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MDSS DOBS IT AGAIN. 

It's the start of the race of a thousand earners -

the Monte Carlo Grand Prix, two hundred miles of twistii^ streets, and 

sadden hills. It's never been eon by a British driver yet, but Sterling 

Moss, in Maserati. No.28, is out to put that right. He takes the lead 

from the start. He's got another reason for wanting to win - if he does, 

it will be his first Continental Grand Prix victory. 

Fangio (Ferrari No.20) and Behra (Vaaerati No. 30) are on 

his heels, but Moss holds his lead. Later Fangio, has trouble, ***% takes 

over Peter Collins' Ferrari No. 26; but by now Stirling Moss has lapped 

everybody else and is half a minute ahead of world champion Fangio. He 

streaks over the line, the first-ever British winner, with Fangio second 

and Jean Behra third. 

Stirling's next ambition - to win a Grand Prix in a British 

car. And he adds: "I'd still like to try a Vanwall* 
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