Ray. (gg


