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MSA Euroclassic 2012

The 2012 version of the Euroclassic was the 20th running of 
the event and involved an 8 day run through Spain and France 
starting {in theory} after an overnight ferry crossing from 
Plymouth to Santander.  Although the MSA now accepts more 
modern cars there were only a rather disappointing 68 entries 
and missing were a number of regulars including the likes of 
Keith Wren, Phillip Haslam, Lochlan Quinn, and Andy Crutchley.  
Entered though, with a new car, were Sean Murray and Eva Kent 
who had swapped their long time Elan +2 for a nice Ferrari 308 
GTS prompting lots of Magnum PI jokes.

We were planning a leisurely drive to Plymouth on the Saturday 
to get Sunday’s ferry but late on Friday night we heard the 
devastating news that Brittany Ferries were cancelled until 
further notice.  I looked at various options but then received 

a call from Steven Gash saying 
that the northern contingent were 
using the Hull Zeebrugge ferry and 
intending to drive down the 900 
miles plus on Sunday and Monday 
in a sort of convoy so we opted to 
join them.  The weather on the way 
down was OK rather in contrast to 
later in the week.

We set off in a group that included 
an MGB V-8, 1962 Lotus Elite, 
Lotus Elan, and a Healy 100/4, 
the Corvette was very much the 
fastest and most powerful but 
also much the thirstiest but we 
managed to keep more or less 
together until we discovered that 
the ‘vettes’ headlights were not 

working meaning we had to finish earlier 
than the others to avoid darkness.  The run 
otherwise was pretty uneventful and we 
made reasonably good time arriving in Leon 
by early afternoon Monday.  Somewhat 
surprisingly nearly every entry had made 
the start though a few had substituted more 
modern cars given the mileage.

The start was once again at the magnificent 
Parador San Marcos in Leon but Tuesday 
started wet , gloomy, and rather cold and this 
sort of weather persisted for several days.

The first day’s run was a short one to 
Salamanca via a town called Valladolid where 
we parked in a rather nondescript car park.  
The roads in Northern Spain are basically 
very good, a lot of EU money has gone into 
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the road network and it’s well maintained if hardly 
used by the locals.  Salamanca is one of the best 
known towns in Northern Spain and has a famous 
town square where we parked up before heading off 
to the hotel.  We were staying with WRA, this time 
at another Parador, this time a more modern one 
which had a great view of the town itself and was a 
splendid place to stay.

Wednesday started out wet and miserable but 
became sunny later though it remained pretty cold 
all day.  It was a fairly short run into Madrid itself but 

a very interesting one with 3 checkpoints starting 
out at the walled town of Avila where there was a 
Spanish film crew in the car park.

Then it was onto the massive Monastery 
San Lorenzo which is on a truly epic scale 
and was also partly a Royal Palace where 
several kings of Spain {mostly called Phillip 
!} from the 15th and 16th century are 
buried in an elaborate crypt.  On trips like 
the Euro these sort of places are really too 
big to take in during a short visit but the 

next place Valle de Los Caidos was even more impressive.  This 
complex was built by Franco between 1940 and 1959 as a sort of 
memorial to the dead in the Spanish civil war and it’s where he 
was buried in 1975.  It consists of a stone cross 500ft high at the 
top of a mountain where inside a huge cathedral lined in marble 
was cut out of solid rock.  There is a Benedictine Monastery at 
the back and they still hold regular services inside.  Franco has 

been a bit of an embarrassment to the Spanish government over the years and they have tried to close the 
place  down at times but whatever you think of Franco it’s a stunning place to visit.  Meanwhile O’Magnum, 
who had joined the run at Salamanca, stalled his car here in the entrance gate and could not restart for 15 
minutes having to be pushed aside.
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The day’s run ended at the Hilton Madrid airport, we 
were booked into the Crowne Plaza nearby which was 

£100 a night cheaper and turned out to be very good 
in every way except it was difficult to find {even cab 
drivers had trouble} in the maze of motorways and slip 
roads.  Thursday was a rest day to give the opportunity 
to explore Madrid, a city I had never visited before.  
We started with a tour of the Bernabeu stadium home 

of Real Madrid probably the most famous club side 
in the world.  They have a very big trophy room 
including some trophies so big they must have had a 
hoist to lift them.

We then went into the centre of Madrid and did the 
usual bus tour plus a trip round the official Royal 
Palace which apparently is the biggest in Europe 
with 1.45 million sq ft of floor space and 3,418 

rooms.  The current King Juan Carlos does not live here 
any more but rooms like the massive dining room are 
still used for official functions.  The centre was quiet 
while we were there but in the evenings there were 

demos that sometimes turned into riots over the 
austerity programme introduced to put the Spanish 
economy back on an even keel.

Thursday started off very wet {so wet we actually 
had the hood on the Corvette up} and so we decided 
to give the Jarama circuit a miss.  Apparently this 
was a good decision as several people had gone off 
and the track session ended up being cancelled.
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The next stop was at a place called Siguenza where we had lunch in another lovely old converted castle 
Parador hotel, starter number 1, the beautiful Bentley, had joined us by now after arriving on a truck.

The final run of the day took us to Zaragoza where 
we were parked in an underground car park in the 
hotel in the centre of town.  We had a quick look 
at the town but heavy rain prevented anything 
more and it was still cold, wet and miserable the 
following day as the route took us to Huesca and 
a town centre stop complete with Lady Mayoress.  

She said that it had not rained for 4 months there so the 
storm as we got there was very welcome!

The run then took us into the Pyrenees where, 
as well as cold and rain, we had to contend 
with fog and mist.  This rather ruined the Pic du 
Midi checkpoint which was to involve a cable 
car to a very high viewing point.  The hotel that 
night was another excellent Parador in Vielha 
which held the mid event dinner.  This looked 
like a sort of ski type place which had a superb 
lounge which would have given great views 
but for the fog!  It was clear from the speeches 
that the MSA were worried about the decline 

in numbers which must cast doubt on the event long 
term.  Personally I think there is very little wrong with 
the format except that I think they should try and keep 
the run to 6 days so that it can be fitted into 1 week 
with 2 weekends and, secondly, I think the option of 

cheaper hotels should be reintroduced.  I know there 
are several people on the run who see it as a sort of 
grand tour moving at a leisurely pace between luxury 
hotels and Michelin starred restaurants but I suspect 
there are more people like me who enjoy to tour/
circuits/museums but don’t particularly like spending 
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a fortune on hotels we spend very little time 
in.

The weather started wet again on the Sunday 
but gradually improved as we approached 
Toulouse and the next overnight stop.  Toulouse 
seemed to be having roadworks week but we 
still arrived there early and watched most of the 
rest of the field come in to the underground car 
park in the centre where we were based.  We 
were in a cheaper hotel a couple of hundred 
yards from the rest but the area was a good 
place to stay with several bars {one showing 
the Ryder cup !} and even an Indian restaurant.

The weather improved on Monday which 
was just as well as this involved a run of 315 

miles and 4 checkpoints up to Vichy.  
Once we cleared the Toulouse rush 
hour the traffic was light though 
not as light as in Spain.  The first 
checkpoint was the circuit at Albi 
and this was the first time I could 
give the Corvette {which had been 
running faultlessly once Brit Assist 
found the loose connection that 
caused the headlight problem} its 
head.  The circuit turned out to be 
around an airfield which remained 
in use during our session and the 
runway caused confusion which 
slowed the whole session down 
which was unfortunate given the long day we had ahead of us.  I eventually got on and did a few laps { I liked 
the circuit} but then somebody had spun off so the red flag came out again and given the length of the day 

ahead we decided to move on.  Probably just as well 
as I heard later that Jim Jackson’s Elan had suffered 
total brake fade and hit Steven Gash’s MG up the back 
fortunately at low speed with little damage though 

the Elan needed some gaffer tape to continue!

We continued on to Millau which is the home of a massive and very famous viaduct where we were treated 
to a strange but rather tasty lunch which involved eating the packaging.
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The run continued on to Vichy where we were 
booked into the very posh Spa Hotel and had a buffet 
dinner that night to make up for the late arrival.  I 
think some of the entrants stayed the final day in the 

hotel which was a pity as the final day was probably the 
best as far as I was concerned.  The weather was perfect 
and the run started with the Michelin museum in the 
middle of its huge factory in Clermont Ferrand which is 
the worldwide head office.

Looking at the information the scope of the company 
{including maps, guides etc} its history of developing tyres 
for all uses, and its worldwide presence were striking. 

The run then ran via a hillclimb and a nice lunch onto the 
Charade circuit by mid afternoon.  The Charade circuit is 
a shortened version of the old Clermont Ferrand circuit 
that hosted the French GP 4 times in the 60s and 70s.  In 
those days it was 5 miles long, now it’s only 2.4 miles but 
it’s still held in a bowl in an extinct volcano and is used 
by lesser formula.  It’s very tight and twisty with little in 
the way of long straights so did not really suit the ‘vette.  I 

was struck by how quick the modern Lotus Elises were 
on a circuit like this, while it was fun in the Corvette it 
felt a bit ungainly in the tight narrow turns.

The end of event dinner involved a speech by Andrew 
Coe, CEO of IMS Ltd, and the usual jokey prizes 
from Ian Coomber where once again talk was of the 

need to get more entries to keep the event alive.  Normally 
at this point the draft route for 2013 is announced but they 
did not do that this time but they did mention that it would 
be shorter and contained between 2 weekends and that it 
would probably be in Northern France/Southern Germany 
area and back to its usual date early in September.  I hear 
that Pete Wellington had said that Spa would be on the 
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agenda and that’s my all 
time favourite circuit.

On my table was John McKee 
who was in the Aston Martin 
Vanquish and told me he 
has been caught speeding 
{big time !} in roadworks 
in France on the way down 
and banned from driving 
in France for 1 month as a 
result!  Despite this he had 
loved the event and planned 
to do next years in a classic.

John and I planned to catch 
the Zeebrugge ferry on 
Wednesday night which 
meant a longish {450 mile} 
drive across France which 
was pretty uneventful except 
for us hitting a apocalyptic 

rainstorm with the hood down while in roadworks where we could not pull off just north of Lille.

Actually on the run there seemed to be less mechanical carnage than normal and at the end Brit Assist 
seemed to have little to do.  I heard the Lotus Elite and Elan both broke down on their run back to Zeebrugge 
but other than that I’m not aware of any particular problems.

Overall, despite the ferry disaster and the poor weather, I really enjoyed the run.  There were some brilliant 
checkpoints, fast deserted roads, nice scenery {though we could not see it often !}, decent circuits, and great 
hotels.  As usual the organisation was very good and the Corvette ran beautifully throughout the run.  I’d rate 
it in the better half of the 17 runs I have done and given better weather it could have been in the top handful.


