
I
f you listen to 86-year-old Percy Harris from Kendal, you 
begin to understand that, at one time, Cliff Allison might 
not have lived to race cars. “In 1951 Cliff and a pal of his 
used to travel in the evening, every week, from Brough to 

the technical college in Kendal, and it turned into a race, 
not only to see who could get there first, but who could set 
a new record time. So, one day I spoke to Frank Allison and 

2How the 
racing began

The ill-fated short chassis Marwyn, bought by Percy Harris to sell to Frank Allison for Cliff to make his racing debut in. Cliff found the car 
practically undrivable and never raced it. He gave it back to Percy Harris to compete with in the Barbon Hill Climb. (Courtesy Percy Harris)

said to him that he should have a word with that son of his 
because these evening races were nonsensical and it was 
bound to end in tears. I tried to interest Cliff in coming into 
motor cycle scrambling with me but he wasn’t interested 
so I said, what about cars? That got him interested and his 
dad asked me to keep an eye open for a ‘cheapie’ racing 
car for him.




